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THE  TEMPEST. 


Thr  earliest  copy  of  “The  Tempest**  known  is  that  In  the  folio  of  1623.  To  the 
precise  date  of  its  pnxiuction  wo  have  no  clue,  but  the  following  memorandum  fron»  the 
■*  Accounts  of  the  Ilevela  at  Court/*  is  almost  positive  testimony  tliat  it  was  written  before 

By  the  Kiu^’s  Halloms*  nypht  was  prosented  att  Whithall  befor® 

Playeri.  y»  Kinges  a play  calk^l  the  Tempest. 

And  the  sjK*ech  of  Gnnzalo.  Act  FI.  Sc.  1,-— 

“ r the  commonwealth  I would  by  oontrariew,"  Jtc — 

which  is  obviously  taken  from  a passage  in  Florio's  translation  of  ^[onta^gnc’s  R«isayes, 
first  printeil  in  1003.  is  equally  decisive  as  to  its  having  lH*cn  written  after  that  year. 
The  story  U|)on  which  “The  Tempest**  is  founded,  was  most  probably  derivt'd,  according 
to  Shakespeare’s  usual  practice,  from  an  existing  play  or  from  some  jwpular  chronicle  or 
romance.  Collins  the  poet,  indeed,  informal  T.  Warton,  that  he  had  met  with  a novel 
ralletl  Aur^lio  nvd  Imbelloj  printed  in  Italian,  Snnnish.  French,  and  English,  in  1588, 
which  ho  conceived  to  have  formed  the  basis  of  “The  Tempest.**  Wbon  he  s|K>kc  of  the 
circumstance,  however,  Collins  was  labouring  under  mental  debility,  and  so  fnr  as  the  jwirticular 
novel  he  mentioned  was  concorned  hU  memory  deceived  him,  for  tho  fable  of  Aurelio  and 
Isahtdla  })oars  no  resemblance  to  that  of  the  play;  yet  it  is  remarkable  lliat  a friend  of  James 
Boswell  declared  that  he  had  once  perused  an  Italian  novel  which  answered  to  Collins’s  deseription. 
In  an  article  on  the  early  Engtisli  and  German  dramas  published  in  tho  New  Monthly  Magazine 
for  January,  1841,  ^^r.  Thoms  pointed  out  a dramatic  piece  by  Jac<»b  Ayrcr,  a notary  of 
Numberg,  contcmjK)niry  with  Sh^c«pcare,  cntitliKl  Die  achone  (ITio  Beautiful  Sidea,) 

which  fjcnrs  some  resemblance  to  “ 1’ho  Tempest,**  and  whieh  Tieck  conjcctuifd  was  a trans- 
lation of  some  old  English  drama  from  which  8liakesjH>nre  Iwrroweil  his  idea,  llow  far  this  is 
proltabic  the  reader  must  judge  from  the  folh»wing  outline  of  the  (lemian  ]>lay:  Ludolph  having 
ho<‘n  vanquished  by  his  rival,  an«l  with  his  daughter  Sidea  driven  into  a forest,  rebukes  her  for 
ci>mplaining  of  their  change  of  fortune,  and  then  summons  his  spirit  Runcifal  to  learn  from  him 
his  future  destiny  and  pn>spcct8  of  revenge.  Runcifal,  who  is,  like  Ariel,  wmewlmt  “ moo<ly,** 
announces  to  Rudolph  that  the  son  of  lus  enemy  wdll  shortly  become  his  prisoner.  After  a comic 
episode,  most  probably  intnxliiccHl  by  the  German,  we  sec  Prince  Tx^mlegnst,  with  his  son 
kmgclbrecht  and  tho  councillors,  hunting  in  the  same  forest ; when  Engclbrccht  and  bis 
companion  Famulus,  having  separatc<l  from  the  associates,  art*  suddenly  enconiitcred  l»y  Ludolph 
and  his  daughter.  On  his  commanding  them  to  yield  themselves  prisoners,  they  refuse  ; hut  on 
attempting  to  draw  their  swords,  Ludolph  renders  them  powerless  by  the  touch  of  his  magical 
wand,  and  gives  the  prince  over  to  Sidea  to  carry  logs  of  wood  for  her,  and  to  obey  her 
command^  in  all  respects.  The  resemblance  between  the  German  and  English  plavs  is  continued 
in  a latdr  part  of  the  former  pitsluction,  when  Sidea,  moved  by  pity  for  tho  lal)ours  of 
EngeIhreChl  in  carrying  logs,  exclaims,  she  would  “ ft*el  great  Joy,  if  he  would  preve  faitliful  to 
me,  and  take  me  in  wedlock ; *’  an  event  which,  in  the  end,  is  happily  brought  al>out,  and  leads 
to  tlic  reconciliation  of  their  parents,  the  rival  princes. 

The  title  of  “ The  Tempest”  is  supposed  by  some  commentators  to  have  lH*t*n  dctomiinod  by  the 
shipwreck  of  Sir  George  Sommers  and  Sir  Thomas  Gates  on  the  coast  of  the  Bermudas  iu  1GU9 ; 
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of  which  an  account  was  published  bv  Silvester  Jourdnn,  one  of  the  crow,  in  the  following  year: — 
A DiifCortri/  of  (hr  Bai-mwhti  ; o(hrrw\t€  OtUnl  ihf  I fie  of  DiveU  ; by  Sii'  Thoma*  6-Wr«,  Sir 
(ieortfe  Sommerf,  and  Cnf^Uiytie  Xewportt  nut/i  divers  others.  It  is  highly  probable,  too,  that 
Juurdan*M  iind  other  uceuiints  of  the  lii'riniulaH,  by  some  of  which  they  are  said  to  be  eiichantod 
and  inhabited  by  witclies  and  devils,  suggested  the  expression  **  still-vexcKl  Bormoothes,”  and 
induced  the  poet  to  pOKsess  his  hero  with  necromantic  influence  and  supemattiral  agency. 
Mr.  Hunter,  in  his  **  JJisquisition  on  the  Scene,  Origin,  Date,  «fcc.  of  ShakHj>care*8  ^JVinpesl,*’ 
has  lalwurcil  with  great  ingenuity  to  prove  that  the  actual  scene  of  the  play  was  Ijanipt'dtisa, 
**  an  island  of  the  .NiiHlitennnenn  lying  not  far  out  of  u ship’s  course  passing  from  'I'linis  to 
Naples,”  and  which  is  iminhnhited,  and  siip|H>}4-d  hy  sailors  to  be  enchanted.  The  same  idea  was 
suggi*ftted,  or  occurred  to  Douce,  who  thus  speaks  of  it: — “The  Island  of  I^inpedusn  is  near 
the  coast  of  Tunis;  ami  fioin  its  di MTiptiun,  in  Dopper,  and  the  real  tract  of  the  King  of 
Naples’  voyage  in  Shakespeare’s  Tempest,  will  turn  out  to  be  the  veritable  Inland  where  he 
was  shipwrecked,  and  to  which  Prt»sjK‘ro  had  l>een  banished,  whenever  the  Italian  novel  on  wliich 
the  play  founded  shall  l>e  discovercHl.”  We  fcr>ently  Iiojk)  not:  being  contented  to  believe 
it  rose,  liko  a uew  Atlantis,  at  the  summons  of  the  poet,  and  when  hU  umgic  work,  on  it 
was  done : — 

Fmra  that  ilay  forth  the  Isle  han  tx«ne 
Ky  wiuulorinfr  wulors  nevor  iMicne : 

Seine  say 't  biirie<I  <leepo 

BcoonUi  the  sea.  which  bronkoe  ami  roixjt 

A boro  tie  ruira^  rot'kie  shonm, 

Nur  ero  U knonn  to  nl«.«pe." 


persons  JltprcstnttJr. 


Aix)!rso,  King  of  Naples. 

Fbbdinand,  his  8o». 

SEfiASTIA.t,  Brother  to  the  King. 

PaospERO,  the  rightful  Duke  of  Milan. 

Asto.xio,  his  Brother',  the  Usurping  Duke  of 
Milan. 

Qonzalo,  on  honest  old  Counsellor. 

Adhiaiv,  t 

[ Lords, 

FaAacisco,  ) 

Stkpuaxo,  a druaJtcn  Butler. 

Tbi^ctlo,  a Jester. 


Master  of  a Ship^  Boatswain,  and  Mariners. 
Caliban,  a saroge  and  deformed  S/are. 


MtaANOA,  Daughter  to  Prospers. 
AkieL,  an  atry  Spirit. 


Juno, 

Ceres, 

Iris,  ^ Spirits. 

Nymplts, 

Rcflliers, 

Other  Spirits  attending  on  Proepero. 


SCKNE,— 0»  board  a Suip  al  S*i  ; aftermmU  m an  Islaxd. 
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ACT  I. 


SCENE  I, — On  a Ship  at  Sea.  A tempe$iuou*  noise  of  fhuntier  and  lightning  heard. 


Enter  a Ship-master  and  a BoAtiswain  teverafly> 

Mahtkr.  Boftthwain  ! 

Boats.  Here,  master : wbut  cheer? 


Mastkr.  Good,  Kpeak  to  the  marincre : fall 
to*l  yarel}*,*  or  we  ruu  uuret'lvca  aground:  l^ebtir, 
bestir.  ^Exit, 


! by  Ci'OgIt 


* Yulljr,— ) BruAlp,  mimhl0,  aclivelg. 


ACT  1.] 


THE  TEMPl-OT. 


Enttr  Manneri. 


Boats.  Heigh,  my  hearts ! cheerly,  cheerly, 
my  hcails!  yarc,  yare!  Take  in  tlie  topsail! 
Tend  to  tlie  nmster'a  whistle  ! Morincre.] 

Blow,  till  thou  burnt  thy  wind,  if  rwnu  enough  ! 

Kntfi'  Aujnso,  PKHiuNANn,  Skiiastian,  Antonio, 
Gonzalo,  and  oihert. 

Alon.  Good  boatswain,  have  care.  Wlierc’s 
the  master?  Play  the  men. 

Boats.  T pray  now,  kwp  below. 

Ant.  Where  is  the  master,  lioson? 

Boats.  1)o  you  not  hear  him  ? You  mar  our 
labour : keep  your  cabins : you  do  assist  the 
stonu. 

Gun.  Nay,  g(M)d,  be  patient. 

Boats,  ^^^len  the  sea  is.  lienee ! wbat  care 
these  roarers  for  the  name  of  king  ? To  cabin : 
silraec ! trouble  us  not. 

Gon.  Good,  yet  remember  whom  tliou  liast 
aboard. 

Boats.  None  that  I more  love  than  myself. 
You  are  a counsellor; — if  you  can  command  these 
elements  to  silence,  and  work  the  ]»cace  of  the 
present,  we  w'ill  not  hand  a ro|Hj  more ; use  your 
authority  : if  you  cannot,  give  thanks  you  have 
liveil  so  long,  luid  make  yourself  ready  in  your 
cabin  for  the  mischance  of  the  hour,  if  it  iw>  hap. — 
Cheerly,  goml  hearts  ! — Out  of  our  wav,  1 say. 

[Exit, 

Gon.  I have  great  comfort  from  this  fellow ; 
metliinks  he  hath  no  drowning  mark  U|>uii  him  ; 
hU  complexion  is  }>erfcct  gallows.  Stand  fast, 
good  Fate,  to  his  hanging!  make  the  rope  of  his 
destiny  our  cable,  for  onr  own  doth  little  rnlvau- 
tage!  If  he  be  not  born  to  be  luuiged,  our  case 
is  miserable.  [Exeunt. 

Re-enter  Boatswain. 

Boats.  Down  with  the  to[imasl ! yare ; lower, 
lower  ! Bring  her  to  try  with  main-course  !•  [y| 
cry  tnthin.^  A plague  upon  this  howling!  they 
are  louder  than  the  wcatlier  or  our  office. — 

Re-enter  Skdastian,  Antonio,  and  Gonzalo. 

Yet  again!  what  do  you  here?  shall  we  give 
o'er  and  drown  ? have  you  a mind  to  sink  ? 


K Brinfr  h<>r  to  try  with  m«m-cour«e  I)  It  hu  boon  propotrd 
to  re*d,  “ llrinff  her  to;  t^  with  the  nudn-cour>e;’*  but  m k 
from  llaklujrt**  VovkKet,  1598.  qiioletl  by  Mklone;.— 
" knd  when  the  b*rk.e  b»d  way,  we  cut  the  haw*er  and  ao  irale 
the  »ea  to  our  friend,  »nd  rryotf  out  al  (tut  day  with  our 
ror$t." 
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Se».  K jm)x  o*  your  throat,  you  bawling,  blasphe- 
mous, inclmritnUe  dug ! 

Boats.  Work  you,  then. 

Ant.  Hang,  cur,  hang!  you  whoreson, insolent 
noise-maker,  we  are  less  afraid  to  be  drowned  than 
tbou  art. 

Gon.  I’ll  wanant  him  for  drowning;  though 
the  ship  were  no  stnrnger  than  a iiutsliell,  and  as 
leaky  us  an  unstauelied  wench. 

Boats.  I^iy  her  a-hold,  a-hold  ! set  her  two 
courses  ! off  to  sea  ogain  ; lay  her  off ! 

Re-enter  Mariners,  teei. 

Ma«.  All  lost ! to  prayers,  to  prayci-s!  all  lost ! 

[Exeunt. 

Boats.  \Miat,  must  our  mouths  be  cold? 

I Gon.  llic  king  and  prince  at  prayers  ! let  *s 
j assist  them. 

For  our  case  U as  theirs. 

Skb.  I ’in  out  of  patience. 

A-vt.  M'e  arc  merely  cheated  of  our  lives  by 
drunkards 

This  widc-chapp'd  rascal, — would  thou  mightst  lie 
drowning, 

The  washing  of  ten  tid<^  ! 

Gon.  He’ll  be  hang’d  yet. 

Though  every  drop  of  water  swear  against  it, 

And  gape  at  wid’st  to  glut  him. 

[A  (smfueed  noi$e  within.] — Mercy  on  us 
ir«  sfMlf  tee  split  /—Earrwellt  my  wife  and  chil- 
dren ! 

Eairwell,  Orotlter  ! Ife  split  t tee  split,  we  split  ! — (1) 
[Exit  Boatswain. 
A-vt.  Let’s  all  sink  with  the  king.  [Exit. 
Skd.  Ix‘t’s  take  leave  of  him.  [Exit. 

Gon.  Now  would  1 give  a thousand  furlongs  of 
sea  for  an  acre  of  batren  ground, — long  heath, 
brown  furze,  anything.  The  wills  above  be  done! 
but  1 would  fain  die  a dry  deatli. 


SCENE  II. — The  Island:  before  the  Cell  oj 
Pros[M?ro. 

Enter  Peosckbo  and  Miranda. 

Mira.  If  by  your  art,  my  dearest  father,  you 
have 

Put  the  wild  watoi-s  in  this  roar,  allay  them.” 

The  sky,  it  seems,  would  pour  down  stinking  pitch, 


b If  by  ypur  »rt.  my  dcaroit  falhcf,  tou  hsT* 

Pul  (he  wild  water*  in  tbii  raar.  allay  them.] 

Tbcac  llnet  are  not  metrira],  and  «ound  but  uratinuly  on  the  ear. 
It  would  be  an  improveincnt  perhap*  if  we  read  them  thus, — 

“ If  by  your  art,  my  deatetl  father,  you 
Have  put  the  wUd  waters  is  this  roar,  allay  them.*' 
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Blit  that  the  »ea,  mounting  to  the  welkin's  cheek/ 
Ba.«}ies  the  tire  out.  O,  1 have  suffer'U 
With  those  that  1 saw  nutfer  ! a brave  vessel, 

Who  had,  no  doubt,  some  noble  creatures*  in  her. 
Dash'd  all  to  pieces.  O,  the  erj  did  knock 
Against  very  heart ! Poor  souls,  they  perish'd! 
Had  I been  any  god  of  power,  I would 
Have  sunk  the  sea  within  the  earth,  or  e'er 

t*)  Old  text,  erMimrf. 

• — - moualiMg  l9  tk«  ttelkim't  check.—l  Although  wo  h«vc.  in 
**Riehsrd  II. "Act  111.  So.  I,—**  tho  cloudy  of  heaven." 

and  elMwhen,  **  welkin'*  race."  and  “ heaven'*  face."  It  may  well 
be  quettioned  whether  **  cheek."  in  till*  plaee.  ii  not  a mUpriiit. 
Mr.  Collier'a  annotator  •ubetilule*  kmt.  a change  rhatacleriaed 
Mr.  Djrcc  a*  "equally  taalele**  and  abrurd.  ' A more  appro- 
nriate  and  rxpr»**ive  word.  one.  too.  tauctioned  In  some  incasure 
by  It*  oerurreoee  in  Ariel'*  description  of  tl.e  same  elemental 
conflict.  U probably,  crack,  or  crack#.— 

" - the  fire,  and  crack# 

Of  eulphuroo*  roaring,  the  moet  migbiy  Neptune 
Becm  to  beaWfe,"  fee. 

la  Mirattda'*  pletoic  of  the  tempest,  the  *«a  le  seen  to  storm  and 
overwhelm  the  tremendoui  artillery  of  heaven  ; in  that  of  Ariel, 


It  should  the  good  ship  so  have  swallow'd,  and 
The  fraughlitig  souls  within  her. 

Pno.  Be  collected ; 

No  more  amazement : tell  your  piteous  heart 
There's  no  harm  done. 

^liBA.  O,  woe  the  day ! 

Pro.  No  harm. 

I have  done  nothing  but  in  care  of  thee,— 


the  sky's  ordnance.  " the  fire  and  cneks,”  assault  the  " tnlfbly 
Krptune."  Track,  In  the  empbatk  senta  it  formerly  bore  M 
rresA,  dtieharar,  or  esploiicm.  Is  very  common  In  our  old  writere 
thus,  in  Marlowe's  “TamburUlne  the  Great,"  Fart  I.  Act  IV 
Sc.  3.— 

*'  As  when  a fiery  exhalation. 

Wrapt  m the  ^wels  of  a freexinfl  cloud 
Fighting  for  passage,  makes  the  trWkia  crack#." 

Again,  in  some  verses  prefixed  to  Coryal’e  " Cruditiea,"— 

" A skewed  engine  maihematkall 
To  draw  up  words  (bat  make  the  scelkia  cracke." 

And  In  Taylor's  SmprrUm  FlmgtUmm.  ICM, — ' 

**  Yet  every  Reail  heav'niy  rkHodcrerackc, 

TIUs  Caitife  In  such  fear#  and  terror  etrakt,"  fee. 

7 


Digitized  by  Google 


THE  TEMPEST. 


[BCL'KC  XI. 


AOT 


Of  th(yi,  my  dear  one  ! thee,  my  daup;htcr, — who 
Art  ign<»rant  of  wimt  ihnii  art,  iiniip^ht  knowing 
Of  wlienoc  I am  ; nor  that  I am  more  i»eltcr 
Ti>an  PixMpcw,  maater  of  a ful!-|a>or  coll, 

And  thy  no  greater  father. 

Mira.  More  to  know 

Difl  never  meddle  with  my  thoughts. 

Pbo.  *Ti«linio 

I ahoald  inform  thee  further.  Ta^iHl  thy  hand. 
And  pluck  my  magic  garment  from  mo. — So ; 

[Aay«  dotrn  hi*  r»>5c. 
Lie  there,  my  art. — Wipe  thou  thine  eye*  ; have 
comfort. 

The  direful  flpcctacle  of  the  wreck,  which  touch’d 
Tlio  very  virtue  of  eonipa.sainn  in  thee, 

1 have  with  such  provision  in  mine  art 
So  safely  order’d,  that  there  is  no  soul — * 

No,  not  so  ro'ich  perdition  a.s  an  hair, 

Betid  to  any  creature  in  the  ressel 
Which  thou  heard’st  cry,  which  thou  saw’st  sink. 
Sit  down  ; 

For  thou  must  now  know  further. 

Mira.  You  have  often^ 

Begun  to  toll  mo  what  I am  ; but  slopp’d, 

And  left  me  to  a bootles.s  inquisition. 

Concluding,  not  yet. — 

Pro.  The  hour’s  now  come  ; 

The  very  minute  bids  thee  opc  thine  ear ; 

Obey,  and  lie  attentive.  Canst  thou  remember 
A time  l>eforc  we  came  unto  this  cell  ? 

I do  not  think  thou  canst,  for  then  thou  wa«t  not 
Out  three  yearn  old.* 

Mira.  Certainly,  sir,  I can. 

Pro.  By  what?  by  any  other  house  or  person  ? 
Of  anything  the  image,  tell  me,  that 
Hath  kept  with  thy  remembrance. 

Miua.  'Tis  far  off, 

And  rather  like  a dream  than  an  assurance 
That  my  remembrance  warrants.  Had  I not 
Four  or  five  women  once  that  tended  me? 

Pao.  Thou  hadst,  and  more,  Miranda.  But 
how  is  it 

That  this  lives  in  thy  mind  ? Mlial  sec’st  thou  else 
In  the  dark  backward  and  abysm  of  time? 

If  thou  rememlier’st  aught  ere  thou  cam’st  here, 
How  thou  cam’st  here  thou  mayst. 

Mira.  But  that  I do  not. 

Pro.  Twelve  year  since,  Miranda,  twelve  year 
since, 


* - tha$  Ikrrt  it  mo  loul — } Row«  prlat*,— 

•*  ■ — ' that  there  ii  bo  soul  loti ; '* 

Tbenb»l«l.  there  U no/ojp/e,-'*  anfIJobnson, that  there  1$  no 
toll.'*  We  beUeve,  notwHbsUndlnft  Steeeens*  remark  that  ••  such 
Intmuptioni  are  not  uncom  i on  to  Shakspeare."  that  ••BOui"ii 
a tjpoKTiphkal  error,  and  that  the  author  wrote.atCapel)  reads, 

*' that  there  la  no  lost. 

No,  not  so  much  perdition  as  an  hair 
Detid  to  anv  rmture,”  &c. 
h r««  Aam  often,  &C.J  Query.  **  You  have  e/l,'*  ftc. 
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Thy  father  was  the  duke  of  Milan,  and 
A prince  of  power. 

Mira.  Sir,  arc  not  you  my  father? 

Pro.  Thy  mother  was  o piece  of  virtue,  and 
She  said  ihou  wa.st  my  daughter ; and  thy  father 
Was  duke  of  .Milan  ; and  liis  only  heir 
A princess,**  no  worse  i»»uod. 

SliRA.  O,  the  heavens  ! 

What  foul  play  had  wo,  that  we  came  from  thence? 
Or  blessed  woa’t  we  did? 

Pro.  Both,  both,  my  girl ; 

By  foul  play,  as  thou  say’st,  were  wc  heav’d  thence; 
Hut  hlesstHlly  Indp  hither. 

Mira.  O,  my  heart  bleeds 

To  lliink  o*  the  teen*  that  I have  tum’tl  you  to, 
Which  is  from  my  remembrance  ! Please  you, 
ftirther. 

Pro.  My  bmther,  and  thy  uncle,  call’d  An- 
tonio,— 

I pray  thee,  mark  mo, — that  a brother  should 
Be  so  perfidious! — he  whom,  next  thyself, 

Of  all  the  world  I lov'd,  and  to  him  put 
The  managt‘  of  my  slate ; as,  at  that  time, 
Through  all  the  signiories  it  was  the  fiiwt, — 

And  Prospero  the  prime  duke  ; — being  so  reputed 

In  dignity,  and  for  the  lilieral  arts 

Without  A parallel : those  ladng  all  my  study. 

The  government  I cast  upon  my  brother. 

And  to  my  state  gicw  stranger,  bcung  transported 
And  rapt  in  secret  studies.  Thy  false  undo — 
l)(^t  thou  attend  me  ? 

Mima.  Sir,  most  hecilfnlly. 

Pro.  Being  once  perfoelcd  how  to  grant  suits, 
How  to  deny  them,  who  to  advance,  and  who 
To  tnwh^  for  over-topping, — new  created 
The  creatui*es  that  were  mine,  I say,  or  chang’d  ’em, 
Or  else  new  form’d  ’em  ; having  both  the  key 
Of  officer  and  office,  set  all  hearts  i’  the  state 
To  what  tunc  pleas’d  his  car ; that  now  ho  was 
The  ivy  which  had  hid  my  princely  trunk, 

And  suck’d  my  verdure  out  on’t. — ^I’bou  atteiid’st 
not. 

Mira.  O good  sir,  I do. 

Pro.  I pray  thee,  mark  me, 

1 thus  neglecting  worldly  ends,  aJl  dedicated 
To  clottenciw,  and  the  bettering  of  my  mind 
With  that,  which,  but  by  being  so  retir’d, 
O’er-priz’d  all  popular  rate,  in  my  false  brother 
Awak'd  an  evil  nature;  and  my  trust, 

« Out  Ihrst  fteari  ofrf.1  Th*t  tt,  past,  of  msore  Ham,  thre«  jr(«r« 
old. 

<S  A primetst, — 1 In  th«  old  toil,  **  Am*  Princetsf."  The  cor- 
rection U due  (o  Pope. 

• Teen— 1 Sorroto.  rfralitm. 

r To  trash  /or  orer.toMimjr,—)  To  cloit  or  impede,  lest  they 
•hould  run  loo  fast.  The  expreitlan  to  iritsA  is  a hunting 
technical.  In  lh«  present  day  inortsmen  cheek  the  speed  of  very 
fleet  hounds  bjr  tying  a rope,  called  a *oo-tr«tM,  round  tiveir  necks, 
and  letling  them  trail  it  after  them  : forraeriy  lliey  efleclrd  the 
object  by  attaching  to  them  a weight,  sometimes  called  in  >eft  a 
rfeydeyde. 
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ACT  L] 

Like  A pfood  parent,  did  l)cpj;et  of  him 
A falsehood,  in  ita  contrary  as  great 
Aa  ray  trust  was  ; which  hfl4l  indeed  no  limit, 

A confidence  sans  hound.  lie  being  thus  lortlo<l, 
Not  only  with  what  my  revenue  yielded, 

But  what  my  power  might  else  exact. — like  one 
^\'ho  having  unto  truth,  hy  telling  of  it. 

Made  such  a sinner  of  his  memory. 

To  credit  his  own  lie, ‘—he  did  Mievo 

He  was  indocil  the  clukc ; out  o’  the  substitution, 

And  executing  the  outward  face  of  royalty. 

With  all  prerogative: — hence  his  ambition  grow- 
ing,— 

Dost  thou  hear  ? 

M IRA.  Your  tale,  sir,  would  cure  deafness. 
Pro,  To  have  no  screen  between  this  part  he 
play’d 

And  him  he  pla^'M  it  for,  he  needs  will  l>c 
Absolute  Milan.  Me,  poor  man  ! my  library 
Was  tiukedom  largo  enough;  of  tem|K)ml  mynlties 
He  thinks  me  now  incapable;  confederates 
(So  dry  he  was  for  sway)  with  the*  king  of 
Naples. 

To  give  him  annual  tribute,  do  him  homage ; 
Subject  his  coronet  to  his  crown,  and  bend 
The  dukedom,  yet  unbow’d, — alas,  poor  Milan  I — 
To  most  ignoble  stooping. 

Mira.  O the  heavens  ! 

1^0.  Mark  his  condition,  and  the  event;  then 
tell  me. 

If  this  might  be  a brother. 

Mira.  I should  sin 

To  think  but  nobly  of  ray  grandmother: 

Goo<l  wombs  liave  home  l)od  sons. 

Pro.  Now  the  condition. 

This  king  of  Naples,  being  an  enemy 
To  me  inveterate,  hearkens  my  brother’s  suit ; 
MTiich  was.  that  he,  in  lien**  o'  the  premi.*^ 

Of  homage,  and  I know  not  how  much  tribute, 
Should  presently  extirpate  me  and  mine 
Out  of  the  dukedom,  and  confer  fair  Milan, 

With  all  the  honours,  on  my  brother:  whereon, 

A tr<*achcrous  army  levied,  one  midnight 
Fatinl  to  the  piirpoe^e,*  did  Antonio  open 
The  gates  of  Milan  ; and,  i*  the  dead  of  darkness, 
The  ministers  for  the  purpose  hurried  thence 
Me,  and  tliy  crying  self. 

.Mira.  Alack,  for  pity  ! 


(*)  Old  tcvt  omili,  tkt,  , 

• — ~ Hkf  ttme 

Wko  kartHg  unto  trmtk,  bg  teUimg  of  if, 

ATad'  t«r*  m nn»*r  a/Aif  ontmorg. 

To  CTfdtt  kit  •w«i  Ht, — ] 

Thf  foliot  harr.  "into  truth.*'  which  Wfttburloti  amcndH;  but 
tail  we  «u»pect  li  not  the  onlv  ei^rrctian  needed,  the  p*«»afie  a« 
H etunda.  (hourh  IntelUfible.  . belnft  very  hniily  cipreaaed. 
Mr.  Cwilter'e  onaoutor  would  read, — 

** like  one 

Who  having  fe  aafruM,  by  telling  of  il,**  Ac. 


[SCE.'fB  II. 

I,  not  remcmh’ring  how  I criwl  out  then, 

Will  cry  it  o’er  again : it  is  a bint 
That  wrings  ray  eyes  to’t. 

Pro.  Hear  a little  further. 

Ami  then  I’ll  bring  thee  to  the  present  business 
Which  now’s  upon  us;  without  the  which,  this 
story 

M ere  most  im|K’itinent. 

Mira.  \Micreforo  did  they  not 

That  hour  destroy  us  ? 

Pro.  Well  demanded,  wench  : 

My  tale  provokes  that  que.'lion.  Dear,  they  durst 
m»l, — 

So  dear  the  love  my  people  l»orc  me, — nor  set 
A mark  so  bloody  on  the  husines.s;  hut 
With  colours  faiivr  painted  their  foul  ends. 

In  few,**  they  hurrie<l  ua  ahoanl  a bark. 

Bore  ua  some  league  to  sea ; whore  they  prepar’d 
A rotten  carcass  of  a boat,*  not  rigg’d. 

Nor  tackle,  sail,  nor  most ; the  very  rots 
lustinctivelv  have  quit  it  : there  they  hoist  us. 

To  cry  to  tlie  sea  that  roar’d  to  us ; to  sigh 
To  the  winds,  whose  pity,  sighing  Imck  again. 

Did  us  but  loving  wrong. 

Mira.  Alack,  what  trouble 

W ns  I then  to  you  ? 

Pro,  O,  a cherubin 

Thou  wast  that  did  preserve  me ! Thou  didst 
smile, 

Infused  with  a fortitude  from  heaven, 

MHien  I have  fleck’d*  the  M*a  with  ilrops  full  salt; 
Under  my  burthen  groan’d  : which  rais’d  in  mo 
An  undergoing  stomach,  to  bear  up 
Against  what  should  ensue. 

Mira.  How  came  wc  ashore ? 

Pro.  By  Providence  divine. 

Some  ftxKl  we  Imd,  and  s(»mo  fresh  water,  that 
A noble  Neapolitan,  G^msnlo, 

Out  of  his  charity,— who  Wing  then  appointed 
Master  of  this  design, — did  give  u«  ; with 
Rich  garnienla,  llnen.s,  stiitfs,  and  necessaries, 
M'hicli  since  have  steade+l  much  ; so,  of  his  gen- 
tleness, 

Knowing  I lov’d  my  books,  he  furnish’d  me, 

From  mine  own  library,  with  volumes  that 
I prize  above  my  dukcnlom. 

Mira.  Would  I might 

But  ever  sec  that  man  ! 


{•)  Old  t«xt.  BmU. 

»nd  thU  vmrndfttlon  ii  mtllkd  to  more  reipv«t  than  it  hst 
reroived. 

b In  lieu — ) tn  Utm  m«in*  here,  in  gotrdnn,  or  ronndtruHon; 
not  o*  il  utuAliy  •igntfle*,  iottfod.  or  im  pioet. 

e Faird  to  fA-  purvooe,— ] Mr.  Collivr'v  siinotstof  reodi,— 
*'  Fated  to  th«  pmrtic«;‘*  and  at  ‘*  purpoio”  U ropestrd  two  line* 
beVow,  the  autovtitutlon  la  an  improvement, 
d In  few,— 1 To  bt  britf;  im  m /r»  itardt. 

0 Deek'd— } Dttktd,  If  not  a eorrupiinn  for  deggtd,  an  old  pro- 
viocialism.  probably  meant  the  tame,  that  U,  tpriokifd. 
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Pro.  <0  ArikIm Now  I arise;—* 

Sit  stilt,  and  hear  the  lost  of  uur  sen-sorrow. 

Here  in  thU  island  we  aniv*d  ; and  here 
Have  1,  Uiy  schoolmaster,  made  thee  more  profit 
Than  other  princesH*  can,  that  have  more  time 
Fur  vainer  hours,  and  tutors  not  so  careful. 

Mira.  Heavens  thank  you  for’t!  And  now,  I 
pray  you,  sir, — 

For  still  *tis  Anting  in  my  mind, — your  rcason 
For  raising  this  sca-storm  ? 

Pro.  Know  thus  far  forth. 

By  accident  most  strange,  bountiful  Fortune — 
Now  my  dear  lady — bath  mine  enemies 
Brought  to  this  shore  ; and  by  my  prescience 
I find  my  zenith  doth  dcjiend  upr>n 
A most  auspicious  star,  whose  iiiilueiiee 
If  now  I court  not,  but  omit,  my  fortunes 
Will  ever  after  droop. — Here  cease  mure  ques- 
tions : 

Thou  art  incliti*d  to  sleep ; U is  o good  duincss. 
And  give  it  way ; — 1 know  thou  canst  not  ehoosi*. — 
[Mibanha 

Como  away,  servant,  come ! I am  reoily  now  : 
Approach,  my  Ariel ; come  ! 


> Now  1 Arl*«; — ] The  purport  of  there  words  bae  never  been 
utUrMtotily  eiplainrd.  bevaute  they  have  been  always  underrtuod 
aa  addmted  to  Miranda.  If  we  auppoae  them  directed  not  to  her. 
but  aaide  to  Anel,  who  baa  entered.  mvUibieeicept  to  I'roapero, 
aflcr  haviiif 

" Perform’d  to  point  the  tempeat,'' 
and  whoie  arrival  occaalona  Proapero  to  operate  hU  alcepy  charm 
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Enter  Arill.(-) 

Ari.  All  hail,  great  master ! grave  sir,  hail ! 
1 come 

To  answer  thy  lx‘st  pleasure ; he’t  to  fly, 

To  swim,  to  dive  into  the  fire,  to  ride 

On  the  curlM  clouds,— to  thy  strong  bidding,  task 

Aricd,  and  all  his  quality. 

Pro.  Hast  thou,  spirit, 

Perfurui'd  to  point  the  tonqx'st  that  1 bade  thee  ? 

Ari.  To  every  article. 

I iKMirOrn)  the  king's  ship;  now  on  the  beak, 

Now  in  the  waist,  the  deck,  in  every  cabin, 

1 flam'd  amazement:  sometime  I’d  divide 
And  bum  in  many  places  ; on  the  topmast, 

The  yards,  and  liowsprit,*  would  I flame  distinctly,^ 
Then  meet,  and  join.(8)  Jove’s  lightnings, t the 
precui-sors 

O*  the  dreadful  thunder-claps,  more  momentary 
And  sight-outrunning  were  not : the  fire,  and 
cracks 

Of  sulphurous  roaring,  the  most  mighty  Neptune 
Seem  to  besiege,  and  make  his  bold  waves  tremble. 
Yea,  his  dread  trident  shake. 


(*)  Old  l«xt,  Rorc-fprtO.  (t)  Old  text,  Lifktenimg. 

upon  Miranda,  they  are  perfectly  IntelUirible.  Thai  they  were  le 
Intended  beromra  almoat  certain  from  i’roftpero’a  lanfu*f*  P^* 
aeatly,  when  the  charm  baa  taken  clTect, — 

*’  Come  away,  ••rvani,  come  I I am  ready  aew.- 
Approach.  my  Ariel ; come  I ” 
b DUtlnctiy, — ] That  ie,  uparuitiff. 
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Pro.  My  brare  spirit ! 

Who  was  BO  6rm,  so  constant,  that  this  coil 
Would  not  infect  hU  reason  ? 

Ari.  Not  a soul 

But  felt  a ferer  of  the  mod.  and  play'd 
Some  tricks  of  desperation.  All,  but  mariners, 
Plung’d  in  the  foaming  brine,  and  quit  the  vessel, 
Tlieii  all  a-fire  with  me:  the  king’s  son,  Ferdinand, 
With  hoi  r up>staring, — then  like  reeds,  not  hair,— 
Was  the  first  man  that  leap'd ; cried,  J/eU  i4emptf/t 
A nd  all  the  deviU  are  here. 

Pro.  Why,  that’s  my  spirit ! 

But  was  not  this  nigh  shore  ? 

Ari.  Close  by,  my  rooster. 

Pro.  Put  arc  they,  Ariel,  safe  ? 

Ari.  Not  a hair  perish’d  ; 

On  their  sustaining  garments  not  a blemish. 

But  ft\«}ier  than  before : and,  as  thou  bad’st  me, 
111  troopa  I have  dispers’d  them  ’bout  the  isle. 

The  king’s  son  have  I landed  by  himself ; 

^^'hom  I left  cooling  of  the  air  with  sighs. 


• Arne  »r*  iif^Utrrmneau  Jlote,—]  Mr.  Collier’s  snno- 

Utor  tuKreete.  •*  And  a/i  upon,”  Re.;  but  whet  it  Rained  I«t  the 
alterBOon  wt  eaaant  dUeem.  flotr  U here  u>«d  •Qbitaniivefy  for 
/••d  or  iraee,  u In  the  foUowiDg  from  Middleton  and  Rowley'* 


In  an  odd  angle  of  the  isle,  and  sitting, 

His  arms  in  this  sad  knot. 

Pro.  Of  the  king’s  ship, 

The  mariners,  say  how  thou  host  dispos’d, 

And  all  the  rest  o’  the  fleet. 

Ari.  Safety  in  harbour 

Is  the  king’s  ship  ; in  the  deep  nook,  where  once 
Thou  cairdst  me  up  at  midnight  to  fetch  dew 
From  the  still-vcx’d  Bormoothee,(4)  there  she’s  bid : 
The  mariners  all  under  hatches  stow'd  ; 

Mliom,  with  a charm  join’d  to  their  suffer’d  labour, 
T have  left  asleep : and  for  the  rest  o’  the  fleet, 
Which  1 dispers’d,  they  all  have  met  agmn. 

And  are  upon  the  Mediterranean  flole,* 

Bound  sadly  home  for  Naples, 

Sup|>osing  that  they  saw  the  king’s  ship  wreck’d. 
And  hU  great  person  perish. 

Pro.  Ariel,  thy  charge 

Kxoctly  is  perform’d ; but  there’s  more  work. 
What  is  the  time  o’  the  day  ? 

Ari.  Past  tlie  mid  seosou. 


play  of  " The  S|»aQUh  Qipaie,"  Act  I.  Sc.  ft,— 

It  did  not 

More  check  my  raah  attempt,  than  draw  to  ebb 
Tbe/eor  of  ihoM  deaim.*' 
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Pro.  At  least  two  glosBC.'? — the  time,  ’twixt  sir 
and  now — 

Must  by  b«»th  l>c  spent  most  preciously,* 

Aitr.  Is  ihcro  more  toil  ? Since  thou  dost  give 
me  pains, 

Let  mo  rcmcnil)cr  thee  what  thou  hast  promis’d, 
MTiich  is  not  yet  pcifonn’d  njc. 

Pro.  How  now ! moody  ? 

'What  isH  thou  canst  demand  ? 

Ari.  My  liberty. 

Pro.  Before  the  time  be  out  ? no  mon* ! 

Ari.  1 pr’ythee, 

Kcmeinber,  I have  done  thee  worthy  service  ; 

Told  thee  no  lies,  made  thee**  no  mistaking!*,  serv’d 
Without  or  grudge  or  gjumblings:  thou  did.st 
pronjise 

To  bate  me  a full  year. 

Pro.  Host  thou  forget 

From  what  a torment  I did  free  thee  ? 

Aki.  No. 

Pro.  Thou  dost ; and  think’st  it  much  to  tread 
the  oo»e 

Of  the  salt  deep, 

To  run  u|ion  the  sharp  wind  of  the  north, 


• At  trsat  t«A  iluHif*— thr  lim«,  *i«1xt  «ix  »nd  now — 

Must  by  u»  both  Iw  sp«nl  most  prrcl<>u»ly.| 

By  th*<-uttomu7  punctuttinn  ofthis  pAs«s^«-.  proipcni  is  made  to 
aak  a queatlon  ami  answer  It.  The  puiniinK  we  adopt  obviates 
thiB  {nr^msisLenry.  and  renders  any  change  in  the  distribution  of 
the  siMches  nrrdlesa. 

•»  Told  thfe  nil  Ort,  made  thee  no  mMaltimfft,  terr'd—]  The 
aeeond  thee,  which  orerloads  the  titir,  was  prubably  re|>caied  by 
the  eompoaitor  through  inadvertenee. 

e Argicr.)  The  old  English  name  for  Algiers. 
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I To  do  me  hiisiness  in  the  veins  o*  the  earth 
When  it  is  bak’d  with  frost. 

Am.  I do  not,  sir. 

Pro.  Thou  liest,  malignant  thing  ! Haat  thou 
forgot 

The  ftml  witch  Sycorax,  who,  with  age  and  envy. 
Was  grown  into  a hoop?  hast  thou  forgot  her? 
Ari.  No,  sir. 

PkO.  Thou  hast.  Where  was  she  bom?  speak; 
tell  me. 

Ari.  Sir,  in  Argier.® 

O,  wasfthesu?  I must 
Once  in  a month  recount  whnt  thou  ho«t  lH*eti, 
W’hich  tlion  forgctt’.st.  This  damn’d  witch 
Sycora.x. 

For  mischief'^  mniiiftdd,  and  sorceries  terrible 
To  enter  human  hearing,  from  Argicr, 

Tlioii  know’st,  was  banish’d:  for  one  thing  she  did 
They  would  not  take  her  life.  Is  not  this  true  ? 
Am.  Ay,  sir. 

Pro.  This  bliie-ey’d  hag  was  hither  brought 
with  cliild,^ 

And  here  was  left  by  the  sailors:  Thou,  my  slave, 
As  thou  report’s!  thyself,  wust  then  her  sonant ; 

d TAm  bluc-«y‘<l  ) Blue  been  ably  drfmdrd ; but 

it  must  be  coiifr««cd  that  hlftir-rp'd.  a eonmion  epithet  In  our  old 
p^iars,  seenu  iti«rr  applirahle  to  the  "damn’d  witch  Syenraa." 
Thu*  in  Beaumiiiit  ant!  flctrhcr’a  play  of  " The  Chances,"  A?t 
IV.  Sc.  2,  where  old  Antonio  bhl*  his  servant — 

I"  Get  me  a conjuror, 

One  that  can  raise  a water  devil : 

• **««sss 

any  people 

With  red  beads,  and  flat  noses,  can  perform  It.** 
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[BCEXE  II. 


ACT  1-] 

And,  for  thou  wnst  a spirit  too  delicate 
To  act  !»er  earthy  and  abhorr’d  commainls, 
Hcfating  her  grand  hosts,  she  did  cotiKue  thee, 

Hy  help  of  her  more  potent  minUtera, 

And  in  her  most  unmitigahle  rage, 

Into  a cloven  pine  ; within  which  rift 
Imprisorrd,  thou  didst  painfully  remain 
A dozen  years  ; within  which  space  she  died. 

And  left  thee  there ; where  thou  didst  vent  thy 
git>ans  [island — • 

As  fast  as  mill-wheels  strike.  Then  was  this 
Save  for  the  son  that  she  did  TuUt  here, 

A freckled  wlielp,  hag-bom — not  honour'd  with 
A human  slia[>e. 

Ajir.  Yes,  Caliban  her  son. 

Pro.  Dull  thing,  I say  so  ; he,  that  Caliban, 
Whom  now  I keep  in  sen’ice.  Thou  best  know’st 
What  torment  I did  find  thee  in ; thy  gronna 
Did  moke  wolves  howl,  ami  pvmetrate  the  breasts 
Of  ever-angry  l»cara:  it  was  a torment 
To  lay  ufsm  the  damn’d,  which  Sycorax 
Could  not  again  undo  : it  was  mine  art, 

When  I arriv’d,  and  heard  thee,  that  mode  gape 
Tlie  pine,  and  let  tlice  out 

Ari.  I thank  thee,  master. 

Pro.  If  thou  more  murraur’st,  I will  rend  an  oak, 
And  peg  thee  in  his  knotty  entrails,  till 
Thou  hast  howl’d  away  twelve  winters. 

Ari.  Panlon,  master : 

I will  be  correftponJent  to  command, 

And  do  my  spritlng  gently. 

Pno.  Do  so;  and  after  two  days 

I will  discliarge  tboe. 

Ari.  That’s  my  noble  master! 

shall  I do  ? say  what ; what  shall  I do  ? 

Pro.  Go  make  thyself  like  a nymph  o’  the  sea ; 
Be  subject  to  no  sight  but  thine  and  mine:  invisible 
To  every  eyeball  else.  Go.  take  this  shape. 

And  hither  come  in ’t : go,  hence  with  diligtmee ! 

[Exit  Abikl. 

Awake,  clear  heart,  awake!  thou  hast  slept  well  ; 
Awake  ! 

Mira.  [ iraXrin<7.]  • The  strangeness  of  your 
story  put 
Ileavineas  in  me. 

Prjk  Shake  it  off.  Come  on  ; 

We’ll  virtit  Caliban,  my  slave,  who  never 
Vields  kind  answer. 

Mira.  *TU  a villain,  sir, 

I do  not  love  to  look  on. 


• Mira,  Mr.  CoHler  claim*  for  hU  aimoralor  th« 

merit  of  haviai  nnl  addett  thii  oot  ynry  Importani  •(age 
dirtctioo. 

k ceaaol  mi«*  Aim.-]  We  cannot  do  without  Mm. 

« When  M Hee  note  ('v  p 449.  Vol.  I. 

• wicked  dev— } tfickfd  here  Imptice  Aoec/iil,  pfrmieiamt; 
a*  in  oppovition  wc  hear  o{  the  HrtiivM#  proprnie*  of  *'bert>*. 
plant*,  •tone*.’'  Arc. 

• l'rchtna-»]  Hedgehog*  were  formerly  *o  called,  it  i*  doubtful, 
hewerer,  whether  arcAiu  In  thU  place  doea  noltlrnify  lomc  fairy 


Pro.  But,  oh ’t  is. 

We  cannot  miss^  him  : lie  does  moke  our  tire, 
Fetch  in  our  wootl,  and  serves  in  officer 
That  profit  us.  What  ho  ! slave  ! Caliban  ! 

Then  earth,  thou  I speak. 

Cal.  [iriV/iin.j  There’s  w<xk1  enough  witinn. 
Pro.  Come  forth,  I say!  tliere’s  other  business 
for  thee : 

Come,  thou  tortoise ! when  ? • 


Arikl,  like  a Watei’-nymph. 

fo  Auikl.]  Fine  apparition!  My  quaint 
Ariel, 

Hark  in  thine  ear. 

Ari.  My  lord,  it  shall  bo  done.  [Exit. 

Pro.  Thou  ]>olHonou8  slave,  got  by  the  devil 
hiiiiHclf 

Ujion  thy  wicked  dam,  come  forth ! 


Enter  Cauba>*.(5) 

Cal.  wicked'*  dew  as  e’er  my  mother  brush’d 
With  raven’s  featlier  from  unwholesome  fen, 

Drop  on  you  both  ! a south-west  blow  on  ye, 

Am!  blUt*‘r  you  all  o’erU®) 

Pro.  For  this,  Ik*  smo,  to-night  thou  shaft 
have  cramps, 

Sidc-atitohrs  that  shall  |)on  thy  breath  up;  urchins* 
Shall,  for  that  vast'  of  night  that  they  may  work, 
.\ll  exercise  on  tht*e:  thou  shaft  l>o  pinch’d 
As  thick  as  honeycomb,  each  pinch  more  stinging 
Than  bees  that  inmle  ’em. 

Cal.  I must  eat  my  dinner. 

This  iiilamrs  mine,  by  Sycorax  my  mother, 

Which  thou  tak’st  from  me.  WIilmi  thou  earnest 
first. 

Thou  .strok’dst  me,  and  mad’st  much  of  me ; 
wuuldst  give  me 

Water  with  lK.*rries  in  *1;  and  teach  me  how 
To  name  the  higgiT  light,  am!  how  the  Iws, 

That  Inim  by  day  and  night : and  then  I lov’d  thee, 
And  show’d  thee  all  the  qualities  o*  the  Isle, 

The  fn^h  springs,  brine  pita,  barren  place  and 
fertile: — 

Cursed  Ik?  I that  did  so ! — All  the  charms 
Of  Syrorax,  toads,  beetles,  bats,  light  on  you ! 

For  1 am  all  the  subjecia  that  you  Imve, 


belog*:  u ill  *'  Tlw  Mrrry  W’Ivm  of  Wind*of,*’  Act  1 V.  Sc.  4,— 
we'll 

Like  vrrAlej,  ouphe*.  end  falrie*."  Ro. 
f V**l  of  night— ] Rv  “ ra»f  of  night"  the  poet  mar  h*ve  meAnt 
the  tktum  w vmcuitg  oi  nighl.  A*  in  **  llBmlel,"  Act  I.  Sc.  1,— 

'*  tn  the  dead  ro<f  and  middle  of  the  night.** 

But  *ome  ctlllc*  hive  conjectured  we  should  rent,— 

" urchins 

Shall  for  that,  fott  of  night.** 
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\Miich  first  was  mine  own  king:  ami  here  jou 
sly  me 

In  this  hard  rock,  whiles  you  do  keep  from  me 
The  rest  o’  the  island. 

Pro.  Thou  most  lying  slave, 

WTiom  stripes  may  move,  not  kindness ! I have 
us’d  thee, 

Filth  as  thou  art,  with  human  care ; and  lodgM 
thee 

In  mine  own  cell,  tilt  thou  didst  seek  to  violate 
The  honour  of  my  child. 

Cal.  0 ho,  O ho  ! — would  it  had  been  done ! 
Thou  didst  prevent  me  ; I had  peopled  else 
This  isle  with  Calibans. 

Pro.*  Abhorred  slave, 

Which  any  print  of  goodness  will  not  take, 

Being  capable^  of  all  ill!  I pitied  thee. 

Took  pains  to  make  thee  speak,  taught  thee  each 
hour 

One  thing  or  other : when  thou  didst  not,  savage, 


• Pao.^  ThUspeerh,  In  the  rolio«.h««  the  prtflx  but  it 

pUinty  belong  to  PrcHpero,  to  whom  Theobald  Mignrd  It.  and 
who  has  Rtalned  It  ever  einee. 

b IfbtrA  a»f  prtu$  <*/  peodaea*  in'il  *ol  Uikt, 

Bftmf  capable  a/  mU  itl  /] 

Here,  as  In  many  ether  place*,  eapmhU  slipilflei  impreuith, 
ttuerplMe. 

e Mae*,—]  Thai  It,  A'elarr.  euearr. 
d TAe  r<>d rid  pea, — j Se«  note  (•),  p.  447,  Tol.  If. 

• FiU  aU  Mp  boHf4  ittUk  ] Mr.  Collier  remark*  that 

**  tbU  word,  of  eld.  waa  uwd  cither  as  a monosyllable  or  as  a dis« 
■yllable.  as  the  rase  mipht  requhe."  This  may  be  questioned. 
'*  Ake."  eays  fiaeet  In  his  ••  Alvearte,"  is  the  Verbe  of  tbe  sub* 
■taoUve  AcA.  cb  being  turaed  iuto  k."  At  ateAtioMfiiv,  then. 
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Know  thine  own  meaning,  but  wotildst  gahhie  like 
A thing  most  brutish,  I endow'd  thy  purposes 
With  words  that  made  them  known.  But  thy  vile 
race,® 

Though  thou  didst  learn,  had  that  in ’t  which  good 
natures 

Could  not  abide  to  he  with  : thereforo  wost  thou 
I Dt*j*orve«!!y  confin’d  into  this  rock, 

WIh)  lmd.“t  deserv’d  more  than  a prison. 

Cal.  You  taught  me  language;  and  my  profit 
on  *t 

Is,  I know  how  to  curse.  The  red  plague  rid^  you. 
For  learning  me  your  language ! 

Pro.  Hag-seed,  henoe ! 

Fetch  us  in  fuel ; and  be  quick,  thou  'rt  best. 

To  answer  other  business.  8hrugg*st  thou,  malice? 
^ If  thou  ncglcct’st,  or  dost  unwillingly 
What  I command.  I’ll  rack  thee  with  old  cramps, 
Fill  all  thy  liones  with  aches,*  make  thee  roar, 
That  beasts  shall  tremble  at  thy  din. 

the  word  wu  wriiieo  <ir*es;  and  pronouneed  a*  a di**yllaM«: 
when  a rerb.  it  was  written  mkft,  and  its  pronunciation  was  mono- 
lyllabir.  This  distinction  is  lovarlablT  marked  In  the  eld  text  i 
tnui,  in  **  Roir»eo  and  Juliet."  Art  11.  Se.  i.  where  it  Is  a verb,— 
Lord,  how  my  head  eker.  what  a head  have  1.** 

In  '‘CorieUnui,”  Act  HI.  8c.  I,— 

" and  my  aouie  aktt 

To  know,'*  Ac. 

And  in  ••  OthcUo,"  Art  IV.  8c. 

**  That  the  tense  okcr  at  thee.** 

While  In  every  inatanee  where  It  oceura  aa  a lubatantlve,  it  la 
spelt  a*  in  the  paaufe  above,  aeJUa,  artd  abovld  be  a*  pronounead. 
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No,  prajr  tliw. — 

[Atide.^  I must  obey:  his  art  is  of  such  power, 

It  would  control  my  dam’s  god,  Setebos,(7) 

And  make  a rassal  of  him. 

So,  slave ; hence  ! [Jixit  Cal. 

Rf-fn(er  Ajiikl,  iuvuibfr,  jdatfing  and  finging  ,■ 
Fkbmna.nd  ^/bZ/owiny. 

Artkl’s  Srmg. 

Comt  unto  thfAr  gellotc  mmh, 

And  t/icn  tai'e  hands  : 

Courfsied  iphrn  gou  hart  and  kiss'd, — * 

Thf  mtd  leaves  uhist, — 
foot  it  fratlg  here  and  there  ; 

And,  street  sprites,  the  burden  bear.* 
Hark,  hark  ! 


(*)  Old  texf,  hwt  tk4  hiniktn. 

• CoQrt'iM  when  you  bare  and  kiM‘d,— 

Th«  wild  wivea  whiat,— 

Foec  It  featly/*  ke.) 

Il  WM  muomsrr.  lo  U»  "sood  old  llmoo."  for  the  portiwn  In 
•TO  daorn  lo  turtojr  and  aalou  bofoto  boslnnlns  I and  IT  an 
aiiuiten  to  thrat  ««renionWt  la  intended,  the  lina, — 

*•  The  wild  watrea  whiat, 


Bl'bdrn*.  Bowgkf  icowgh.  [DitperneiUy. 

Thf  ipatch-^og$  hark : 

Bcbdrn.  Boicghy  ipwcfjhv  \^Di*fyer$edIy. 

Abi.  Harky  hark  ! I hoar 

Thf  Mrain  of  ntnUtiny  cA<*M/*c^«r 
Cry,  cock-a-doodU-doo.* 

Krb.  \Micrc  should  this  music  be  ? i’  the  air, 
or  the  earth  ? 

It  sounds  no  more : — and  sure  it  waits  upon 
Some  i^od  o*  the  island.  Sitting  on  a bank, 
Weeping  again  the  king  my  father’s  wreck, 

This  music  crept  by  me  upon  the  waters, 

Allaying  both  their  fury  and  my  passion 
With  its  sweet  air : thence  I have  follow’d  it, 

Or  it  hath  drawn  me  rather: — but ’t  is  gone. 

No,  it  begins  again. 


j (*)  Old  taxt.  rM4-««dMi<-4ocw. 

I 

■hoald  b«  rexd  jparenthetinlly,  In  the  lenieof,  the  wild  warea 

I being  buahed.  The  orlginxl  punctuxtion,  however,— 
"Court'iied  when  you  htve,  ud  kiaa’d. 

The  wild  wavea  whiat : “ 

I <when  yoa  have  eartiled,  and  klaied  the  wavea  to  peacel  afforda 
an  ioteUigibla  and  poetic  menning. 
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ACT  l] 


TIIK  TEMPK8T. 


Arttil 

FuU  fathum  Jit't  thy  ftUhcr  He» ; 

Of  hit  bone*  are.  coral  math  ; 

Tho*e  are  pearls  that  urre  hi*  eyes  : 

Xt^iny  of  him  that  ththfatlct 
BtU  doth  suffer  a *ea-chamje 
Into  mmething  rich  and  strantje. 
Sea-nymph*  hourly  riny  hi*  knell : 

13i*rdkn.  Dimpdong. 

Hark  / «ott  I hear  them., — Ding-dong^  helL 

Fkr.  Tho  ditty  doos  remember  niy  drown’d 
fttllier: — 

This  is  no  nmrtul  nor  no  sound 

That  the  earth  owes I hear  it  now  above  me. 

Pro.  The  fringed  curtains  of  thine  eye  advance, 
Ami  say  what  thou  seest  yorid. 

Mira.  What  is ’t?  a spirit? 

Ixird,  how  it  lofiks  about  1 Believe  me,  sir, 

It  carries  a brave  fonn : — but ’t  is  a spirit. 

Pro.  No,  wench  ; it  eats,  and  sleep,  and  hath 
such  sensf*R 

As  we  have,  such.  This  gallant  which  thou  seest 
Was  in  the  wreck;  ami  but  he’s  wmiething  stain’d 
W'ith  grief,  that’s  beauty’s  canker,  thou  mightst 
call  him 

A gootlly  person : he  hath  lost  his  fellows, 

And  strays  about  to  find  ’em. 

Mira.  I might  call  him 

A thing  divine;  for  nothing  natural 
I over  saw  so  noble. 

Pro.  [AjwVfr.]  It  goes  on,  T see. 

As  my  soul  prompts  it.— Spirit,  fine  spirit!  I’ll 
frot‘  thee 

M’ithin  two  days  for  this. 

Fkr.  Most  sure,  the  goddess 

On  whom  these  airs  attend! — Vouchsafe  ni}*  prayer 
May  know  if  you  remain  upon  this  Island ; 

And  that  you  wilt  some  good  iimtnictiun  give 
How  I may  bc*nr  me  here:  niy  prime  requi^st, 
Which  I do  last  pronounce,  is, — t)you  wonder! — 
If  you  bo  maid  or  no? 

Mira.  No  wonder,  sir ; 

But  et'rtainly  a maid. 

Fkr.  My  language ! heavens  !— 

I am  the  best  of  them  that  speak  this  speech. 
Were  I but  wh«“re  *t  U spoken. 

Pro.  How!  the  best? 

Wlmt  wort  thou,  if  the  king  of  Naples  hoard  thee? 

Fkr.  a single  thing,  as  I am  now,  that  wonders 
To  hear  thee  speak  of  Naples.  He  does  hoar  me, 
And  that  he  does  1 weep  : myself  am  Naples  ; 


enuid  rontrn]  Mrr,— ) Cnnint  In  lt«  ordinary  arreputiem. 
and  8hakc*|>c«rc  ustt  it  in  wo  other,  Kcmt  incongruoua  here. 
!•  It  a miiprlnt  for  ewttoltt 

h He’«  eentle,  and  not  fearfiil.]  ThU  may  mran,  he'»  mild  and 
not  lenible:  but  from  the  context, -> 
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[8<KI»K  II. 

Who  with  mine  eyes,  ne’er  since  at  ebb,  l>eheld 
The  king  my  father  wrt*ck’d. 

Mira.  Aluck,  for  merry  ! 

Fkr.  Yc^,  faith,  and  all  his  lords ; tho  duke  of 
Milan 

And  his  brave  son,  Ix'tng  twain. 

Pro.  [.djnV/f.]  The  duke  of  Milan 

.\nd  Ins  more  braver  daughter,  could  control*  ihee. 
If  now  ’i  were  fit  to  do’t. — At  the  first  sight 
I They  have  chang’d  cyt« delicate  Ariel, 

I I ’ll  set  thee  free  for  this  ! — A word,  gf>od  sir ; 

I fear  you  have  done  yourself  some  wrong:  a word. 

I Mira.  M’liv  sjteaks  my  father  so  ungcntly  ? 

I Tltis 

I Is  the  third  man  that  e’er  T saw ; tho  first 
I'liat  e’er  I .sigh’d  for : pity  move  my  father 
To  Iw  inclin’d  my  way ! 

Fkr.  O,  if  a virgin. 

And  your  afTeetioii  not  gone  forth,  I’ll  make  you 
Tho  queen  of  Naples. 

Pro.  Soft,  sir!  one  wonl  more.— 

[^Aiide.'l  Tliey  arc  both  in  cither’s  powers ; but  this 
swift  bu.diu'ss 

I must  uneasy  make,  lost  too  light  winning 
Moke  the  prize  light. — One  word  more  ; 1 charge 
thco 

That  thou  attend  mo  : thou  dost  bore  usurp 
The  name  thou  ow’st  not ; and  liast  put  th}'sclf 
Upon  this  island  as  a spy,  to  win  it 
From  me,  the  lord  on ’t. 

Fkr.  No,  a.s  T am  a man. 

Mira.  There’s  nothing  ill  can  dwell  in  such  a 
temple : 

If  the  ill  spirit  have  so  fair  a house, 

GwkI  tilings  will  strive  to  dwell  with ’t. 

Pro.  Follow  me. — [T’o  Fkr. 

Speak  not  yon  for  him ; he’s  o traitor. — Come, 

I ’ll  manacle  thy  nock  and  feel  together : 

Sea-water  shnlt  thou  drink  ; thy  fooil  shall  Ik.* 

Tho  frenh-brook  muscU*s,  witner’d  roots,  and  bunks 
Wherein  the  aeoni  cradled.  Follow. 

Fkr.  No, 

I will  resist  such  entertainment,  till 
Mine  enemy  has  more  |>ower. 

[^Dnnrs,  and  i*  charmetl  fnan 
Mira.  O dear  father. 

Make  not  too  rush  a trial  of  him,  for 
He’s  gentle,  and  not  fearful.’’ 

Pro.  What ! I say, 

Mv  foot  my  tutor! — Put  thy  swoitl  up,  traitor; 
Who  nink’st  a show,  but  dar’st  not  strike,  thy 
eonscienoc 

Is  80  possess’d  with  guilt:  come  from  thy  ward  ;* 

*'  Mike  not  too  rAkh  a triii  of  him.*'  Re.— 
we  believe  that  Smollett'i  intcrprrtAtion  i«  the  true  one,~be't  of 
■ taftp  tpitti  and  nut  to  be  intitnicUted. 

e tkp  evrd;]  Tby  posture  of  defcoro. 
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THE  TEMPEST. 


ACT  I.] 

For  I can  here  disarm  theo  with  this  stick, 

And  make  thy  weapon  drop. 

Mfra.  Beseech  you,  father!— 

Piio.  Hence  ; hong  not  on  my  garments. 
Mira.  Sir,  have  pity ; 

I ’ll  bo  his  surety. 

Pro.  Silence ! one  word  more 

Sholl  make  me  chide  thee,  if  not  hate  thee.  What ! 
All  udvoeate  for  an  imjMistor!  hush  ! 

Thou  think’st  tlierc  are  no  more  such  shapes  as  he, 
lluvinpr  socn  but  him  and  Caliban : foolish  wench  ! 
To  the  most  of  men  this  is  a Caliban, 

Anil  they  to  him  are  angels. 

Mira.  My  affections 

Arc  then  most  humble ; I hare  no  ambition 
To  aec  a ^pKidlicr  man. 

I>uo.  Come  on:  obey:  [To  Fkb. 

Thy  nopTOS  are  in  their  infancy  again. 

And  have  no  vigour  in  them. 

Feu.  So  they  are  : 

>fy  Spirits,  as  in  a dream,  arc  all  bound  up. 


[SCEXX  II. 

My  father's  loss,  the  weakness  which  I feel. 

The  wreck  of  all  my  friends,  nor  this  man’s  tint  ats. 
To  whom  I am  sulHlued,  arc  but  light  to  me, 

' Might  I but  through  my  prison  once  a day 
Behold  this  maid : all  comers  else*  o*  the  earth 
I lA>t  liberty  make  use  of ; space  enough 
Have  1 iu  such  a prison. 

I Pno.  [d«iV/r.]  It  works. — Come  on.— 

I Thou  host  done  well,  fine  Ariel ! — Follow  me. — 

[To  Fkr. 

Hark,  what  thou  else  shall  do  me.  [To  Ariel. 

Mira.  Bo  of  comfort ; 

My  father 's  of  a better  nature,  sir. 

Than  he  appears  by  si>ecch ; tliis  is  unwonted, 
MTiich  now  came  fiom  him. 

Pro.  [To  Ariel.]  Tliou  shall  bo  as  free 

A.S  mountain  winds : but  then  exactly  do 
I All  points  of  ray  commaml. 

Am.  To  the  syllable. 

Pro.  Come,  follow.  Speak  nut  for  him. 

\^Extvnt. 
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ACT  II. 


S<-'KNE  I. — Anothft’  l\iti  of  the  I.Hland. 


Entfr  Alonso,  Skbastian,  Antonio,  Gonzalo, 
Adrian^  Fuancihco,  and  ot/icr». 

Gon.  Bcsci'cli  you,  sir,  be  merry : you  Imvo 
cause— 

So  have  we  all — of  joy  ; for  om*  OAcajH* 

Is  much  iH'yuml  our  loss.  Our  hint  of  woe 
Is  common  ; every  day,  some  Miilor's  wife, 

The  roasters*  of  some  iiieicimrit.  anil  tlie  nieirhniit. 
Have  Just  our  (heme  of  woe:  hut  for  the  mirnelo, 
] mean  uur  pivsei  vntiMTi.  f<*w  in  millions 
Can  epcok  like  us : then  wisely,  sir,  wei^h 
Our  HoiTow  witli  our  eomfoi  t. 

Alon.  Pr’ythw,  pencr. 

• The  niMtprf  nf  nmr  m^re-kanl,  — ] Capcll  p«*rhaiM 

rifhlly,  •*  Th*  motlrr,"  Ac. ; uij  Hlrcven*  ronjerture*  «e  »hHul4l 
pnnt— 

'•  The  nii»treMi>  of  fe.tne  merchant.*’ 

JUuIrtti  beinz  Mcirntiy  ipelt,  n-tOrfr<«r  or  m t'$lrfi. 
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Sf.1i.  He  receives  conifoi-t  like  cold  |>orridge. 
Ant.  The  visitor  will  not  "ivc  him  oVr  so. 

Sun.  I»ok.  )h-*s  wiiidiiij^  up  the  watch  of  his  wit; 
lly  and  by  it  will  strike. 

(hin.  Sir, — 

Skb.  One: — (i’ll. 

Gon.  When  every  gnef  is  entertniird  that's 
otfei'd, 

C’oineH  to  the  enttutniner— 

Sku.  a tiollftr. 

Gon.  ])oIoiir^  comes  to  him,  indeed;  )*ou  have 
spoken  truer  tlmn  you  piirpos*‘d. 

Sfu.  You  have  laVii  it  wiseliur  than  I meant 
yon  hbinild. 

s Srn.  A dollar.  • 

OnK.  Dt'Imir— ) 

The  •lime  quibble  I*  found  In  "King  Lear.”  Act  II.  8c.  4,  and 
in  " Mc4%urr  for  Mcaaurc.'*  Act  1.  Sc.  X. 
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Skb.  ’Twafl  a 8W<*ct  mamage,  ami  we  picnpcr 
we’l  in  our  rtturii. 

Aim.  Tunia  wa«  iiewr  graced  l»efore  with  such 
a piirogun  to  their  queen. 

OoN.  Not  since  widow  Ditlo’s  time. 

Ant.  Widow?  a })ox  o’  tlmt!  How  came  that 
widow  in  ? A\’idow  Dido  ! 

Sk«.  \N"hnt  if  he  had  said,  widower  .t'Eneas  too? 
good  lord,  how  you  take  it ! 

Ann.  Widow  Dido,  said  vou?  jou  make  me 
stud^  of  tlmt : she  was  of  Carllingc,  not  of  Tunis. 

Gun.  This  Tunis,  sir,  was  Carthage. 

Ann.  Carthagi^? 

C»oN.  1 assun*  vou,  Cartilage. 

Ant.  HiswonI  ismoretimn  tJie  iniiaculous  harp.* 

Skb.  He  hath  rai^sl  the  wall,  and  houses  too. 

I A.nt.  What  impossible  matter  will  he  make  ea.«<y 
! next? 

I Skb.  I think  he  will  cniry  this  island  home  in 
his  pocket,  and  give  it  his  son  for  an  apple. 

Ant.  .\nd.  sowing  the  keiuels  of  it  in  the  sea, 
bring  forth  more  islands. 

Alon.  A}  !' 

Ant.  Whv,  in  good  time. 

(ioN.  Sir,  we  wen*  talking  tlmt  our  garmeiiU 
seem  now  as  fresh  as  when  we  were  at  Tunis  at  ihc 
maninge  of  vour  daughter,  who  is  now  queen. 

Ant.  And  the  rarest  that  e’er  came  there. 

Skb.  Bate,  I bt'seteh  you.  witlow'  Dido. 

Ant.  O,  widow  Dido!  ay,  widow  Dido. 

Gon*.  Is  not,  sir.  my  doublet  us  fK^h  as  the 
first  day  I wore  it?  I mean,  in  a noit. 

Ant.  That  suit  was  well  tishM  for. 

Gon.  When  I wore  it  at  your  daughter’s 
marriage  ? 

Alon.  Vou  cram  these  words  Into  mine  cars 
agiiiiist 

'Hie  stomai'b  of  my  sense.  Would  1 Imd  never 
Marrit^d  my  daughter  there  ! for,  wining  thence, 
My  son  is  lost ; and,  in  iny  rate,  she  too, 

Who  is  so  far  fn»ni  Italy  ivuioved, 

I ne’er  again  shall  mn*  her.  O thou  mine  heir 
Of  Naples  and  of  Milan,  wliat  strange  fish 
Hath  made  his  meal  on  thee? 

Kuan.  Sir,  he  may  live ; 

I saw  him  heat  the  surges  under  him. 

And  ride  upon  their  backs : he  Insl  the  water, 
Whose  enmity  he  flung  aside,  and  hreastinl 
The  surge  most  swoln  that  met  him  ; his  Isdd  hood 
’Bovc  the  contentious  waves  he  kept,  ami  oar’d 
Himself  with  his  good  ai  ms  in  lusty  stroke 


ACT  II.1  THK  TK 

Gon.  Tlurefiire,  my  lonl, — 

Ant.  Fic,  what  a s}a'iidtiirift  is  he  of  bis 
tongue! 

Alon.  I pr’^thee  »|Mre. 

OoN.  Well,  I have  done:  but  vet  — 

Skb.  He  will  U;  talking. 

Ant.  ^^^^ieh,  of  he*  or  Adrian,  for  a gooil  wager, 
first  U'gitis  to  crow? 

Skb.  The  old  tnak. 

Ant.  Tlie  cwkrel. 

Skb.  Done:  the  wager? 

Ant.  a laughter. 

Skb.  a match ! 

Adb.  Though  this  island  seem  to  lie  desert, — 
Skb.  Ha,  ha.  ha!  So,  you’re  pind.^ 

At>ic.  I’tiinhahilable,  and  almost  iuaceessible, — 
Skb.  Vet. — 

Ai>k.  Vet. — 

Ant.  He  couhl  not  miss  it. 

Ann.  ft  must  iicimIs  tc  of  subtle,  tender,  and 
delicate  tenqiorance.* 

Ant.  Temfieraucr  was  a delicate  wench. 

Skb.  Ay,  and  a subtle ; as  he  most  looniedly 
delivered. 

.Adb.  The  air  breathes  upon  us  here  roost 
Bweelly. 

Skb.  As  if  it  had  lungs,  and  rotten  ones. 

Ant.  Or  as ’t  wen?  perfunuHl  by  a fen. 

Gon.  Here,  is  everything  advantageous  to  life. 
Ant.  True  ; save  means  to  live. 

Skb.  Of  that  there’s  none,  or  little. 

Gon.  How  lush^  and  lusty  the  grass  looks! 
bow  green ! 

Ant.  The  ground,  indeed,  is  tawny.  ! 

Skb.  With  an  eye  of  green  in ’t.  ! 

Ant.  He  misses  not  much.  | 

Skb.  No  ; he  doth  but  mistake  the  truth  totally. 
Gon.  But  the  rarity  of  it  is — which  is  indeed  I 
almoat  beyond  credit — 

Skb.  A.s  many  vouehi?d  rarities  arc. 

Gon.  That  our  garments,  being,  as  they  were, 
dr^ehed  in  the  sea,  hold,  notwithstanding,  their 
freshness  and  glosses ; l>eiiig  lalher  new  dyed  than 
staimnl  with  salt  water. 

Ant.  If  but  one  of  his  pockets  could  s|>eak, 
would  it  not  say,  be  lies  ? 

Seb.  Ay,  or  very  falsely  (xicket  up  liis  report. 
CitjN.  Alethinks  our  garments  ait?  now  ns  fri'sh 
as  when  we  put  them  on  first  in  .\fric,  at  the 
marriugc*  of  the  king’s  fair  daughter  Claribcl  (he 
king  of  Tunis. 

» Wkick.ofhtor  A4ri*m, — ] Sotbe  old  ttxt,  and  rifihlljr;  com* 
lh«  followinf  from  "Mid»UR>iu«r  Night'*  Dream,”  Act  111. 

” Now  follow.  If  thou  dar'»t  to  try  who«  right. 

Of  (hint  or  mint,  U tnoat  in  ilulena.” 

Th«  n*ua1  reatHof  U rhat  adopted  by  Caitoti,  ‘*WhIi-h  of  i\,m. 
he  or  Adrian.'  kt.  i but  Mr.  Colltcr'f  annotator  read*.— > 

“Which,  or  be  or  Adrian,”  Ac. 
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b Ha,  ha.  hat  So,  you're  (>aid.)  In  ib«  old  co|il«*,  “ So,  you're 
paid,”  it  given  to  Antonio,  wrongly, 
r Tcin|icrancc.]  Tliat  i«.  itmfimtiurr. 
d Lukh~|  Sutrmirmt.Juie^. 

• •<— the  iiiiraculou*  l>aip.]  I hr  harp  rf  Air.phlon. 
f Ay  !{  Thif  kigh  or  exclamation,  wr.irh  the  tno  next  trreehc* 
fthow  indi'putaUK  to  ha^c  Um  uiieied  by  ib«  king,  upon 
awaking  fr</m  hi«  trance  »f  grief.  ha«  hiihrite.  in  boih  old  aud 
niudrin  ediitoa*,  been  a«»iKncd  to  fionx.nlti. 
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ACT  It.] 

To  the  }»!iore,  tlmt  o'er  hi«  wave-worn  botis  l)owM, 
As  sti>opinjj  to  n*lievo  him ; I not  doubt 
He  came  alive  tu  land. 

Alon.  Xo,  do,  he’*  ipinc. 

JSkb.  Sir,  you  may  llmiik  yourself  for  this  great 
lohH, 

That  would  not  blensour  l!luro|)e  with  yourdaughter, 
But  rather  lose  her  to  an  African  ; 

Where  she,  at  leoat,  i*  banish'd  from  your  eye, 
Who  hath  cause  to  wet  the  grief  on’t. 

Alon.  Pr'ythec,  peace. 

Seu.  You  were  kneolM  to,  and  importun’d 
otherwise, 

By  all  of  u*  ; and  the  fair  rouI  herself 
Weigh'd,  between  lothnea*  and  ol»ediencc,  at 
Which  end  o'  the  beam  she’d*  bow.  We  have  lost 
your  son, 

I fear,  for  ever.  Milan  an»l  Naples  have 
More  willows  in  them  of  this  business’  making, 
Than  we  bring  men  to  comfort  them  : 

The  fault ’s  your  own. 

Ai.on.  So  is  the  dearsl  o*  the  loss. 

Gon.  My  lord  S<‘hnstlan, 

The  tnith  you  s|>eak  doth  lock  some  gentleness, 
And  time  to  s|K>nk  it  in ; you  rub  the  sure, 

WluMi  you  should  bring  the  plater. 

Skd.  Very  well. 

Ant.  And  most  chirurgeonly. 

(ioN.  It  is  foul  weather  in  us  all,  good  sir, 
When  you  are  cloudy. 

Skb.  Foul  vj^athfr  I 

Ant.  Very  foul. 

Gon.  Ilml  1 plantation  of  this  isle,  niy  lord, — 
Axt.  He’d  sow ’t  with ncttle-.<H‘t*d. 

Sfd.  Or  docks,  or  niallowa. 

Gon.  —And  were  the  king  on’t,  what  would  I do? 
Seb.  ’Scapt*  being  drunk,  for  want  of  wine. 
Gox.  1*  the  commonwealth  I would  by  con- 
traries 

Execute  all  things  ; for  no  kind  of  trulEc 
Would  I admit ; no  name  of  magistrate  ; 

Lcttera  shoukl  not  bo  known  ; riches,  poverty, 
And  use  of  service,  none : contract,  succesaion, 
Boum,  lM>und  of  land,  tilth,  vinevard.  none ; 

No  use  of  metal,  com,  or  wine,  or  oil ; 

No  occupation  ; all  men  idle,  all ; 

And  women  too, — but  innocent  and  pure; 

No  sovereignty : — 

Skd.  Vet  he  would  bo  king  on’t. 

Ant.  The  latter  end  of  his  commonwealth  for- 
gets the  beginning. 

Go.v.  All  things  in  common  natura  should 
produce. 


• Wkitk  end  o’  the  beam  ih**d  Soir.]  So  Msloiw.  The  old  text 
h*», — 

••  Which  end  o’  Ih"  br«mc  ekontd  bow." 

For  which  Capcll  tubitituted,— 

••  Which  end  the  hewn  thould  bow.” 
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Without  sweat  or  endeavour:  treason,  felouy, 
iSword,  pike,  knife,  gun,  or  need  of  any  engine, 
Would  1 not  have;  Imt  nature  should  bring  forth, 
Of  it  own  kind,  all  foizon,^  all  abundance, 

To  fiHHl  my  innocent  people.(l) 

Skb.  No  marrying  *nmng  his  subjects  ? 

Ant.  None,  man;  all  idle, — whore*  and  knave*. 

Gon.  I would  with  such  perfection  govern,  sir, 
To  excel  the  golden  age. 

Skb.  Save  hU  majesty  ! 

Ant.  liong  live  Gonzalo ! 

OoN.  And,  do  you  mark  me,  sir? — 

Alo.n.  Pr’ythec,  no  more : thou  dost  talk 
nothing  to  me. 

Gon.  I do  well  btdievo  your  highness;  and  did 
it  to  minister  occasion  to  these  gentlemen,  who 
are  of  such  sensible  and  nimble  lungs  that  they 
always  use  to  laugh  at  nothing. 

Ant.  ’Two*  you  we  laugh’d  at. 

Gon.  Who,  in  thi.s  kind  of  merry  fooling,  am 
nothing  to  you : so  you  may  continue,  and  laugh 
at  nothing  still.  « 

Ant.  \Miat  a blow  was  there  given  ! 

Skd.  An  it  had  not  fallen  Hat-lung. 

Gon.  You  arc  gentlemen  of  brave  mettle  ; you 
would  lift  the  moon  out  of  her  sphere,  if  she 
would  continue  in  it  6vc  weeks  without  changing. 

FtUi'r  AmRL,  int'inhid,  rntfemn  J/iwk* 

Skb.  We  would  so, and  then  go  a hat-fowling. (2) 

Ant.  Nay,  good  my  loixl,  lie  not  angry. 

Gon.  No,  1 warrant  you ; 1 will  not  mlventure 
my  discretion  so  weakly.  Will  you  laugh  me 
aslc<’p,  for  I am  very  heavy? 

Ant.  Go  sleep,  and  hear  us. 

fleep  hut  Alon.,  Skb.,  and  Ant. 

Alon.  What,  all  so  soon  asleep!  1 wish  mine 
eyes 

W’ould,  with  themselves,  shut  up  my  thoughts : I 
find 

They  are  inclin'd  to  do  so. 

Seb.  Please  you,  sir, 

Do  not  omit  the  heavy  oflTer  of  it : 

It  seldom  visits  sorrow  ; when  it  doth, 

It  is  a comforter. 

Ant.  We  two,  my  lord, 

Will  guard  your  person  while  you  take  your  rest, 
And, watch  your  safety. 

Alon.  Thank  you. — Wondrous  heavy. 

[Alon.  bW])*,  Exit  Abikl. 

Skb.  Wljat  a strange  drowsinoas  possesses  them  I 


And  Mr.  CeUier’i  xnnoUtor  chAngri  the  "at"  of  the  prev{ou< 
lint  to 

" ai 

Which  end,"  Ac. 
h FoUon,->]  ABnndanee,  plenty 
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ACT  II.] 

Ant.  It  U the  quality  o*  the  climate. 

Seb.  Why 

Doth  it  not,  then,  our  eyelids  sink?  I find  not 
Myself  dispoeM  to  sleep. 

Ant.  Nor  I ; my  spirits  are  nimble. 

They  fell  together  all,  as  by  consent ; 

They  dropp'd,  as  by  a thunder-stroke.  What 
might, 

Worthy  Sc'bastian — O,  what  might — no  more — 
And  yet  methinka  I sec  it  in  thy  face, 

^^'hat  thou  shouldst  be:  the  occasion  speaks  thee; 
and 

My  strong  imagination  secs  a crown 
Dropping  upon  thy  head. 

Skb.  What,  art  thou  waking? 

Ant.  Do  you  not  hear  mo  speak  ? 

Sf.b.  I do ; and  surely 

It  is  a .sleepy  language ; and  thou  speak'st 
Out  of  thy  sleep : what  is  it  thou  didst  say  ? 

This  is  a strange  repose,  to  be  asleep 

With  eyes  wide  open ; standing,  speaking,  moving, 

And  yet  so  fast  asleep. 

Ant.  Noble  Sebastian, 

Thou  lett’st  thy  fortune  sleep, — die  rather;  wink'st 
Wiiles  thou  art  waking. 

Seb.  Thou  dost  snore  distinctly; 

There’s  meaning  in  thy  snores. 

Ant.  I am  more  serious  than  my  custom  : you 
Must  be  so  too,  if  heed  me ; which  to  do 
Trebles  ihec  o’er. 

Seb.  Well,  I nm  standing  water. 

Ant.  I’ll  teach  you  bow  to  flow. 

Seb.  Do  so:  to  ebb, 

Hereditary  sloth  instructs  me. 

Ant.  O, 

If  you  but  knew  how  you  the  purpose  cherish 
Whiles  thus  you  mock  it ! bow,  in  stripping  it, 
\iiu  more  invest  it ! Ebbing  men,  indeed, 

Most  often  do  so  near  the  bottom  run. 

By  their  own  fear  or  sloth. 

Seb.  Pr’ythce,  say  on  : 

The  sotting  of  thine  eye,  and  cheek,  proclaim 
A matler  ftom  thee;  and  a birth,  indeed, 

M'hich  throes  thee  much  to  yield. 

Ant.  Thus,  sir: 

Although  this  lord  of  weak  reinembrance,*  this, — 
AVho  bhnll  be  of  as  little  memory  [suade<l, — 

When  he  is  earth’d, — hath  here  almost  per- 
Eor  he ’s  a spirit  of  persnosion,  only 
Professes  te  persuade,*’ — the  king  his  son’s  alive, — 

■ Of  wfak  rrn»«nbnmce,— 1 Of  feeble  inenmrjr. 
b ProfrtMB  to  penusde.'— ] The  entAnnlentcnt  in  this  «percb 
auir  have  «rl»en  from  ibe  retention  of  she  poei'k  Ant,  ti  well  am 
of  bit  rcroxoidexva  thoarht.  By  reedinx  the  without  the 

ootlie.  “ I’rofeteee  to  penutde. " *<  Steevent  Ju«tly  remtrki, 
“ tMHbinf  U vsntlnit  to  iti  MB»e  or  metre ; '* 

•• lutb  here  elmoet  penuAded,— 

pnr  hc*e  A spirit  of  periuAtion  only,— 

The  kina.  hU  son's  Alive, ’*  Btc. 


’T  is  as  impossible  that  he ’s  undi'uwn’d, 

As  he  that  sleeps  here,  swims. 

Seb.  I have  no  hope 

That  he ’s  undrown’d. 

Ant.  O,  out  of  that  no  hope, 

MTiat  great  hope  have  you  I no  hope,  that  way,  is 
Anotlier  way  so  high  n hope,  that  even 
Ambition  cannot  pierce  a wink  beyond, 

But  doubts*  discovery  there.  Will  you  grant  witli 
me. 

That  Ferdinand  is  drown’d  ? 

Seb.  He ’s  gone. 

Ant.  Then,  tell  me, 

Who’s  the  next  heir  of  Naple.x? 

Seb.  Claribel. 

Ant.  She  that  is  queen  of  Tunis;  she  that 
dwells  [Napk‘8 

Ten  leagues  beyond  man’s  life ; she  that  from 
Can  have  no  note,  unless  the  sun  were  post, — 

The  man  i’  the  moon ’s  too  slow, — till  new-born 
chins 

Be  rough  and  mzorabic ; she,”  from  whom 
We  all  were  sea-swalluw'd,  though  some  cast 
again ; 

And,  by  that  destiny,^  to  perform  an  act, 

MTicreof  what’s  past  is  prologue;  what  to  come, 
In  yours  and  my  discharge, 

Seb,  What  stuff  is  this?— -How  snv  you  ? 
’T is  true,  my  brother’s  daughter’s  queen  of  Tunis: 
So  is  she  heir  of  Naples ; ’twixt  which  regions 
There  is  some  space. 

Ant.  a space  whose  every  cubit 

Seems  to  cry  out,  How  shall  that  Clarihel 
Measure  us  back  to  / Keep  in  Tunis, 

And  let  Sebastian  wake  ! — Say,  this  were  death 
That  now  hath  seiz’d  them ; why,  they  were  no 
worse  [Naples 

Than  now  they  arc.  There  bo  that  can  rule 
As  well  as  he  that  sleeps ; lords  that  con  prate 
Aa  amply  and  unnecessarily 
As  this  Gonzalo;  I myself  could  make 
A chough  of  as  deep  chat.  O,  that  you  Ijore 
The  mind  that  I do ! what  a sleep  were  this 
For  your  advancement!  Do  you  understand  me? 
Seb.  Methinks  1 do. 

Ant.  And  how  does  your  content 

Tender  your  own  good  fortune  ? 

Seb.  I rrmember, 

You  did  supplant  your  brother  Prosporo. 

Ant.  True: 


(•)  Old  text,  d^ubt. 

• xhe,  from  wboro— ] ThAt  U,  roMlee  from  whom.  The  old 

text  liAA,— 

“ — »be  that  from  whom." 

Rowe  mode  the  correction. 

d And,  by  tbxt  dettinjr,— ) We  should  pOA«ibly  reed, — 

though  come  CA»t  AiTAin. — 

And  that  by  dvetSny,— to  perform."  Ac. 

21 


Digitized  by  Google 


TUE  TEMPEST. 


ACT  n.] 

And  h>ok  how  well  my  ganncnU  nit  upon  me  ; 
Mufh  fcater  than  before  : my  brother’s  scrvaeits 
Were  then  my  fellows ; now  they  are  my  men. 
Sed.  But,  for  your  conscienoo, — 

Ant.  Ay,  sir;  where  lies  that?  if  it  were  a 
kibe, 

’T  would  put  me  to  my  slipper : but  I feel  not 
This  deity  in  my  bosom  ; twenty  consciences, 

That  stand  ‘twixt  me  an<l  Milan,  candied  l>e  they, 
And  melt,  ere  they  molest ! Here  lies  your 
brother, — 

No  better  than  the  earth  he  lies 
If  be  were  that  which  now  he’s  like,  that’s  dead, — 
Whom  I,  with  this  obi'dient  throe  inches  of  it, 
Can  lay  to  be<l  for  ever ; whiles  you,  doing  thus, 
I'o  the  perpetual  wink  for  aye  might  put 
This  ancient  moreel,  this  sir  Prudoiu'C,  who 
Should  not  upbraid  our  course.  For  all  the  rest, 
I’hey ’ll  take  suggestion*  ns  a cat  laps  milk  ; 

They  ’ll  tell  the  clock  to  any  business  that 
We  say  befits  the  hour. 

Skb.  Tljy  ease,  dear  friend. 

Shall  be  my  prcnMlent ; as  thou  gott’st  Milan, 

I *11  come  by  Naples.  Draw  thy  sword ; one 
stroke 

Shall  free  thee  from  the  tribiite  which  tliou  pay’st; 
And  I the  king  shall  lore  tlu^. 

Ant.  Draw  fogether; 

And  when  I rear  my  hand,  do  you  the  like, 

T*o  fall  it  on  (ronzalo. 

Seb.  O,  hut  one  word.  [They  conv^r$e  ajMirt. 
Muftie.  Rf 'enter  Ariel,  tnviiible. 

Abi.  My  master  througli  his  art  foresees  the 
danger 

That  you,  his  friend,  are  in;  and  sends  me  forth, — 
For  else  his  project  dies, —to  keep  them^’  living. 

[Sintji  in  Gonzai.o*s  ear. 

While  you  here  do  tnoriny  lie, 
Open-eyed  Conepirary 
li  'm  time  d€>th  take  : 

If  of  life  you  keep  a care. 

Shake  ojf  slumber,  and  beware. 

Awake  ! ateake  / 

Ant.  Then  let  us  both  be  sudden. 

Gon.  [ Waliny.']  Now,  good  angels,  preserve 
the  king ! 

Why,  how  now?*  ho,  awake!  Why  arc  you 
drawn  ? 

Wherefore  this  ghastly  looking  ? 

• Hai  brlorp  t>««n«xpiftiT>cd  torar«n./«stp/<inoii. 

^ Tn  Uiem  iiriiip.l  Mr.  Djrre  readn.  lo  k«p  Ihet 

living,'’  wbkh  it  prvfernbir  to  »oy  altcratinR  of  (h«  patugv  fct 
»U((sr*(rd  ; but  «e  &re  not  convinced  thal  rh«tife  U rM)uir«d. 

c Wby,  how  nowt  ho,  awake!  Ac.]  In  the  old  copy,  and  la 
every  xubwqurnt  edition,  thU  «per«h  I*  gf«cn  to  the  kins  and  (he 
next  to  (ioniaJo.  btit  erroncouity,  ai  we  think  l»  evident  from 
the  lanKuape.  the  butlnevs  of  the  »ccnc,  aud  from  wbat  Uonsaio 
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[scene  II. 

Alon.  [ ITajC-iny.]  WTiat's  the  matter? 

Sed.  Whiles  wo  stoo<l  here  securing  your 
repose, 

Even  now,  we  heard  a hollow  burst  of  bellowing 
Dike  hulls,  or  rather  lions;  did  it  not  wake  you? 
It  struck  mine  ear  most  terribly. 

Alon.  I hoard  nothing. 

Ant.  O,  ’t  was  a din  to  fright  a monster's 
ear ; 

To  make  an  earthquake ! sure,  it  was  the  roar 
Of  a whole  held  of  Hons. 

Alon.  Hoard  you  this.  Gonzalo  ? 

Go.v.  lT|ton  mine  honour,  sir,  1 heard  a 
liuniming. 

And  that  a strange  one  too,  which  did  awake 
me : 

T shak’d  yon,  sir,  and  cried  ; as  mine  eyes 
0|>en’d, 

I saw  their  weapons  drawn there  was  a noise, 
Thai  *s  verity,*'  ’T  is  bc.st  we  stand  u|>on  our 
guaid. 

Or  that  we  quit  this  place : let ’s  draw  our 
weapons. 

Alon.  liOnd  off  this  ground;  and  let ’smoke 
further  search 
For  my  poor  wm. 

Gon,  Heavens  keep  him  from  these  bcasta  ! 
For  he  is,  sure,  i*  the  island. 

Alon.  Load  away.  [Sxeu7it. 

Am.  Prospero  my  lord  shall  know  what  I have 
done : — 

So,  king,  go  safely  on  to  seek  thy  son.  [Axi/. 

SCENE  II. — Another  Part  of  the  Island. 

Enter  Caliban,  tn'M  a burden  of  teootl. 

A noise  of  Uiunder  heard. 

Cal.  All  the  infections  that  the  sun  sucks  up 
From  bogs,  fens,  flats,  on  Prosper  fall,  and  make 
him 

By  inch-meal  a disease  ! His  spirits  hear  me. 
And  yet  I needs  must  curse : but  they  *11  nor 
pinch, 

Fright  me  with  urchin-shows,  pitch  me  i’  the  mire, 
Nor  lead  me,  like  a firebrand,  in  the  dark 
Out  of  my  way,  unless  he  bid  ’em ; but 
For  every  trifle  are  they  set  upon  me. 

Sometime  like  a|)os,  that  moc  and  chatter  at  me. 
And  after,  bite  me  ; then  like  heilgchogs,  which 
Lie  tumbling  in  ray  barefoot  way,  and  mount 

prcvently  tayi: — 

— ! he*r4  s humrninir. 

Ami  that  a strange  one  ion,  trkirk  rfitf  awake  me: 

J tkak'd  po«.  sir,  amd  cried;  as  mioe  ryes  opeti'd, 

I saw  their  weapons  drawn.’* 

* That  ’«  verily. J So  Tope ; the  old  text  having,  •’  That  'a 
rcfUg,” 
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Their  pri<k»  nt  niy  footfall ; sonictimo  mii  I lien*  eonics  a spirit  of  his  ; am!  to  tonnriit  me, 

All  wound*  witli  mlderM,  wIki,  with  cloven  tongues,  | Fur  hriiiging  wuud  in  slowly  : 1 *11  fall  flat ; 

Do  bias  me  into  iiiadncHS. — Lo,  nuw  ! lo ! \ iVrclmncc,  ho  will  not  niiiul  me. 


Enter  TniNrui.o. 

Tbik.  Here’s  neither  hush  nor  shnih,  to  hear 
off  any  weather  at  all, and  another  storm  brewing; 


1 hear  it  sing  i’the  wind:  yond  same  black  cloud, 
yond  bilge  one,  looks  like  a foul  bombard  that 


* Ail  wound  wiih — ] All  *ncirrltd  hy. 
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would  &hed  his  liquor.  If  it  should  thuuder  os  it 
did  before,  I know  not  where  to  hide  niy  head : 
jond  same  cloud  cannot  choose  but  fail  by  pail- 
fuls.—What  have  we  here?  a man  or  a fish? 
dead  or  alive  ? A fish : he  emells  like  a fish  : a 
Tery  ancient  and  fish-like  smell ; a kind  of,  not  of 
the  newest,  poor-John.  A stranj^  fish ! Were 
I in  Enj^land  now  (as  once  1 was),  and  had  but 
this  fUb  painted,  not  a holiday  foul  there  but  would 
give  a piece  of  silver : there  would  tliis  monster 
make  a man;  any  strange  beast  there  makes  a 
man : when  they  will  not  give  a doit  to  relieve  a 
lame  beggar,  they  will  lay  out  ten  to  see  a dead 
Iodian.<3)  Legged  like  a man  ! and  his  fins  like 
arms ! M'arm,  o’  my  troth ! I do  now  let  loose 
my  opinion,  hold  it  no  longer, — this  is  no  fish,  but  , 
an  islander,  that  hath  lately  suffered  hy  a thunder- 
bolt. [rkunder."]  Alas,  the  storm  is  come  again! 
my  best  way  is  to  creep  under  his  gaberdine ; ‘ there 
is  no  other  shelter  hereabout : misery  acquaints  a 
man  with  strange  bedfellows.  I will  here  shroud 
till  the  dregs  of  the  storm  be  past. 

Enter  Stkimiako,  a boUU  in  hit  hand. 

Sts.  I t'.all  no  more  to  tea,  to  tea. 

Here  tfiall  I die,  athort ; — 


• Oaberdinr;]  A Ioom  OTcr-fuiBeat,  worn  by  the  lowerelMees. 
8««  note  ifl).  4S8,  VeL  1. 


This  is  a very  scuny  tune  to  sing  at  a man’s 
funeral:  well,  here’s  my  comfort.  \_Dnnkt. 

The  the  tttahher,  the  boattwain,  and  /, 

The  gunner,  and  hit  mate, 

Lov'd  Mall,  Meg,  and  Marian,  and  Margerg, 
/iut  none  of  xu  card  for  Kate: 

For  the  had  a tongue  xrith  a tang. 

Would  erg  to  a sailor,  Go  hang : 
tShe  lov'd  not  the  savour  of  tar  nor  of  pitch. 

Yet  a tailor  might  scratch  her  xcherr'er  she  did 
itch  ; 

Then  to  sett,  bogs,  and  let  her  go  hang! 

This  is  a scurvy  tunc  too:  but  here’s  my  comfort. 

[i/n'rti’s. 

Cal.  Do  not  tonneut  mo : — O ! 

Stk,  Whut ’s  the  matter  ? Have  we  devils 
here  ? Do  you  put  tricks  upon  *s  with  salvages 
and  men  of  Imie,  ha?  1 have  not  ’sca{)ed 
I drowning,  to  be  afeard  now  of  your  four  legs ; for 
it  hath  been  said,  As  proper  a man  as  ever  went 
on  four  legs  cannot  moke  him  give  ground : and 
it  shall  be  said  so  again,  while  Stepliauo  bn-atbes 
at  nostrils. 

Cal.  The  spirit  torments  me  : — O ! 

Ste.  This  is  some  monster  of  the  isle  with  four 
legs,  who  hath  got,  as  I take  it,  an  ague.  Where 
the  devil  should  he  b am  our  languagi^?  1 will 
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giTc  him  ftome  relief,  if  it  be  but  for  that.  If  1 
can  recover  him,  aud  keep  him  tnme,  and  get  to 
Napli's  with  him,  he  a present  for  any  emperor 
that  ever  tnicl  on  nentVleather. 

C’al.  Do  not  lunoent  me,  pr’ylhee ! I’ll  bring 
Diy  W(K)d  home  foster. 

Str.  lie's  in  bis  tit  now;  and  does  not  Uilk 
after  the  wisest.  He  shall  taste  of  my  bottle  : if 
he  have  never  drunk  wine  afore,  it  will  go  near  to 
remove  hia  ht.  If  I can  recover  him,  ami  keep 
him  tame,  1 will  not  take  too  much  for  him  : he 
shall  pay  for  him  that  hath  him,  and  that  soundly. 

Cal.  I'bou  dost  me  yet  but  little  hurt ; thou 
will  anon,  I know  it  by  thy  trembling : now 
Prosper  works  upon  thee. 

Str.  Come  on  your  ways;  open  your  mouth ; 
here  is  that  which  will  give  language  lf»  you.  rat ; 
open  your  mouth ; this  will  shake  your  shaking,  I 
can  tell  you,  and  that  soundly : you  eniiiiot  tell 
who ’s  your  friend  : opcm  your  chaps  again. 

Tery.  I should  know  that  voice:  it  should  he — 
hut  he  is  drowned;  and  these  are  devils :~0! 
defend  mc!^ 

Stk.  Four  logs  and  two  voices;  a most  delieiitc 
monster!  His  forward  voice  now,  is  to  »]>enk  well 
of  his  friend  ; his  Irackward  voice  is  to  utter  foul 
sptH-ches  ami  to  detract.  If  all  the  wine  in  my 
bottle  will  recover  him.  I will  help  Ills  ague: 


* Amcnl]  Perhap*  a «amh>i;  to  lh«  muniter  lo  atint  hU 
4ravabl. 

i>  I have  tie  |onir  •peoa.]  An  allution  ehirh  «•  have  had 


Come  Anjen  !*  1 will  jtour  some  in  thy  other 

mouth. 

TniN.  Stephano. — 

Stk.  Doth  thy  other  mouth  call  me?  Mercy  ! 
merry  ! Tliis  is  a devil,  and  no  monster:  I will 
leave  him : 1 have  no  long  .s|H>on.'' 

Tuin.  Stephano  !>— if  thou  U est  Stephano,  (ouch 
me,  and  speak  to  me;  for  I am  Tiiiiculo,->-l>e  not 
afemd, — thy  gootl  friend  Trinculo. 

Stk.  If  tlnni  West  Trinculo,  come  forth:  I’ll 
pull  thee  by  the  lesser  legs : if  any  be  Trinculo’s 
legs,  these  arc  they. — Tlmii  art  very  Trinculo, 
indeiHl : how  caiiu'st  thou  to  be  the  siege  of  this 
moon-ealf?  eaii  he  vent  Trineulua? 

Tiun.  I took  him  to  Ik*  killed  with  a thunder- 
stroke:— but  art  thou  not  drowiietl.  Stephano?  1 
ho|N>  now,  thou  art  not  drowned.  Is  the  storm 
overblown?  I hid  me  umler  the  dead  moon-cairs 
gnU>rdine  for  fear  of  the  storm.  And  art  thou 
living,  Stephano?  O Stepliono,  two  Neapolitans 
’ticaped  ! 

Stk.  Pr’ythee,  do  not  turn  me  about;  my 
stuinneh  is  not  cvnsinut. 

Cal.  These  be  fine  things,  an  if  they 

W not  sprites. 

That  *s  a brave  god,  and  heat's  celestial  liquor: 

I will  knee]  to  him. 

Str.  How  didst  thou  ’scape  ? How  earnest  thou 


befurv.  In  "Tlie  Conici:}'  «f  Enori.*’  Act  IV.  Sc.  S,  lo  (hr  ancient 
provirb,  "He  wbo  eat*  «tUi  the  devil  hath  need  of  a loop 
tpoom." 
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hither?  swear  bv  tliis  Ixittle.  how  thuii  enmenf 
hither.  I tvcapisl  upon  a butt  ‘^nek,  whieh  flic 
auilors  hoAvod  ovi'rlx»aril.  by  tlii.n  )Mtttl(* ! which  I 
made  of  the  bark  of  a tree,  with  mine  own  liaiuls, 
ftince  T woA  enj^t  ashore. 

Cal.  I ’ll  swear  upon  that  boitli*,  to  Ih; 

thy  true  subject ; for  the  liquor  is  not  earthly. 

Stk.  Here;  swear  then  how  thou  es4'ajKtl^t. 

Trtn.  Swam  ashore,  man,  like  u duck;  1 can 
swim  like  a diiek.  I’ll  l>c  sworn. 

Stk.  Here,  kiss  the  hf)ok.  Though  tlnm  eansl 
swim  like  a duck,  thou  art  made  like  n goose. 

Tbin.  O Slephano.  luisl  any  more  of  this? 

Stk.  The  wh(de  butt,  man  ; my  e»dlar  is  in  a 
rock  by  tbe  sen-side,  where  my  wine  is  bid. — How 
now,  mmm-calf?  how  does  lliine  ague? 

Cal.  Hast  thou  not  drt>pped  from  henv<‘u  ? 

Ste.  Out  o’ the  nuxui,  I do  assure  thee:  I was 
tbe  man  i’the  moon  when  time  was. 

Cal.  I have  acen  thee  in  her,  and  I do  adore 
thee ; 

My  niiatrcsA  show’d  me  thee,  and  thy  dog  and  thy 
hush. 

Stk.  C’ome,  swear  to  that  ; kiss  the  book: — I 
will  fiimi.sli  it  anon  with  new  contents: — swear. 

TniN.  Jiy  this  gooil  light,  this  is  a very  shallow  I 
moiMtcr: — I afeard  of  him  1— a very  weak  mon-  ' 
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stor 77i<  nuni  T fhe  mnon  f — a moet  poor  credu- 
lous nioii'iter! — Weil  drawn,  monster,  in  goixl  sooth. 
Cal.  I ’ll  show  thee  every  fertile  inch  o’  the 
island  ; 

And  T will  kiss  thy  foot:  I pr’jrthee,  he  my  god. 

Tbin.  By  this  light,  a most  perfidious  and 
drunken  monster  ; when ’s  god ’s  asleep  he  ’ll  rob 
his  ht»ttle. 

Cal.  I'll  kisH  thy  fool:  I’ll  swear  myself  thy 
suhji'el. 

Stk.  Come  on  then  ; down  and  swear. 

Thin.  I shall  laugh  myself  to  death  at  this 
piip[)y-hemkxl  monster:  a most  seurvy  monster! 
I could  find  in  my  heart  to  beat  him. 

Stk.  Come.  kiss. 

Tni.v.  But  that  the  poor  monster ’a  in  drink, 
an  nl)omiimhle  monster ! 

Cal.  1 ’ll  show  tliec  the  licst  springs  ; I ’ll  pluck 
thee  herrios ; 

I ’ll  fish  for  tliee,  and  get  thee  wood  enough. 

A plague  upon  the  tyrant  that  I serve ! 

1 ’ll  hear  him  no  more  sticks,  hut  follow  thee, 

I Thou  wondrous  man. 

Thin.  A most  ridiculous  monster!  to  make  a 
wonder  of  a poor  dniiiknnl ! 

Cal.  J prythcc  let  me  bring  thee  where  crabs 
grow, 
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ACT  ii.j  THE  TEMPEST.  [bcbs*  ii. 


Afid  I with  my  long  naila  will  dig  thee  pig>Duta  ; 
Show  thee  a ja^  ’a  neat,  and  inatruct  thee  how 
To  snare  the  nimble  marrooxet ; I *11  bring  thee 
To  clust*ring  filb(>rds,  and  sometimes  I *11  get  thee 
Yoong  scameU*  from  the  rock.  Wilt  thou  go  with 
me  ? 

Stb.  I pr*ythce  now,  lead  the  way.  without  any 
more  talking. — Trinculo,  the  king  and  oil  our  com- 
pany else  being  drowned,  we  will  inherit  hcro.~ 
[ To  Calibax.]  Here ; bear  my  bottle. — Fellow 
Trinculo,  we*I]  611  him  by  and  by  again. 

Cal.  Fitrewellj  master:  fareirtU,  fareweH ! 

\lSing9  drunkenly. 


• T-mmf  tcuneli — 1 So  ibc  old  text,  but  porhipo  eomiptlj, 
•iOM  the  word  b*«  not  been  found  in  any  othrr  author.  Theobald 
rhanirod  it  to  tkamniM.  and  auKirettrd  that  i*.  younx 

hawti».  and  or  tm-mnu. 

s Sor  ironcher.— ] The  old  text  ha*.  *•  Kor  xerape  irm- 

tktrimp."  but.  ai  Mr.  Dyee  ebaerve*.  **  That ' trmchcrinx  ’ 1i  an 
error  of  the  printer  (or  tnin*er1ber>.  nceasloned  by  the  prceedlr-f 

word*.  ‘ trimp  * and  * requiri»jr*‘  beyond  a doubt 


Tun.  a howling  monster ; a drunken  monster ! 

Cal.  Xo  more  dams  / 7/  make  for  fUh  ; 

Xor  fftch  in  firing 
At  requiring^ 

Xor  scrape  trencher^  nor  uyttk  dish: 
*Ban,  C*i— Co/*6an 
//as  a ttew  master — Gti  a wcia  man. 
Freedom^  heg-dag!  heg-dag,*  Freedom! 
Freedom^  heg~dag^  Freedom  / 

Sts.  0 brave  monster  ! lead  the  way. 

[£xcufi/. 

* Hey-dav!  hey-day!]  ThU  appear*  to  hare  been  a fbmiliar 
burden.  Thua,  in  Ben  Jon»on‘«  “Cynlhla’a  EereU,’*  Act  It. 
8r.  1 

*•  Come  follow  me.  my  wax*,  and  mjt,  as  I tay. 

There’*  no  riche*  but  tn  rax*.  A'y  dep.  hfp-dmp  : 

You  that  profr«s  this  vt,  come  away,  coihe  away. 

And  help  to  bear  a part.  Jlep-dap,  kep-dap  ! " 
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ACT  III. 


SC’ENE  I. — Bffore  Piosperc**#  CtU. 


Knlfr  Fkadixand,  }>carinij  a h>g. 

Fkii.  Tlicrtt  be  »oine  sjKirU  are  {taiiiful,  ami 
their  Ulraur 

Delight  in  them  sets  olT:  some  kimls  of  baseness 
Are  nobly  undergone  ; and  most  j*oor  miitlers 
Point  to  I'ieh  ends.  Tliis  my  mean  ta>^k 
AVouid  bo  as  hea\’v  to  me  os  odious ; but 
•2s 


The  mistress  whieh  I 8cr>e  quickens  what’s  demU 
And  makes  my  InbourB  pleasures : O,  she  is 
Ten  times  moi-e  gentle  than  her  father’s  crabbwl,— > 
And  he 's  compos’d  of  harshness  ! I must  remove 
Some  thousands  of  these  logs,  and  pile  them  up, 
Upon  a sore  injunction.  My  sweet  mistress 
Weeps  when  she  secs  nm  work ; and  says  such 
ImsGiicss 
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ACT  III.] 


THE  TE.>IPE8T. 


[8CE.NE  I. 


Had  never  like  executor.  I forget : 

But  ihetjc  sweet  thoughts  do  even  refresh  my 
labour ; • 

Most  busj  felt,  when  I do  it/ 


Enirr  MmANDA^  and  PnosPERo  ftdlovping. 

Mira.  Alas,  now  t pray  you, 

M'ork  not  so  hard  ; I would  the  lightning  had 
Burnt  up  those  logs  that  you  are  enjoin'd  to  pile! 
Pray,  set  it  down,  and  rest  you  : when  this  bums, 
'T  will  weep  for  having  wearied  you.  My  father 
Is  hanl  at  study;  pray,  now,  rest  yourself ; 

He*a  safe  for  these  three  hours. 

Fee.  O most  dear  mistress, 

The  sun  will  set  before  I sball  diiichargc 
M'hat  I must  strive  to  do. 

Mira.  If  you’ll  sit  down 

I ’ll  bear  your  logs  the  while : pray  give  me  that ; 
I *11  carry  it  to  the  pile. 

Fkr.  No,  precious  creature : 

1 bad  rather  crack  my  sinews,  break  my  back, 
Than  you  should  such  dishonour  undergo, 

While  I ait  lazy  by. 

Mira.  It  would  became  me 

As  well  as  it  docs  you;  and  I should  do  it 
With  much  more  ease  ; for  my  good  will  is  to  it, 
And  yours  it  Is  against. 

Pro.  [.dAiWr.]  Poor  worm,  thou  art  infected  ! 
This  visitation  shows  it. 

Mira.  You  look  wearily. 

Feb.  No,  noble  mistress;  ’tis  fresh  morning 
with  me, 

MTicn  you  are  by  at  night.  1 do  beseech  you, — 
Chiefly  that  I might  set  it  in  my  prayers, — 

Mliat  is  your  name? 

Mira.  Miranda : — O my  father, 

I have  broke  your  ’host  to  say  so  ! 

Fer.  Admir’d  Miranda  ! 

Indeed  the  top  of  admiration  ; worth 
What’s  dearest  to  the  world  ! Full  many  a lady 
I have  ey’d  witli  best  regard  ; and  many  a time 
The  harmony  of  their  tongues  hath  into  bondage 
Brought  my  too  diligent  car:  for  several  virtues 
Have  I lik’d  several  women  ; never  any 
^yith  so  full  soul,  but  some  defect  in  her 
Wd  quarrel  with  the  noblest  grace  she  ow’d. 

And  put  it  to  the  foil : but  you,  O you, 


So  perfect  an<l  so  peerless,  are  cn*ated 
Of  every  creature's  host ! 

Mira.  T do  not  know 

One  of  my  sex  ;,no  woman’s  face  rememlrer. 
Save,  from  my  glass,  mine  own  ; nor  have  I seen 
Mon*  that  1 may  call  men,  than  you,  ^od  friend, 
And  my  dear  father : how  features  aiv  abroad, 

I am  skill-loss  of ; but,  by  my  roodestv, 

— The  jewel  in  my  dower, — 1 would  not  wish 
Any  companion  in  the  world  but  you ; 

Nor  can  imagination  form  a shape. 

Besides  yourself,  to  like  of.  But  I prattle 
Something  too  wildly,  and  my  father’s  precepts 
I therein  do  forget. 

Fkr.  I am,  in  my  condition, 

A prince,  Miranda ; 1 do  think,  a king, — 

1 would  not  so  !— and  would  no  more  endure 
'Hjis  wooden  slavery,  than  to  suffer  [speak  : — 
The  flwh-fly  blow  my  mouth. — Hear  my  soul 
The  very  instant  that  I saw  you,  did 
>[y  heart  fly  to  your  service ; there  resides. 

To  make  mo  slave  to  it ; and  for  your  sake 
Am  I this  patient  log-man. 

Mira.  I>o  you  love  me  ? 

Fer.  O heaven  ! 0 earth  1 b<*ar  witness  to  this 
sound. 

And  crown  what  I profess  with  kind  event, 

If  I sjK>ak  tivic  ! if  hollowly,  invert 
M’hat  best  is  b<K!cd  me,  to  mischief ! I, 

Beyond  all  limit  of  what  else  i’thc  world, 

Do  love,  prize,  honour  you. 

Mira.  T am  a fool,. 

To  weep  at  what  I am  glad  of. 

Pro.  Fair  encounter 

Of  two  most  rare  affections ! Heavens  rain  grace 
On  that  which  breeds  between  ’em  ! 

Fer.  Wlicrcforc  weep  yon  ? 

Mira.  At  mine  unwortbinosw,  that  dare  not  offer 
Mliat  I desire  to  give ; and  much  less  take 
What  I sliull  dio  to  want.  But  thi.s  is  trifling ; 
And  all  the  more  it  seeks  to  hide  itself. 

The  bigger  bulk  it  shows.  Hence,  bashful  cunning  I 
And  prompt  me,  plain  an«l  holy  innocence  ! 

I am  your  wife,  if  you  will  marry  me ; 

If  not,  I ’ll  dio  your  maid  : to  be  your  fellow^ 

You  may  deny  me ; but  I ’ll  be  your  servant, 
Mlietber  you  will  or  no. 

Fer.  My  mistress,  dearest ! 

And  I thus  humble  ever. 


(*)  Old  text,  Mann. 

• — — 1 fnrftt: 

Bmt  tkett  ttrttUkamfhU  6a  ettn  rtjrnk  lahant; 

Matt  r*lt,  «>Ani  / U.\ 

Thlt  !•  the  irr«*t  eniT  of  the  play.  No  pauAire  In  Shxkeipeare 
or<-A«looe<l  ttiore  tpeculalion.  and  on  none  has  speculation 

r roved  leva  happy.  The  (int  folio  reads.  '*  Mo»i  busie  Itti.  when 
doe  it;”  the  seerntd,  "Most  busie  Utut  when  1 doe  it;"  Pope 
prtnu,  •’  hutf  when  I do  it;”  Ttwobald,  ‘'Most  bnifleti 


when  I do  it , ” Mr.  Holt  White  luitfvits,  " Moat  buH«$t  when  I 
do  it;”  and  Mr.  Collier'a  annotator.  ” Mual  busy. — MmI  when  1 do 
It.”  Whatever  may  hare  been  the  word  for  which  "leal"  was 
misprinted,  *•  Most  busy”  and  that  word  bore  reference,  unques- 
tionably, not  to  Ferdinand's  Uuk,  but  to  the  sweet  tbouftbts  by 
which  it  was  relieved.  We  have  substituted  fttt  aa  a likely  word 
to  have  been  mis-set  ••  lest  j ” but  are  in  doubt  whether  $tUl,  in 
tu  old  sense  of  rrer,  e/inipt.  It  not  preferable,— 

" Most  busy  stUl,  when  I do  it.* 
h Peitow— ) That  Is,  eampanian,  pArrv. 
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ACT  III.] 


THK  TKMPK8T.  * 


[8CBHE  II. 


Miha.  My  tlicn  ? 

Fkr.  Ay,  with  a heart  o.h  willinrr 
bondojje  eVr  of  friiHlum  : here  *b  m3*  hand. 
MinA.  And  mine,  with  my  heart  in ’t ; ami  nuw, 
farewell. 

Till  half  an  hour  l.cnco. 

Fkii.  a thounaml  tliotiHand  ! 

[AVrtfw/  Fkkdin'and  ami  .MiiiANitA  nev  t-alltf. 
Pno.  of  this  an  they  J cannot  be, 

M ho  aiv  Hiniiri.H'd  with  all ; but  my  rejoieiii^j 
At  nothing  cun  Ik*  more.  1 *11  to  my  IkmA  ; 

For  yet.  cr**  supiMT-tiiiie,  mu«t  I }>irfonn 
Much  biisiiieHH  up]H>i (aiiiiiig.  \_EjcU. 


Cal.  Ia>,  how  he  mockj»  me  ! wilt  thou  let  him, 
my  lonJ  ? 

Thin.  L^rd,  quoth  he  ! — that  a muUMter  ahoutd 
1m'  Auch  a natumi  ! 

Cal.  Ia>,  Iu,  again  ! bito  him  to  death,  I 
|»r*yll«*e. 

SrK.  Trineulo,  keep  n g»>od  tongue  in  your 
head  ; if  you  prove  u mutineer,  the  next  tr*H* — 
the  |WM>r  moiihter*rt  luy  aubJiTt,  and  he  aliall  nut 
Aiiffer  indignity. 

('al.  I thunk  my  noble  lord.  NVilt  thou  l>e 
pli^aHiil  to  heiii’keii  onetr  again  to  the  Huit  I niinie 
to  thee? 

Sth.  Marry  will  1 : km>el  and  repeat  it ; I will 
Atainl.  and  ho  shall  'rnriculo. 


SCENE  IF. — Amdhrr  l*art  of  th«  Island. 

Enttr  Caliban  with  a hotth ; Stkphano  and 
TitiNcrLo  followiny. 

Stk.  Tell  not  me;  — when  the  hutt  is  out  we 
will  drink  water ; not  a drop  before  : iherefon' 
bear  up,  and  bimitl  ’em. — Servant-monster,  drink 
to  n>e. 

Tri.s.  Servant-momifrf  the  folly  of  thU  is- 
land ! They  say  there  *s  hut  five  u|M>n  this  isle : 
we  are  three  of  them  ; if  the  other  two  be  hruined 
like  us,  the  state  totters. 

Stk.  Drink,  wrvant-monstcr,  when  I bid  tlR*e ; 
thy  eyes  arc  almost  wt  in  thy  head. 

Thin.  M'hero  should  they  be  set  eW?  he  were 
a brave  monster  indetxl,  if  the\*  were  set  in  bis  tail. 

Stk.  .My  nmn-nionster  hath  drowtHnl  his  tongue 
in  sack  : for  my  part,  the  sc'U  entinot  drown  me ; 
I swam,  ere  1 t‘ould  recover  the  shore,  five-niid- 
thirty  leagtiea,  otT  and  on.  By  this  light  thou 
shalt  be  my  lieutenant,  monster,  or  my  stamlui'd. 

Tbin.  Your  lieutenant,  if  you  list ; he  *8  no 
standard. 

Stb.  We’ll  not  itih.  monsieur  Monster. 

Thin.  Nor  go  neither : but  3'ou*ll  lie,  like  dogs ; 
and  yet  say  nothing  neither. 

Stk.  Moon-calf,  spt*ak  oiuv  in  th)*  life,  if  thou 
lieesl  a good  imMm-calf. 

Cal.  How  din's  thy  honour?  Let  me  liek  lliy 
slt(K>. 

1 ’ll  not  serve  him,  he  is  not  valiant. 

Thin.  Thou  best,  most  ignorant  monster ; I am 
in  case  to  jnstle  a constable.  M'hy,  thou  delKtshed 
fish,  thou,  was  there  ever  a man  a coward  that  hath 
drunk  so  much  sack  a.^  I to-day  ? M'ilt  thou  tell 
a monstrous  lie,  U ing  but  half  a fish,  and  half  n 
monster  ? 


Entrr  Arikl,  inviniblf. 

Cal.  As  I told  lliw  before,  I am  subject  to  a 
tyrant  ; — a soreenT.  that  by  his  cunniug  hatJi 
cheated  me  of  the  island. 

Ari.  Thou  Heat. 

Cal.  Thou  liest.  thou  Jesting  monkey,  thou  ; 

1 would  my  valiant  master  woidd  destru}'  thcH>: 

1 ilo  not  lie. 

Stk.  Trineulo.  if  you  trouble  him  any  more  in  *8 
talc,  by  this  hand,  i will  supplant  some  of  your 
teeth. 

Thin.  M’liy,  I said  nothing. 

Stk.  Mum  then,  and  no  more.— [Po  Caliban.] 
Pn>cet‘<i. 

Cal.  1 sa^',  by  sorcery  he  got  this  isle ; 

Fii>m  me  he  got  it.  If  thy  givatness  will 
Kevenge  it  on  him — for,  I know,  thou  dar’st ; 

But  this  thing  dure  not, — 

Stk.  That  ’»  ino.st  certain. 

(’al.  — Thou  shalt  be  lord  of  it,  and  I ’ll  serve 
thee. 

Stk,  How  now  shall  this  be  conipnsseil  ? Canst 
thou  bring  me  to  the  paiTy? 

(Ul.  Vea,  yea,  my  lord  ; I ’ll  yield  him  thee 
nslivp, 

\Vlicn.‘  thou  ninyst  knock  n nail  into  Iuh  hoail. 
Ari.  Tlmii  liest ; thou  cniiHt  not. 

(•AL.  What  a pirtl*  ninny’s  this  ! — Thou  scurvy 
|iiileh ! — ** 

1 do  bc»n*eh  thy  greatness,  give  him  blows. 

And  Like  his  l>uttle  from  him  ; wlien  that ’s  gone. 
He  shall  drink  nought  hut  brine;  for  I’ll  not 
show  him 

M’here  the  quick  fn^shi's  arc. 

Stk.  Trineulo,  run  into  no  further  diinger:  in- 
terrupt the  monster  one  word  further,  and.  by  this 


• « pled  Ihit!)  An  KlIunMn  In  the  pled,  or  party 

coli.Mied  dre»«  Hhicii  Trineulo.  at  «)e»ter.  wore. 

3U 


•*  l>»ch !] 
Vol.  I. 


See  aotea  (i>),  p.  197,  V'ol.  |.,  and  (**>.  p.  .‘>71. 
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iiaiul,  I *11  turn  my  rociry  out  of  doura,  unJ  makt> 
a of  (Ik'i*. 

TniN.  Why,  whut  did  I ? I did  nothing;  I 'll 
go  further  off. 

Stf.  Didst  thou  not  say  he  licsl? 

Aiu.  Tliou  liest. 

Ste.  Do  I so?  take  thou  tlmt. 

[Strikai  1'niNCl’LO. 

As  you  like  this,  give  me  the  lie  nnothor  tiim*. 
Tbis.  T did  not  give  the  lie  out  o*  your  wit», 


nnd  hearing  tc3o  ? — — .\  |H>xo*yoiir  iMJtlle!  thin 
! can  sat'k  and  drinking  ilo. — A iniirniin  on  your 
monster,  ainl  llu*  devil  Like  your  liiigei'n! 

( '-ii..  Ila,  hn,  Im  ! 

j Stk.  Now.  forwurd  witli  yoiir  tale.— Pr’ythee 
I stand  fiirtlHT  off. 

C\\t..  H(Nil  him  enough  : after  a little  time, 

I 'll  beat  him  loo. 

SrK.  Stand  finiher. — Come,  |tnn*oed.  [him 
I Cal.  Why.  us  1 told  thee,  *t  is  a custom  with 
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[SOKXB  III. 


ACT  III.]  THK  TKMPEST. 


I’  the  afternoon  to  sleep ; there;  thou  nmvst  brain 
him, 

Having  first  seir.M  his  hook.^  ; or  witli  u lojj 
Batter  his  skull,  or  paunch  him  with  a stake, 

Or  cut  his  weznncl  with  thy  knife.  KeniemlKT, 
First  to  jwsscss  his  lxH)ks ; for  without  them 
lie’s  hut  a snt,.a.H  I am,  nor  liath  not 
One  spirit  to  command:  tliey  all  do  hate  him, 

A.h  rootoilly  as  I : — hum  hut  his  h<H>ks  ; 

Ho  has  brave  utensils, — for  so  ho  calls  them, — 
Whl«di,when  he  ha.s  a Iioums  he’ll  dwk  withal: 
And  that  most  deeply  to  consider,  is 
The  lM.*auty  of  his  dan;;hter  ; lit;  himself 
Calls  her  a nonpareil : 1 never  saw  a woman, 

But  only  Sycomx  my  dam  and  she ; 

But  she  a.s  far  surpasseth  Sycorax, 

As  groat Vt  dot»s  least. 

Stk.  I.s  it  so  bravo  a lass? 

Cal.  Ay,  lord  ; she  will  Ix'wine  thy  bed,  1 
warrant. 

And  bring  thee  forth  brave  hnx)d. 

Str.  Monster,  I will  kill  this  man : his  daugh- 
ter and  I will  l>c  king  and  qmvii. — save  our 
graces ! — and  Trinculo  and  th>>elf  shall  Ik? 
viecrays. — Dost  thou  like  the  plot,  Trinculo  ? 
Tuin.  Excellent. 

Stb.  Give  mo  thy  hand  ; I am  son*y  I ht*at 
thee;  but,  while  thou  livest,  keep  a good  tongue 
in  thy  head. 

C’al.  Within  this  half-hmir  will  lie  bo  nsU*op ; 
Wilt  thmi  destroy  Inm  then  ? 

Stk.  Ay,  on  mine  honour. 

Ari.  This  will  I toll  my  master. 

Cal.  Thou  niak’st  me  merry;  I am  full  of 

pi  .'ojuirc ; 

TA>t  us  l»o  jocund  : will  you  troll  the  catch 
You  taught  mo  hut  whilo-ero? 

Ste.  At  thy  request,  monster,  I will  do  rea.son, 
any  rt‘ason : — Come  on,  Trinculo,  lot  us  sing. 

Flout  *rm,  and  ecout  • *em  ; and  fcout  W,  and 
^ftoui 'm/ 

Tfutught  i$ fi'te. 

Cal.  That’s  not  the  tune. 

[Ariel  plays  thf  tutu'  on  a and  pifte. 
Stb.  What  is  this  same  ? 

Trin.  This  is  (he  tune  of  our  catch,  played  by 
the  picture  of  XolKjdy.il) 

Stk.  If  thou  beest  a man,  show  thyself  in  ihy 
likeness:  if  thou  beest  a devil,  tako’t  os  thou  list. 


(*)  Otd  e«ul. 

* R)r  «nit  by:)  tip  anJ  fty.  an  wHI  an  ffTfiMlIjr,  now  impIJci 
■ome  brief  delay;  but  In  old  language  they  urually  nu-aiit 
immrdiiltlp. 

b Bg'r  lakin.— 1 A eontraetlon  of  Hf  nmr  farfyik'In,  or.  little 
lady.  It  ocenra  in  A Midsummer  Nighl'a  Oreaiti.'*  See  note 
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Thin.  O,  ftjrgivc  me  my  sins  ! 

.Ste.  He  that  dies  pays  all  debts:  I defy  thee. 
— Mercy  uysm  us ! 

Cal.  Art  ihou  afcanl  ? 

Stk.  Xo,  monster,  not  T. 

Cal.  Be  not  nfi-nnl ; the  isle  is  full  of  noises, 
Sounds,  and  sweet  airs,  that  give  delight,  and  hurt 
not. 

Sometimes  a thousand  twnngling  instruments 
W ill  hum  alsjut  mine  eurs  ; and  sometime  voices, 
'I'liat,  if  I then  had  wnk'd  after  long  sliKq), 

Will  make  me  slcvp  again  : and  then,  in  draaming, 
I'he  clouds  methmight  woiiltl  open  and  show  riehes 
itendy  to  drop  upon  me : that  when  1 wuk’d 
I cried  to  dream  ogaiii. 

Stk.  'J’liis  will  pn»ve  a bravo  kingdom  to  me, 
where  1 sliull  have  iny  music  for  nothing. 

Cal.  W hen  ProsjKTo  is  destroyed. 

Stk.  That  shall  Ik?  hyand  by:*  I i*emcmhcrthe 
story. 

Tuts.  The  sound  is  going  oway:  let’s  follow  it, 
and  after  do  our  work. 

Stk,  Ix-ud.  monster:  we’ll  follow. — I would  I 
could  MN*  this  talsmT  ! t?)  he  lays  it  on. 

Trin.  W’ilt  come?  I’ll  follow,  Stephaiio. 

[Kjctunt. 


SCEXE  Fnrt  of  tkf  Island. 

Entrr  Alonso,  Skhastian,  Antonio,  Gonzalo, 
Arrian,  FnANCiseo,  ami  oMcr#. 

Gon.  By’r  lakin,*’  I can  go  no  further,  sir: 

My  old  hones  ache  ;*  hm*  V a maze  trod,  indeed, 
Through  foith-riglits^  and  meanders!  by  yoftr 
patience, 

I neexU  must  nut  mo. 

Alon.  Old  lord,  I cannot  blame  thee, 

Who  am  mystdf  attach’d  with  weurinc.ss, 

To  the  dulling  of  my  spirits : sit  down  and  rest. 
Even  here  I will  put  off  my  hope,  and  k<H»p  it 
Xo  longer  for  my  flatterer : he  is  dmwn’d 
Whom  thus  wo  stray  to  find  ; and  the  sea  mocks 
Our  frustrate  search  on  land.  Well,  let  him  go. 
A.vr.  [Asid*  to  Skb.]  I am  right  glad  that 
he’s  so  out  of  hope. 

Do  not,  for  one  rejmlse,  forego  the  purpose 
That  you  resolv’d  to  efl’ect. 

Skr.  [Aside  to  Ant.J  The  next  advantage 
W'ill  we  Uikc  throughly. 


(k).  p.  157.  V®1.  I. 

* A«'hi*i|  Thin  word  i«  now  Invariably  »p*-lt  lhai;  but 
formprly,  «hrti  ti««d  av  a vrrb.  It  look  thr  forin  of  *'  ake,"  and,  «j> 
a •uti-tniitive.  of  "arAr."  Sii*  note  |v),  p.  II. 

<1  Throucb  furtli-risbt<  and  meindi-ral)  **  Maica  were  of  two 
kindi.  revtaugular  ami  curvtliiirar;  Mr.  Knifht  glvrs  a figure  of 
unt  ol  ilifl  former.*' — .Siaoin. 


Digitized  by  Google 


ACT  Ilf.} 

Axt.  to  Skb.]  liOt  it  be  to-night ; 

For  now  the)f  ait?  oppress’d  with  travel,  ihov 
Will  not,  nor  cannot,  use  such  vigilance,  ; 

As  when  they  arc  fresh. 

Skb.  [Aside  to  Ant.]  I saj,  to-night : no  more. 

Solemn  and  tiran(je  mufic ; and  Phorpero  aWr,  ^ 
inviedde.  Enter  several  strange  SlmiK-s. 
br\n<i\ng  i«  a banquet ; they  .dance  about  ' 
it  tcith  gentle  aetions  of  salutation  ; andy  ‘ 
inviting  the  Ktno,  rfc.,  to  eat,  they  depart.  \ 

Alon.  harmonv  is  this  ? good  friends,  ' 
hark  ! ' 1 

Gon.  Marvellous  sweet  music  ! I 

Alo.v.  Give  us  kind  keepers,  heavens  ! W hat  , 
were  these  ? i 

Kkb.  a living  drollery.*  Now  I will  believe 
Tliat  there  arc  unicorns  ; that  in  Arabia  ' 

There  is  one  tree,  the  phtenix’  throne;  one  phmni.x  | 
At  this  hour  reigning  there.  i 

Ant.  I’ll  Iwlicve  lM)th ; j 

And  what  does  else  want  credit,  come  to  me,  ! 
And  FlI  be  sworn  ’tistrue:  travellers  ne'er  did  lie,  ^ 
Though  fools  at  homo  condemn  *cm.  i 

Gon.  If  in  Naples 

I should  report  this  now,  would  they  believe  me? 

If  I should  say,  I saw  sucli  islanders, — • 

For,  certes,  these  are  people  of  the  island, — 
Who.thoughtheyarcof  monstrous  shape,  yet.  note,  j 
Their  manners  are  more  gentle-kind,  than  of 
Our  human  generation  you  shall  find 
Many,  nay,  almost  any. 

Pro.  [ilWe.]  Honest  lonl. 

Thou  hast  said  well ; for  some  of  you  there  present 
Are  worse  than  devils. 

A LON.  I cannot  too  much  muse. 

Such  shapes,  such  gesture,  aud  such  sound,  ex- 
pressing,— 

Although  they  want  the  use  of  tongue, — a kind 
Of  excellent  dumb  discourse. 

Pro.  \^A$ide.'\  Praise  in  departing.*' 

Fran.  They  vanish’d  strnngtdy. 

Skb.  No  matter,  since 


{*)  First  folio, 

• A dmllfTT.)  A eappft-ihow  In  ShaVrir-rArv**  (Ime 

roUrd  s drofirry.  Thi»,  Se^tUui  m^*,  !■  one  pUjrrd  by  living 
cliorfcCterv- 

o PraiM  tn  ilrpanitig.]  A provetbUi  wtytnf.  equivalent  to 
Avrail  Ibe  end  before  you  commend  jourentertainment.**  Soil)  , 
" Tbe  Par»dl*e  of  Dainty  Derliea,”  15W.— 

••  A x»od  beirlnning  oft  we  «ee,  but  aetdome  itanding  at  one  May,  | 
For  few  do  like  the  meane  degree,  then  ftaue  at  partinf  totue  | 
men  •ay."  I 

e Eaeb  palter-oot  of  five  for  one—)  It  wa«  the  euatom  of  > 
travelkra,  when  about  to  make  a long  voyage,  to  put  out,  or  ' 
inveat,  a turn  of  money,  upon  a guarantee  that  they  ihould  I 
fwreive  at  the  rate  of  Sre  for  one  If  they  retiimed.  Thi»  (pecirD 
of  gambling  became  lo  much  in  rogue  at  one  period  that  adven-  i 
turer*  were  in  the  practice  of  unHertaking  dangrrou*  Journey*  I 
•olely  upon  the  epmlatioa  of  wbai  thefi  putUnf/totti  won'ld 
VOX.,  ni.  3.3 


(sctNi;  III. 

They  have  left  tlicir  viands  bchiml;  for  we  lute 
stomachs. — 

W’ill’t  plcnne  you  taste  of  what  is  here? 

Alon.  Ni't  I. 

Gon.  Faith,  sir,  you  necti  not  fear.  When  we 
were  boys. 

WIjo  would  believe  that  there  were  inountaincei's 
Dcw-lapp'd  like  bulls,  whoso  throats  had  hanging 
at  ’em 

W’allets  of  flesh  ? or  that  there  wore  such  men 
Whose  heaths  stood  in  their  breasts?  which  now 
we  find. 

Each  putter-out  of  five  for  one®  will  bring  us 
(tood  waiTunt  of. 

Alon.  I will  stand  to,  and  feed, 

Although  my  last : no  matter,  since  I feel 
The  l>est  is  past.— Bi-olher,  my  lord  the  duke. 
Stand  to,  ami  do  ns  we. 

Thunder  and  lightning.  Enter  Ariel,  hke  a 
haryy  ; claps  hU  icings  Ufmi  the  taUe^  and, 
icilh  a quaint  device,  the  b*tnquet  vanidtes, 

Ari.  You  arc  throe  men  of  sin,  whom  Destiny,— 
That  hath  to  instrument  tills  lower  world 
And  what  is  in’t, — the  ncver-suifeitcd  sea 
Hath  caus’d  to  >»elch  up  you,  and  on  this  island 
\M\crc  mail  doth  not  inhabit,  you  ’moiigst  men 
Being  most  unfit  to  live.  I have  made  you  inn<l ; 
And  even  with  such-like  valour,  men  hang  anddrown 
Their  proper  selves.  [Alonso,  Kkpast.,  A'c.  drat'' 
their  tu'ords.'}  Von  fools!  1 nml  my  fellows 
Are  ministers  of  Fate:  the  elenunts. 

Of  whom  your  swords  are  temper’d,  may  as  well 
Wound  the  loud  winds,  or  with  bemoek’d-at  btubs 
Kill  the  still-closing  w'aters.  as  diminish 
One dowle^  that’s  in  my  plume;  my  A llow  miiibtns 
Are  like  invulnerable.  If  you  conhl  hmt, 

Vour  swords  arc  now  too  nins«y  for  your  sliengtli.'*. 
And  will  not  be  uplifttnl.  But,  rc*nuni1>cr, — 

For  that ’s  my  business  to  you, — that  you  threH? 
From  Milan  did  supplant  good  Prospero ; 

Kxjios’d  unto  the  sen,  which  hath  rcquit  it. 

Him  and  his  innocent  child:  for  which  foul  deed 
The  powers,  delaying,  not  forgetting,  have 


yield  if  they  got  b»ck  safe.  Of  court«  «bcn  the  Jt  urncy  ended 
fktoUy.  the  money  they  itnd  laveitcd  went  to  the  pntt)  who  Imd 
engaged  topST  the  enornioti*  inlrrcM  on  it.  So,  in  Bamaby 
Riche'a  **  Faultt  and  Nothing  but  Faulia,"  |607  : *‘Tlio»e 
whipster*,  that,  having  *pent  the  greatest  part  of  their  patrib^oiiy 
In  prodigality,  will  give  out  the  rest  of  their  *loci.atoht  paiJ  tao 
or  tArce/or  oNc  upon  their  mum  from  Rome.”  See  also  Pyne* 
Mory*on’i  •‘Itinerary,**  Fart  I.,  p.  199,  and  Taylor,  the  wat^r 
THirt'i  pamphlet,  called  “ The  Scourge  of  Ba*enes»c : or  The  Old 
Lerry.  with  a new  Kichsey,  and  a ncw-eani  tmaag,  with  the  olil 
Winscy,"  The  ancient  reading  U ntu  illy  altered  Id  modern 
edition*  to  ••  Each  putter-out  »/  owe  / r Are,**  or  *•  Each  puller- 
out  om  five  for  one,**  but  no  change  la  railed  for;  Sfaakesjear*  ami 
hi*  contemporaries  cooitnonly  used  of  for  on,— 

•*  I *d  put  out  money*  0/  being  Mayer.** 

••  r*e  OtiU  .•rg,"  Act  I.  Sc.  I. 
d Dowle — ] Feather;  or  particle  of  doan. 
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.UT  lll.J 

Incens'd  the  soiw  and  hhmx*.-*,  ^eu,  all  the  ereatmor*. 
Against  vour  pence.  1’hee  of  thy  son,  Alonno, 
They  have  bereft ; and  do  pronounce,  by  n»e, 
Ling’ring  perdition — worse  than  any  death 
Can  be  at  once — shall  step  by  step  attend 
You  and  your  ways ; whose  wraths  to  guard  yo»i 
from, — 

MTiich  here,  in  this  most  desolate  Ulc,  else  falls 
Upon  your  heads, — is  nothing  but  hcart>  sorrow, 
And  a clear  life  ensuing. 

He  vaniehet  in  thunder  : then^  to  v>fi  mueic, 
enter  the  Shapes  ayain,  and  dance  moclce 
aivi  mmea,  and  carry  out  the  table. 

Pho.  [Aside.']  Bravely  the  figure  of  this  harpy 
hast  thou 

Perform’d,  my  Ariel ; a grace  it  had,  devouring : 
Of  niy  instruction  host  thou  nothing  ’bated. 

In  what  thou  hadst  to  say  : so,  with  good  life,* 
And  observation  strange,  my  meaner  ministci^ 
Their  several  kinds  have  done.  My  high  charm** 
work, 

And  these,  mine  enemies,  are  all  knit  up 
In  their  distractions : they  now  are  in  ray  power ; 

» fo,wi<Agood1it»,— ]_The«iDre«i>lM)  **  good  Ufe  *' occuti  with 
•qosl  unbi^iCy  lo  " Twelfth  Night,”  Act  II.  Sc.  3,  **  Would 
you  b»Tt  o Tove-iong,  or  o loog  of  good  /</«  f ” 


[scene  IIL 

And  in  these  tits  1 leave  tlietu,  while  I visit 
Vt)ung  Ferdinand,  — whom  they  suppose  Is 
drown’d, — 

• Anil  his  and  mine  lov’d  darling.  [Hxit  from  above. 

' Gon.  r the  name  of  something  holy,  sir,  why 
stand  you 

In  this  strange  stare? 

Axon.  O,  it  is  monstrous  ! monstrous ! 

Methought  the  billows  spoke,  and  told  me  of  it ; 
The  winds  did  sing  it  to  me ; and  the  thunder, 
That  deep  and  dreadful  organ-pipe,  pronounc’d 
The  name  of  Prosper ; it  £d  bass  my  trespass. 
Therefore  my  son  i*  the  ooze  is  bedded ; and, 

I’ll  seek  him  deeper  than  e’er  plummet  sounded. 
And  with  him  there  lie  mudded.  [Hxit. 

Seb.  But  one  fiend  at  a time, 

ril  fight  their  legions  o’er! 

Ant.  I’ll  bo  thy  second. 

[Exeunt  Sebastian  and  Antonio. 
Gon.  All  three  of  thorn  are  desperate ; tlicir 
great  guilt, 

Like  poison  given  to  work  a great  time  after, 

Now  ’gins  to  bite  the  spirits. — I do  beseech  you, 
That  are  of  suppler  joints,  follow  them  swiftly, 
And  hinder  them  from  what  this  ecstasy 
May  now  provoke  them  to. 

Ar»n.  Follow,  I pray  you. 

[Exeunt. 
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ACT  IV. 


SCENE  I. — htfoTt  Proapero’i  Cdl. 


EntfT  pRospKRO,  Ferdinand,  and  Miranda. 

Pro.  If  I hftTO  too  austerely  punishM  you, 
Your  compensation  mokes  amends  ; for  1 
Uare  giren  you  here  a thread*  of  mine  own  life, 
Or  that  for  which  I lire  ; whom  once  again 
I tender  to  thy  hand.  All  thy  veiations 
Were  but  my  trials  of  thy  love,  and  thou 
Hast  strangely  stood  the  test : here,  afore  Heaven, 
I ratif}'  this  my  rich  gift.  O,  Ferdinand, 

Do  not  smile  at  me  that  I boast  her  off, 

For  thou  shalt  find  she  will  outstrip  all  praise, 
And  make  it  halt  behind  her! 

Frb.  I do  believe  it, 

Against  an  oracic. 

Pro.  Then, as  my  gift,* and  thine  own  acquisition 

(•)  Old  tr&t,  JHffl. 

• « ihrMit  */  evil  DA,—  1 Thr  foliot  haw  " Ikifi,"  a 


Worthily  purchas'd,  take  my  daughter;  but 
If  thou  dost  break  her  virgin-knot  before 
All  sanctimonious  ceremonies  may 
With  full  and  holy  rite  be  minister’d, 

No  sweet  aspersion  shall  the  heavens  let  fall 
To  make  this  contract  grow ; but  barren  hate, 
Sour-ey'd  disdain,  and  discord,  shall  bestrew 
The  union  of  your  bed  with  weeds  so  loathly. 
That  you  shall  hate  it  both  : therefore  take  heed, 
As  Hymen's  lamps  shall  light  you. 

Fbr.  As  I hope 

For  quiet  days,  fair  issue,  and  long  life, 

With  such  love  as 't  is  now, — the  murkiest  den, 
Tlie  most  opportune  place,  the  strong’st  suggestion 
Our  worser  Genius  can,  shall  never  melt 
Mine  honour  into  lust ; to  take  away 


perhspB.  of  \krtd  » lArrad.  whkIt'U  oflrntisti  found 
in  old  wriii’t*. 
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[SCEXE  1. 


ACT  IT.] 

The  of  that  day’a  cclohrntion, 

When  I shall  think, or  Phtcbiia’ steeds  are  founder’d, 
Or  Night  kept  chain’d  below. 

Pro.  Fairly  spoke: 

Sit.  then,  and  talk  with  her;  she  is  thine  own. — 
What,  Ariel!  my  industrioiu  servant,  Ariel! 

Knift  Aribl, 

Art.  What  wotild  my  potent  master?  here  I am. 
Pro.  Thou  and  thy  meaner  fellow.<i  your  last 
serviec 

Did  worthily  perform  ; and  I must  use  you 
In  such  another  trick.  Go,  bring  the  rabble.* 

( >’rr  whom  I give  thi'C  power,  here,  to  this  place  : 
Incite  them  to  quick  motion;  for  I must 
Destow  upon  the  eyes  of  thia  young  couple 
Some  vanity  of  mine  art ; it  is  my  promise, 

And  they  expect  it  fn^ni  me. 

Ari.  Presently  ? 

Pro.  Ay,  with  a twlnk. 

Ari.  Before  you  can  say,  Come,  and  Co, 

And  breathe  twice,  and  cry,  *S'o,  ao  ; 

Each  one,  tripping  on  his  toe, 

Will  be  here  with  mop  and  mow. 

Do  you  love  me,  ma.stcr?  no  ? 

Pro.  Dearly,  my  delicate  Ariel.  Do  not 
approach 

TUI  thou  dost  hear  me  call. 

Ari.  Well  I conceive.  \Rxlt. 

Pno.  J»ok  thou  he  true  ; do  not  give  dalliance 
Too  much  the  rein : the  strongest  oaths  arc  straw 
To  the  fii*e  i’  the  blocnl : he  more  abstemious, 

Or  else  good  night  your  vow  ! 

Fkr.  T warrant  you,  sir; 

The  white-cold  virgin  snow  upon  my  heart 
Abatis  the  ardour  of  mv  liver. 

Pno.  ' Well.— 

Now  come,  my  Ariel ! bring  a corollary,’’ 

Jbitber  than  want  a spirit:  appear,  and  pertly  ! — 
No  tongue;  all  eyes;  be  silent ! [No/i  musiV. 

A Enter  Inie. 

Iris.  Ceres,  most  bounteous  lady,  thy  rich  leas 
Of  wheal,  rye,  barley,  vetches,  oats,  and  pease  ; 
Thy  turfy  mountains,  where  live  nibbling  sheep, 
And  flat  mcaiU  thatch’d  with  stover,  them  to  kcej>; 
Thy  banks  with  pioned  and  twilled  brims,® 

» The  rsbble,— ] The  Inferior  ipirlu. 
b A eoToUary,— ')  Aik  ft*<Tplut. 

e Thv  hanbi  with  planed  »nd  twilled  brim*,— >) 

AceerdinK  to  Hrnisf,  •' end  tWUrd  briin«  meant  brim« 
and  le/rined.*’  Hamner  and  Sieeven*  ronlcnd  that  the 
poet  bad  in  tIcw  ibe  niari;(n  of  a atream  adorned  with  flowen; 
whne  Mr.  ColHer't  annoutor  would  read,  “pioned  and  tHM," 
titai  la,  eultlrated  "brima.”  We  moeh  prefer  the  interpreutlon 
of  lla  liner  and  Steerena  to  either  of  the  othcra;  but  hive  not 
I bought  It  desirable  to  alter  Ibe  old  text. 
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I Which  spongy  April  at  thy  best  belrinis, 
j To  make  cold  nymphs  cliastc  crowns ; and  thy 
, br<M)m  groves, ** 

I Whoso  shallow  the  dismissed  bachelor  loves, 

1 Being  lass-lorn  ; ihy  polo-clipp’d  vineyard ; 

I And  thy  sea-marge,  steril,  and  rocky-hard, 
j Where  thou  thyself  dost  air ; — the  queen  o’  the 
«ky. 

Whose  watery  arch  and  messenger  am  T, 
j Bids  thee  leave  these ; and  with  her  sovereign 

I grace, 

J TTerc  on  this  grass-plot,  in  this  very  place. 

To  come  and  sport: — her  peacocks  fly  amain  ; 
j Approach,  rich  Ceres,  her  to  entertain. 

! Enter  Ckhrs. 

i Ckr.  Hail.  many-eolourVl  mcKsenger,  that  ne’er 
I Dost  disolicy  the  wife  of  Jupiter; 

Who,  with  tliy  satfron  wings,  upon  ray  flowers 
Diffiiscj't  honey-drops,  refreshing  showers  ; 

And  with  each  end  of  thy  blue  Ikiw  dost  crown 
My  l»osky  acres  and  my  unsltrubb’d  down, 
llich  scaif  to  my  proud  earth  ; — why  hath  thy 
queen 

Summon’d  me  hither,  to  this  short-grass’d  green  ? 

liiiB.  A contract  of  Into  love  to  celebrate; 

Ami  some  donation  fieely  to  estate 
! On  the  bless’d  lovers. 

Cfr.  Tell  me,  heavenly  bow, 

If  Venus  or  her  son,  as  thou  ilost  know 
Do  now  attend  the  queen  ? Since  they  did  plot 
! The  moans  that  dusky  Dis  my  daughter  got, 

I Her  and  her  blind  bo/s  scandnl’d  company 
j I have  foi-swom. 
t Iris.  Of  her  society 

j Be  not  afraid  ; I met  her  deity 
I (-’utting  the  clouds  towanls  Pupltos,  and  her  son 
} Dove-drawn  with  her.  Hero  thought  they  to 
I have  done 

Some  wanton  charm  upon  this  man  and  maid, 
i Whose  vows  are,  that  no  bed-rite  shall  be  paid 
Till  Hymen’s  torch  be  lighletl ; but  in  vain, 

Mara’s  hot  minion  is  return’d  again  ; 

Her  wa-spish-hended  son  lias  broke  his  arrows, 
•Swears  he  will  shoot  no  more,  but  play  with 
sparrows, 

.\nd  he  a boy  right  out. 

Crr.  Highest  queen  of  state, 

I Great  Juno  comes ! I know  her  by  her  gait. 

d — broom  £Tovc*.—l  HiiRtnerch«Qgc<  this  to  “SroirojrroTf*,” 
as  does  Mr.  Colltcr’i  annotator;  and  a mor«  unhappj  sherafion 
can  hardly  b«  coneelrod.  since  It  at  once  dcatraya  the  point  of  the 
allusion : *rI/or.  the  colour  of  the  broom,  bcinn  supposed  espe- 
cially comtenial  to  the  and  bachelor.  Thus 

Burton,  tn  his  “Aiutnmy  of  Melancholy,”  Part  111.  Sec. 

“ So  Ions  a*  we  are  wooers,  and  may  kiss  and  coll  at  our  pleasure, 
nothinir  is  so  sweet;  we  are  in  heaven,  as  we  think  ; but  when  we 
are  once  tied,  and  ba«e  lost  our  liberty,  marriage  it  an  bell ; give 
me  my  yel/oa*  Aose  again.** 
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Enter  certain  Nymphs, 


[SiCXK  1. 


Enter  JiNO. 

J UN.  How  docs  my  bounteous  sister  ? Gu 
with  me 

To  bless  this  twain,  tluit  they  may  prosperous  be, 
And  honour'd  in  their  issue. 

Song. 

JuN.  Honour f rlckee,  marriageJtle$iinff^ 

Long  continuance,  ami  increa*ingf 
Hourly  joys  Ije  still  Ufton  yoti  / 

Juno  sings  her  blessings  on  you. 

Cke.*  EariEs  increase y foison  plenty ^ 

Barns  and  gamers  never  empty  ; 

Vinesy  icith  clustering  bunches  grou’ing  ; 
PlantSy  with  goodly  burden  iMncing  ; 
Sprint/'  crane  to  you,  at  the  farthesty 
In  the  very  end  of  harvest  / 

Scarcity  and  want  shall  (Jtun  ymi  ; 

Cerei  blessing  so  is  on  you. 

Fkb.  This  is  A most  innjcstic  vision,  and 
Harmonious  charmingly : * may  1 be  hold 
To  think  these  spirits  ? 

Pro.  Spirits,  which  by  mine  art 

1 have  from  their  confines  call'd  to  enact 
My  present  &ncics. 

Fer.  Let  me  live  here  ever-, 

So  rare  a wonder,  and  a father  wise,*’ 

Makes  this  place  Paradise. 

[Juno  and  Ckrks  whisftery  and  send  Inis  on 
emjdoyment. 

Pro.  Sweet  now,  silence ! 

Juno  and  Ceres  whisper  seriously  ; 

There's  something  else  to  do : hush,  and  be  mule, 
Or  else  our  spell  is  marred. 

Ibis.  You  nyniph.s,  call'd  Naiads,  of  (iio  wan- 
dering* brooks, 

With  your  sedg’d  crowns,  and  over-harmless  looks, 
Leave  your  crisp  channels,  and  on  this  green  land 
Answer  your  summons  : Juno  docs  command : 
Come,  tentperate  nymphs,  and  help  to  celebrate 
A contract  of  true  love ; be  not  too  late. 

(*)  Old  tvxl,  uindriwf. 

• Cbs.  E«rth’»  inrr««ar,  &'C.]  Th*  prefix  “ Crr."  tn  tbli  pBrt  of  i 
tbe  aonf  U uniited  b;  uistxbe  in  tb«  vld  copk«,  xnd  firat 
ioMrtod  by  Theobald.  | 

b Spring  nnn*  to  }ou,  at  thf  farthokt,  I 

In  th«  very  end  of  harveat!) 

Mr.  rollier'i  annotator  would  alter  tbi«.  strangely  enough,  to, 

**  Rmtn  mine  to  you,”  ke.  See  the  “ Faiecy  Quetn,’*  B.  111. 

C.  6.  St.  4S.— 

**  There  U contlnuall  spring,  and  harveit  there 
ContienaJl,  both  meeting  at  one  lime.’* 

B«e  alao  Antoi,  e.  Lx.  e.  13  :<»*’  Behold,  the  dayi  co*re.  aaith  the 
Lord,  that  tbe  plowman  shall  overtake  tbe  reaper,  and  tbe  treader 
of  grapee  bim  that  aowrtb  seed." 

c Harmonious  charmingly:)  CAarmtng/g  here  imports 
ea/tp.  not  detightfully. 

4 Ho  rare  a wonder,  aitd  a father  wise, 

Makes  ibis  place  Paradise,] 


I You  sun-bum'd  sicklemen  of  August,  weary, 

; Come  hither  from  the  furrow,  and  be  merry  ; 

I Make  holiday  : your  rye-straw  hats  put  on, 

And  tht^  fresh  nymphs  encounter  every  one 
In  country  footing. 

; Enter  tyrtain  Reapers,  properly  habited;  they 
I join  with  the.  Nymphs  in  a graceful  dance  ; 

towards  the  end  whereof  Prospero  starts 
' suddenly,  and  sjtet/ks ; after  which,  to  a 
f'trange,  hollow,  and  mnfused  noise,  they 
heavily  vanish. 

Pro.  [Asule.'\  I hatl  forgot  that  foul  conspiracy 
Of  the  beast  Caliban  and  his  confederates, 

Against  my  life ; the  minute  of  their  plot 
Is  almost  come. — [To  the  Spirits.]  Well  done;— 

' avoid  ! — no  niorc  ! 

Feb.  This  is  strange : your  father's  in  some 
I pas-sion 

That  works  him  strongly. 

Mira.  Never  till  this  day, 

I Saw  I him  touch'd  with  anger  so  distemper'd. 

Pro.  You  do  look,  my  son,  in  a mov’d  sort, 

As  if  you  were  dismay’d:  be  cheerful;  pV. 

Our  revels  now  ore  cnde<!.  These  our  aetors, 

I As  I foretold  you,  were  all  spirits,  and 
I Aro  melleil  into  air,  Into  thin  air : 
j And,  like  the  bnscU'ss  fabric  of  this  vision. 

The  cloud-capp’d  towers,  the  gorgeous  palaces, 
The  solemn  temples,  the  great  globe  itself. 

Yea,  all  which  it  inherit,  shall  dissolve. 

And,  like  this  insubstantial  pageant  faded, 

Leave  not  a rack  behind. (1)  We  arc  such  stuff 
As  dreams  arc  mmlo  on,  and  our  little  life 
Is  rounded  with  a sleep. — Sir,  I am  vex'd  ; 

Boar  with  my  weakness;  my  old  brain  is  troubled: 
Be  not  disturb’d  with  my  infirmity  : 

If  you  be  pleas'd,  retire  into  iny  cell. 

And  there  repose  ; a turn  or  two  I ’U  walk, 

To  still  my  beating  mind. 

In  tbe  feneient  cople*  thU  r«x4a,— 

**  So  rare  x wondred  Pilher,  tad  ■ wIm 
Maket  thlv  place  Paradue;  " 

«nd  it  i»  tuuxlly  altered  to,~ 

" So  ran  a wonder'd  father  and  a teift, 

Mttkt  this  place  Paradiae." 

U it  pretty  evident  that  Ferdinand  exprtatea  a (ompliment  to 
father  and  daughter;  and  equally  so  that  tbe  linca  wrre  in* 
tended  to  rhyme  i with  the  very  slight  rliauge  we  have  ventured, 
the  pasaage  fulfils  both  conditions.  It  it  noteworthy  that  the 
tame  rhyme  occurs  in  the  opeuing  tunaa  of  our  author's  " Pas* 
■iuuate  Pilgrim,'*— 

"——what  fool  It  not  to  wise. 

To  break  an  oath,  to  win  a paradise  I “ 
a stanta  quoted  In  " Lova't  Labour  'a  Lott."  Act  IV.  Sc.  3. 
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Fkr.,  Mira.  Wc  wish  yonr  ix^aoe. 

Tbo.  Come  with  ft  thought !— I tliank  thee. — • 
Aricl^  come  ! 

Enter  Ahif.l.  * 

Ari.  Thy  thougliU  1 cleave  to.  Wlmt’s  thy 
pleasure  ? 

Pao.  Spirit. 

We  must  prepare  to  meet  with  Caliban. 

Aai.  Ay,  my  commander ; when  1 pivsented 
Ceres, 

I thought  to  have  told  thee  of  it ; but  I fear’d 
Lest  I might  anger  thee. 

Pao.  Say  again,  where  didst  thou  leave  these 
varlets  ? 

Aai.  I told  you,  sir,  they  were  red>hut  with 
drinking ; 

So  full  of  valour  that  they  smote  the  air 
For  breathing  in  their  faces  ; beat  the  ground 
For  kissing  of  their  feet ; yet  always  bending 
Towards  their  project.  Tlicn  I beat  my  taUjr, 

At  which,  like  unbackM  colts,  they  prickM  their 
ears, 

Advanc'd  their  eyelids,  liftc<l  up  their  noses 
As  they  smelt  music  ; so  I charm'd  their  cai^, 

That,  calf-like,  they  my  lowing  follow’d  tlirough 

* / thank  thee.]  8te«<rrna.  rifrhlly,  we  believe,  coneidervd 
thCTe  word*  to  be  in  reply  to  the  mulu»d  wi»li  of  Ferdli>:vi«d  and 
Mirande,  tmt  wronitljr.  perhiipv.  aliered  iliem  to.  “ I thank  w -u.’'  I 
That,  however  ua|{ramm«ilcsl,  appcari  to  have  been  lomrlim-t  | 
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I'onth’d  brit'rs,  sharp  furzes,  pricking  goss,  and 
tlionis. 

Which  onlerM  their  frail  hhins:  at  lost  I left  them 
r the  filthy  mantled  pi>«)l  beyond  your  cell, 

Th  ero  dancing  up  to  the  chins,  that  the  foul  lake 
O’erntuuk  their  feet. 

Pno.  This  was  well  done,  my  bird. 

Thy  8lm|)0  invisible  retain  tliou  still: 

The  trumpery  in  my  house,  go,  bring  it  hither, 
For  stale  to  catch  these  thieves. 

Am.  I go,  I go.  \^ExU. 

: Pro.  A tlevil,  a born  devil,  on  whose  nature 

I Nurture  can  never  stick;  on  whom  my  pains, 

I Uiimnnely  taken,  all,  all  lost,  quite  lost  ; 

.And  as,  with  ago.  his  Ijody  uglier  grows, 

So  his  mind  cankers.  I will  plague  them  all, 
Kven  to  roaring.— 

Re-enter  Abirl,  loaden  with  glittering  apparel,  tS:e. 

Come,  hang  them  on*  tliis  li«o.(2) 

Pnosi’ERO  and  Auikl  remain  invisible.  E)der 
Caliban,  Stepiiano,  and  Trinctlo,  all  %cft. 

' Cal.  Pray  you,  tread  softly,  that  the  blind  mole 

may  nut 

Hear  a foot  fall  : wc  now  arc  near  his  cell. 

(*}  Old  text,  OR  (ktm. 

UBPd  in  4 pluMi  thii*.  in  “ Hfttnlet.'*  Act  II.  8c.  2 ; the  prince, 

addrva»inK  the  pU>cr«,  I am  ftlad  to  *e«  tkM  well," 


Digitized  by  Google 


Stk.  Monster,  your  fairy,  wliich  you  say  is  a 
liorraless  fairy,  has  done  little  better  than  played 
the  Jack  with  us.  • 

Trin.  Munster,  I do  smell  all  horse^piss ; at 
which  my  nose  is  in  great  indignation. 

Str.  So  is  mine. — Do  you  hear,  ntunstor  ? If  I 
should  take  a displeasure  against  you,  look  you, — 
Trin.  Thou  wort  but  a lost  monster. 

Cal.  Good  my  lord,  give  me  thy  favour  still. 
Be  patient,  for  the  prise  I'll  bring  thee  to 
Shall  hoodwink  tliis  mischance : therefore  spi'ak 
softly  ; — 

AlPs  bush'd  as  midnight  yet. 

Trin.  Ay,  but  to  lose  our  bottles  in  the  pool, — 
Sts.  There  is  not  only  disgrace  and  dishonour 
in  that,  monster,  but  an  infinito  loss. 


Trin.  That's  luoiv  to  me  than  my  wetting  ; yet 
this  is  your  harmless  fairy,  monster. 

Stk.  I will  fetch  off  my  bottle,  though  I be  o’er 
ears  for  my  lalwur. 

Cal.  lY'ytliee,  my  king,  be  quiet.  Sce'sl  thou 
hero. 

This  is  the  mouth  o'  the  cell : no  noise,  and  enter. 
Do  that  good  mischief,  which  may  make  this 
island 

Thine  own  fur  ever,  and  I,  thy  Caliban, 

For  aye  thy  foot-licker. 

Str.  Give  me  thy  hand.  I do  begin  to  have 
bloody  thoughts. 

Trin.  O,  king  Stephano ! 0,  peer!  O.  worthy 
Stephano  ! look  what  a wardrolie  hen*  is  fur  thee  ! 
Cal.  I^et  it  alone,  thou  fool ; it  is  but  trash. 

»9 
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TIIK  TKMi’KsT. 


Af-T  IV.] 


[mckxc  I. 


I'lUN.  O,  ho,  IlKHHtlT  ! WO  klH)W  wllftl  Jx‘loII|fs  , 

10  t\  frip}*crv:* — O,  kin*'  St.  ftimiio! 

Stk.  Put  off  ‘jown,  Tniunilo  : hv  IkiihI. 

I *H  have  tliat  ffowu. 

'rms*.  Tliv  sliall  liavo  it. 

Cal.  TIic  i1ioj>sv  drown  this  fool ! wlint  (fo  voii 
moan, 

To  dofe  thus  on  hijj'^nire  ? Ia'I’h  alone,*' 

And  do  iho  murder  fit>( ; if  lie  awako,  i 

From  toe  to  crown  lie  'll  fill  our  skiiM  with  pinelies  : . 
Make  m fttrani'o  ^ 

8tk.  Pe  you  quu‘t,  nionslcr. — Mintresj^  line,  is  | 
not  this  my  jerkin  ? Now  is  the  jerkin  under  the  | 
line:  now,  jerkin,  you  mv  like  to  lose  your  hair/  \ 
and  prove  u biiKI  jerkin. 

Thin.  Bo,  do  : we  steal  hy  line  and  level,  an't  j 
like  your  fxrnec. 

Stk.  I thank  tluv  for  that  jest  : hen*  n tpir- 
montfor’t:  wit  shall  not  go  unrewanhil  while  I 
am  king  of  this  country.  Sfnt/  hi/  line  awl  Iti^l 
is  an  excellent  piuss  of  pate  ; there 's  another  gar- 
ment for 't. 

'i’niN,  Monster,  come,  put  some  lime  upon  vour 
fingers,  and  away  with  tlie  rt'st. 

C.^L.  I will  have  none  on  ’l ; we  shall  lose  our 
time, 

And  nil  l)e  turn’d  to  hnnincles/S)  or  to  apes 
M'ilh  foreheads  villainous  low. 

• A trSj»j>«ry  ; — ’ A w»«  th*  nnno?  of  » *hop  for  th# 

■a)«  of  ftreond-hanrl  sppar«l;  the  proprietor  of  nUirli  «*<  c.iU'il 
• fripprr.  The  fhkf  mnrl  of  Uiv  frtppcie,  Sirype  t«»«  u#,  wi« 
Blichin  Lone  ami  t'orohill. 

b Lv:’i  alone,—]  Theobald  rrad*,  ‘'Let'!  a/oae;"  which  If  | 


Stk.  Moii.ster,  lay-lo  your  fingers  : help  to  l>ear 
this  away  whore  my  hogshead  of  wine  is,  or  1 *11 
turn  you  out  of  my  kingdom:  go  to,  carry  this. 
Trin*.  And  this. 

Stk.  Ay,  and  tliis. 

.-I  noiA*  q/' Hunters Enter  diver*  Spirits. 
in  *hnf»f  uf  hoimth,  and  hunt  tliem  about; 
pROMeKHo  and  AkikL  netlinj  tfnnn  on, 

Pho.  Hev,  Muuntain,  hey  I 
Am.  Silver!  there  it  goi*s,  / 

1*110.  /’i/rv/ there, '/yran^,  there  1 luirk, 

hark  : 

[Caliban,  Stkimiaxo,  and  Tiu.ncvlo  are 
driven  out. 

Go,  charge  my  goblins  that  they  grind  their  juint.H 
With  dry  convul.sinns  ; shorten  up  their  sinews 
With  aged  cramps;  ami  more pinch-s|>ottcd  make 
them , 

Than  pard  or  cat  o’  mountain. 

.\ni.  Hark,  they  roar ! 

Pro.  Let  them  be  hunted  soundly.  At  litis 
hour 

Tde  at  my  mercy  all  mine  enemies : 

Shortly  shall  all  my  labours  end,  and  thou 
Slialt  liave  the  air  at  freedom  : for  a little, 

Kollow,  and  do  ino  sen  iec.  | Ejteunt. 

ntnmr  wnn  not  •ametimn  iimhI  in  (h^  lamc  •enie,  ii  undoubtedly 
ihv  tt.'ht  word  ; but  tee  note  (b).  p.  si,  Vol.  I. 

* — now,  Jerkin,  you  tre  like  to  lose  your  hair, — ] A quibble  on 
the  loMOf  tmlr  *nm«timet  tuffrred  by  tno*«  «ho«liit  hot  rliiniit*«. 
and  the  bait  cloChet  line  on  which  the  “gll>lrrinf  appar>-t"  li 
tuaprndiHl. 
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ACT  V. 


SCEXK  I. — Before  thf  Crll  of  Proftpero. 


Enter  Prosprbo  inhii  magic  rotten,  and  Arifl. 

Pbo.  Now  does  my  project  gather  to  o head : 
My  chonus  crock  not ; my  spiiita  obey ; and  Time 
upright  with  hU  carriage.  How  the  day  ? 
Aai.  On  the  sixth  hour;  at  which  time,  my 
lord, 

You  said  our  work  should  cease. 

Pbo.  I did  say  so, 

Mlien  iirst  I rais'd  tlie  tempest.  Say,  my  spirit, 
ilow  faros  the  king  aod's  followers? 

-Vbi.  Confin’d  together, 

In  the  same  fashion  as  you  gave  in  charge, 

Just  us  you  left  them  ; all  prisoners,  sir. 

In  the  line-grove*  which  weatlier-fends  your  cell ; 
lliey  cannot  budge  till  your  release.  The  king. 
His  brother,  and  yours,  abide  all  threo  distracted  ; 
And  the  reminder  mourning  over  them, 


■ Linr-rrov«— ) Mr.  Hunirr.  in  hii  '*  ni«qni<hlo«i  on  Sl)*ke- 
•t>rarr’»  Tcmpex,"  h«a  cWarly  proved  that  the  linden.  »r  lime, 
formerly  rnlkd  iho  “ 


Prim-full  of  sorrow  and  dismay  ; but  chiefly 
Him  that  you  term’d,  sir,  The  good  old  lord,  Gon- 
z(do  / 

His  tears  run  down  his  beard,  like  winter’s  drops 
From  eaves  of  reeds:  your  charm  so  strongly 
works  ’em. 

That  if  you  now  beheld  them,  your  affections 
Would  become  tender. 

Pno.  Dost  thou  think  so,  spirit  ? 

Art.  Mine  would,  sir,  were  I human. 

Pro.  And  mine  shall. 

Hast  thou,  which  art  but  air,  a touch,  a feeling 
Of  their  afflictions?  and  shall  not  myself, 

One  of  their  kind,  that  relish  all  as  sharply, 
Passion^  os  they,  be  kindlier  mov’«l  than  tbou  art  ? 
Though  with  their  high  wrongs  I am  struck  to  the 
quick, 

Yet,  »vith  my  nobler  reason  ’gainst  my  fury 

Piuiinn  at  thry,— ] We  «houlit  pruliably  read,  " Puaton'd  as 

th.y.’ 
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THE  TEMPEST. 


ACT  V.] 

Do  I take  part.  The  rarer  action  ia 
In  virtue  than  in  vengeance:  they  being  penitent, 
The  sole  drift  of  my  purpose  doth  extend 
Not  a frown  further.  Go,  release  them,  Ariel  ; 

My  charms  I TI  break,  their  senses  I ’ll  restore, 

And  they  shall  be  themselves.  ' 

Ahi.  I ’ll  fetch  them,  sir. 

Pro.  Ye  elves  of  hills,  brooks,  standing  lakes, 
and  groves ; 

And  ye  that  on  the  sands  with  printless  foot 
Do  chase  the  ebbing  Neptune,  and  do  fly  him 
M*hen  he  comes  back ; you  demi-puppets  tliat 
By  moonshine  do  the  green-sour  ringlets  make, 
Whereof  the  ewe  not  bites ; and  you,  whose  pastime 
Is  to  make  midnight-mushrooms,  that  rejoice 
To  hear  the  solemn  curfew ; by  wliose  aid — 

Weak  masters  though  yc  he — I have  bc<Iimm’d 
The  noontide  sun,  call’d  forth  the  mutinous  winds. 
And  ’twixt  the  green  sea  and  the  azur’d  vault 
Set  roaring  war  : to  the  dread  rattling  thunder 
Have  I given  fire,  and  rifted  Jove’s  stout  oak 
^\‘ith  his  own  bolt ; the  strong-bos’d  promontory 
Have  1 mode  shake  ; and  by  the  spurs  pluck’d  up 
The  pine  and  ce<lar:  graves,  at  my  command, 

Have  wak’d  their  sleepers ; op’d,  and  let  them  forth 
By  my  so  {M>tent  art.(l)  But  this  rough  magic 
1 here  abjure  ; and,  when  I have  requir’d 
Some  heavenly  music, — which  even  now  I do. — 

To  work  mine  end  upon  their  senses  that 
This  airy  charm  is  for,  I ’ll  break  my  staff. 

Bury  it  certain  fathoms  in  the  earth. 

And,  deeper  tliau  did  ever  plummet  sound, 

I ’ll  drown  my  hook.  f*So/cmn  mmic. 

Rf-fnter  Ariel  : afltr  Aim,  Alonso,  with  n /mn- 
iic  fffjtiuri*,  cUtendtd  Ay  Gonzalo;  Skbar- 
TiAN  and  Antonio  in  hkt  manner^  attfndet.1 
Ay  Adkian  and  Francisco;  thry  all  enter 
the  circle  which  Pbospkro  had  madey  and 
there  stand  cluirmnl ; tcAicA  J^rospero  oA- 
iervingt  epeak$. 

A solemn  air,  and  the  best  comforter 
To  an  unsettled  fancy,  cure  thy  brains, 

Now  useless,  boil’d*  within  thy  skull!  There  stand. 
For  you  ore  spell-stopp’d.— 

Holy  Oonzalo,  honourable  man, 

(•>  Old  text,  hoiU. 

* Holjr  Oeazaio,  atait, 

Mint  tf/ft,  ertn  tocinbU  tn  (he  »bow  ^ ] 

On  IhU  put»se  Mr.  ColUer  the  feltowins  obaervalloQt  In  hU 
iMt  edition  * Noble ' and ' Sow  ' ore  from  the  correeied  folio, 

163t,  and.  we  m«jr  be  eonfldrm,  are  mtoratUm*  of  the  poet's  Ion- 
(uace.  Whjrbit  Prospero  to  call  Oontalo  the  epithet 

•tondi  in  the  foUoa  f~h«  waa  ' noble  ’ and  * honoiirmble.'  bnt  In  no 
reapeet  keim;  the  error  of  thorn  for  * Qow’  U olau  tronaparent, 
and  muit  nave  been  oceaatoned  chiefl}’  bj  tha  uiiatake  of  the 
ioD(  « fur/.'*  In  hU  anxiety  to  auatoin  the  chaiigra  propoted  by  1 
hia  annotator,  Mr.  Collier  a|ipeari  to  have  forgotten  two  or  three  ] 

42  ^ 


[scene  I. 

Mine  eyes,  even  sociable  to  the  show*  of  thine, 
Fall  fellowly  drops. — The  charm  dissolves  apace; 
And  as  the  moniing  steals  u{>on  the  night, 

Melting  the  darkness,  no  their  rising  senses 
Begin  to  chase  the  ignorant  fumes  that  mantle 
Their  clearer  reason. — O,  good  Gonzalo, 

My  true  preserver,  and  a loyal  sir 
To  him  thou  follow’st  ! I will  pay  thy  graces 
Home,  both  in  word  and  deed. — Most  cruelly 
Didst  thou,  Alonso,  use  me  and  my  daughter: 

Thy  brother  was  a fuitlierer  in  the  act 
Thou  art  pinch’d  for ’t  now,  Sebastian. — Flesh  and 
blood. 

You  brother  mine,  that  entertain  ambition, 
Kxpcird  rtunorse  and  nature;  who,  with  Se- 
ba.«tian, — 

Wniosc  inward  pinches  therefore  are  most  strong. — 
Would  hero  have  kill’d  your  king ; I do  forgive 
thee, 

Unnatural  though  thou  art. — Their  understanding 
Begins  to  swell ; and  the  approaching  tide 
M'iil  shortly  fill  the  reasonable  shore, 

Tliat  DOW  lies  foul  and  muddy.  Not  one  of  them 
That  yet  looks  on  mo, or  would  know  me: — Ariel, 
Fotch  me  the  liat  and  rapier  in  my  cell ; — 

[AViV  Ariel. 

I will  disease  me,  ami  myself  present. 

As  I was  sometime  Milan  : — quickly,  spirit ; 

Thou  shalt  ere  l<mg  be  free. 

Ariel  re-enters,  singing,  and  helps  to  attire 
Prospero. 

Ari.  Where  the  hee  sucks,  there  suck  J ; 

In  a cowslip's  bell  I lie, 

There  I couch  trhen  owls  do  ny : 

On  the  hat's  Ixick  7 dojly 
After  summc}'  merrily : 

Merrily,  merrily,  shall  I live  mwe, 

U iider  the  blossom  OujU  hangs  on  the  houghX^) 

Pro.  Why,  that’s  my  dainty  Ariel!  I shall 
miss  thee ; 

But  vet  thou  shalt  have  freedom  : so.  so,  so. — 

To  the  king’s  ship,  invisible  ns  thou  art : 

I’here  shalt  thou  find  the  mariners  asU'cp 
Under  the  hatche.s  ; the  master  and  the  boatswain, 

fact*  which  mUKxtc  very  itrongly  again*!  them.  In  the  flrit 
place,  the  ward  in  Shoknpcarc’i  time.  iMaitlet  It*  ordL 

nary  meaning  of  goditt,  tanettjttd,  and  the  like.  siitnlArd  al*o 
pnrt,  jutt,  rigklrout.  kc.:  In  thU  ■en*e,  Lermtet,  in  ‘*TI»e 
Winter*  Tale,"  Act  V.  Se.  I,  apeak*  of  PoUxene*  a*  ••  holy,'*— 

*'  Tou  have  a holg  father, 

A ifTBceful  gentleman.** 

In  the  next  place,  the  old  text  ho*  ootaAov  ; and.  thirdly, 

the  mitprint,  if  there  were  one.  could  not  have  been  oeca<lon^ 
chiefly  by  the  mistake  of  the  long  t for  /.  aeving  the  ih  of 
" show  *’  in  old  typography  formed  a single  rhororter,  fh,  which 
was  fir  less  likely  to  he  confounded  with  the  type  which  repre- 
sented *‘fr’ — ft.  than  the  single  long*  with/. 
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ACT  V.] 

Being  awoke*  enforce  them  to  this  place  ; 

And  presently,  I pr'ythco. 

1 drink  the  air  before  mo,  and  return 
Or  e’er  jour  pulse  twice  beat. 

Gox.  All  torment,  trouble,  wonder,  and  amaze- 
ment 

Inhabits  here  : some  heavenly  power  guide  us 
Out  of  this  fearfiil  country  ! 

Pbo.  Behold,  sir  king, 

The  wronged  duke  of  Milan,  Prosper© : 

For  more  assurance  that  a living  prince 
l)oes  now  speak  to  thee,  I embrace  thy  body  ; 

And  to  thee  and  thy  company,  I bid 
A hearty  welcome. 

Alon.  Wher  thou  boest  he,  or  no, 

Or  some  enchanted  trifle*  to  abitse  me. 

As  late  1 have  been,  I not  know : thy  pulse 
Beats,  as  of  flesh  and  blood ; and,  since  T saw  tliee, 
The  affliction  of  my  mind  amends,  with  which, 

I fear,  a madness  held  me:  this  must  crave — 

An  if  this  be  at  all — a most  strange  story. 

Thy  duketloui  I resign  ; and  do  eutre^it 
Thou  pardon  me  my  wrongs. — But  how  should 
Prospero 

Be  living,  and  be  here? 

Pno.  [7*0  Gon.]  First,  noble  friend, 

TiOt  me  embrace  thine  age,  whose  honour  cannot 
Be  measur'd  or  coufltiM. 

Gon.  Whether  tins  be. 

Or  be  not,  I ’ll  not  swear. 

Pro.  You  do  yet  taste 

Some  subtleties  o’the  isle,  that  wilt  not  let  you 
Believe  things  certain. — Welcome,  my  friends 
oil;— 

But  you,  my  brace  of  lords,  were  1 so  minded, 

[vtwVfr  to  SRnASTiAM  and  Anto.vio. 
I here  could  pluck  his  highness’  frown  upon  you, 
And  justify  you  traitors  ; at  this  time 
I ’ll  tell  no  ^cs. 

Skb.  The  devil  sjK-aks  in  him. 

Pro.  No  : — 

For  you,  most  wicked  sir,  whom  to  call  brother 
Would  even  infect  my  mouth,  I do  forgive 
Thy  rankest  foult, — all  of  them  : and  require 
My  dukedom  of  thee,  which,  perforce,  I know 
Thou  must  restore. 

Alon.  If  thou  bcest  Pi*ospero, 

Give  us  particulars  of  thy  preservation ; 

How  thou  hast  met  us  here,  who  three  houra  since 
\N’ere  wreck’d  upon  this  shore  ; where  I have  lost — 
How  sharp  the  point  of  this  remembrance  U I — 
My  dear  son  Ferdinand. 

Pro.  I am  woe  for’t,  sir. 

Alon.  Irreparable  is  the  loss  ; and  Patience 
Says  it  is  past  her  cure. 


• Or  MM#  trifle—]  Mr.  Collier'i  ■nii'ilator  aubitUutet 

dtrilfot  “trifle:  “ • rhange  a<  wanton  aa  U U fooilih.  Tri/lt 


Pro.  I rather  think, 

You  have  not  sought  her  help  j of  whose  soft  grace, 
For  the  like  loss  I have  her  sovereign  aid 
And  rest  myself  content. 

Alon,  You  the  like  loss  7 

Pro.  As  great  to  me,  as  late, — and  supportable 
To  moke  the  dear  loss,  have  I means  much  weaker 
Than  y<m  may  call  to  comfort  you, — for  I 
Have  lost  my  daughter. 

I .;Vlon,  a daughter  ? 

' O heavens  I that  they  were  living  both  in  Naples, 
i The  king  and  queen  there ! that  they  were,  I wish 
I Myself  were  mudded  in  that  oozy  bed 
I Where  my  son  lies.  When  did  you  lose  your 
! daughter?  [lords 

Pro.  In  this  last  tempest. — I perceive  these 

At  this  encounter  do  so  much  admire, 

That  they  devour  their  reason,  and  scarce  think 
: Tlieir  eyes  do  offices  of  truUi,  their  words 
I Are  natural  breath  : but,  howsoe’er  you  have 
Been  Jostled  from  your  senses,  know  for  certain 
That  I am  Prospero,  and  that  very  duke 
Which  was  thrust  forth  of  Milan ; who  most 
strangely  [landed, 

F|>on  this  shore,  where  you  were  wreck’d,  was 

To  be  the  lord  on  *t.  No  more  yet  of  tliis ; 

For ’t  is  a chionicle  of  day  by  day, 

; Not  A relation  for  a breakfast,  nor 
Bcfltting  this  first  meeting.  Welcome,  sir  ; 

■ This  cell  *8  my  court : here  have  I few  attendants, 
And  subjects  none  abroail : pray  you,  look  in. 

My  dukedom  ftinee  you  have  given  me  again, 

I will  requite  you  with  os  good  a thing; 

At  least,  bring  forth  a wonder  to  content  ye, 

As  much  as  me  my  dukedom. 


The  mtranrt  of  the  Cell  and  di*co}'er$ 

Ferdinand  and  Miranda  jdaying  at  cheu. 

> Mika.  Swoot  lord,  you  play  me  fal.se. 

Fkr.  No,  my  doai’st  love, 

I would  not  for  the  world. 

Mira.  Yc»,  fur  a score  of  kingdoms  you  should 
' wrangle, 

And  I would  call  it  fair  play. 

Alon.  If  this  prove 

I A vision  of  the  island,  one  dear  son 
Shall  I twice  lose. 

Skd.  a most  high  miracle  t 

Fer.  Though  the  seaa  threaten,  they  are  mer- 
ciful : 

I have  curs’d  them  without  cause. 

I^fCneeU  to  Alonso. 
Alon.  Now  all  the  blessings 

me«nt  |>A«afaM/  thu«,  in  Bf»uniont  and  Fletcher’i  “Bonduca,'* 
Act  V.  Se.  2.— 

“ In  love  too  with  a Irijtt  to  abtive  me.* 

4.3 
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Of  a glad  father  compass  thee  about ! 

ArisCt  and  sa^  how  thou  canrst  here. 

Mira.  O,  wonder ! 

How  many  goodly  creatures  ore  there  here  ! 

How  beauteous  mankind  is  ! O brave  new  world. 
That  has  such  people  in  *t ! 

Pro.  *T  is  new  to  thee. 

Alon.  What  is  this  mud,  with  whom  thou  wnrst 
at  play  ? 

Your  cld*8t  acquaintance  cannot  l>c  three  hiiuiw : 
Is  she  tlio  goddess  that  hath  sever'd  us, 

And  brouglit  us  thus  together  ? 

Frr.  Sir,  she  is  niurtal ; 

But,  by  immortal  Providence,  she  *s  mine  ; 

I chose  her,  when  1 could  not  oak  my  father 
For  his  advice,  nor  thought  I had  one.  She 
Is  daughter  to  this  famous  duke  of  Milan, 

Of  whom  so  often  I have  hcai-d  renown, 

But  never  saw  before  ; of  whom  I have 
Receiv'd  a second  Hfc  ; and  second  father 
This  lady  mokes  him  to  me. 

Alon.  1 am  hers  : 

But  (),  how  oddly  will  it  sound  that  I 
Must  ask  my  child  forgiveness  ! 

Pro.  There,  sir,  stop ; 

Let  us  not  burden  our  remembrances  with 
A heaviness  that  *s  gone. 

Go.\.  I have  inly  wept, 

Or  should  have  spoke  ere  this. — lA>uk  down,  you 
goiis, 

44 


And  on  this  couple  drop  a blessed  crown  ! 

For  it  is  you  that  have  chalk'd  foith  the  way 
M'hich  brought  us  hither. 

i\_LON.  I say,  Amen,  Gonzalo ! 

Gon.  Was  Milan  thnist  from  Milan,  that  his 
issue 

Should  become  kings  of  Naples  ? O,  rejoice 
Beyond  a common  joy  ! and  set  it  down 
With  gold  on  lasting  pillars, — in  one  voyage 
Hid  Ciaribel  her  husband  find  at  Tunis  ; 

And  Ferdinand,  her  brother,  found  a wife 
Where  be  himself  was  lost ; Pix>spcro,  his  dukedom , 
In  a poor  isle  ; and  oil  of  us,  ourselves, 

Mlien  no  man  was  his  own  ! 

Alon.  [To  FKnniNAND  and  Miranpa.]  Give 
me  your  hands : 

Ia‘1  g^ief  and  sorrow  still  embrace  his  heart 
Tliat  doth  not  wish  you  joy  ! 

Gon.  Be  *t  so  ! Amen  ! 

Jie-€titer  Ariel,  toUk  the  Master  and  Boatswain 
amaietUy  following. 

0 look,  sir,  look,  sir  ! hero  arc  more  of  us ! 

1 prophesied  if  a gallows  were  on  land, 

This  fellow  could  not  drown. — Now,  blasphemy. 
That  swear'st  grace  o'erbooi'd,  not  an  oath  on  shore? 
Hast  thou  no  mouth  by  land  ? What  is  the  news  ? 
Boats.  The  best  news  is  that  wc  have  safely 
fotiml 
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THE  TEMPEST. 


[HCRXE  1. 


ACT  T.] 

Oiir  king  ami  company:  ihc  next,  our  ship, — 
AVliich,  but  three  glnsses  since,  we  gave  out  split, — 
Is  light,  and  yore,  and  bravely  rigg’d,  ns  when 
We  first  put  out  to  sen. 

Anr.  [Afule  to  Pno.]  Sir,  nil  this  service 
Have  I done  since  I went. 

Pro.  [Afidf  to  Anneu]  My  tricksy  spirit ! 
Alok.  Those  are  not  natural  events ; they 
strengthen,  [hither? 

From  strange  to  stranger. — Say,  how  came  you 
PoATS.  If  I did  think,  sir,  I were  well  awake, 

1 *d  strive  to  tell  you.  We  were  dead  of  sleep, 
And — how,  we  know  not — all  clapp’d  under 
hatches,  [noises 

MTiere,  but  even  now,  with  strange  and  several 
Of  roaring,  shrieking,  howling,  jingling  chains, 
And  more  diversity  of  sound.*»,  all  liorriblc, 

We  were  awok’d;  straightway,  at  liberty: 

"VSTicre  we,  in  all  her*  trim,  freshly  behold 
Our  royal,  good,  and  gallant  ship  ; our  master 
Capering  to  eye  her  : on  a trice,  so  please  you, 
Even  in  a dream,  were  we  divided  from  them. 

And  were  brought  moping  hither. 

Ari.  [yt/nVfc  to  Pro.]  Wa.s’t  well  done? 

Pro.  /o  Ariel.]  Bravely,  my  diligence. 

Thou  shall  be  free.  [trod  ; 

Alok.  This  is  as  strange  a maze  as  eVr  men 
And  there  U in  this  business  more  than  nature 
Was  ever  conduct  of : some  oracle 
Must  rectify  our  knowledge. 

I*Ro.  Sir,  my  liege, 

I>o  not  infest  your  mind  with  beating  on 

strangeness  of  this  business  ; at  pick’d  leisure, 
A\'hich  shall  be  shortly,  single  I ’ll  resolve  you — 
"Wliich  to  you  shall  seem  pit»bable — of  every 
Tliesc  happen’d  accidents  : till  when,  Ik*  cheerful, 
And  think  of  each  thing  well. — [yisiefr  to  Ariel.] 
Como  hither,  spirit; 

Sot  Caliban  ami  his  companions  fi*eo  : 

Untie  the  spell.  [Exit  Ariel.]  How  fares  my 
gracious  sir? 

There  arc  yet  missing  of  your  company 
Some  few  odd  lads  that  you  remember  not. 

Jif-fnt^  Ariel,  driving  in  Caliran,  Stf.phano, 
and  Thi.vcvi.o,  in  their  sfoten  apfxtrel. 

Stk.  Every  man  shift  for  all  the  rest,  and  let 
no  man  take  caie  for  himself ; for  all  i-s  but  for- 
tune ! — Voragto,  bully-monster,  Coragio  / 

(*)  Old  kfxt.  '>Nr. 

m mother  vsi  « wUeh,  and  onv  to  flronfr 

That  cmild  rontrol  ih«  moon,—) 

So  In  Art  II.  8c.  L flontalo  lay*.  “ You  would  lift  the  moon  out 
of  her  rpherr.  If  ahe  would  contUiuc  In  il  ft*e  «e«V»  wahout 
c hantf  nit  ” Tbua,  too,  in  Beaumont  and  FIrtcher'a  piayof  " Ihc 
Propbrtca*,’*  Art  II.  8c.  3, — 

'•  — the  p^le  moon 
Ploeh'd  In  her  •llcer  hom».  trrmbnnir  for  fear 
Yhxt  my  Mtong  tpclU  ahould  force  her  Rum  her  tpifr*." 


Tkin.  If  these  be  true  spies  which  I wear  in 
my  head,  here’s  a goodly  sight. 

Cal.  0,  SeUdioa.  thc‘so  he  brave  spirits,  indeed ! 
How  fine  my  mostcr  is  ! I am  afraid 
He  will  chastise  me. 

Sbb.  Ha,  ha! 

^^^mt  things  arc  those,  iny  lord  Antonio  ? 

Will  money  buy  them  ? 

Akt.  Very  like ; one  of  them 

Is  a plain  fish,  and,  no  doubt,  marketable. 

Pno.  Mark  but  the  badges  of  these  men,  my  lords, 
Then  say  if  they  be  true.  This  mis-shapen  knave, — 
His  mother  was  a witch,  and  one  so  strong 
That  could  control  the  moon,*  make  flows  and  ebbs, 
And  deal  in  her  command,  without^  her  power. 
These  three  have  robb’d  me ; and  this  dcmi-devil — 
For  he’s  a bastard  one — had  plotted  with  them 
To  take  my  life  : two  of  these  fellows  you 
Must  know  and  own;  thU  tiling  of  darkness  I 
Acknowledge  mine. 

Cal.  I shall  be  pinch’d  to  death. 

Alon.  Is  not  this  Stephano,  my  drunken  butler? 

Sf.b.  He  is  drunk  now ; where  had  he  wine  ? 

Alon.  And  Trinculo  is  reeling  rij>e : where 
should  they 

Find  this  grand  liquor  that  hath  gilded  ’em  ? — 
How  cam’st  ihou  in  this  pickle  ? 

} Tni.v.  I have  hocn  in  such  a pickle,  since  1 saw 
you  last,  that,  I fear  me,  will  never  out  of  my 
bones  : I shall  not  fear  fly-blowing. 

Seb.  Mniy,  how  now,  Stephano  ? 

Stk.  O,  touch  me  not ; I am  not  Stephano,  but 
; a cramp. 

Pro.  You’d  ho  king  o’thc  Isle,  sirrah  ? 

Stk.  I should  have  been  a sore  one,  then. 

Alon.  This  is  a strange  thing  os  e’er  I look’d 
on.  \/*mnting  to  Caliban. 

Pro.  He  is  a.s  dispropoilion’d  in  his  manners 
As  in  Ills  shape. — Go,  sirrah,  to  my  cell ; 

Take  with  you  your  companions  ; ns  you  look 
To  have  my  partlon.  trim  it  handsomely. 

Cal.  Ay.  that  I will ; and  I ’ll  be  wise  hercafier, 
And  seek' for  grace.  What  a thrice-double  ass 
Was  I,  to  take  this  dnmkard  fur  a god. 

And  worship  this  dull  fool  ! 

Pno.  Go  to  ; away  ! 

i Alon.  Hence,  and  bestow  your  luggage  where 
. you  found  it. 

Skb.  Or  stole  it,  rather. 

I [Exeunt  Caliban,  Stephano,  and  Trincclo. 

I Dnncr  • trurfrinxl  note  in  Adlinf^Dit'*  inntlatli'n  of 

Apuieiu*.  ISOS,  4to.  which  **  WItebet  in  old  lirre  were  >up- 
I po4cd  lo  be  of  <ucb  power  that  thev  couid  put  downs  mvoMt  fry 
j tkrir  inckamttment.  The  cl»Mlr»l  reader  will  remember,— 

! Cantu*  «t  i emrrtt  Ivnam  Jftlueert  tentat ; 

IEt  faerret,  al  non  ere  rrpul*a  loneBt.** 

Of  Tibullua;  and  Virgil'a 

**  rormlM  rei  nrfo  fjounni  dfdueerr  lumnm : " &c. 

^ A d*al  i«  kfr  cammanii,  without  Aer p»trer.)  That  la. 
her  power.  Set  note  i**j.  p.  3»1.  Vol.  I. 
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THE  TEMPEST. 


[hcrne  I. 


ACT  V.] 

Pro.  Sir,  I iovite  your  higlinotss  and  your  train  | 
To  my  poor  cell,  where  you  shall  take  your  re*t 
For  this  one  night ; which  (part  of  it)  1 '11  waste  i 
With  such  discourse  as,  I not  doubt,  sbull  make  it  ' 
Go  quick  away, — the  story  of  my  life,  j 

And  the  particular  accidents  gone  by. 

Since  I came  to  this  isle : and  in  the  mom  | 

I ’ll  bring  you  to  your  ship,  and  so  to  Naples, 
\^*here  I have  hope  to  see  the  nuptial 
Of  these  our  dear-belo?*d  solemnize  ; 

And  thence  retire  me  to  my  Milan,  where 
£rery  third  thought  shall  ^ my  grare. 

Alon.  I long 

To  hear  the  story  of  your  life,  which  must 
Take  the  ear  strangely.  I 

Pro.  I ’ll  deliver  all ; ^ 

And  promise  you  calm  seas,  auspicious  galea, 

And  sml  so  expeditious,  that  sh^  catch 
Your  royal  fleet  far  off. — [Aside  U)  Ariel.]  My  . 
Ariel, — chick, — 

That  is  thy  charge ; then  to  the  dements ! | 

Be  and  faro  thou  well ! — Please 
near. 


you,  draw 
[Exrunt. 


EPILOGUE. 

Sffoken  by  Pno.spKn<j. 

Now  my  charms  are  all  o’erthrown, 

And  what  strength  I have’s  mine  own, — 
Which  U most  faint : now,  ’t  is  true, 

I must  be  here  confin’d  by  you, 

Or  sent  to  Naples.  Let  mo  not, 

Since  I have  my  dukedom  got. 

And  pardon’d  the  deceiver,  dwell 
In  this  bore  island  by  your  spell ; 

But  release  me  from  my  bands, 

With  the  help  of  your  good  hands. 

Gentle  breath  of  yours  my  sails 
Must  fill,  or  else  my  project  fails, 

Which  was  to  please : now  I want 
Spirits  to  enforce,  art  to  enchant ; 

And  my  ending  is  despair. 

Unless  I be  reliev’d  by  prayer, 

Which  pierces  so,  that  it  assaults 
Mercy  itself,  and  frees  all  fruits. 

As  you  from  crimes  would  pardou’d  be, 

Let  your  indulgence  set  me  free.  [Exit. 
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ILLUSTRATIVE  COMMENTS. 

ACT  I. 


(1)  Scene  !.— fpjn,  »m  The  following  ob- 

Mrrationi  on  tbo  mftntime  technicalities  in  this  scene,  are 
extracted  from  an  article  by  Lord  Mulgrare,  which  will 
be  found  St  len^h  in  BcmwcU's  Variorum  edition  of 
ShakoH(ieare,  lh2l 

**  The  first  scone  of  The  Tempest  is  a very  striking 
instance  of  the  great  accnracy  of  Shakspearo's  knowic<Jgo 
in  a professional  science,  the  must  uifficult  to  attain 
without  the  help  of  cxporienco.  He  mtut  hare  ac^juired 
it  by  oonreraation  with  some  of  the  most  skilled  seamen 
of  tliat  time.  No  books  had  then  been  publisboil  on  tbo 
atibject. 

**Tho  Buceession  of  oventa  is  strictly  observcHl  in  the 
natural  progress  of  the  distress  descri1>od ; tho  expedtcuU 
adopted  are  the  most  proper  that  could  hare  l>ocn  devised 
for  a chance  of  safety : and  it  is  neither  to  tho  want  of 
skill  nf  the  seamen,  or  the  bml  r}uaUUes  of  tho  ship,  but 
solely  to  the  power  of  Prosporo,  that  tho  shipwreck  is  to 
be  attributod. 

*'  The  words  of  command  are  not  only  strictly  pn>j‘cr, 
but  are  only  siicb  as  point  the  object  to  be  attamod,  and 
no  superfluous  ones  of  detail.  Shakspeare's  ship  was  too 
well  manned  to  make  it  necessarj'  to  tell  the  seamen  how 
they  were  to  do  it.  as  well  as  what  they  were  to  do. 

He  has  shown  a knowledge  of  the  new  improvements, 
as  well  as  the  doubtful  points  of  seamanship ; one  of  the 
latter  he  has  introduced,  under  the  only  circumstance  in 
which  it  was  indisputable. 

‘•The  events  certainly  follow  too  near  one  another  for 
tho  strict  time  of  representation : but  perhape,  if  the  whole 
length  of  the  play  was  divided  by  the  time  allowed  by  tho 
critics,  the  poilion  allotted  to  this  scene  might  not  be  loo 
little  for  the  whole.  But  be  has  taken  care  to  mark  in* 
terrais  between  the  different  operations  by  exits. 

)rl  7*uin0S. 

FsU  to  *t  )'sr«l7,  oT  we  run  Land  dlacnvered  under  the 
otinelvrs  sground.  lee ; ih»  wind  blowinx  loo  freth 

to  hsw)  upon  • wind  with  the 
topsail  eet.— Ysre  it  an  old  ms- 
Irrm  for  briskly,  in  use  at  (hat 
time.  This  flrti  command  is 
therefore  a notice  to  be  ready  to 
execute  any  order*  quickly.  * 


id  id  P»$Ui»m. 

Ysre.  yaret  Take  in  the  top*  The  lopaail  U taken  io.— 
•atir  Blow,  till  thou  burst  thy  ‘ Blow  till  thou  bunt  thy  wind, 
wlitd.  if  room  enough  I if  room  enough.’  The  danger 

In  a good  tea-boat,  It  only  from 
being  too  near  the  land : Ihii  it 
Intn^uced  here  to  account  for 
the  nest  mder. 


M Petiliom.  Id  PotiU^m. 

Down  with  the  topmMt ! * The  gale  encreatlng.  the  top- 
Ysre;  lower,  lower]  Bring  her  matt  it  ttruck.  to  take  the 
to  try  with  the  main-coorte ! weight  from  aloft,  make  the 
ship  drive  lett  to  leewainl,  and 
bear  the  maiatail  under  which 
the  ship  it  laid -to. 


4/A  Potilion.  4/A  Bae/liea. 

Lay  her  a-ho1d.  a-held  ! tet  The  ship,  having  driven  near 
her  two  eoartet ! off  to  tea  the  there,  ibe  maintall  U hawl- 
again;  lay  her  off  I cd  up:  the  snip  wore,  and  the 

two  eourtet  *et  on  the  other 
tack,  to  endeavour  to  clear  the 
land  that  way. 


I/A  /‘osi/ioa.  I/A  PotUion. 

We  tpUl ) we  split ! The  ship,  not  able  to  weather 

a point,  U driven  on  sbore.” 


(21  Scene  II. — Ariel.1  According  to  the  system  of 
witchcraft  or  magic,  whicn  formed  an  article  of  popular 
creed  in  Shakcs{>earc's  day,  the  elementary'  spirits  were 
divided  into  six  classes  by  some  demonologists,  and  into 
four, — those  of  the  A ir,  of  tho  H'ltfcr,  of  the  Firt,  and  of 
tho  £arfA,— by  othem.  In  the  list  of  characters  appended 
to  “The  Tempest”  in  the  first  folio,  Ariel  is  called  “an 
ayrie  spirit.”  The  porticulnr  functions  of  this  order  of 
beings,  Burton  tells  us,  are  to  cause  “many  tempeata, 
thunder,  and  lightnings,  tear  oaks,  fire  steeples,  houses, 
strike  men  and  beasts,  make  it  rain  stones.  Ao.,  cause 
whirlwinds  on  a sudden,  and  (tmptJtuonu  tt^truu.”  But  at 
the  behest  of  the  all-powerful  magician  Prospero,  or  by 
his  own  inffuenco  and  potency,  tho  airy  spirit  in  a twins 
becomes  not  <mly  a s)drit  of  fire>-one  of  those,  according 
to  the  same  authority,  which  “commonly  work  by  blazing 
stara.  fire  drakes,  or  ign^ji  fntui ; • • • counterfeit  suns 
and  moons,  stars  oftentimes,  and  sit  u{>on  ship-masts 
but  a amW.  or  spirit  of  the  water  also : in  fact,  fumumos 
anv  shape,  and  Is  risible  or  unseen  at  will, 

t^or  full  particulars,  rU  op«raiio$u  Demonitm,  the  remicr 
may  consult,  besides  the  ancient  writera  on  the  subject, 

* Tbv  striklrg  tbs  tnp  ms«U  wss  s new  Invention  in  fthsk- 
■p«ar*’«  lime,  which  be  here  very  |sro{>erly  introduces.  Sir  Hmry 
Msnwsrlng  says,  **lt  is  not  yet  sgre^  amongst  ail  seamen 
whether  it  Is  better  for  s ship  to  hull  with  her  topmast  up  or 
down."  In  the  Poittscript  to  the  Seaman's  Dictionary,  he  after- 
wards gives  his  own  opinion : *'  If  you  have  scs-room,  it  is  nrcver 
good  to  strike  the  topmast.’*  Shakspeare  has  placed  his  ship  in 
Ihc  situation  in  which  it  was  indisputably  right  to  strike  the  top- 
mast, when  he  had  not  sea-ioom. 
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ILLCSTKATIVE  COMMENTS. 


wbo  »re  liatman  Mjtjtnik  JinrihoUmf  hit  Invlf  h* 

f>niori<itiUhu$  rtrvim,  liW2  ; Scot’s  “ I)i><covfrio  of  Witch* 
crarl,”  &c.,  1584  ; **  Tlie  Demonolojoo " of  James  1.; 

“ The  Analumio  of  Sorceno " by  Mason,  1G12 ; and  i 
Burton's  *' Anatomy  of  Melancholy,"  1617.  | 

(8)  SCEJCK  II.— 

— — f»«  tie  tojtmatt, 

Tkf  jiarth,  Aoirsym'f,  trouM  / /amt  dtMintily, 

Then  mretf  and  foin.] 

This,  as  I>ouce  remarks,  is  a dosenptum  of  the  well-known 
meteor,  calle^I  by  the  several  names  of  Sttiht  Heim,  S*iint 
Kim,  Kaint  Hrrm,  Kaint  t'Uirt,  I'rtrr,  ond  .Seiial 

Siekola*.  " Whonorer  it  a|>j»oare‘l  as  a single  flame,  it 
was  supposed  by  the  ancients  to  be  U*Una,  the  sister  of 
Castor  and  Pollux  ; arul  In  this  slate  to  bnni<  ill-luck  from 
the  calamities  which  this  la^ly  is  known  to  have  cause^l  in 
the  Trojan  w'ar.  When  it  came  double,  it  was  caJle<t 
C^tor  and  Pollux,  and  accountecl  a p;ood  omen." 

Hakluyt's  oolloction  of  the  “\oynges,  Navigations, 
Trafliquos,  and  Discoveries  of  tho  English  Nation,”  fur- 
nishes an  interesting  account  of  this  meteor,  as  scon 
during  tlie  “ Voyage  of  Kol>ert  Tomson  Marehant,  into 
Nova  Hispania,  in  tho  youro  1555 

I do  romombor  that  in  tho  groat  and  iKiystorous 
stormo  of  this  foule  weathor,  in  the  night,  then*  canto 
upon  the  tonpo  of  our  main©  yajtle  aiul  maine  ntaste,  a 
c-ortaine  little  light,  much  like  unto  the  light  of  a littlo 
candle,  which  the  Hpaniarda  callecl  tho  f sirn/o,  and 

saidc  it  was  S.  A'fmn,  whom  they  take  to  Iw  the  a*h*ucato 
of  sailors.  * ♦ • This  light  continued  alKwinl  our  ship 
about  three  houres,  flying  from  mast©  to  tmotto.  and  from 
top  to  top : and  sometime  it  would  bo  in  two  or  three 
places  at  once.  1 informed  myself  of  learned  men  aftcr- 
%vard  wliat  that  light  should  t>c,  and  they  said,  tlmt  it  wa.i 
but  a congelation  of  tho  windo  and  vapours  of  tho  sea 
congealed  with  the  extremitie  of  the  weather,  which, 
flyinge  in  tho  windo,  manv  times  doelh  chance  to  hit  on 
the  masts  and  ahrowds  of  tho  8hi(Mi  that  are  nt  sen  in 
foule  weather.  And  in  tructh  I do  take  it  to  l)o  so : for 
that  I have  seone  the  like  in  other  shi|>s  at  sea,  and  in 
sundry  shijsi  at  once.’*— HaKLPYT,  ill.  450,  td.  1600. 

(4)  Scene  II.— 7*A<  ttiU-tt£d  SrrwootAw.]  Shnke- 
snoara’s  flml  knowledge  of  tho  storm-vux’d  coast  of  the 
lUrmudas,  was  probably  acquired  from  Sir  Walter 
Haleigh's  “ Discovorie  of  the  lAige,  ilieh,  and  Ikmutifiil 
Empire  of  Guiana,"  151H1,  wherein,  after  smntking  of  the 
Channel  of  Bahama,  tho  author  adds,— ‘‘^lo  rest  of  the 
Indies  for  calms,  and  dtsease.s,  are  very’  troublesome ; and 
tho  Bfrmndfit  a hellish  soa,  for  Ihundtr,  and 

sforsM."  (See  Chalmers’  Ajx>logy,  p.  578.)  Or  ho  ^ght 
have  dorive<l  bis  information  from  Hakluyt’s  Vovages, 
1600,  in  which  there  is  a description  of  nermufln,  by 
Henry  May,  who  was  shipwrecked  there  in  1593. 

(51  Scene  II. — Caliban.]  It  has  l>een  surmised  that 
tho  idea  of  this  marvellous  creation  was  derived  from  the 
subjoined  passage  in  Edon's  **  History  of  Trarayle  in  the 
West  and  East  Indies,"  4to.,  Lon<lon,  157f-^  book 
from  which  it  is  exceedingly  probable  that  Shnkospeare 
borrowo«i  the  names  of  some  of  tho  princi(>al  character*  j 
of  this  piece,  as  Alonso,  Ferdinand,  Sebastian,  Gunxalo,  ! 
Antonio,  Ac.  \ 

“ DenartjTig  from  henco,  they  saylo>il  to  the  49  degreo  , 
and  a nalfe  under  tho  pole  antortike ; whore  being  wyn- 
tored,  they  were  inforco<l  to  remayne  there  for  the  spare 
of  two  monetboa ; all  which  tyino  thoy  sawe  no  man, 
exoopto  that  one  day  by  chaunco  thov  osnyod  a man  of 
tho  stAturo  of  a giant,  who  came  to  iho  naven  daunting 
na</ stsoys^ and  shortly  after  aeemc*!  to  cast  dust  over 
his  head.  TTic  captayno  sent  one  of  his  mon  to  tho  shore, 
with  tho  shyp^K)  boat©,  who  made  the  lyko  signe  of  jicaoe. 
The  which  tnyng  the  giant  seoy-ng,  was  out  of  foare,  and 
came  with  tlie  cantayno's  aorvaunt.  to  his  proscnco,  into  a 
little  ilande.  When  he  sawo  tho  captayno  with  ccrtaync 
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of  his  ^m}mny  about  hjm,  ho  was  greatly  nmased,  and 
made  signes,  A4>ldynt/  ttfi  Ait  Aande  to  Atarm,  signifying 
thereby,  tAai  ottr  isea  rttiar/rwiB  lAesre.  This  giant  wss 
so  byg,  that  the  head  of  one  of  our  men  of  a mear.e 
stature  camo  but  to  his  waste.  He  was  of  good  cor|)0> 
mturc,  and  well  made  in  all  j>artoa  of  his  bodie,  with  a 
largo  visage  | tainted  with  divoni  colour*,  but,  for  tho  most 
I4irte,  yolow.  Uppon  bis  checker*  wore  |«yntcd  two 
hartos,  and  red  cir«de»  about  his  eyes.  The  hear©  of  his 
head  was  coloure*!  whyto,  and  his  anparell  was  the  skyimo 
of  a 1-east  sowde  U»goathcr.  This  want,  as  seemo<i  unto 
us,  had  a largo  head,  and  grc«t  cares  Ivko  unto  a mtUe. 
with  tho  Itody  of  a camell  and  tayle  of  a fiorse.  The  feeto 
of  tho  giant  were  fouldcd  in  tho  sayde  skynne,  after  tho 
manor  of  shoom.  • • • The  captaj-Tie  caused  him  to  eato 
and  <lr)*nkc,  and  gave  him  many  thingee,  and  among 
other  a groat  looln'ng  glass©,  in  the  wluch,  as  soone  os  ho 
sawe  hU  owne  fykenesso,  was  sodavnly  afmydc,  and 
started  backo  with  such  violence,  that  Jiee  overthrewe  two 
that  sb)odo  nearest  about  him.  When  tho  captayno  had 
thus  gyven  him  certayne  liaukos  l*cilos,  and  other  great 
Itcllos,  with  also  a lookyng  ^iasne,  a combe,  and  a fwyre 
of  lioadcs  of  glamsc,  hr  sent  him  to  lande  with  fouro  of  his 
owne  men  well  arme«i." 

(6)  Scene  II.— 

A*  tfirktd  detr  at  e'er  «iy  matArr  hrvth'd 
ir«V4  rartn' t jratArr/rmn  aHtrAtdttomt 
Itrop  on  you  f,o(A  ! n lAov  r/a  ye, 

.4a«  m$ttr  yoH  all  o‘er/J 

Wiirked.  In  the  sense  of  Itant/al.  Anrl/al,  is  often  met 
with  in  old  nuHlicaJ  works  anplio*!  to  and  wounds. 

“A  wykked  fclonc,"i.f.  a Wtl  sore,  is  montioned  in  a 
tnvet  on  hawking,  MS.  Ilnrl.  2:140.  An  analogoiis  use  of 
the  wonl, /vrre,  taraat,  is  mentioned  In  A Glossan-  of 
Provincial  Words  \is©d  in  Horofordahire,  1839,  p.  lll»,  as 
still  current,— HaLHWell. 

The  following  passage  in  Jiatman  nppon  BailAotome  kit 
htfoke  Ut  pTopriftatihat  rvrwni,  1582,  folio,  will  not  only 
throw  cfmsklerable  light  on  those  lines,  but  furnish  nt  tho 
same  tin>e  ground*  for  a conjecture  that  Slmkcspearo  was 
iudelrte*!  to  it,  with  a slight  alteration,  for  the  name  of 
t’aliiian’s  mother.  Sycorax  the  witch,  “Tho  raven  U 
called  corv\is  of  CoKaX  ....  it  is  said  that  raivna 
Airdtt  lie  fell  with  dtnte  of  heaven  all  tho  time  that  they 
have  no  black  fuitkert  by  i>cnefite  of  ago,"  lib.  xii,  c.  10. 
Tho  same  author  will  also  account  for  tho  cb.-iico  which  is 
made,  In  tlio  inonstor’s  s|»ecch,  of  the  south-west  wind. 
“Till*  toMtktTR  triad  is  hot  and  raoyst.  . . . .SonMcra 
vindt  corrupt  ami  destroy;  they  heat  and  m^eth  luon 
fall  into  sicknesso,"  Hb.  xi.  c.  3.— lloucK. 

(7)  HcBNE  II.—//  voaUi  mntral  ny  dam*t  yod,  Sftrhnt.} 
Tho  same  work,  Eden’s  Ifietitry  of  Tram^t,  contains  a 
curious  notice,  showing  that  Sotebm  was  a mythologies 
personage  in  the  crecil  of  tho  Pataguiiiatui : — 

“The  captayno  rctayno<l  two  of  those  [giants]  which 
were  youngest  and  l*este  mtale.  Ho  tooko  them  by  a 
deceite  in  this  manor, — that  givvng  them  knvves,  shcares, 
IfMiking  glasses,  bells,  liesdits  of  crysUll  an^  sucho  other 
trifles,  he  ao  tille<l  tbeyr  handos,  that  they  could  holde  no 
more  ; then  unused  two  i»yre  of  shai  koU  of  iren  to  be  pul 
on  theyr  Icgges.  makyng  signes  that  he  would  also  give 
them  those  chaynes,  which  thoy  lyked  very  wel,  bycause 
thoy  were  made  of  bright  and  shining  mctali.  • * * When 
thoy  felt©  the  shackols  faste  about  theyr  legges.  they 
l»ogim  to  doubt ; but  tho  captayno  dvd  put  them  in  ooni- 
f*»rt,  and  bad  them  stand  »tdl.  In  fine,  when  they  sawo 
how  they  were  doecivwl,  they  roared  lyko  bu^e^  and 
crj'ed  tippoB  theyr  yrfrt/  dtrill,  iitithot,  to  helpo  thorn. 

• • • ’Thoy  Bay,  that  when  any  of  them  dye,  there 
npfiraro  X or  XU  devUs,  Itaping  and  danatimf  about  tho 
IkmIjo  of  tho  dead,  and  socme  to  have  thoir  l>odioB  ]ia%'ntcd 
with  divers  colours,  and  that  among  other  there  Is  ono 
scene  bigger  then  tho  roaiduo,  who  maketh  great  mirth 
ancl  rejoysing.  This  groat  deryll  thoy  call  Sotebos." — P. 
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ILLUSTRATIVE  CX)MA1ERT8. 


ACT  II. 


(1)  8c«!cb  L— 

■ ' but  uaiure  thould  bring  ftirik 
Of  it  OVA  tUl  /oizoAt  aU  abu^anct, 
tv /ttd  mg  innocent  ptcyde.] 

Among  tbo  moat  treasured  rarities  in  the  library  of  tiic 
British  Musoum,  is  Shakospcare’s  own  copy  of  Florio’s 
Montaigne,  lti03,  with  hisAUtograpb.  “ Willni.  Shaks|)ero/’ 
on  the  tly-leaf.  This  work,  intituled,  *'  The  Euayes,  or 
Morall,  P^itike  and  Miliitarie  DisuoursL'S,  of  Lu : MtcLAoll 
de  Montaigne,  Knight,”  was  eridently  a favourite  of  tbo 
poet,  and  furnished  him  with  the  materials  for  Gonzalu’s 
Vtofxan  commonwealth,  llie  passage  he  has  adopted 
occurs  in  the  thirtieth  chapter  of  the  hirst  book,  and  U 
beaded,  “ Of  the  Canil«alles : ” — 

**  Titose  nations  seemo  therefore  so  barl«rous  unto  mee, 
because  they  bare  received  very  little  fashion  from  hum.\no 
wit,  and  are  yet  noere  their  originall  naturalitic.  The 
lawca  of  nature  do  yet  conimaund  tboin,  which  are  but 
tittle  bastaniisod  bv  our*.  And  that  with  such  puntie,  as 
1 am  sometiince  grieved  the  knuwicge  of  it  came  no  sooner 
to  light,  at  what  time  ther  were  men,  that  better  than  wee 
oould  have  ju«Jg«d  of  it.  I am  sorio,  Ucurgua  and  Pinto 
haii  it  not : for  me  sevmvth  that  what  in  those  nations  wo 
see  by  exi>erienoe,  doth  not  onlie  excoofle  all  the  pictures 
wherewith  licentioii-H  Poeisie  hath  prowdly  imbeltislHKl  the 
golden  age,  and  al  hir  miaint  inventions  to  faiiie  a ^]>py 
condition  ^ man,  but  also  Uio  conception  and  <li»ura  of 
Philoeophie.  They  could  not  iniagtne  a genuitie  so  pure  and 
simple,  as  wo  so©  it  by  experience;  nor  over  lieleeve  our 
Bocietie  might  be  maintained  with  so  little  arte  and  huii.ane 
combination,  /t  is  a anhoA,  teoulH  / itAswre  Ptalo,  Mai 
AaM  AO  tiiuie  of  trrtjlit,  mo  knovftdge  of  Letters,  ho  iniet- 
ligtnee  of  numbers,  no  nnmt  of  mofftstrats,  nor  of  poliltkt 
suprriuritie  ; mo  use  of  sereiet,  <f  ricAef,  or  of  poverty;  no 
eontnuts,  AO  sureessions,  ao  (liriilenets,  ao  orrMpoltoM  but 
idle  ; no  respert  kinred,  but  comsioa,  mo  opftaretl  6mI 
natnntH,  no  smHsriNO  of  lands,  ho  use  m'A«,  rorne,  or 
muttle.  The  Ptry  uoras  lAal  im/>orf  lying,  falskood,  IrnuoA, 
(fissiMsfo/ioA,  coiMd<ms««,  eneie,  rf^roriwA,  and  pardon, 
itere  never  heard  of  amongsd  Mvst.” 

<2)  ScK5B  1. — IT«  would  so,  and  then  </o  a bat-fowling.^ 
The  instructions  for  llat^uwlingxn  Morkliam’a  “Hunger’s 
Preventimi,"  Ac.  IQOO,  afford  an  accurate  description  of  the 
way  in  which  this  sfjort  was  nursued  in  former  time* 

'•  Ptv  the  manner  of  Batfowling  it  may  be  v»©d  cither 
with  Nettes,  or  without  J^ettes : If  you  vse  it  without 
N'etttti  {which  indoedo  is  the  most  common  of  the  two)  you 
shall  then  prriceedo  in  this  manner.  First,  there  shall  l>o 
one  to  cary  the  cresset  of  fire  (as  was  sbowe<l  for  the  Low- 
bell)  then  a certain  number  as  two,  three,  or  fouro  (accord- 
ing to  the  greatnciwc  of  your  company),  and  these  shall 
haue  pcwles^und  with  dry  round  wispes  of  hay,  straw,  or 
such  like  stuffio,  or  else  bound  with  {uec^  of  Linkes,  or 
Hunles  dipt  in  Rtch,  ilosen.  Grease,  or  any  such  like 
matter  that  will  blaze.  Then  another  company  shall  be 
anxMd  with  long  poalea,  very  rough  and  bushy  at  the  vj.per 


ondee,  of  which  the  Willow,  Byrche,  or  long  Haeell  are 
best,  but  indeed  acordtng  as  the  Country  will  afford,  so 
you  must  be  content  to  t^e. 

“Thus  being  prepared  and  comming  into  the  Bushy  or 
rough  groumi  w here  the  haunts  of  Birds  are,  you  shall  then 
first  kindlo  some  of  your  Hera  as  halfe,  or  a iliird  part, 
according  as  your  pruuiaion  is,  and  then  with  your  other 
bushy  and  rough  |>ualcs  you  aball  beat  the  Busiuw,  Trees 
and  haunts  of  the  Binls,  to  euforco  them  to  rise,  w hich 
done  you  shall  sc©  the  Birds  which  are  raysed,  to  Hye  and 
play  alxmt  the  lights  and  fUmea  of  the  Her,  for  it  U their 
nature  through  their  ainaz<HlDCS»e,  and  affright  at  the 
strwn^nc*  of  the  lighlt  and  the  oxtreamo  darkoosse 
round  about  it,  not  to  ileiiart  from  it,  but  as  it  were  almost 
to  scorch  their  wing*  in  the  same : so  that  thoM  which 
haue  the  rough  bushyo  )xja1es  may  (at  their  pleasures)  beat 
them  down  with  the  same,  and  ao  take  th&.  Thus  you 
may  spend  as  much  of  the  night  an  is  darkc,  for  longer  is 
not  oonuenient ; and  doubtlesso  yon  shall  Hndo  much  tias- 
time,  and  Uke  great  store  of  binls  this  you  shall 

obserue  ail  the  obseruations  formerly  troatc<l  of  in  the 
Lawbetl ; especially,  tliat  of  silence,  vniill  your  lights  be 
kindled,  liut  then  you  may  vse  tout  pleasure,  for  the  noyse 
and  the  light  when  they  are  hoard  and  seeno  a farra  of, 
they  make  the  binls  sit  the  faster  and  surer. 

“Tlio  byrdee  which  are  commonly  taken  by  tlds  labour 
or  exercii»e  are,  for  the  most  part,  the  Hookes,  Hi  ng-douts. 
BUtekebirdes,  Thiostles,  f’eldufarts,  Liunets,  Bulinches, mad 
ail  other  Bynlea  whatsoonvr  chat  iioarcb  or  sit  vjwii  small 
boughes  or  buahes.’' 

(8)  ScENK  II.— TAey  WM  Ui*t  out  ten  to  see  a dead  In- 
dian.] Some  verses  wntten  by  Henry  Pcucham,  about  the 
year  1609,  give  a curious  Ii.st  of  most  of  the  jiopular  exhibi' 
tiona  then  to  l«  seen  in  the  metroiM>lia,  together  with  a 
fow  notices  of  some  of  the  sights  of  the  country 

• 

“ Why  doe  th«  nide  vulgar  to  hsitlly  post  in  a madnesie. 

To  yraic  ai  trlH©*  and  tuyes  not  worthy  the  viewing  f 
And  ihinke  them  happy,  when  may  br  chew’d  for  a penny. 

The  Floet-sirecte  luantlrake*.  that  heavenly  motion  of  EUham, 
Wettminater  monumenta.  and  Onild-hail  huge  Corinsrua, 

That  horn*  of  Windtor  (of  an  unlcorae  very  Itkely), 

The  cave  of  Merlin,  the  akirta  of  old  Tom  a Lliicolne. 
king  Johaa  awoid  at  Luine,  with  the  cup  tb«  Piaterniiy  drinks 
in ; 

Tlie  Tombe  of  Beanchampe.  and  aword  of  Sir  Ouy  a Wsrwieke ; 
The  irreat  long  Dutchman,  and  roaring  Margel  a llarwlcke, 

The  Mummirit  Prinen,  ami  C'«»u*  wine  yrt  T I>over, 

Saiot  Jainea  hU  Gioney  Hen«.  the  ('aaaswaxway  morcoTer; 

The  Beaver  I*  the  Patke  (atraniie  beast  at  er’e  any  man  asw) 
Downr-abcariiig  wlllowe*  with  teeth  aa  abart«  at  a hand-taw. 
The  Lanes  of  John  o Gaunt  and  Brandotia  it  ill  i'  the  Tower : 

The  MH  of  Nlaiie.  with  Norwich  bniU  m an  hower  I 
King  Henrie*  tlip-ahoet.  the  award  of  valiant  Fdward  ; 

The  Coventry  boeres-ahield.  and  dre-worket  area  but  to  bed  ward. 
Drakei  ihip  at  Detford,  King  Hicharda  bedaled  i*  Leyatcr, 

The  White  Hall  whslr-bonrs.  the  silver  Bason  i'  Cheater : 

The  ibe^eaught  dog-lish,  tli«  Wolfe,  and  Harry  the  Lyon, 

Hunkra  of  the  Bcare-gardeu.  to  be  feared,  if  be  be  nigh  on.” 
UatLiwatb,  1.  U7. 


ACT  III. 


fl)  Scene  II. — The  picture  tf  Xohody.'^  “ Kti-body  ” was 
a ludicrous  figure  often  found  on  street  signs,  and  of 
a representation  U prefixed  to  the  cometir  of  “No-body 
and  Some-body,'*  ICoO.  The  following  verses  form  the  be- 
TOL.  III.  40 


ginning  of  a popular  old  Ifallad,  called  “The  Well-spoken 
Noboily,”  the  unique  copy  of  which,  in  the  Miller  colleo- 
tion  at  Britwell-houae,  supplied  Mr.  Halltwan  with  a curious 
engraving,  showing  a floor  all  bestrewed  with  domestic 
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utenwl*  and  irapl«menU  Ivroken  to  piece*,  and  a fantaatic 
in  Uie  bearing  a scroll  with  the  word*, — 

" llitatp  IS  ai9  saac 

rtat  tifRrrtb  riirg  Magrs  blaat.’' 

“ Many  tpake  of  Rob«n  HcM>de  that  never  ihoU  in  tiie  bowt. 

So  many  hare  iayed  faulte«  (o  me,  wbicb  I did  never  knowe . 
Ilul  now  beholde  here  1 am. 

Whom  all  the  worlde  docth  dUTame 
Lons  bath  Uiey  aUo  tkorord  me. 

And  looked  my  mouthe  for  epeklns  free. 

A»  many  a Godly  man  ihey  nave  §o  aerved. 

Whkh  unlo  them  God»  truth  lialh  »hewed ; 

Of  aueh  thev  have  burned  and  bonsed  aotne, 

That  unto  Ineir  ydaliUrye  wold  not  come : 

The  iodye  Tnithe  they  have  lucked  in  css*. 

Sayens  that  of  her  Nobody  hod  knowirdse. 

For  on  much  nowe  aa  they  name  Nobodye, 

I think  verilye  they  apeke  of  me : 

Wherfore  to  onswere  I nowe  beglone.— 

The  loeke  of  my  mouthe  U opened  with  ginne, 

Wrought  by  no  man,  but  by  Goda  grace, 

Unto  whom  be  prayae  in  avery  place.'* 


(2)  ScEifC  U.— / womM  I cuu/dM<  tAu  taboi  tr/]  ''Several 
of  the  inctclonis  to  thl*  neon©/’  Stoevona  remarks,  “ vis.— 
ArioV*  mimicknr  of  Trinculo,  tho  tuno  pUyed  on  the  (nber, 
and  Caliletn'a  cieocription  of  tho  twaui;1iDg  ioatnimonUi, 
Ac.,  might  have  boco  borrowod  from  Marco  Paolo,  tho  old 
VcnetiAii  voyager;  who,  in  lib.  1.  ch.  44,  doocribing  tho 
deoort  of  Ix»p,  in  Asia,  say*  Audiuntur  ibi  vocea  dsmo- 
num.  Ac.  vooe*  fingoiitos  oorum  quue  oomitori  ot>  putoni. 
Audiunfur  intoi'dtim  in  oere  concentu*  musicor«tiu  iiiKtni- 
montorum.**’  This  work  was  translated  into  Emglisb  by 
John  FrmmptoD  in  15711,  under  tlio  title  r>f  *'Tlw  Most 
Noble  and  famous  Travels  of  Marcus  Paulus,  one  of  the 
Nobilitie  of  tbe  SUto  of  Venice,*’  Ac.,  and  tbe  above  [las- 
s&go  IS  rondorod You  shall  hoare  in  tho  a>TO  the  sound 
of  taber*  oad  ofAer  intlritintnU,  to  put  the  travellers  in 
fcaro,  Ac. . by  evill  spirites  that  make  tlioau  soundes,  and 
also  do  cult  diptnt  of  \kt  travc/fers  tAtir  nomcj/'  Ac. — 
cb.  36,  p.  32. 


ACT  IV. 


(1)  SetKB  I — 

Aarf,  IxkeiAu  intuhtiantial  pagtanl/adid^ 

Ltavt  noi  a r«ck  AeAantf.] 

It  is  impossible  to  doubt  that  Shakesiware  in  this  sublime 
poasago  remembered  tho  linos  in  Lord  Sterlino's  " Trogedie 
of  D^uo,”  1604  : — 

**  Let  greotneate  of  her  gloacit  acepters  vaunt, 

Not  acepton.  no,  but  reeda.  aoone  brua'd.  aooue  bruktn  ; 

And  let  thii  worldlia  pompe  our  wita  inchant. 

All  fade*,  and  acarroUc  ksvea  behinde  a token. 

Thoa*  golden  psllocea,  those  gorgeoua  ballet, 

With  foumiture  auperfluoualie  faire:  i 

Thow  atatelie  courta,  thnac  aky.eneountrlng  wallet, 

* Evanlth  all  like  vspoura  In  tbe  olre." 

With  rwfonl  to  tho  disputed  word,  “ rack,**  which  some 
editors,  Mr.  Dyco  among  them,  conceive  to  be  no  more 
than  an  old  form  of  xertfk,  the  roodor  la  rocommended  to  con* 
suit  Whiter'*  " Kpoctmen  of  a Commentary  on  blmkspoare,’* 
kc.,  pp.  194'198,  Olid  Hone  Tooke’s  tw«a  nvtptwtva,  Vol. 
II.  pp.  389-396.  To  what  those  writers  have  said  on  the 
subject  we  have  only  to  add,  that  while  it  is  evident  that 
by  riu^k  wo*  understood  tbe  drifting  vapour,  or  mtd  as  it 
is  now  tonuori.  it  would  appear  that  Shakespeare,  in  the 
present  instance,  as  in  another,  ooourring  in  " Antony  and 
Clwpatrm,"  Art  IV.  Sc.  12,— 

That  which  U now  a horse,  even  with  a thought 
The  rack  dUIimua,”  Ac. 

— woa  thinking  not  more  of  the  actual  cloud*  than  of  those 
gausy  semblances  which,  in  tho  pageants  of  his  day  as  in 
tho  stage<*])ectaclesofour8.  were  often  used  partly  totally 
to  obscure  the  scone  behind.  Ben  Jonson,  in  the  descrip* 
tions  of  his  masques,  very  frequently  mention*  this  soetde 
contrivance.  Thus  in  hi*  " Rntertainmout  at  Theolialds : '* 
—"The  King  and  Quocn,  with  tho  princes  of  Wales  and 
Lomun,  and  the  nobility,  being  ontered  into  the  gallery 
after  dinner,  there  was  Keen  nothing  but  a traverse  of  white 
across  the  room  ; which  suddenly  drawn,  wa*  discovered  a 
gloomy  obscure  place.  A«a<;  o//  in’fA  hfark  nVis,"  Ac.  Again, 
in  his  " Ma*<]ue  of  Hymen  : **— " At  tliis,  the  whole  necne 
being  drawn  again,  and  <tU  rnremf  wifA  rlovds,  a*  al  niahi, 
ihey  loft  off  their  intermixed  donceo,  ami  returned  to  tnoir 
first  places.” 

Tho  evanishing  of  the  actor*,  then,  in  ProHi>oro’s  |*ogeant 
—who 

" Mclied  into  sir,  into  thlo  air,** 
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—was  doubtlcsB  effected  by  the  agency  of  filmy  curtains 
wbicb,  being  drawn  one  over  another  to  resemble  the  flying 
mists,  gave  to  the  scene  an  appoaraooo  of  gradual  dlswlu* 
tion  ; when  tbe  objects  wore  totally  bidden,  the  drapery 
I was  withdrawn  in  tbe  same  manner,  veil  by  veil,  till  at 
' length  even  that  too  hod  rlisappeared  aorl  tliore  was  left, 
then,  nut  oven  a rack  behind. 

(2)  SCBXl  I. — Cone,  Kang  then  on  (Ah  ft»«.]  Mr.  Hunter 
sucooasfully  exposed  tlio  error  of  those  editor*  who  doomed 
It  necessary  to  change  tho  old  *{)oIling  of  "/tne-grove,’*  to 
" fimc'gmvo;”  soe  note  (•),  p.  41  ; hut  to  our  thinking  he 
ha*  comroitt^  a graver  mistake  than  their*  in  his  inge- 
nious endeavour  to  prove  tliat  tho  "line”  in  this  passage 
meant  nftac-frv#,* — " When,"  he  observos,  **  Pposporo  says 
to  Ariel,  who  comes  in  bringing  the  glittering  apparel, 

' Come,  hang  them  on  this  line,’  be  moan*  on  one  of  the 
lino-trees  near  hi*  ocU,  which  could  banlly  have  been  it 
tho  word  of  the  originid  copies,  tine-grove,  boon  allowed 
to  keep  its  place.  But  the  ear  having  long  been  familiar 
with  Itnte'grove,  tbe  word  suggested  not  the  branches  of  a 
tree  oo-oalleil.  but  a eord-line,  and,  accordingly,  when  the 
play  is  retiroseoled,  such  a line  I*  actually  drawn  across  the 
sta^,  ana  tho  glittering  apparel  i*  hung  upon  it.  Anything 
more  remote  m>m  pnetry  than  this  can  ocaroely  be  imo* 
gined.” — hiiffnuitioH  oa  Sbakripea.re'$  TrmveM. 

Howe\*or  unp^tic,  and  perhaps,  as  Hr.  Knight  has  re- 
marked, the  incidents  of  the  scene  so  far  as  the  dninken 
butler  and  hi*  comr«nion  are  onneemed  were  purpooely 
rendered  so,  it  i*  hardly  possible  to  conceive  that  tbe 
cooroo  jesting, — "Mistress  line,  is  not  this  my  jerkin? 
Now  is  the  jerkin  under  the  line : now,  jerkin,  you  are  like 
to  loH  yosr  Aair,  an<l  prove  a bald  jeikm  and, — 

" we  steal  by  tine  and  level,"  Ac. 

could  have  been  provoked  by,  or  indeed  would  have  been 
applicable  to  any  other  object  than  tbe  familiar  Aone-kair 
lino  which  was  formerly  used  to  hang  clothes  on. 

(3)  Scim  I.— dad  all  he  fsra’d  fo  ftariwiWM.)  It  was 
anciently  bolievod  that  tho  barnacle  shell-fish,  which  is 
found  on  timber  exposed  to  tho  action  of  the  sea,  became, 
when  broken  off,  a Kind  of  goose,  Borne,  indeed,  Rup|>o*ed 
that  the  hamacio*  actually  grow  on  tiros,  and  tbeiice  drop- 
ping into  the  soa,  Itoomie  goon© : and  an  interoKting  cut  of 
tliONo  birds  so  growing,  fWiin  a MS.  of  the  fourtuonth  cen- 
tury, is  given  by  Mr.  Ualliwell,  who  ohnerve*  that  "tbe 
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hamacl«  mentioned  hy  C«Hb«n  wm  no  doubt  the  tree- 
rooee  ; nud  the  true  amunlitv  of  our  old  writere,  I'Kjuco 
hjtf  o^rrerl,  conmiited  in  tbeir  lielieviajr  that  this  bin) 
was  really  produce<l  from  t)io  shell  of  the  fish.’’  Innu- 
merable allusions  to  this  vulgar  error  occur  in  our  old 
writers,  but  we  will  adduce  only  the  testimony  of  Sir  John 


Maundeville,  who  declares  that  in  his  country  *'~weren 
trecfs  that  Itcren  a fruyt,  that  become  briddes  fleeynge ; 
and  tho  that  fcllen  into  the  water,  lyven ; and  the!  that 
fallen  on  the  erthe,  djen  anon  : and  thei  beo  right  gode 
to  mantles  mete." 


ACT 

(1)  ScEStR  my  so  petetit  iiri.]  Tliis  sneecb  is 

founded  upon  the  invocation  of  Medea  in  Ovid’s  Metamur- 
phcees.  for  which  it  U oridcnl.  from  several  expressions, 
that  StuOteapeare  consulted  Golding's  translation  : — 

'*  Tt  Ayret  sad  Wiodes,  ye  £lr*$  of  Jlilltt,  of  BrA»ke$,  of  Wood* 
sJoae. 

Of  $Un4inf  Laket,  snd  of  ibe  Night,  spproch  yc  evcryrbon*. 

Tknafk  k4lf*  «/  rSoM  (the  crooked  bsnke*  much  wondring  st 
the  (htnf) 

1 have  compelled  iiresmei  to  run  cleaoc  bsckwstd  to  thrlrsprlng. 

By  cbsrmc*  I make  the  cslxn  teas  rough,  snd  nske  the  rough 
•est  clsyne, 

And  cover  sll  the  Skle  with  cloud*,  snd  ekoM  them  thence 
sgaiii. 

BfekarmtB  I raiarand  fop  tktitindt»,  snd  burst  the  Viper’s  Jsw, 

And  from  the  bowels  of  the  esrth  both  stone*  snd  tree*  do  draw. 

Whole  woods  sod  Forests  1 remoove,  / wtak*  tkt  Moaataiatt 

skeFc, 

And  even  the  earth  It  icife  to  grone  snd  fearrftilly  to  i^uske. 

/ tail  we  daud  mam  from  tkair  gravtt,  snd  tbee,  O lightsome 
Meoae, 

t darken  oft,  though  bestrn  brstt  abate  thy  peril!  toone: 


V. 


Our  Sorcerie  dimmes  the  Morning  fsirv,  snd  deriis  iha  Sun  «l 
A’oonir. 

The  flaming  breath  of  flerk  BuHc*  ve  quenched  for  my  sake, 
And  caused  their  unwieldy  nerke*  ine  bended  yoke  to  take. 
Among  the  rsrth-brrd  brothers  you  SMirtef  team  did  tat. 

And  brought  ssleepe  the  Dragon  fell,  whose  ryes  were  never 
sbet."  CoLDlsc's  lib.  7,  IM7. 

121  8cknr  I.-_C^a(frr  tMeblo*»om  t^at  hanpton  (At  6ovyA.] 
The  beautiful  fancy  in  the  second  line  of  Ariel’s  song. — 

'*  In  a coirtlip’t  Mi  I tia," 

was  once  supposed  to  have  been  borrowed  from  a stansa  in 
Drayton's  deUcious  *‘Nimphidia:”— 

'*  At  midnight  the  appointed  hour; 

And  for  the  queen  s fitting  ttttear, 

Quolh  be,  is  that /air  aoKiiip-Jtatear 
On  Dip-cut  bill  that  biowe-.h.'’ 

It  is  now,  however,  generally  believed  that  *'  Nlmphldia,” 
wtiich  was  not  printed  before  1627»  was  written  subse- 
quently to  **The  Tempest;”  Malone  thinks  in  1612. 


CRITICAL  OPINIONS  ON  THE  TEMPEST. 

**  It  is  observed  of  ' The  Tempest,*  that  its  pUn  is  regular.  This  the  author  of  * The  Revisal  * 
thmks,  what  1 think  too,  an  accidental  effect  of  the  story,  not  intended  or  regarded  by  our  author. 
But  whatever  might  be  Shakespeare’s  intention  in  forming  or  adopting  the  plot,  be  has  made  it 
instrumental  to  tho  production  of  many  characters,  diversified  with  boundless  invention,  and  preserved 
with  profound  skill  in  nature,  extensive  knowledge  of  opinions^  and  accurate  observation  of  life.  In 
a single  drama  are  here  exhibited  princes,  courtiers,  and  sailors,  all  speaking  in  their  real  characters. 
There  is  the  agency  of  airy  spirits,  and  of  an  earthly  goblin  ; the  operations  of  magick ; the  tumults 
of  a storm,  the  adventures  of  a deeart  island,  the  native  efiusion  of  untaught  affection,  the  punish- 
ment of  guilt,  and  the  final  happiness  of  tho  pair  for  whom  our  passions  and  reason  are  equally 
interested.” — Johnson. 

* The  Tempest,'  according  to  all  appearance,  was  written  in  Sbakspeare’s  later  days : hence  most 
critics,  on  the  supposition  that  the  poet  must  have  continued  to  improve  with  increasing  maturity  of 
mind,  have  honoujed  this  piece  with  a marked  preference  over  the  ' Midsummer  Night’s  Dream.*  I 
cannot,  however,  altogether  concur  with  them : the  internal  merit  of  those  two  works  are,  in  my 
opinion,  pretty  nearly  balanced,  and  a predilection  for  the  one  or  the  other  can  only  be  governed  by 
personal  taste.  In  profound  and  original  cbaracterisstion,  tbo  superiority  of  * The  Tempest  ’ is  obvious : 
as  a whole  we  must  always  admire  the  masterly  skill  which  he  has  here  displayed  in  tho  economy  of 
his  means,  and  the  dexterity  with  which  he  has  disguised  his  preparations,~tho  scaffoldings  for  the 
wonderful  aerial  structure. 

61  « 2 


Digitized  by  Google 


CRITICAL  OPINIONS. 


“ ‘The  Tempest*  hw  little  action  or  progressive  movement ; the  union  of  Ferdinand  and  Miranda  is 
aettled  at  their  first  interview,  and  Prospero  mereljr  throws  apparent  obstacles  in  their  way ; the  ship- 
wrecked band  go  leisurely  about  the  island  ; the  attempts  of  Sebastian  and  Antonio  on  the  life  of  the 
King  of  Naples,  and  the  plot  of  Caliban  and  the  drunken  sailors  against  Prospero,  are  nothing  but  a 
feint,  for  we  foresee  that  they  will  be  completely  frustrated  by  the  magical  skill  of  the  latter  ; nothing 
remains  therefore  but  the  punishment  of  the  guilty  by  dreadful  sights  which  harrow  up  their  con- 
scieneos,  and  then  the  discovery  and  Una!  reconciliation.  Vet  this  want  of  movement  is  so  atlmirably 
concealed  by  the  most  varied  display  of  the  fascinations  of  poetry,  and  the  exhilaration  of  mirth,  the 
details  of  the  execution  are  so  very  attractive,  that  it  requires  no  small  degree  of  attention  to  jK-rceive 
that  the  d^nnuemitt  is,  in  some  degree,  anticipated  in  the  exposition.  The  history  of  the  Iovm  of 
Ferdinand  and  Miranda,  developed  in  a f<;w  short  scenes,  is  enchantingly  beautiful : an  affecting  union 
of  chivalrous  magnanimity  on  the  one  part,  and  on  the  other  of  the  virgin  openness  of  a heart  which, 
brought  up  far  from  the  world  on  an  uninhabited  island,  has  never  learned  to  disguise  its  innocent 
movements.  The  wisdom  of  the  princely  hermit  Prospero  has  a magical  and  mysterious  air;  the  dis- 
agreeable impression  loft  by  the  black  falsehood  of  the  two  usurpers  is  softened  by  the  honest  gossiping 
of  the  old  and  faithful  Gonzalo;  Trinculo  and  Stephano,  two  good-for-nothing  drunkards,  find  a worthy 
associate  in  Calilian ; and  Ariel  hovers  sweetly  over  the  whole  as  the  personified  genius  of  the  won- 
derful fable. 

“Caliban  has  become  a by-word  as  the  strange  creation  of  a poetical  imagination.  A mixture  of 
gnome  and  savage,  half  demon,  half  brute,  in  his  behaviotir  wo  perceive  at  once  the  traces  of  his 
native  disposition,  and  the  influence  of  Prospero’s  education.  The  latter  could  only  unfold  his  under- 
standing, without,  in  the  slightest  degree,  taming  his  rooted  malignity  : it  is  os  if  the  use  of  reason  and 
human  speech  were  communicated  to  an  awkward  ape.  In  inclination  Caliban  is  malicious,  cowardly, 
false,  and  base  ; and  yet  bo  is  essentially  different  from  the  vulgar  knaves  of  a civilize<i  world,  as  por- 
trayed occasi  inally  by  Shakspoarc.  He  is  rude,  but  not  vulgar;  be  never  falls  into  the  prosaic  and  low 
familiarity  of  his  drunken  associates,  for  be  is,  in  his  way,  a poetical  being;  he  always  speaks  in  verse. 
He  has  picked  up  everything  dissonant  and  thorny  in  language  to  coroi>ose  out  of  it  a vocabulary  of 
bis  own ; and  of  the  whole  variety  of  nature,  the  hateful,  repulsive,  and  pettily  deformed,  have  alone 
been  impressed  on  bis  imagination.  The  magical  world  of  spirits,  which  the  staff  of  Prospero  has 
assembled  on  the  island,  casta  merely  a faint  refiectiou  into  his  mind,  as  a ray  of  light  which  falls  into 
a dark  cave,  incapable  of  communicating  to  it  either  heat  or  illumination,  serves  merely  to  sot  in 
motion  the  poisonous  vapours.  The  delineation  of  this  monster  is  throughout  inconceivably  con- 
sistent and  profound,  and,  notwithstanding  its  hatefulness,  by  no  means  hurtful  to  our  feelings,  as  the 
honour  of  human  nature  is  left  untouched. 

“ In  the  zephyr-like  Ariel,  the  image  of  air  is  not  to  be  rni^^taken,  his  name  even  bears  an  allusion  to 
it ; as,  on  the  other  hand,  Caliban  signifies  the  heavy  element  of  earth.  Yet  they  are  neilher  of  them 
simple,  allegorical  personifications,  but  beings  individually  determined.  In  general  we  find  in  the 
* Midsummer  Night’s  Dream,*  in  ‘ The  Tempest,’  in  the  magical  part  of  * MacWh,’  ami  wherever 
Shakspeare  avails  himself  of  the  popular  belief  in  the  invisible  presence  of  spirits,  and  the  possibility 
of  coming  in  contact  with  them,  a profound  view  of  the  inward  life  of  nature  and  her  mysterious 
Springs,  which,  it  is  true,  can  never  bealtogother  unknown  to  the  geuuiuo  poet,  os  poetry  U alti^ethor 
incompatible  with  moclianical  physics,  but  which  few  have  possessed  in  an  equal  degree  with  Dante 
and  himself.*'— ScHLBOEL. 
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Tub  StAtionere*  Rogi-itcrs  contain  the  following  tneniorandum  concerning  this  tragedy,  under 
the  date,  November  2Gth,  IG07 ; “ Na.  Butler  and  Jo.  Busby]  Entered  for  their  copie  under 
t*  hands  of  Sir  Goo.  Buckc,  Kt.  and  the  Wardens,  a booke  called  Mr.  Willm  Shakespeare 
his  Hystoryc  of  Kinge  Lear,  as  yt  was  played  before  the  King’s  Majestic  at  Whitehall,  upon 
St.  Stephen’s  night  at  Cliristmas  last,  by  his  Majesties  sorrants  playing  usually  at  the  Globe  on 
the  Bank-side.”  which  proves  that  it  was  acted  at  court,  on  the  26th  of  December  1606.  In 
1608,  no  less  than  three  editions  of  it  in  quarto  were  issued,  all  by  the  same  stationer.  One  of 
these  is  intituled, — **  Mr.  AVMliam  Shak-speare:  His  True  Chronicle  Ilislorie  of  the  life  and 
death  of  King  Lcor  and  his  throe  Daughters.  With  the  vnfortunatc  life  of  Edgar,  sonno  and 
heirc  to  the  Earle  of  Gloetcr,  and  his  sullen  and  assumed  humorr  of  Tom  of  Bedlam.  As  it  was 
played  before  the  kings  Moiestie  at  Whitehall  upon  S.  Stephens  night  in  Christmas  Hollidaycs. 
By  his  Maicsties  seruants  playing  vsually  at  the  Gloabe,  on  the  Banckc-side. — Loudon,  Printed 
for  Nathaniel  Butter,  and  are  to  be  sold  at  his  shop  in  Pauls  Churchyard  at  the  signo  of  the 
Pidc  Bull  necrc  St.  Austins  Gate.  1608, 

The  two  other  impressions  are  described  as, — M.  William  Shake-spearc,  His  True  Chronicle 
History  of  the  life  and  death  of  King  licar,  and  his  throe  Daughters.  With  the  vnfortunatc  life 
of  Edgar,  sonne  and  hcire  to  the  Earle  of  Gloccstcr,  and  his  sullen  and  assumed  humour  of 
Tom  of  Bedlam.  As  it  was  plaid  before  the  Kiugs  Maiesty  at  Wliite-ball,  vppon  S.  Stephens 
night,  in  Christmas  Hollidaics.  By  his  Maicsties  Seruants,  playing  vsually  at  the  Globe,  on 
the  Baiick-sidc. — Printed  for  Nathaniel  Butter.  1608.” 

No  other  edition  of  **  King  Lear”  has  l>cen  discovered,  prior  to  thot  of  tho  folio  1623, 
which  differs  materially  from  the  text  uf  the  quartos,  chiefly  in  the  omission  of  large  portions 
of  matter  found  in  tho  latter,  in  numbcrlcHS  minute  verbal  changes,  and  also  by  the  addition 
of  about  fifty  Hues  peculiar  to  itself.  The  omissions  appear  to  have  been  made  fur  the  better 
adapting  tho  piece  to  representation,  and  a careful  comparison  of  the  quarto  and  folio  texts 
convinces  us  that,  unlike  that  of  Kichard  III.,  the  text  of  Lear  in  the  folio  is  token  from 
a UUt  and  revised  copy  of  the  play.  Mliclher  the  curtailment  is  the  work  of  the  author,  it  is 
impossible  now  to  determine ; it  is  not  always  judicious,  and  some  of  the  substitutions  ore  iuferiur 
to  the  language  they  displace ; yet,  on  the  other  band,  the  additions  which  we  meet  with  in 
the  folio  bear  tlio  undoubted  mark  of  Shakespeare’s  mint,  and  while  the  metrical  arrangement 
of  the  speeches  in  that  edition  has  been  carefully  regarded,  the  text  of  tho  quartos  is  printed 
in  parts  without  any  observance  of  prosodial  construction.  With  respect  to  the  date  of  its  com- 
position, Steevena  remarks,  that  King  Ticar,  or  at  least  the  whole  of  it,  could  not  have  been 
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written  till  after  the  publication  of  IlarsneCa  Ducovfry  of  PopUh  Imposture*,  in  1G<)3,  because 
the  names  of  the  fiends  mentioned  by  Edgar  are  borrowed  from  that  work. 

The  story  of  King  and  his  daughters  was  so  popular  in  Shakespeare's  time,  that  he 
may  have  taken  it  from  Oeoffrey  of  Monmouth ; from  the  legend  **  How  Quccne  Cordila  in 
dispaire  slete  her  selfe.  The  yenro  before  Christ  800,”  in  the  Mirror  for  Magistrates ; ” from 
Spenser’s  Fairie  Queene,”  b.  ii.  c.  x. ; or,  from  Holinshed.  There  was,  indeed,  an  old 
anonymous  play  on  the  subject,  an  edition  of  which  was  put  forth  in  1G05,  under  the  title  of 
**  The  True  C’hroniclo  History  of  King  T^eir,  and  his  Three  Daughters,  Gonorill,  Ragan,  and 
Cordelia ; ” mainly  in  consequence  it  would  seem  of  the  great  popularity  of  the  present  drama 
then  “ running”  at  the  Globe  theatre  ; the  publishers  probably  trusUng  to  foist  the  elder  pro- 
duction upon  the  public  as  Shakespeare’s  work ; but  from  this  piece  he  appears  to  bare  dcriTod 
nothing,  unless,  perhaps,  some  hint  for  the  character  of  Kent. 

The  episode  of  Oloucester  and  his  two  sons  was  probably  founded  on  Book  II.  chap.  x.  of 
Sidney's  Arcadia,  **  The  pUifuU  state  ami  starie  of  the  Papblagonian  unkinde  king,  arid  hU 
kind  sonne;**  (fee.  which  together  with  the  legend  of  **  Queene  Cordila^*  from  The  dfirror 
for  Magistrates*'  arc  reprinted  in  Mr.  Collier's  **  Hhakespeart's  Library'*  Vol.  II, 


f frsons  ^fprtstntrt. 


Lear,  King  of  Britain. 

Kmo  of  France. 

DdKE  of  BOROrNDT. 

Duke  of  Albany. 

Duke  of  Cornwall. 

Earl  of  Kent. 

Earl  of  Gloucester. 

Edgar,  Son  to  Gloucester. 

Edktnd,  Rotura/  Son  to  Qlouccater. 
CuRAN,  a Courtier. 

A Herald. 


An  Ofiicer,  empioged  by  Edmund. 
A Physician. 

Gentleman  attending  on  Cordelia 
Oswald,  Stetoard  to  OoneriL 
Old  Man,  Tenant  to  Gloucester. 

A Fool. 

Servants  to  Cornwall. 

Qoneril, 

Reoan,  V Daughters  to  Lear. 
Cordelia,  J 


Knights  of  Lear’s  train,  Officers,  Uasengers,  Soldiers,  and  AttendanU. 


SCENE, — Britain. 
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ACT  I. 


SCEXE  I. — A Room  of  State  in  King  Lenr'i  Ptdnte. 


Enter  Kbnt,  Oloccestrb,  and  Edmund. 

« 

Kknt.  I thought  the  king  hod  more  afTccted 
the  duke  of  Alban jr*  than  Cornwall.  i 

Glo.  It  did  alwa}'»  seem  ro  to  us : but  now,  in  | 
the  dirisioQ  of  the  kingdom,  it  appears  not  which  | 
of  the  dukes  he  values  most;  forequalities*  are  . 
so  weighed,  that  curiosity  in  neither  can  make 
choice  of  eitheris  moiety.^ 

Kxnt.  Is  not  tliis  your  son,  my  lord  ? 

Glo.  His  breeding,  sir,  hath  been  at  my 
charge:  I have  so  often  blushed  to  acknowledge 
him.  that  now  I am  brazed  to*t. 

Karcr.  I cannot  ctmeeive  you. 

Glo.  Sir,  this  young  fellow’s  mother  could : ^ 
whereupon  she  grew  round'Wombed ; and  had, 
indeed,  sir,  a son  for  her  cradle  ere  she  had  a i 
husband  for  her  bed.  Do  you  smell  a fault? 

Kent.  I cannot  wish  the  fault  undone,  the  issuo 
of  it  being  so  proper. 

Glo.  But  I have,  sir,  a sonf  by  order  of  law, 
some  year  elder  than  this,  who  yet  is  no  dearer  in 


my  account : though  this  knave  came  something 
saucily  into*  the  world  before  he  was  sent  for,  yet 
was  his  mother  fair ; there  was  good  sport  at  his 
making,  and  the  whoreson  must  be  acknowledged. 
— Do  you  know  this  noble  gentleman,  Edmund  ? 

Edm.  No,  my  lonl. 

Glo.  My  lord  of  Kent : remember  him  here- 
after as  my  honourable  friend. 

Edm.  My  services  to  your  lordship. 

Kent.  1 must  love  you,  and  sue  to  know  you 
better. 

Edm.  Sir,  I shall  study  deserving. 

Glo.  He  hath  been  out  nine  years,  and  away 
he  shall  again. — The  king  is  coming. 

[Trumpdt  tound  without. 

Enter  Leak,  Cornwall,  Albany,  Goneeil, 
Reoan,  Cordelia,  and  Attendants. 

Lear.  Attend  the  lords  of  Franco  and  Bur- 
gundy, Gloeter. 


(*)  Firtt  foUe, 


(t)  Pint  felto,  a Sir. 


* — Albsnr— ] SeotUnd  wm  aarlcoil}’  rsUrd  Altunj. 

^ c*B  Risk*  ehoic*  of  cithfr**  moiety.)  The  quelitlei  end 
rropertiee  of  the  ecrenl  dlrleiene  an  lo  welfhed  and  halaneed 


(•)  Pint  folio.  r«. 

aaaintt  one  another,  that  tbo  exacteet  ecnitl^  could  net  deter* 
mine  In  preferrlug  one  ehere  to  the  ether.'*— WAaavarou. 
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A<T  X.J 

Glo.  I iiliall, 

[^Exewnt  GLOXTCFJiTKR  and  Edmund. 
liRAB.  Meantime  we  ah&ll  oxprcAS  our  darker* 
piirpoao. — [dividetl 

Give  mo  the  map  there.—  Know  that  we  have 
In  three  our  kingdom  : and  'Ur  our  fast''  intent 
To  shake  all  cares  and  business  from  our  age ; 

< 'nnferring  them  on  jounger  strcngtlis,  while  we 
rnhurden’d  crawl  toward  death.® — Our  son  of 
Cornwall, 

And  you,  our  no  less  loving  son  of  Albany, 

We  have  this  hour  a constant  will  to  pubiinh 
Our  daughters*  several  dowers,  that  future  strife 
May  be  prevented  now.  The  princes.  Franco  and 
Burgundy, 

Great  rivals  in  our  youngest  daughter's  love, 
liOng  in  our  court  have  made  their  amorous  sojourn, 
And  here  ore  to  bo  answer’d. — ^Tell  me,  my 
daughters, 

(Since  now  we  will  divest  us,  both  of  rule, 
interest  of  territory,  cares  of  Rtatc,^) 

\\liich  of  you  shall  wc  say  doth  love  us  most  ? 
1'hat  we  our  largest  bounty  may  extend 
MTiero  nature  doth  with  merit  cliallenge. — Goncril, 
Our  eldeet-bom,  speak  first. 

Gon.  Sir,  I love  you  more  than  words  • can 
wield  the  matter ; 

Dearer  tlian  cyc-sight,  space,  and  liberty ; 
itcyond  what  can  valu’d,  rich  or  rare ; 

No  leas  than  life,  with  grace,  health,  beauty, 
honour; 

As  much  as  child  o’er  lov’d,  or  father  found  ; 

A love  that  makes  breath  poor,  and  speech  unable ; 
Beyond  all  manner  of  so  much  I love  you. 

Cord.  [Aswfe.]  What  shall  Cordelia  do?t 
Ix>ve,  and  bo  silent. 

liBAB.  Of  all  these  bounds,  even  from  this  line 
to  this. 


(•)  Tint  folio,  tpord.  (♦)  Pint  foHo.  tpeoM*. 

• Darker  piffpoo#.—]  purpooe.  . , . , 

^ —flat  The  quart oe  n»d,Jirtt  Intrnt;  but  '‘ftt  in- 

Intent,  ii.  like  *'d^rktr  purpou-;* 
end  ••  coeWeel  will,"  peculierir  In  ShakeapeaR'e  manner. 

• while  we 
Unburden’d  ernwl  toward  death.] 

Tlw  paaeage  commencing  with  theie  worde,  down  to  “Maybe 
prevented  now,"  doce  not  occur  In  the  quartoe. 

• (Since  now  we  will  dlvett  ua,  both  of  rule, 

Intemt  of  territory, carei  of  Hate,)] 

The  quartos  omit  theoe  two  llnee. 

• nVfJI  shadowy /er«/j  and  with  champaini  r ch‘d, 

With  plenteous  rivers  eed  vidt-tkirltd  meads,—] 

So  the  folio  : the  quartos  read  only,— 

« With  •kadpfontMU,  and  wlde-skltlod  meads." 

t Square  o/smse— ] By  e^of*  of  sense,  If  rgeore  is  not  a «r- 
*^ptl«fi,  may  be  meant  the  e^mpUwunt  or  composs  of  sense  Mr. 
CsHUar's  annotator  suggests,  “ sphere  of  sense;*’  but  what  la 
**  sphere  of  sense  t" 

V Mere  richer  than  my  leiiyM.]  The  foUo  reeds,  *'  More  poa- 

deroae,"  he. 

^ Although  our  last,  not  least;  Ac]  In  the  quartos  this  passage 

stand*.-. 

r*8 


(sCEJfE  I. 

With  shadowy  forests  and  with  clmnijMvins  rich’d, 
\\’ilh  plenteous  rivers  ami  widc-skiii^  mcatl-n,* 
We  make  thee  lady : to  thine  and  Albany’s  issue* 
Be  this  perpetual. — What  says  our  second 
daughter, 

Our  dearest  itegnn.  wifo  tot  Cornwall?  speak. t 
Rko.  I am  mode  of  that  self  metal  as  my 
sister, 

And  prixe  me  at  her  worth.  In  my  true  heart 
I find  she  names  my  very  deed  of  love  ; 

Only  she  comes  too  short, — that  I profess 
Myself  an  enemy  to  nil  other  joys, 

\Miich  the  most  pn^cious  wpiare'  of  sense  |>os- 
ses8es,§ 

And  find  I am  alone  felicitate 
In  your  <lear  highness’  love. 

Cord.  Then  }K)»r  Cordelia ! 

Ami  yet  not  so  ; since,  1 am  8un»,  my  love’s 
Muie  richer*  than  niy  tongue. 

Lrar.  To  thoe  and  thine,  hereditary  over. 
Remain  this  ample  thinl  of  our  fair  kingdom  ; 

No  less  in  space,  validity,  and  pleasure, 

Than  that  conferr’d  on  Oonoril. — Now,  our  joy, 
Although  our  lost,  not  lea.st;**  to  whose  young  love 
The  vines  of  Franco  and  milk  of  Burgundy, 
Strive  to  be  intercss’d  ; what  can  you  say,  to  draw 
A tliird  more  opulent  than  your  sisters  ? Speak. 
Cord.  Nothing,  my  lord. 

Lear.  Nothing ! 

Cord.  Nothing.' 

liEAR.  Nothing  will  come  of  nothing : speak 
again. 

Cord.  Unhappy  that  I am,  T cannot  heave 
My,hcart  into  my  mouth:  1 love  your  majesty 
According  to  my  bond  ; nor  more  nor  less. 

Lbau.  How,  bow,  Cordelia  ! mend  your  speech 
a little, 

Ijcat  it  it  may  mar  your  fortunes. 


<•)  Pirn  foUe,  Un0».  (f)  Pint  folio,  of. 

(S)  Fim  folio  oniiti.fpeek.  f])  Pint  folio, pro/e«m. 

(I)  Pint  folio,  potr. 

**  AUhongh  thr  last,  not  least  in  our  deerv  love, 

WhAt  can  you  say  to  win  a third,  more  opulent 
Then  your  si«tcrsf  " 

In  the  folio,— 

**  Although  our  last  mod  least ; to  whose  yong  love. 

The  Vines  of  Prance,  and  MHke  offBu^undle, 

Strive  to  be  Interest.  What  can  you  say,  to  draw 
A third,  more  opllont  than  your  Sisters  t speake." 

That  and  in  the  folio  Is  a misprint  for  “ but,"  U leemi  scarcely 

fiossible  to  doubt,  m Mr.  Collier  and  Mr.  Knight  read,  "out 
ast  and  least."  "Though  last  not  least,"  was  one  of  the  com 
monest  forms  of  expression  In  Shakespeare’s  age:  in  addition  to 
the  overwhelming  array  of  examples  cited  in  the  Variorum  edition 
of  IMl.  Vd.  11.  pp.  97S-V9.  take  the  following:— 

**  The  last,  not  least,  of  these  brave  bretberen.” 

Pcabs’e  PoifAirmta. 

**  Though  ] speak  last,  my  lord,  I am  not  least." 

Middlstom's  Jfisgor  of  Qmeenboromgk.,  Act  I-  Sc.  t. 

And— 

" My  last  Is,  and  nut  least" 

BasDHonT  ant>  PbaTOHaa’s  Uomtlmur  Thcouu,  Act  III.  8c.  t. 
> l.csa.  Nothing! 

Coao.  Nothing.)  Oniiited  in  the  quartos. 
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Cool).  Good  1115  lordf 

You  have  begot  me,  bred  me,  ]ovM  mo : i 
Return  those  duties  bock  as  arc  right  fit. 

Obey  you,  love  you^  and  most  buiiuur  you. 

Why  have  my  sUters  husbands,  if  tlioy  say 
Thi*y  love  you  all  ? Haply,  when  1 shall  wed, 
That  lord,  whose  band  must  take  roy  pliglit,  shall 
carry 

Half  my  love  with  him,  half  my  care,  and  duty  :(1) 


Sure,  I shall  never  marry  like  my  sisters. 

To  love  my  father  all.* 

Lrar.  But  goes  thy  heart  witli  this? 

CoiU).  Ay,  good  myf  lonl, 

Lrar.  So  young,  and  so  untender? 

C*ouo.  So  young,  my  lord,  and  true. 


(*)  ririt  folio  nmiu.  To  lot*  fathtr  all 
(t)  First  folio,  mfgaoH. 
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ACT  I.] 

Lear.  lA»t  it  be  »o, — thj  truth,  then,  be  tliv 
dower : 

For,  by  the  sacred  radiance  of  the  sun, 

Tlie  my&tcries*  of  Hecate,  and  the  night ; 

By  all  the  operation  of  the  orb« 

From  whom  we  do  exist,  and  cease  to  be, 

Here  I disclaim  all  my  paternal  care, 

Propinquity  and  projK'ity  of  bloo<l. 

And  as  a stranger  to  iny  heart  and  me 
Hold  thee,  fmm  this,  for  ever!  Tho  barbarous 
Scythian, 

Or  he  that  makes  his  generation  mcsM'S 
To  gorge  his  appetite,  shall  to  n^y  bosom 
Be  as  well  neigl>bour’d,  pitied,  and  leUev’d, 

As  thou  my  .sometime  daughter  : — 

Kent.  Good  my  liege,— 

Lear.  Peace,  Kent ! 

Come  not  between  the  dragon  and  his  wrath. — 

I lov’d  her  most,  and  thought  to  set  my  rest 

On  her  kind  nursery. Hence,  and  avoid  nty 

j — [T’o  Cordelia.*’ 

So  be  my  grave  my  peace,  as  hero  I give 
Her  fathers  heart  from  her !— Call  France. — 
M'ho  stirs  ? 

Call  Burgundy. — Cornwall  and  Albany, 

With  my  two  daughters’ dowers  digest  this*  third  ; 
I^et  pride,  which  she  calls  plainnes.s,  marry  her. 

I do  invest  you  jointly  with  my  power. 
Pre-eminence,  and  all  the  large  effects  [course, 
Tliat  troop  with  majesty.  Ourself,  by  monthly 
With  reservation  of  an  hundred  knights, 

By  you  to  be  sustain’d,  shall  our  abo<lc  [retain 
Make  with  you  by  due  turns.t  Only  we  stUlJ 
The  name,  and  all  the  additions§  to  a king  ; 

The  sway,  revenue,  execution  of  the  I’cst, 

Beloved  sons,  be  yours:  which  to  confinn, 

This  coronet  part  between  you. 

\Giviny  crown. 

Kent.  Royal  Lear, 

"WTiom  I have  ever  honourd  as  my  king. 

Lov’d  ns  my  father,  as  my  master  follow’d, 

As  my  great  patron  thought  on  in  my  prayers, — 
I.JIAR.  ’rhe  bow  is  bent  and  drawn,  make  from 
the  shaft. 

Kent.  Let  it  fall  rather,  though  the  fork  invade 
Tho  region  of  my  heart : bo  Kent  unmannerly, 
When  Lear  is  mad.  "What  wouldat  thou  do,  old 
man  ? 


(•)  Fimfollo.^-  (♦>  Plrtt  fftllo.  #Kriif. 

(t)  Fim  folio,  $kalt.  (I)  Fini  foUo,  addUiom. 

• Thf  of  fftrule,—]  Tbequsrtoi  tt^d  the 

Ant  folio.  tht  c<»r«ctioti  w«t  mode  in  thoMCond  folio. 

b To  COIOSI.IA.)  Tbit  dinctian  it  modvro,  andaotn*  oditori 
MHttend  tbnt  tb«  «ordt,'-> 

"•.—•Hence,  ttnd  avoid  mjr  light  S’* 
are  addmted  to  Kent.  Few  nadera,  we  apprehend,  will  afire 
with  then). 

« l>e«r  itT.  forbear.—]  Omitted  in  the  quartot. 
d To  tkirid  /Am  from  diteaaea  of  tkt  worM;]  So  the  quarto# ; 
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[SCEKE  I. 

f Think’st  thou,  that  duty  shall  have  dread  to  speak. 
When  power  to  flattery  bows  ? To  plainncsa 
honour  s bound, 

Wlieti  majesty  stoops*  to  folly.  Reverse  thy 
I doom  ; t 

] And,  in  thy  best  consideration,  check  [raent, 

; This  hideous  rashness:  answer  roy  life  my  judg- 
I Thy  youngest  daughter  does  not  love  thee  leost ; 

! Nor  are  those  empty-hearted  whose  low  sound 
! Reverba  J no  hollownes.s. 

Lear.  Kent,  on  thy  life  no  more  ! 

Kent.  My  life  I never  held  but  os  a§  pawn 
To  wage  against  thine  enemies ; ne’er  fear  to  lose  it, 
Thy  safety  being  the  {j  motive. 

Lear.  Out  of  my  sight ! 

Kent.  See  better,  I^'ar ; and  let  me  still 
rc‘main 

The  true  blank  of  thine  eye. 

Lear.  Xow,  by  Apollo  I — 

Kent.  Now,  by  Apollo,  king, 

' Tliou  swear’st  thy  gods  in  vain. 

Lear.  O,  vas.sal ! miscreant ! 

[^Laying  hig  hand  on  hid  sword. 
Alb.  Corn.  Bear  sir,  forbear.* 

Kf.nt.  Kill  thy  physician,  and  the*[  fee  bestow 
U|K>n  the  foul  disease.  Revoke  thy  gift  ; 

Or,  whilst  I can  vent  clamour  fixm  my  throat, 

I’ll  toll  thee  thou  dost  evil. 

Lear.  Hear  me,  recreant ! 

On  thine  allegiance  hear  me  I — 

Since**  thou  hast  sought  to  make  us  break  our 
vow,tt  [pride, 

(MTiich  wc  durst  never  yet)  and,  with  strain’d 
To  come  betwixt  our  sentence  XX  **^d  our  power, 
(Which  nor  our  nature  nor  our  place  can  ^ar) 
Our  potency  made  good,  take  thy  reward. 

Five  days  wc  do  allot  thee,  for  provision 
To  shield  thee  from  diseases*  of  the  world  ; 

And,  on  the  sixth,  to  turn  thy  hated  back 
Upon  our  kingdom  : if,  on  the  tenth  day  following, 
Thy  banish’d  trunk  lie  found  in  our  dominions. 
The  moment  is  thy  death.  Away  ! By  Jupiter, 
This  shall  not  be  revok’d  ! 

Kent.  Fare  iheo  well,  king:  siih  thus  thou 
wilt  appear, 

Freedom*  lives  hence,  and  banishment  is  here. — 
The  gods  to  their  dear  shelter  take  thee,  maid, 

[To  Cordelia. 

(•)  Flmt  foUo,/an«.  (<)  Pint  folio,  rtrtrte  Ihg  itato. 

(])  Mnt  folio,  AmmA#.  (f)  Pint  folio  omit*,  •. 

(fl)  Pint  ftolio  omit*, //k^.  {<1)  Pint  folio, /Ay. 

Pint  folio,  Tkat.  (tl)  Pint  folio,  r»*rM. 

(tl)  Plf*t  folio,  ientnert. 

the  folio  bi»— "rfi*a*/Mf  of  th#  world."  DUeatn,  in  U*  old  and 
lil«r«l  *cn*e  of  diteom/orit,  hardships,  and  the  like,  I*,  however, 
much  th«  moi#  ippropriate  word. 

• Frevdom  lirto  Afar#,—]  Th«  quarto#  hav#  FrlessMiB  for 
"Freedom:''  and  In  ih#  next  line,  ioalead  of  "dear  abclter," 
they  read  protetiian. 


Digitized  by  Google 


KING  LEAR. 


ACT  1.] 

That  justly  tbiok'st,  and  bast  moat  rightly  said  ! — ! 
Ajid  your  large  speeches  may  your  docd.s  approve,  | 
[7*0  Reoan  and  Goneril. 
That  good  effects  may  spring  from  words  of  Iotc.— 
Thus  Kent,  O princes,  bids  you  all  adieu ; 

He  *11  shape  his  old  course  in  a country  new. 

[Exit. 

FlourUh.  Gloccksteb;  icUh  France, 

Bueocnry,  and  Attendants. 

Glo.  Here’s  France  and  Burgundy,  my  noble 
lord. 

Lear.  My  lord  of  Btirgiindy, 

We  first  address  toward  you,  who  with  this  king 
Hath  rivall'd  for  our  daughter:  what,  in  the 
least, 

Will  you  require  in  present  dower  with  her, 

Or  cease  your  quest  of  love? 

Bur.  Moat  royal  majesty, 

I crave  no  more  than  bath  your  highness  offer’d, 
Nor  will  you  tender  leas. 

I^AB.  Right  noble  Burgundy, 

Mljon  she  was  dear  to  us,  wc  did  hold  her  so  ; 

But  now  her  price  is  fall’n.  Sir, there  she  stands; 
If  aught  within  that  little  seeming  suhataiice. 

Or  all  of  it,  with  our  displeasure  piec’d. 

And  nothing  more,  may  fitly  like  your  grace, 

She’s  there,  and  site  is  yours. 

Bur.  I know  no  answer. 

Lear.  \^’ilI  you,  with  those  infirmities  she  owes, 
Unfriended,  new-adopted  to  onr  hate, 

Dower’d  with  our  curse,  and  strangcr’d  with  our 
oath, 

Take  her,  or  leave  her  ? 

Bur.  Pardon  me,  royal  sir ; 

Election  makes  not  up  on  * such  conditions. 

Lear.  Then  leave  her,  sir;  for,  by  the  power 
that  made  me, 

I tell  you  all  her  wealth. — For  you,  great  king, 

\To  France. 

I would  not  from  your  love  make  such  a stray. 

To  match  you  where  I hate ; therefore  be.scech 
you 

To  avert  your  liking  a more  worthier  way, 

Than  on  a wretch  whom  Nature  is  a-’^ham’d 
Almost  to  acknowledge  hers. 

France.  This  w most  strange. 

That  she,  who  even  but  now  was  your  hestf  object, 
The  argument  of  your  praise,  Iwilm  of  your  age, 
Most  best,  niostj  dearest,  should  in  this  trice  of 
time 


I*)  Tint  folio,  in.  it)  Pir»t  folio otnlt>,  knt. 

(|)  Pint  folio,  Tkt  best,  the 

» // I#  •«  rtf to««  S/o/,  murder,  or /"•/«»«,—)  Mr.  ColUrr's  on* 
noutor  rhanirct  Ibis  to, 

no  vicious  blot.  N«r  oiAcr  foulnou.” 
which  is  crrtsiDlf  ■ rery  pisusihlc  suh>litutioii. 


[6CE.VE  I. 

Commit  a thing  so  monstrous,  to  dismantle 
So  many  folds  of  favour ! Sure,  her  offence 
Must  be  of  such  unnatural  degree, 

That  monsters  it,  or  your  fore-vouch’d  affection 
Fall  into  taint ; which  to  believe  of  her, 

Must  1)0  a faith  that  reason  without  miracle 
Should  never  plant  in  me. 

Cob.  I yet  beseech  your  majesty, — 

If  for  I want  that  glib  and  oily  aii, 

To  speak  and  puri)ose  not;  since  what  I well* 
intend. 

I’ll  do’t  before  I speak, — that  you  make  known 
It  is  no  vicious  blot,  murder,*  or  foulness, 

No  unchaste  action,  or  dishonour’d  step. 

That  hath  depriv’d  me  of  your  grace  and  favour ; 
But  even  for  want  of  that  for  which  I am  richer, — 
A stili-soliciting  eye,  and  such  a tongue 
That  I am  glad  1 have  not,  though  not  to  have  it 
Hath  lost  me  in  your  liking. 

Lear.  Better  thou 

Hadst  not  been  born,  tlian  not  to  have  pleas’d  me 
better. 

France.  Is  it  but  this?  a tardiness  in  nature, 
Which  often  leaves  the  iiUtory  unspoke. 

That  it  intends  to  do? — My  lord  of  Burgundy, 
What  say  you  to  the  lady?  Love’s  not  love, 
M’ht'n  it  is  mingled  with  respe^its,^  that  stand 
Aloof  from  the  entire  point.  Will  you  have  her  ? 
She  is  herself  a dowry. 

Bur.  Royal  lA?ar,f 

Give  but  that  portion  which  yourself  propos’d, 
And  here  I take  Cordelia  by  the  hand, 

Duchess  of  Burgundy. 

I^RAR.  Nothing : T have  sworn ; I am  firm. 
Bub.  1 am  sorry,  then,  you  have  so  lost  a father 
That  you  must  lose  a husband. 

Cor.  Peace  be  with  Burgundy ! 

Since  that  respects  of  fortune  J are  his  love, 

I shall  not  be  his  wife. 

Franck.  Fairest  Cordelia,  that  ni't  most  rich, 
being  poor ; 

Most  choice,  foi-saken  ; and  most  lov’d,  despis’d  ! 
Thee  and  thy  virtues  here  I seize  upon. 

Be  it  lawful  I take  up  what’s  cast  nwoy. 

Gods,  go<B ! ’tia  strange,  that  from  their  cold’st 
neglect 

My  love  should  kindle  to  inflam'd  respect. — 

Thy  doworless  daughter,  king,  thrown  to  my 
chaneo, 

Is  queen  of  us,  of  ours,  and  our  fair  France : 

Not  all  the  dukes  of  wat'rish  Burgundy 
Shall  buy  this  unpriz’d  precious  maid  of  me. — 

{•)  Pir*t  folio.  itiU.  (t)  Pint  folio,  Kiitf. 

(I)  Pint  folio,  retper/  nnet  FortK»^». 

b trkrtt  II  is  mirnfftei  irlUk  reipcctt,— ] Tli«  folio  reads— 

*'  When  It  U mingled  with  rfpor«l«,’'  Arc. 

By  "rrtpMU**  U iMAnl  eo-uldcrolioof,  temptet,  Ac. 
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KINO  LKAR. 


ACT  I.J 

Hid  them  fnrewcll,  ConK  lia,  though  unkirui/ 

Thou  loRcat  hero,  n iM-Uor-whoi'c’'  to  find. 

Lkar.  Thou  haat  Imt,  Kianct*:  let  her  Ik; 
thiiio ; for  wo 

Have  no  such  Umighler,  nor  »*hnll  over  aee 
'I'hat  face  of  hm  again  therefore  he  gone, 
\N’i(ho«t  our  grace,  our  love,  our  iK'nUon.— 
Come,  nohle  Burgundy. 

[Flourish.  Fxeunt  Lrar.  Bi'ROI'NRY,  Corn- 
wall, Aluany,  OLOt'CENTEii,  and  Auendonta. 
Fkanck.  Bid  farewell  to  vour  aifttcrs. 

Cob.  The'  jewels  of  our  father,  with  war^ird 

C)CB 

('urdclia  leaves  you : I know  you  what  you  are ; 
And,  like  a sister,  am  most  loth  to  call 
Your  faults  as  they  are  noniM.  Use*  well  our 
father : 

To  your  profensed  bosoms  I commit  him  : 

But  yet,  alas  ! stood  1 within  his  grace, 

I would  prefer  him  to  a better  place. 

So  farewell  to  you  l)oth. 

Gon.  Prescribe  uot  us  our  duties. t 
Rbo.  your  study 

Be  to  content  your  lord  : who  hntli  receiv’d  you 
At  fortune’s  alms.  You  have  olHslicncc  scanted, 
And  well  ore  worth  the  want  that  you  have  wanted. 
Cob.  Time  shall  unfold  what  plighted'*  cunning 
hides ; 

WTio  cover;^  faults,  at  last  shame  them  § derides. 
Well  may  you  proe»j>er ! 

pBAi^CB.  Come,  my  fair  Cordelia. 

\ Exeunt  Fbancr  and  Corokua. 
Gon.  Sister,  it  is  not  little  I have  to  say  of 
what  most  nearly  appertains  to  us  both.  1 think 
our  father  will  hence  to-night. 

Uro.  That’s  most  certain,  and  witli  you  ; next 
inuntli  with  us. 

Gon.  Y'ou  sec  how  full  of  changes  his  apre  is ; 
the  observation  wc  have  made  of  it  hath  not  [|  been 
little:  be  always  lovc<l  our  sister  most ; and  with 
what  poor  judgment  he  hath  now  cast  her  off 
appears  too  gi-OAsly. 

IIko.  ’TU  the  infirmity  of  his  age;  yet  he 
hatli  ever  but  slenderly  known  hitnself. 

CioN.  The  best  and  soundest  of  bis  time  bath 


(•)  Fir«l  folUt,  (t)  Fini  foUo,  iuti*. 

(J)  01^  text,  tovtfi.  (i)  Fir»t  foUo,  at /«wf  ttilH 

(H)  Pintfulkiotntu.  moI. 

» ->  tiovj^A  unAind, — ] tTwetixt  1»ere  •ipilfio  wiiiiatNra/.unlcM 
France  U intended  to  noxn,  “ lliough  uNiiflii'd,'’  i.e.  though  for> 
aaXen  by  your  Aitidted.  .... 

b A better. mhere  to  find,]  In  note  (ei,  p.  1*0,  \ol.  I.  sthtr- 
irA«r<  i*  rsptoined  oihtr  pluct:  but  wkrrt  In  these  coinpounda 
had  perhaps  aslgnihcanee  no»  lost.  See  the  old  ballad,  "I  mask 
llutic  AMO  L*Kb  IR  KKar’*,— 

“ Wherrfore  erase  off.  make  no  delay. 

And  if  you'll  lose  me.  love  me  now. 

Or  else  ich  x«k  snwr  orfmrAerr 
For  I cannot  come  every  day  to  woo." 

« The  )rtrf/s— 1 Rowe  and  Capell  read,  perhaps  rightly.  *'  Yt 
jewels."  Mr.  Collki's  annotator,  loo,  pro|>«ses  the  same  alteration. 
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fsCENK  H. 

been  but  iwhli  ; then  must  wr  look  to  receive  from 
his  age,*  not  alone  the  impel fietious  of  long- 
cngi'uffed  conditiun,  but,  therewithal,  the  unruly 
wnywaldllf•^a  tlmt  infiim  and  choleric  years  bring 
with  them. 

Rf.o.  Such  imooiistant  stmts  art' wc  like  to  have 
from  him.  as  this  of  Kent's  banishment. 

Gon.  There  is  further  compUiiient  of  leave- 
taking  liclw(>eii  France  ami  liim.  Pray  yon,  let 
us  hilt  together:  if  our  father  carry  authority 
with  such  dis|H>sition  as  ho  U'luw,  this  last  sur- 
remler  of  his  will  but  offend  its. 

Rki:.  Wc  shall  furtlior  think  of  it. 

Gon.  Wo  must  do  something,  and  i’  the  iicat. 

[Eitunt. 

SC’KNE  II. — A /JaH  in  the  Karl  o/GIoucesterd 
Cuttle. 

Enter  Edml’ND,  wUh  a letter, 

Epm.  Thou,  Nature,  art  my  goddess;  to  thy 
law 

My  sen’ices  are  bound.  Mlierefore  should  I 
•Stand  in  tJic  plague*  of  custom,  and  permit 
The  curiosity  of  nations  to  deprive'  me, 

For  that  I am  some  twelve  or  fourteen  moonshinca 
Lag  of  a brotlier  ? Why  bastard  ? wherefore 
base  ? 

When  my  dimcnBions  are  os  well  compact, 

My  mind  as  generous,  and  my  shajic  as  true, 

As  honest  madaiirs  issue?  Why  brand  they  us 
With  base?  with  baseness  ? bastardy  ? base,  base? 
M'ho,  in  the  lusty  stealth  of  nature,  take 
More  composition  and  fierce  quality, 

Tlian  doth,  within  a dull,  stale,  tir^  bod, 

Go  to  tlic  creating  a whole  tribe  of  fops, 

Got  ’tween  asleep  and  wake?— Well,  then, 
Legitimate  Edgar,  I must  have  your  land : 

Our  father’s  love  is  to  the  bastard  Edmund, 

As  to  the  legitimate : fine  word, — legitimate  / 
Well,  my  legitimate,  if  tins  letter  sjwed, 

And  my  invention  thrive,  Edmund  tlic  base 
Shall  top  tlic  legitimate.*  I grow ; I prosper  : — 
Now,  gods,  stand  up  for  bastards  ! 


(•)  ¥\nt  M\o,  from  kU  aft  lo  ff«€ivt.  (t)  Flnt  foUo,  ail. 

<l  — ^^0/  pligbird  mnnimg  kidrt :}  PlighM.ot,  h*  tb«  ijuartM 
give  it,  pUaied  cunnlsg,  meaD>  intolerd,  cowtpticatfil  ruemsg. 

• — pUgue  a/ cwtiMH.— ] F/arar  may  here  poiaibly  signify  p/ocr, 
or  biimndaro,  from  ptega;  but  It  l«  a very  suspicioua  word. 

I To  deprive  oae.— ] To  d/pHre.  io  8bakes|iear«’»  day,  waa 
■ometimes  i.ononyiDou*  to  diiintrrit,  as  Steevena  has  showa, 
and  also  to — iait  0v0g,  ai'ln  '*  Hamlet,’*  Act  I.  8««oc  4,— 

" And  there  assume  totna  other  borrlhle  form. 

Which  might  dfprirr  your  sov'reignty  of  rcasorv,"  Ac. 
g SMaU  top  tAe  ifgUimaU.)  In  the  old  editions  we  Ood  looM' 
and  fo'iA  \ The  present  reading  was  first  protnulgaled  in  EdwaiiU* 
“ Canons  of  Criticism,"  having  been  conuaunlcatcd  to  the  author 
of  that  pungtiil  satire  by  Capell.  (See  '*  Notes  and  vaiiuus 
UeadlngB  to  Sbakes|>eare,‘*  by  the  latter,  1.  t4d.) 
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Enter  Glouckatkb. 

Glo.  Kent  banish'd  thus ! and  France  in  cboler 
parted  ! 

And  the  king  gone  lo-night ! subscrib'd  * his 
power ! 

(*)  Fmt  folio,  Prttetih'd. 

• Ckhibttloa  f)  That  u.  Th«  «ord,  ia  Ihi*  »«iuo. 


I ConBn’d  to  cxliibition  !*  All  tliis  done 
I Upon  Uiegad!^ — G/Imund,  how  now!  what  news? 
Edm.  ^ please  your  lonlsliip,  none. 

\^Putting  up  tJae  Utter, 
Glo.  Mliy  so  oamcstly  sock  ^ou  to  put  up  that 
letter  ? 


it  Mil)  employed  in  our  uiiivenitlee. 

h f/^oa  lAe  gad  l«>J  I'crhapt  meant,  upoo  the  «p»r  or  pMaf,  «l 
tin  IMtMl. 

G3 
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KING  LEAR. 


ACT  1.] 

Kdu.  I know  no  uew»,  mv  lord. 

Glo.  What  paper  were  you  reading  ? 

Kom.  Nothing,  my  lord. 

Glo.  No  ? What  needed,  tlien,  that  terrible  dis- 
patch of  it  into  your  ]>ockct  ? the  quality  of  nothing  1 
iiath  not  such  need  to  hide  itocif.  Let's  see:  I 
come,  if  it  be  nothing,  I shall  not  need  spectacles,  | 

Kum.  I beseech  you,  sir,  pardon  me : it  is  a I 
letter  from  my  bn»ther,  that  I have  not  all  o’er-  1 
read ; and  for  so  mucli  as  1 have  perused,  I find  it  ! 
not  fit  for  your  o’er-looking. 

Glo.  Give  me  the  letter,  sir. 

£i)M.  I shall  offend,  either  to  detain  or  give  it. 
The  contents,  as  in  part  I understand  them,  are  to  ! 
blame. 

Glo.  Let’s  see,  let’s  see. 

Edm.  I hoj>e,  for  my  brother's  justification,  he 
wrote  this  but  as  an  essay  or  ta«te*  of  my  virtue. 

Glo.  [Iteads.]  TkU  pohcif  and  rfverence  of  agr 
mak^9  ih*  vot/rld  hittrr  to  the  fttat  of  our  tima  ; 
ivr/w  our  f frttines  fi'om  ws,  tUl  our  oldnexs  cannot 
rtlith  them.  I begin  to  fnd  an  idle  and  fond*' 
bondage  in  the  oppreetum  of  ag^  tgranng  ; \tho 
jficays,  not  as  it  hath  ;k)ic<t,  but  as  it  istnt^ereil. 
Come  to  mfj  that  of  this  1 mag  s)>eak  more.  If 
our  father  itomW  sleep  till  / waked  Atm,  you 
should  enjoy  half  his  revenue  for  ever^  and  live 
the  beloved  of  your  ArotAcr,  Edoab. — 

Hum — Conspiracy  \-^Sleep  till  J leaked  Aim, — 
»/0M  should  enjoy  half  his  reirnue, — My  son 
Edgar!  Had  he  a hand  to  write  this?  a heart  and 
brain  to  breed  it  in  ? — When  came  this  to  you  ? 
who  brought  it  ? 

Elm.  Itwo.s  not  brought  me, my  lord,— there’s 
the  cunning  of  it;  I found  it  thrown  in  at  the 
casement  of  my  closet. 

Glo.  You  know  the  character  to  bo  your 
brother’s  ? 

Edm.  If  the  matter  were  good,  my  lord,  I durst 
swear  it  were  bis  ; but,  in  res|MH;t  of  that,  1 would 
fain  think  it  were  not. 

Glo.  It  is  bis. 

Edm.  It  is  his  hand,  my  lord;  but,  1 hope,  his 
heart  is  not  in  the  contents. 

Glo.  Hath*  he  never  heretoforof  sounded  you 
in  this  business  ? 

Epm.  Never,  my  lord  : but  I have  hcnnlhim  oft 
maintain  it  to  be  fit.  that  sons  at  peifect  age,  and 
fathers  declining, J the  father  should  be  ns  ward  to 
the  son,  and  the  son  manage  his  I'cvcnuc. 

Glo.  O villain,  vUlniu  ! — lus  very  opinion  in 


(*)  Fir*(  fuUo,  //o«.  (t)  Fiiil  folio,  brfurt. 

(t)  Fl(s(  foHo.  dttlintd. 

» Antwyar  Uttfo/  iwyHr/ar.}  K$taf  iraii  commonly’  u»c<l 
in  old  UniruAfte  f«ir  a««tji.  u fntit  not  unfrcqurntly  wo*  fur  te$t. 
See  nolo  <ii>,  p.  763.  Vol.  II. 

An  idle  ond  fond  boiid&go— ] Th«t  It,  t rain  tnd  faofuk 
hondtpe. 

«4 


[SCK.VE  If. 

I the  letter! — Abhonvd  villain ! Unnatural,  detested, 

1 brutish  villain  ! woi-se  than  brutish !— Go,  sirrali, 
seek  him;  I'll  appu'hcnd  him:  — abominable 
villain  !— ^^^^ero  is  ho  ? 

Edm.  I do  not  well  know,  my  lord.  If  it 
sliall  please  you  to  suspend  your  indignation 
against  my  brother,  til]  you  can  derive  from  him 
better  testimony  of  his  intent,  you  shall*  run  a 
certain  course;  where,  if  you  violently  proceed 
against  him,  mistaking  his  purpose,  it  would 
make  a groat  gap  in  your  own  honour,  and  shako 
in  pieces  the  heart  of  his  obedience.  I dare  pawn 
down  roy  life  for  him,  that  he  hath  writ  this  to 
feel  my  afifi'Ction  to  your  honour,  and  to  no  other 
pretence  of  dangt*r. 

(iLO.  Think  you  so? 

Edm.  If  your  honour  judge  it  meet,  I will 
place  you  where  you  shall  hear  us  confer  of  this, 
and  by  an  auricular  assurance  have  your  satisfac- 
tion ; and  that  without  any  further  delay  than  thia 
very  evening. 

Glo.  He  cannot  be  such  a monster. 

Ehm.  Nor  is  not,  sure. 

Gi.o.  To  his  father,  that  so  tenderly  and 
entirely  loves  him! — Heaven  and  earth!' — 
Edmund,  seek  him  out ; wind  me  into  him,  I 
pray  you:  frame  the  business  after  your  o^vn 
wisdom.  1 would  unstate  myself,  to  be  in  a due 
rceoUition. 

Ki»m.  T will  seek  him,  sir,  presently;  convey 
the  business  at^  1 shall  find  means,  and  acquaint 
you  withal. 

Glo.  Thes(‘  late  eclipses  in  the  sun  and  moon 
portend  no  good  to  us : though  the  wisdom  of 
Nature  can  reason  it  thus  aud  thu.s.  yet  Nature 
finds  itself  scourged  by  the  sequent  effects.  Love 
cools,  friendship  falls  off,  brotheiw  divide : in 
cities,  mutinies ; iu  countries,  disconl ; in  palaces, 
trea.son;  and  tbc  Iwnd  cracked  ’twijst  son  and 
father.  This  villain  of  mine  comes  under  the 
prediction;  there’s  son  against  father:  the  king 
falls  from  bias  of  nature;  there’s  father  against 
child.  We  have  seen  the  best  of  our  lime : ma- 
chinations, hollownc'ss,  trenchciy,  and  all  ruinous 
disonlers,  billow  us  di.Hquietly  to  our  graves!'* — 
Find  out  this  villain,  Edmund  ; it  shall  lose  thee 
nothing;  do  it  caix'fully. — And  the  noble  ajid 
tnie-beortod  Kent  banished!  his  offence,  honesty! 
— ’T is  strange!  [Exit. 

Edm.  This  is  the  excellent  foppery  of  the 
world,  that  when  we  are  sick  in  fortune,  (often 


* <•)  Fir*t  folio,  tkolA. 

c Epm.  Nor  it  not,  lore. 

Gto.  To  hi*  father,  that  «o  tenderljr  and  anllreljr  Invaa  him  I 
\ — Hearen  and  earth !]  Thcoe  line*  are  only  found  in  the  quarto 
I copies. 

d This  TlllaiB  of  mine— dUquletljf  to  our  g^ravei.]  This 
\ pas»a,'e  ia  emitted  in  tUe  quarto* 
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ACT  I.] 

the  surfeit*  of  our  own  bclwviour)  we  make 
^ilty  of  our  disastoi'S  the  sun,  the  moon,  nml 
thef  stars : an  if  wc  were  villains  hyX  tiecessity  ; 
fools  by  heavenly  eompulsion;  knaves,  thieves, 
and  treachers,  by  spherical  predominance;  drunks 
ards,  liars,  and  adulterers,  by  an  cnforcc<l  oI>cdieiice 
of  planetary  induence;  and  all  that  wc  arc  evil  in. 
by  a divine  thrusting  on.  An  admirable  evasion 
of  whorc*master  man.  to  lay  his  goatish  disposi- 
tion on  the  charge  of  a star ! Sly  father  eoni- 
pounded  with  my  mother  under  the  dragon’s  tail ; 
and  my  nativity  was  under  ursa  major;  so  that 
it  follows,  I am  rough  and  lecherous. — Tut,§  1 
should  have  been  that  1 am,  had  the  maldenliest 
star  in  the  firmament  twinkled  on  my  bastardizing. 
Kdgar — nnd!|  pat  he  comes,  like  the  catastrophe 
of  the  old  comedy : my  cue  is  villainous  melan- 
choly, with  a sigh  tike  Tom  o’  Bcdlum. — 

Enter  Eooah. 

O,  these  eclipses  do  portend  these  divisions ! fa. 
sol.  la,  mi. 

Eb(i.  How  now,  bmther  Edimiml!  what  serious 
contemplation  ore  you  in  ? 

£[>y.  I ntn  thinking,  brother,  of  a ]irediction 
I rt‘od  this  other  day,  what  should  follow  these 
eclipses. 

Ei>o.  Do  you  busy  yourself  with  that? 

Kou.  I pi*omise  you,  the  etfocU  he  writes  of 
succcihI  unhappily;  as  of  uniiaturahjess^  between 
the  child  and  the  parent;  death,  dearth,  dis«.olu- 
tions  of  ancient  amities  ; divisions  in  stati*,  menaces 
and  lualedictions  against  king  am!  nobles;  needless 
ditHdeiiecs,  Imnishment  of  friends,  dissipation  of 
cohorts,  nuptial  breaches,  and  T know  not  what, 

Edo.  How  long  have  you  been  a sectary 
astronomical  ? 

Ensi.  Come,  come;  when  saw  you  my  father 
last? 

Ki>o.  The  night  gone  by. 

Kdm.  Spake  you  with  him  ? 

Ki>o.  Ay,  two  hours  together. 

Et»M.  Partc<l  you  in  goo*!  terms?  Found  you 
no  displeasure  in  him,  by  word  nor  countenance? 

EtMi.  None  at  all. 

Kdm.  Bethink  yourself  wherein  you  may  have 
ofiendtKl  him : and  at  my  entit^nty  furlM*ar  his 
presenci*  nntil  some  little  time  hatli  qualified  the 
heut  of  his  displeasure ; which  at  tins  instant  so 
mgeth  in  him,  that  with  the  mischief  of  your 
person  it  would  scarcely  allay. 

(*)  FinI  folio,  mrfrts.  (t)  Fir»i  folio  omit*.  Ike. 

(])  First  foiio,  oa.  (1)  First  feiiw  omits,  Tml, 

Pir«t  folio  omitf,  Edgar — and. 

« ~a«  of  ujia-.turalncw— ] Tli«  folio,  oiuitting  the  iuterveaing 

Itooo.  reads,  >- 

**  B*>T.  I promUe  jou,  the  efftcti  he  write*  of,  tueeeede  un« 

VOL.  m.  65 


[m'KNS  Ilf. 

Kpo.  Some  villain  hath  done  me  wi-oiig. 

Eum.  That  'a  my  fenr.^  I pray  you,  have  a 
continent  forbearance  till  the  speed  of  his  rage 
goes  slower;  and,  os  I say,  retire  with  me  to  my 
\ lodging,  fn»m  whence  I will  fitly  bring  you  to 
; hoar  my  lortl  sjicak:  pray  ye,  go;  there’s  my 
, key: — you  do  stir  abroad,  go  armed. 

I Edo.  Armed,  brother? 

Edm.  Brother,  I advise  you  to  the  best ; go 
armed;*  I am  no  honest  man,  if  there  be  any 
I good  meaning  toward  you : I have  told  you  what 
: I have  seen  and  heard  but  faintly;  nothing  like 
I the  image  and  homir  of  it ; pray  you,  away, 
j Edo.  Shall  I hear  from  you  anon  ? 
j Edm.  I do  serve  you  in  this  business. — ■ 

f Exit  Edgar. 

A cre<lulous  father,  and  a brother  noble, 

NMuwe  nature  is  so  far  from  doing  harms, 

Tlmt  he  suspects  noue ; on  whose  foolish  honesty 
My  practices  ride  easy  ! — I see  the  business. — 
Tx?t  me.  if  not  by  birth,  have  lands  by  wit: 

All  with  mo’s  meet,  that  I can  fashion  fit.  [Axif. 


SCENE  III. — A Eoom  in  the  Duke  o/  Albany’s 
Ealace. 

Enter  Gonkbil,  an*t  Oswald  her  Steward. 

Gox.  Did  my  father  strike  my  gcnllcman  for 
chiding  of  his  fool  ? 

Osw'.  Ay,  madam. 

Gox.  By  day  and  night  he  wrongs  me;  every 
hour 

He  flashes  into  one  gross  erime  or  other, 

TIuit  sets  us  oil  at  odds : I ’ll  not  endure  it : 

Hi.s  knights  grow  riotous,  and  himself  upbraids  us 
Oil  every  trifle. — When  he  returns  fiom  hunting, 

I will  not  speak  with  him  ; say  I am  sick • 

If  you  come  slack  of  foniicr  services. 

You  filiall  do  well ; the  fault  of  it  I’ll  answer. 
OfiW.  He’s  coming,  madam  ; I hear  him. 

[Home  without. 
Gox.  Put  on  what  weary  negligence  you 
please, 

You  and  your  fellows;  I’d  have  it  come  to 
question : 

If  he  distaste  it,  let  him  to  my  sister. 

Whose  mind  and  mine,  I know,  in  that  are  on& 
Not  to  W over-nd’d.®  Idle  old  man. 

That  still  would  manage  those  authorities, 

(*)  Fir*t  folio  omits,  g«  arwM^. 

bippUjr.  When  saw  you  iny  Faihsr  laatf 

o That's  my  fear.)  In  the  qnartfs,  the  remainder  ef  this 
speet'h.  and  Edgar’s  reply,  are  omitted. 

c Not  to  he  over-rur<l.j  This,  and  the  (our  following  Unrs,  err 
omitted  to  the  folio. 

' ‘ F 
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ACT  I.) 

Tliat  he  hath  given  away ! — Now,  by  my  life, 

Old  foolft  are  babes  again,  and  must  U*  asM 

With  checka  os  flatteries, — wlieii  they  arc  seen 
abus'd. 

Kcmcnibcr  what  I have  said. 

Osw.  Well,  madam. 

Gon.  And  let  his  knights  have  colder  looks 
among  yon ; 

What  gi’ows  of  it,  no  matter;  advise  your  fellows 
so : 

I would  breed  from  hence  occasions,  and  I shall, 

That  I may  speak:* — I’ll  write  stnught  to  iny 
sister, 

To  hold  my  cournc. — Prepare  for  dinner. 

[Errvnt. 


SCKNK  IV.— ^ II a! I in  fh^  mmr. 

Enter  Kent,  di)tgui$€<}. 

Kent.  If  hut  ns  well  I other  accents  borrow, 
That  can  my  speech  diffuse,^  my  good  intent 
May  carry  through  itself  to  that  full  issue 
For  which  I raz’d  my  likeness. — Now,  banish’d 
Kent, 

If  thou  canst  sei*ve  whero  thou  dost  stand 
condemn’d, 

So  may  it  ojme,  thy  master,  whom  thou  lov’st, 
Shall  find  tliee  full  of  labours. 


Horns  without.  Ent*r  Lear,  KuigliU,  and 
Attendants. 

Lear.  Let  mo  not  stay  a jot  for  dinner;  go. 
get  it  ready.  [A'jri/ an  Attendant.]  How  now! 
what  art  thou  ? 

Kent.  A man,  sir. 

T^kar.  Whut  dost  thou  profess  ? What  wuuldst 
thou  with  us  ? 

Kent.  I do  profess  to  be  no  less  than  I !*ceni ; 
to  serve  him  truly  that  will  put  uic  in  trust ; to 
love  him  that  is  honest ; to  convci'se  with  him 
that  is  wise,  and  says  little;  to  fear  judgment;  to 
fight  when  I cannot  choose ; and  to  eat  no  Hsh.{2) 

Lear.  What  art  thou  ? 

Kent.  A very  hguesl>hearted  fellow,  and  as 
poor  as  the  king. 

Lear.  If  thou  boost  as  poor  for  a subject,  as 
he  is  for  a king,  thou  art  poor  enough.  What 
wouldst  thou  ? 

Kent.  Service. 

■ I would  bre«<l  from  hence  oecatioot,  and  I stiall, 

That  I maj'  speak:—) 

Tbeee  lines  ire  not  In  the  folio. 


T.kab.  Who  wouldfit  thou  serve? 

Kent.  You. 

Leak.  Dost  thou  know  me,  fellow  ? 

Kent.  No,  sir ; but  you  have  that  in  your 
; countenance  which  I would  fain  call  master. 

I Lear.  What’s  that? 

Kent.  Authority. 

Lear.  What  services  eanat  thou  do  ? 

Kent.  I can  keep  honest  counsel,  ride,  run, 
mar  a curious  talc  in  telling  it,  and  deliver  a 
plain  message  bluntly  : that  which  ordinary  men 
arc  fit  for,  I am  qualified  in ; and  the  best  of  mo 
is, — diligence. 

Lear.  How  old  art  thou  ? 

Kent.  Not  so  young,  sir,  to  love  a woman  for 
singing;  nor  so  old,  to  dote  on  her  for  any  tiling: 
I have  years  on  my  back  forty-eight. 

Ij^ar.  Follow  me ; thou  slialt  serve  me,  if  I 
like  tlieo  no  worse  after  dinner.  I will  not  part 
from  thee  yet. — Dinner,  ho,  dinner! — Whero’s 
my  knave?  iny  fool?  Go  you  and  coil  my  fool 
hither.  [Exit  an  Attendant. 

Entei'  Oswald. 

You,  you,  sirrah,  where’s  my  daughter? 

Osw.  So  plea.se  you, — [A’j-it. 

Lear.  What  says  the  fellow  thciv??  Call  tl>e 
ciotpoll  back. — [Exit  a Knight.] — Wliere’s  uiy 
fool,  ho? — 1 think  the  world’s  asleep.— 


Et’ enter  Knight. 

How  now  I where’s  that  mongrel? 

Kniuht.  He  says,  my  lord,  your  daughtet  * is 
not  well. 

Lear.  Why  came  not  the  slave  back  to  me, 
when  I call’d  him  ? 

Knioht,  Sir,  he  answered  me  in  the  roundest 
maimer,  he  would  not. 

Leak.  He  would  not  ! 

K.vioht.  My  lord,  I know  not  what  the  matter 
is;  but,  to  my  judgment,  your  highness  is  nut 
entertained  with  that  ecremonious  affection  as  you 
wci*e  wont;  there’s  a great  abatement  of  kindneH.s 
appears  as  well  in  the  general  depondanta  as  in 
the  duke  himself  also,  and  your  daugiiter. 

Lear.  Ila!  snyest  thou  so  ? 

Knioht.  I beseech  you,  pardon  me,  my  lord, 
If  I be  mistaken ; for  my  duty  cannot  be  silent 
when  I think  your  higliness  wrongo<l. 

Lear.  Thou  but  remembercst  mo  of  mine  own 


(*)  Fir*(  folio,  Dattffkitrt. 

k Thut  can  tptcck  cIUFum, — ] Difmtt,  here,  sifnihet, 
ditguitt. 
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conception  : I have  peroeivoU  a most  falut  neglect 
ot  late  ; which  I have  rather  blanioU  as  mine  own 
jealous  curiosity  than  as  a very  pretence  and  pur- 
pose of  unkindnesa:  I will  look  further  into't. — 
But  where's  my  fool?  1 have  not  seen  him  this 
two  dnya. 

Kxioiit.  Since  my  young  Indy’s  going  into 
Francis  sir,  the  fool  hath  much  pined  away. 

Lraii.  No  more  of  that;  I have  noted  it  well. 
67 


— Go  you,  and  tell  my  daughter  I would  speak 
with  her.— an  Attendant.]  Go  you,  cal) 
hither  my  fool. — l£jcU  an  Attendant.] 

Re-enUr  Oswald. 

O,  you  sir,  you,  conic  you  hitlier,  sir:  who  am  1, 
sir? 

Osw.  My  lady's  father. 

r 2 
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Lkar.  yfy  lady*i  fitther ! my  lord's  knave: 
you  whoreson  do<j  t you  slave ! you  cur ! 

Osw.  I am  none  of  these,  ray  lord ; I beseech 
your  pardon. 

I«KAn.  Do  you  bandy  hx)ks  with  me,  you 
rascal?  [Striking  him. 

f)sw.  I’ll  not  be  slnich,*  my  lord. 

Kent.  Nor  tripp’d  neither,  you  base  foot-ball 
player.  f Trifgnng  up  Aw  h^fh. 

jjRAn.  I thank  thee,  fellow;  thou  servest  roe, 
and  I ’ll  lore  thee. 

Kknt.  Come,  sir,  arise,  away ! I ’ll  teach  you 
differences;  away,  away!  If  you  will  measure 
your  lubber’s  len^;th  again,  tarry;  but  away ! go 
to;  have  you  wisdom?  so.  Oswald  out. 

Leas.  Now,  my  friendly  knave,  I thank  thee ; 
there’s  earnest  of  thy  scirice. 

[Giving  Kent  moHfg. 

Enter  Fool. 

Fool.  Let  me  hire  him  too; — here’s  my 
coxcomb.  [Giving  Kent  Aw  enp. 

Lear.  ITow  now,  my  pretty  knave  1 how  dost 
thou  ? 

Fool.  Sirrah,  you  were  best  take  my  coxcomb. 

Kknt.  Why,  fool  ? * 

Fool.  Why,  for  taking  one’s  part  that ’s  out  of 
favour.  Nay,  an  thou  const  not  smile  as  the  wind 
sits,  thou’lt  catch* cold  shortly:  there,  take  ray 
coxcomb.  Why,  this  fellow  has  banished  two  on’s 
daughters,  and  did  the  third  a blessing  against  his 
will ; if  thou  follow  him,  thou  must  needs  wear 
my  coxcomb. — How  now,  nuncio  ! Would  I liiul 
two  coxcomlw  and  two  daughters  I 

Lkar.  Why,  my  boy? 

Fool.  If  I gave  them  all  my  living,  I’d  keep 
my  coxcombs  myself.  There’s  mine;  bog  another 
of  thy  daughters. 

Lkar.  Take  heed,  sirrah, — the  whip. 

Fool.  Truth’s  a dog  must  to  kennel ; he  must 
be  whijiped  out,  when  the  lady  brach  may  stand 
by  the  fire  and  stink. 

I^rar.  a {>c8tilent  gall  to  me ! 

Fool.  Sirrah,  I ’ll  teach  thee  a speech. 

Lear.  Do. 

Fool.  Mark  it,  nunclc ; — 

Have  more  than  thou  showrst, 

S|»eak  less  than  thou  knowest, 

XxMid  leas  than  thou  owest, 

Ride  more  than  thou  goest, 

(*)  Pint  fedio,  flrMcitrii. 

» Whjr,  fool')  Tbli  InlerTORttory,  in  the  form  of,  "Why,  my 
boy  r *'  U xivei)  in  the  folio  to  Leer ; but.  w M r.  Dyre  ebeervee, 
it  It  plain  that  the  Pool  atldre*»ea  the  King  for  the  firtt  time, 
when  he  »a\*.  ’*  How  now,  aunele  ! " 

b — than  U-'«  troweet,-.-^)  That  i«.  than  thou  6e/<<rerl. 

e This  U nothing,  fool.]  In  the  folio,  thU  speech  is  assigned 
to  Kent. 

* No,  lad.  teach  me.]  This  line  and  the  portion  of  the  dialogue 
6$ 


Learn  more  than  thou  trowest," 

Set  less  than  thou  throwest ; 
lioave  thy  drink  and  thy  whore, 

And  keep  in-a-door, 

And  thou  shalt  have  more 
1’han  two  tens  to  a score. 

I^EAR.  This  Is  nothing,  fool.* 

Fool.  Then  ’tis  like  the  breath  of  an  unfee’d 
lawyer,— you  gave  me  nothing  for  *t.  Can  you 
make  no  use  of  notliing,  nuncio? 

Lear.  Wliy,  no,  boy ; nothing  can  be  made 
out  of  nothing. 

Fool.  IVythee,  tell  him,  so  much  the  rent  of 
his  land  comes  to ; he  will  not  believe  a fool. 

[To  Kknt. 

I.KAR.  A hitter  fool ! 

Fool.  Dost  thou  know  the  difference,  my  boy, 
Wtween  a bitter  fool  and  a sweet  one  ? 

liRAR.  No,  loil,  teach  me.’* 

Fool.  That  lord,  tliat  counscll’d  thee 
To  give  away  thy  land, 

Come  place  him  here  by  me, — 

Or*  do  thou  for  him  stand  ; 

The  sweet  and  hitter  fool 
Will  presently  appear ; 

The  one  in  motley  here, 

The  other  found  out  there. 

Lkar.  Dtwt  thou  call  me  fool,  boy  ? 

Fool.  All  tliy  other  titles  thou  hast  given 
away  ; that  thou  wost  Ixini  with. 

Kknt.  This  is  not  altogether  fool,  my  lord. 

Fool.  No,  ’faith,  lonls  and  great  men  will  not 
let  me;  if  I had  a monopoly  out, (3)  they  would 
have  part  on’t : and  ladies  f too,  they  will  not  let 
me  have  all  f«xil  to  myself ; they  ’ll  be  snatching.— 
Nunclc,  give  me  an  egg,  and  I ’ll  give  thee  two 
crowns. 

Lear.  Mliat  two  crowns  shall  they  l)c  ? 

Fool.  Why,  after  I liave  cut  the  egg  i’  the 
middle,  and  eat  up  the  meat,  the  two  crowns  of 
the  egg.  M’hen  thou  clovest  thy  crown  J i’  tlic 
middle,  and  garest  away  hotli  parts,  thou  Iwix'st 
thine  ass  on  thy  back  o’er  tho  dirt:  thou  hadst 
little  wit  in  thy  bald  crown,  when  thou  gavest  thy 
golden  one  away.  If  I speak  like  myself  in  tliis, 
let  him  )>c  whipped  tliat  firet  finds  it  so. 

[Singing. 

Foots  had  nder  less  graced  i«  a yfar  ; 

For  trite,  men  are  grmtn  foppithf 
And  know  not  hotr  tlteir  iviU  to  lec/ir, 

Their  mannert  are  *o  apUh. 

(•)  Old  copies  omit.  Of.  (♦!  Old  cople«,  hies. 

(t)  Ffr(t  folio.  Cfowiifi. 

down  to  and  Including  tlie  words  in  the  Pool's  speech,  "they  *U 
be  ■nntchliig,*'  nre  omitted  in  the  folio. 

• FiHtU  bad  mFtr  Uu  grnec  ui  a pw ;]  The  (juanos  have,— 

**  ■'  ne'er  lew  in t in  a year  j " 

perhapi  the  troe  reading;  a«  in  Lyly*i  " Mother  Bomble,"  ISM, 
we  find,  " 1 think  gentlemen  Aod  nertr  (t$$  trir  ia  a ^nr." 
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KING  L£AR. 


ACT  J.] 

Lkab.  \Micii  were  jrou  wont  to  bo  eo  full  of 
BOD^,  sirrah? 

Foul.  1 have  used  it,  nuncle,  ever  since  Oiou 
madcst  thy  daughters  thy  mothers  : for  when  tlM)U 
gavest  them  the  rod,  and  putt'st  down  thine  own 
breeches, 

[Singing. 

Then  th^y  for  undden  joy  did 
And  I for  sorrow  mtiy* 

Thai  such  a kiny  shouhi  play  bo-peep, 

A nd  yo  the  f^s  • among. 

Pr’ythee,  nuncic,  keep  a school-master  that  can 
teach  thy  fool  to  lie  ; I would  fain  learn  to  lie. 

Leab.  An  you  lie,  sirrah,  we’U  have  you 
whipped. 

Fool.  I marvel  what  kin  thou  and  thy  daughters 
are : they  HI  have  me  wluppcd  for  speaking  true, 
thou'lt  have  me  whipped  for  lying;  and  sorae- 
timea  I am  whipped  for  holding  my  peace.  I had 
rather  be  any  kind  o*  thing  than  a fool ; and  yet 
I would  not  bo  thee,  nuncle  ; thou  hast  pared  thy 
wit  o'  both  sides,  and  left  nothing  i’  the  middle. 
Here  comes  one  o'  the  parings. 

Enter  Gonkbil. 

Lear.  How  now,  daughter  1 what  mokes  that 
frontlet  on  ?(4) 

Methinks  t you  are  too  much  of  Into  i'  the  frown. 

Fool.  Thou  wast  a pretty  fellow  when  thou 
hailst  no  need  to  care  for  her  frowning ; now  thou 
art  an  O without  a figure.  1 am  belter  than  thou 
art  now;  I am  a fool,  thou  art  nothing. — Yes, 
forsooth  [To  Gon.],  I will  hold  my 'tongue,  ao  your 
face  bids  me,  though  you  say  nothing.  Mum, 
mum. 

He  that  keeps  nor  crust  nor  crumb, 

Weary  of  all,  shall  want  some. — 

That 's  a shcal’d  iK.*a.scod.  [Pointing  (o  Lear. 

Go.v.  Not  only,  sir,  this  your  all-Iiceus’d  fool, 
But  other  of  your  insolent  retinue 
Do  hourly  carp  and  quarrel ; breaking  forth 
In  rank  and  not-to-bc-endured  riots.  Sir, 

1 bad  thought,  by  making  this  well  known  unto 
you, 

To  have  found  a safe  redress ; but  now  grow 
fearful, 

(*)  Pint  folio,  P'o<U«.  (t)  Fir*(  foUo  omiti, 

« 7*1!^  /A<ir  for  nddm  }o§  did  tteep, 

Amd  I for  ioTfoM)  mmg”  kc.] 

So  lo  Hrjrwood'*  “ Rape  of  Luervee,**— 

**  Wh*n  Tarquin  Hr»t  to  court  bcfao, 

And  waa  apiirorcd  Riniti 

Some  men  for  rmddrn  joff  gau  *trp, 

Amd  I for  mitow  iimg." 

S That  it’i  had  it  head  bit  oiT  bf  it  youDS.]  Meaoinir,  TMaHt 
k04  had  tU  head  bit  ef.  ftc.)  Sc«  liOte(S),  Vol.  I.  t>.  330. 

« — darkiioff.)  Tbit  word,  which,  like  the  Sentco  darklimt,  im- 
plwd  <■  ihedmrMpOCtnn  afaJn  In  “ A Mideommer  Nighr*  Dream. ** 


[scene  IV. 

By  what  yourself  loo  late  have  spoke  and  done, 
That  you  protect  this  course,  and  put  it  on 
By  your  allowance ; which  if  you  should,  the 
fault 

Would  not  'scape  censure,  nor  the  redresses  sleep, 
'W'hich,  in  Uie  tender  of  a wholesome  weal, 

Might  in  their  working  do  you  that  offeno*,— 

' Which  else  were  shame — that  then  necessity 
Will  call  discreet  prtxeeding. 

Fool.  For  you  trow,*  nuncle, 

The  hedge-sparrow  fed  the  cuckoo  so  long, 

That  it's  had  it  head  bit  off  by  it  young.** 

So,  out  went  the  candle,  and  we  were  left  darkling.* 
I^KAR.  Arc  you  our  daughter  ? 

Gok.  I would  you  Mould  make  use  of  that  t 
good  M'isdom 

* Whereof  I know  you  are  fraught ; and  put  away 
These  dispositions,  which  of  lute  trans{>oii;  you 
j From  what  you  rightly  are. 

I Fool.  May  not  an  ass  know  when  the  con 
draws  the  horse?— irAoop,  Jug  / I lotK  thee. 
Lear.  Does  any  here  know  me  ? — This  is  not 
Lear : [ his  eyes  ? 

Does  T/jar  walk  thus  ? speak  thus  ? Where  are 
Either  his  notion  weakens,  liis  discemings 
Are  lethargied. — Ha ! Waking  ? — 'tis  not  so. — 
M*ho  is  it  that  can  tell  me  who  I am  ?— 

Fool.  Lear's  shadow  ? 

I.iKAit.  1 M'uuld  learn  that,  fur,  by  the  marks  of 
sovereignty,  knowledge,  and  reason,'* 

I should  be  false  persuatliHl  I had  daughters. — 
Fool.  Which  they  will  make  an  obedient 
father.* 

Lear.  Tour  name,  fair  gentlewoman  ? 

Gon.  This  admiration,  sir,  Is  much  o'  the  favour 
Of  other  your  new  pranks.  I do  beseech  }'ou 
To  understand  my  purposes  aright : [wise. 

As  you  arc  old  and  reverend,  you^  should  be 
Hero  do  you  keep  a hundred  knights  and  squires ; 
Men  so  disordered,  so  debosh’d,  and  bold, 

That  this  our  court,  infected  with  their  manners, 
Shows  like  a riotous  inn  : epicurism  and  lust 
Make  it  more  like  a tavern  or  a brothel, 

Thau  a grac’d  palace.  The  shame  itself  doth 
speak 

For  instant  rcmc<ly : be,  then,  desir’d 
By  her,  that  else  will  take  the  thing  she  begs, 

(•)  Flrtt  foUo,  kmnr.  (t)  Pint  folio,  gomr. 

First  folio  onilU,  poH. 

Act  II.  8c.  S:  and  if  found  in  tlie  indent  comrdj  of  “ RoiiUr 
Doifler,"  Act  III.  8c.  1.— “He  »UI  go  darklgma  to  l»U  «r»re." 

4 — for.  by  the  marki  of  koTcrei|Qtr.  knowledge.  &nd  reason, 
t ihould  be  false  persuaded."  ke  ] This  if  certainly  obscure. 
Warburtoo  reads.  “ — of  fosereignly  s/  knowleilge.**  ftc.;  but 
I possibly  the  mewing  may  be  restored  by  simply  omitting  the 
I comma  after  sovrugmig,  *'  — by  the  marks  of  toscrelgnty  know- 
ledge and  reason,”  i.e.  of  impretme  or  t^ftertign  knowledge,  kc. 

\ • — an  obedient  father.)  ThU  and  tbe  three  preceding  lioea  ar* 

J only  found  in  the  quartos. 
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KING  LKAK. 


[hCSKE  IT. 


ACT  1.3 

A little  to  disqunntity  your  train  ; 

And  the  remainder,  that  Mimll  depend, 

To  be  Buch  men  as  mny  l)cm>rt  your  ago, 

\^'llich  know  themselves*  and  you. 

Leab.  Darkness  and  doviU  ! — 

Saddle  my  horses ! call  my  train  together ! — 
Degenerate  bastord  ! I *11  not  trouble  thee ; 

Yet  have  I left  a daughter. 

Gon.  You  strike  my  |wH>ple ; atui  your  dis- 
order’d rabble 

Make  servants  of  their  betters. 

Enter  Albany. 

Leab.  Woe,  that  too  late  ro|>ents, — [To  Alb. J 
O,  sir,  arc  you  «>me  ? * 

Is  it  your  will?  Speak,  sir. — Prepare  my 
horses. — 

Ingratitude  ! thou  marble-hearted  fiend, 

More  hideous,  when  tlioii  show’st  thee  in  a child, 
Than  the  sea-monster ! 

Alb.  Pray,  sir,  be  patient. 

Leab.  Detested  kite ! thou  liest : [ 7b  Gonkbil. 
My  train  are  men  of  choice  nml  rarast  paiis, 

That  all  particulara  of  duty  know, 

And  in  the  most  exact  it*gard  support 

The  worships  of  their  name.— O,  most  small  fault, 

How  ugly  didst  thou  in  Cordelia  hIiow  ! 

Which,  like  an  engine,*  wrench’d  my  frame  of 
nature 

From  the  fix’d  place  ; drew  fi-om  my  heart  all 
lore, 

And  added  to  (ho  gall.  O lA?nr,  Lear,  lA?ar  ! 
Beat  at  this  gate,  that  let  thy  folly  in, 

[Striking  Am  hea»l. 
And  thy  dear  jiidgment  out ! — Go,  go,  iny  pt'ople. 

Alb.  My  lord,  1 am  guiltless,  as  I am  ignorant 
Of  what  hath  mov’d  you. 

Lk>b.  It  may  bo  so,  my  lord. — 

Hear,  Nature,  hear ; dear  go<ldes8,  hear  ! 

Suspend  thy  purpose,  if  thou  didst  intend 
To  make  this  creature  fruitful ! 

Into  her  womb  convey  sterility  ! 

Dry  up  in  her  the  organs  of  increase  ; 

And  from  her  derogate  body  never  spring 
A babe  to  honour  her  ! If  she  must  teem, 

Create  her  child  of  spleen  ; that  it  may  live, 

And  be  a thwart  disnaturM  torment  to  her ! 

Let  it  stamp  wrinkles  in  her  brow  of  youth  ; 

With  cadent  tears  fret  channels  in  her  checks ; 

(*)  Pint  folio  amid,  Onr.arryoM  rowe/ 

a — an  rnRinr,— ] Bjr  an  ntgint  it  irwant  the  inalniment  of 
loTtare  called  the  mek. 

b — untented  woundingt— | ” Unimlrd  wound*,**  Sleeveni 
■a^i.  “maf  poaaibljr  tifnUy  oerc,  euch  at  will  not  admit  of 
having  a tent  put  into  them.”  The  exprcaiion.  there  ran  bo  re 
doubt,  means  *»**9rekahU  wounds  — wounds  ioodrop  to  bt  prubni. 
t — loose,—)  That  is,  dfirAtirps. 
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' Turn  all  her  mother’s  pains  and  htmefits 
To  laughter  and  contempt ; that  she  ntay  feel 
! How  sharper  than  a serp»*nt’s  ft¥)th  it  U 
To  have  a thankless  child  ! — Away,  away  ! [Exit. 
Alb.  Now,  gods  that  wc  adore,  whereof  conn's 
this  ? 

Gon.  Never  alflict  yourself  to  know  the  cause  ; * 
Hut  let  hi.s  disposition  have  that  m.'opo 
Thatf  dotage  gives  it. 

Re-mUr  Lear. 

I#F.AR.  What,  fifty  of  my  fidlowers  at  a cinp! 
Within  a fortnight ! 

Alb.  M’hat  ’«  the  matter,  sir  ? 

Lear.  1 ’ll  tell  thee; — Life  and  death  I [7b  Gon.] 
1 am  nsham’d 

That  thou  hast  jM>wer  to  shake  iny  manhood  thus: 
That  these  hot  tears,  which  break  from  me 
perforce, 

Should  make  thoe  wmlh  them. — Hlnsts  and  fogs 
u]K>n  thee ! 

The  untenU^l  woundings’’  of  a father’s  curse 
Pierce  every  sense  about  th^'C  ! — Old  fond  eyes, 
Hewet‘p  this  cause  again,  I'll  pluck  ye  out. 

And  cast  you,  with  ihe  waters  that  you  loose,* 

To  temper  clay. — Ha ! is  it  come  to  this? 

I/et  it  ^ BO  ; yet  have  T left  a daughter,* 

Who,  1 am  sure,  is  kind  and  comfortable ; 

When  she  »hall  hear  this  of  the©,  with  her  nails 
She’ll  flay  thy  w<»lfish  visage.  Thou  shalt  find 
That  I’ll  resume  the  shajie  which  thou  dost  think 
I have  cast  otf  for  ever ; thou  shall,  I warrant 
thee.J 

[Exeunt  I..EAR.  Kent,  mul  Attendants. 
Gon.  Do  you  mark  that,  iny  loi-d  ? § 

Alb.  I cannot  lie  so  partial,  Gonoril, 

To  the  great  love  I U'ar  you,— 

Go.n.  Prav  you,  content-  — What,  Oswald, 
ho!— 

You,  sir,  more  knave  than  fool,  after  your  master. 

[7*0  the  F'ool. 

Foou  Nuncle  Ix'ar,  nuncle  Tx^ar,  tarry,  and  || 
lake  the  foul  with  thee. 

A fox,  when  one  has  oiuglit  her, 

And  such  a daughter. 

Should  sure  to  the  slaughter, 

If  my  cap  would  buy  a halter : 

So  the  fool  follows  after.  [Exit. 

{•)  Pint  folk*,  to  knotr  morf  of  U.  It',  Plr*!  folio,  As. 

(I)  Pint  folio omiU,  Ikou  tkoll,  / w«fYiTN(  tkre. 

())  Flrtt  folio omlta,  my  lord.  (|)  F{r»(  folio omitt,  omd. 

•I  — Its ! U it  eome  to  this  f 

Let  it  Ite  (A;  yet  b«vr  1 leR  s dauRhtrr,— ) 

Thi*  piutikite  ii  formed  from  the  two  old  text*;  the  qukrtot  retd. 
“ Ye*  i>  it  cotoe  to  ibUf  yet  iitve  I leR  « daughter  the  folio,— 
'*  H*T  Lei  it  be  «o, 
t have  tnoibcr  dsughtei." 
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KING  LEAR. 


[rcene  V. 


ACT  I.) 

Gon.  Tliift  man  hath  had  gtKxl  couiim?!  -a 
hundrotl  kiiighta ! 

’Tift  politic  and  safe  to  let  liim  keep 
At  point  a liundrcd  knights : yo9,  that  on  everj 
drt’am, 

Kach  buK»  each  fancy,  each  complaint,  dislike, 

He  may  enguard  his  dotage  with  their  powers. 
And  hold  our  lircs  in  mercy. — Oswald,  I any  ! — 
Alb.  Well,  you  may  fear  too  far. 

Gon.  Safer  than  trust  too  far  : 

T.et  me  still  take  away  the  harms  I fear, 

Not  fear  still  to  be  taken : I know  his  heart, 

AMiat  he  hath  utter'd  I have  writ  tny  sister ; 

If  she  sustain  him  and  his  hundred  knights, 

^\^len  I have  show*d  the  unfitness,— 


Re-enUr  Oswald. 

Iloa'  now,  Oswald? 

What,  have  you  writ  that  letter  to  my  sister  ? 
Osw.  Ay,  madam. 

Gox.  Take  you  some  company,  and  away  to 
horse ; 

Inform  her  full  of  my  particular  fear; 

And  thereto  odd  such  reasons  of  your  own 
Aa  may  cum{)act  it  more.  Get  you  gone  ; 

And  hasten  your  return. — Osw.]  Ko,  no, 
my  lord, 

This  milky  gentleness  and  course  of  yours 
Though  I condemn  not,  yet,  under  pardon, 

You  are  much  more  attask’d*  for  want  of  wls^loni, 
Than  prais’d  for  harmful  mildness. 

Alb.  How  far  your  eyes  may  pierce,  I cannot 
tel) ; 

Striving  to  better,  oft  we  mar  whnt’s  well, 

Go>f.  Nay,  then — 

Alb.  Well,  well;  the  event.  [Rxrunt. 


SCENE  V. — C'o«rf  before  SaiM. 

Enltr  I^RAR,  Kent,  nnd  Fool. 

T4RAR.  Go  you  before  to  Gloster  with  the>4e 
letters ; acquaint  my  daughter  no  further  with 
any  thing  you  know,  than  comes  from  her  demand 
out  of  tl)C  letter.  If  your  diligcuce  be  not  speedy, 
I shall  be  there  afore  you. 

Kent.  I will  not  sleep,  my  lord,  till  I have 
ckdivere<l  your  letter.  [Exit. 

Fool.  If  a man’s  brains  were  in  ’§  heels,  were ’t 
not  in  danger  of  kibes? 

(*)  Pirtt  folio,  «/ 

Thi«  m«n  hith  had  good  rotin«el : — ] Thia  and  what  follow! 
down  to  tb«  entrance  of  Oawaid,  are  not  in  th«  auatlo*. 


Lear.  Ay,  boy. 

Fool.  Then,  I pr’ytheo,  he  mercy ; thy  wit 
shall  not  go  slip-shod. 

Lear.  Ha,  ha,  ha  ! 

Fool.  Shalt  see  thy  other  daughter  will  use 
thee  kindly for  though  she’s  as  like  this  as  a 
crab’s  like  an  apple,  yet  I can  tell  what  I can  tell. 

Lear.  What  caiwt  tell,  boy? 

Fool.  She  will  taste  os  like  thia,  as  a crab 
I does  to  a crab.  Thou  canst  tell  why  one’s  nose 
stands  i*  the  middle  on  *8  face  ? 

I.KAB.  No. 

Fool.  Why,  to  keep  one’s  eyes  of  either  side 
Ills  nose ; that  what  a man  cannot  smell  out,  he 
may  spy  into. 

Lear.  I did  her  wrong. — 

Fool.  Canat  tell  how  an  oyster  makes  his  shell  ? 

Lear.  No. 

Fool.  Nor  I neither ; but  I can  tell  why  a 
snail  boa  a houac. 

Lear.  Why  ? 

Fool.  Why,  to  put  his  head  in  ; not  to  give  it 
away  to  his  (laughters,  nnd  leave  his  horns  without 
a case. 

Lear.  I will  forget  my  nature. — So  kind  a 
father  ! — Be  my  horses  ready  ? 

Fool.  Thy  osaes  arc  gone  about  ’em.  The 
reason  why  the  seven  stars  are  no  more  than  seven, 
is  a pretty  reason. 

Lear.  Because  they  are  not  eight? 

Fool.  Yes,  iudeed:  thou  wouldst  make  a good 
fool. 

Lear.  To  take  ’t  again  perforce ! — Monster 
ingratitude  ! 

Fool.  If  thou  wert  my  fixil,  nuncle,  I’d  have 
thee  beaten  for  being  old  before  thy  time. 

l.RAR.  How’s  that? 

Fool.  Thou  shouldst  not  have  been  old,  before* 
thou  hadftt  been  wise. 

Ij^'.ar.  O,  let  me  not  be  mad,  not  mad,  sweet 
heaven ! 

Keep  me  in  temper ; I would  not  be  mad  ! — 


I Entrr  Gentleman. 

■ How  now ! Are  the  horses  ready  ? 

Gent.  Ready,  niy  lord. 

Lear.  Come,  boy. 

Fool.  She  tliat’s  a maid  now,  and  laughs  at 
n>y  departure, 

Shall  not  be  a maid  long,  unlcsa  thin^  be  cut 
shorter.  [Exeunt. 

(•)  Firtt  folio.  Ii«. 

S kindly:]  Elod/f  U here  u»e8  , 

MaIouc  {Minled  out,  with  th«  double  tneomns  of  nfrtliomattli/, 
•nd  a/ter  ktr  maturr,  01  Had. 
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ACT  II. 


SCKNE  I. — A Comi  mfkin  the  CuAtle  of  the  Earl  oj  Gloucester. 


Enter  Edmvnd  and  CfBAN,  meeting. 

Edm.  Save  ihcc,  Curan. 

Cirn.  Ami  you/  sir.  I have  been  willi  your 
father,  and  given  liiin  notice  that  the  duke  of 
Cornwall  and  Kogan  his  duchess  will  be  here  with 
him  this  night. 

Edm.  How  comes  that  ? 

Cm.  Nay,  I know  not.  You  have  heard  of  the 
news  abroad, — I mean  the  whispered  ones,  for  they 
are  yet  but  ear-kissing  arguments? 

Edm.  Not  I ; pray  you,  what  are  they  ? 

Cun.  Have  you  heard  of  no  likely  wars  toward, 
’twixt  the  dukes  of  Coniwall  and  Albany? 

Edu.  Not  a word. 

Cun.  You  rosy  do,  Uieti,  in  time.  Fare  you 
well,  sir.  [Exit. 

Edm.  The  duke  be  here  to-night?  The  better ! 
best ! 

This  weaves  itself  perforce  into  my  business. 

My  father  hath  set  guard  to  take  my  brother;  • 
And  I have  one  thing,  of  a queasy  question, 
Wliich  I must  act : — bricfucss  and  fortune, 
work ! — 

Brother,  a word  ; — descend : — brother,  I say  I 

(*)  Fir«t  foils,  pour. 

7*2 


Enter  Ei>qar. 

My  father  watches:— O,  sir,  fly  this  place; 
Intelligence  is  given  wlierc  you  arc  hid  ; 

You  have  now  the  good  advantage  of  tho 
night:— 

Have  you  not  spoken  Against  the  duke  of  Cornwall  ? 
He  *8  coming  hither ; now,  i*  the  night,  i*  the 
haste. 

And  Kogan  with  him ; have  you  nothing  said 
U|K>n  his  party  'gainst  the  duke  of  Albany? 
Advise  yourself. 

Ebo.  I am  sure  on't,  not  a word. 

Ei>m.  I hear  my  father  coming, — pardon  me; 

In  cunning  I must  draw  my  swonl  ujkjii  you : — 
Draw : seem  to  defend  youriR'lf : now  quit  you 
well. — 

Yield come  befi>rc  my  father.— Light,  ho, 
here ! — 

Fly,  brother. — Torches ! torches  1 — So,  farewell. — 

[Exit  Edoar. 

Sonic  blood  drawn  on  me  would  lieget  opinion 

[ iVounds  hi*  arm. 
Of  my  more  fierce  endeavour:  I have  seen  dmnk- 
nrds 

Do  more  than  this  in  sport.— Father  ! father  ! 
Stop,  ntop  ! No  help  ? 
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Glo.  Now,  Edmtind,  where’s  the  villain?  | 
Kpm.  Here  stood  he  in  the  dark,  his  «har|>  I 
sword  out, 

Mnmblinp:of  wicked  charms,  c^njurinpf  the  moon 
To  stand  auspicious  mistress, — 

Gu).  But  where  is  he? 

Kdm.  I»ok,  sir,  T bleed. 

Glo.  ^NHierc  is  the  villain,  Edmund? 

Kom.  Fle<l  this  WAV,  sir.  When  by  no  means 
he  could — 

Glo.  Pursue  him,  ho  ! — Go  after. — [^Exfunt 
aomf  Servante.]  By  «o  m«^nA,  what  ? 
Eom.  Persuade  mo  io  the  murder  of  your  lord- 
ship ; 

But  that  I told  him,  the  revenging  goda 
’Gainst  pan4eide8  did  oil  their  thunders*  bend  ; 
Spoke,  with  bow  manifold  and  strong  a bond 
Tlie  child  was  bound  to  the  father; — eir,  in  fine, 
SiN'ing  how  loathly  opjjoaite  I stood 
To  his  unnatural  pur|>ofi(',  m fell  motion 
With  his  prepared  sword,  he  eharp^  home 
My  !inprovide<l  bcnly,  lanc’d  + mine  arm  : 

ButJ  when*  he  saw  my  best  alnnim’d  spirits. 

Bold  in  the  qunrrers  right,  mus’d  to  the  encoimfer, 
Ur  whether  gnsted*  by  the  noise  I made. 

Full  suddenly  he  fled. 

Glo.  T^t  him  fly  far : 

Not  in  this  land  shall  he  remain  uncaught ; 

And  found — despatch  !* — 7’he  noble  duke  my 
master. 

My  worthy  nreh  and  patron,  comes  to-night : 

By  hU  authority  I will  proclaim  it, 

That  he  which  finds  him  shall  deserve  oiir  thanks, 
Bringing  the  murderous  coward  to  tlie  stake ; 

He  that  conceals  him,  death. 

Kpm.  When  I dissua<led  him  from  his  intent. 
And  found  him  pight**  to  do  it.  with  curst*  sj>eech 
I threaten’d  to  discover  him : he  replied, 

Thau  unpo9*fuinrj  bastard  I dt)st  thou  think, 

If  / leoi/Ai  stand  against  thrs,  would  the  I'eposed 
Of  any  trust,  or  tporth,  m thee  [deny. 

Make  thy  trortls  faith* d f A*o  .*  urltat  J shauld  § 
(As  this  / teould ; oy,||  though  than  didst  produce 
My  »vry  character^  I*d  turn  it  all 
To  thy  mtggetixon,  plot,  and  damned  jrrartice: 
And  than  must  make  a dullard  of  ths  tmrld, 

Jj  they  Wit  thought  tlie  profts  of  my  death 


<*)  P»r»t  foHo.  tkf  ihundfT.  (♦>  P1r«l  folio,  la/tk'd. 

(I)  Plm  folio.  Swd.  f||  Flint  folio,  tkouJe  I. 

(I)  First  folio  omitt,  «jr, 

• n»l  when,  ae.]  “When*  It  Ttrjr  prohabljr  « mUprlnt  for 
whir,  or  wMSrr. 

b — oifhatltd,  meant  afrifktMl.  ditmaffd. 

e And  fouad--dMp«teh  I— j Wftrburton  retdt,  “ And  found, 
M »1to  doct  Mr.  Collier'*  annoUtor:  tmt  the  old  text 
t«  rtf  ht.  Thu*,  in  " Bhm,  M«*ier  ContUbk-,**  Act  V.  Sc.  I.— 

**  There  to  find  Fontloellc : found,  to  kill  him." 

4 ^ plfht  !•  do  O,— } Fifk!  I*  Jlrfd,  itUlfd. 


LKAU.  [scKjtE  I. 

Were  very  pregnant  and  fuitentiul  ^wm* 

To  make  thee  seek  it. 

CiLO.  Strongt  and  fasten’d  villain  ! 

Would  he  deny  his  letter? — I never  got  him. — * 
.^Tt'umfieU  without. 
Hark,  the  duke’s  trumpets ! I know  not  whyi  he 
comes. — 

All  port.s  I’ll  bar;  the  villain  shall  not  ’scape; 

The  duke  must  grant  me  that : besides,  his  picture 
I will  send  far  and  near,  that  all  the  kingdom 
May  have  due  note  of  him  ; and  of  my  land, 
lyiyal  and  natural  hoy,  1 ’ll  work  the  means 
To  make  thee  capable. 

Enter  Cornwall,  Beoan,  and  .Attendants. 

Corn.  How  now,  my  noble  friend!  since  I came 
hither,  [news,§ 

(AMiich  I can  call  but  now)  I have  heanl  strange 
Rf.o.  If  it  be  true,  all  vengeance  comes  too  short. 
Which  can  pursue  the  offender.  How  dost,  my 
lord  ? [crack’d ! 

Glo.  O,  madam,  my  old  heart  is  crack’d. — it’s 
Kko.  What,  did  mv  father’s  godson  seek  your 
life? 

lie  whom  my  father  nam’d  ? your  Ivlgar  ? 

Gx.o.  O,  lady,  lady,  shame  would  linve  it  hid ! 
Rf.o.  M'a.s  he  not  companion  with  the  riotous 
knights 

That  tend  li  upon  my  father  ? [had. — 

Glo.  I know  not,  madam:  ’tis  too  bad,  too 
Epm.  Yes,  madam,  he  was  of  that  consort. 
Reo.  No  marvel  then,  though  he  were  ill 

affected  ; 

’Tis  tl«»y  have  put  him  on  the  old  man’s  death. 

To  have  the  waste  and  spoil**  of  his  revenues. 

I have  this  present  evening  from  my  sister 
Been  well  inform’d  of  them;  and  with  such  cautions. 
That  if  they  come  to  sojourn  at  my  house, 

I’ll  not  be  there. 

Corn.  Nor  T,  assure  thee,  Regan. — 

FAlmund,  I liear  that  you  have  shown  your  father 
A child-like  office. 

Kpm.  ’Twaa  my  duty,  sir. 

Glo.  He  did  liewray  his  practice;  and  receiv’d 
Thi.s  hurt  you  see,  striving  to  apprehend  him. 
Corn.  Is  he  pursu’d  ? 

Glo.  Ay,  my  gooil  lord. 

Corn.  If  he  be  taken,  he  shall  never  moiv 


(•)  Pir«t  folio,  tpirih.  (f)  Flr»t  foHo.  0 tfrnofs. 

(t)  Fir«t  fuho,  r4(r.  Fir»x  folio, 

(rt)  Firil  folio,  tfsdfd. 

• — ' cunt  tptffek’-]  flank,  bUtrr  ipefeh. 

I rhor«cter->J  That  ii  kanJ-tcriUm}. 
s I never  tint  him.—)  The  folio  read*.— 

**  Would  he  deny  hit  I,etteT,  taid  *ef  ** 
h — the  vadexndffioU^l  Ha  the  firii  qu»rto:  the  teeond  read*. 
^ tkw — Slid  all  the  ollrer  xneiciit  cople*.  **— th* 

tgpmct  and 
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Be  feflrM  of  dotn^  )mmi  : niukc  yi>iir  own  purywi^^o, 
JIow  in  niy  strength  you  please. — For  you. 
Kilmund, 

Whose  virtue  and  oltetlience  doth  tins  instant 
So  much  eomnietKhit.'H  lf,  you  shall  Ik?  ours  ; 
\ntureH  of  aueh  deep  trust  wc  shall  nmdi  need  ; 
You  w'o  first  seixe  on. 

Ei»i.  I shall  sene  you,  sir,  truly, 

ILnrever  else. 

(5lo.  For  him  I thank  your  grace. 

CouN.  You  know  nut  why  we  come  to  visit 
you, — [jiight. 

Rko.  Thiu»  out  of  Henson  ; threading  dark -eyed 
.Occasions,  noble  C/loster,  of  some  p<»ise,* 

M’hervin  we  must  have  use  of  your  advice  : — 

Our  father  he  hath  writ,  so  hath  our  sisU*r, 

()f  difFerences,  which  I best  thought  it  fit 
To  answer  from*  our  home:  the  soveml  messengers 
From  hence  attend  despatch.  Our  grxMl  old  friend, 
T>ay  comforts  to  your  bosom  ; ami  l>est«w 
Your  needful  counsel  to  our  busiiH»s,t 
MTiieh  craves  the  instant  use. 

Glo.  I serve  you,  madam  : 

Your  graces  arc  right  welcome.  [A'jrttn/. 

SCKXE  II. — liefarr  GloucesterV  fW/r. 

Kknt  and  Oswald,  MveraVy. 

Osw.  Good  dawning  to  thee,  friemd ; art  of  this 
house? 

Kknt.  Ay. 

<->8W.  M’here  may  wc  set  our  horses  ? 

Kknt.  I’thomire. 

Okw.  IVythcc,  if  thou  lov’st  me,  tell  me. 

Krnt.  1 love  thee  not. 

Osw.  Why,  then,  I care  not  for  thee. 

Kr>t.  If  I hod  thee  in  Lipshury  pinfold,  1 
would  make  thee  care  for  me. 

Osw,  Why  dost  thou  use  me  thus  ? I know  thee 
not. 

Kknt.  Fellow,  I know  thee. 

Osw.  What  dost  thou  knt»w  me  for  ? 

Kk.vt.  a ktmve;  a roscid;  an  eater  of  liroken 
meats ; a base,  proud,  shallow,  l»eggnrly,  thrcc- 
fluitcKl,  hundred-|MMind,^  filthy,  worsted-stocking 
knave;  a lily-livered,  action-taking  whore-ion, 
glass-gazing,  superserviceable,  finical  rogue ; one 

(•)  Firit  foMo.prixt.  (t)  Fint  folio,  hutineuet. 

» — from  our  hpmr;]  .4r«jr /rp«i  home. 

H Imndreot-paund,  — ) This  epithet  i*  found  in  Middleton’* 

pUy  of  *'  The  Ph«nlx,”  Aet  1 V.  3,— 

*'  am  I used  tike  a hundred-pound  gentleman." 

And  In  Sir  Walter  Ratci^ch'*  epeech  afain«t  Foreiirn  Retailer* 
(Oidy***  “Life  of  Ralciirh,'*  p.  SSj.  he  •aTc,->“Nay  at  Milan, 
where  there  arc  ihree  hai^rrd-pnunk  EnsH*nlii«D,  they  cannot  to 
much  a*  have  a barber  amouR  them.” 

c ~-yel  the  mooti  thine*.—]  Thai  i«,  note  the  moon  •hine*.  ftc. 

d — fDu  neat  tttrt, — ] The  ttinR  m thi*  epithet.  *'  neat,'*  ha* 
been  quite  mUundert'o^  by  the  commeotaton,  who  suppose  it 
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I trunk-inheriting  slave  ; one  that  would^t  l>e  a Ixiwd, 
in  way  <»f  pKxl  sendee,  and  art  nothing  but  the 
omiposition  of  a knave,  beggar,  cowani,  pandar, 
and  the  son  and  heir  of  a mongiol  bitch : one 
whom  I will  U'at  into  clamourous*  whining,  if 
thou  deniost  tht*  least  syllable  of  thy  addition. 

<.)sw’.  Why,  what  a monstrous  fellow  art  thou, 
thus  to  rail  on  one  that  is  neither  known  of  thee 
nor  knows  thee ! 

Kknt.  What  a brazen-facotl  vorlet  art  thou,  to 
tleiiy  thou  knowest  me ! Is  it  two  days  ago,f  since 
I trip]K?d  up  thy  heels,  and  beat  thee,  before  the 
king?  Dmw,  you  n»gue  : for,  though  it  be  night, 

1 yet*  the  nHMtn  Hhines,  I’ll  make  a sop  o*the  moon- 
I shine  of  you : draw,*  ygu  whoreson  cullionly 
l>arl>er-monger,  draw.  [Dratriny  his  sword. 

Osw.  Away ! I ha%c  nothing  to  do  with  tlice. 

Kknt.  Draw,  you  rascal ! you  come  with  letters 
Agmnst  the  king;  and  take  Vanity  tlie  puppet’s 
|Mirt,  against  the  royally  of  her  father:  dmw,  you 
rogue,  or  i ’ll  so  carbonado  your  nbanks  I— draw, 
you  riLscal ! come  yemr  ways. 

Osw.  Help,  ho!  murder!  help! 

Kf.nt.  Strike,  you  slave  ! stand,  rogue,  stand  ! 
3*011  m^af*  slave,  strike  ! [/ieatiug  him. 

Oaw.  Help,  ho  ! murder!  murder! 

Kntfr  Edmvnd. 

Edm.  How  now?  whnt’s  the  matter?  Part. 

Kknt.  With  you,  gondman  boy,  an  § you  please ; 
come,  I’ll  ficsli  3*uu;  conic  on,  young  master. 

Enter  Coiikwali.,  Rkoan,  Gloi'Ckstkb,  and 
Servants. 

Glo.  Weapons ! arms ! what’s  the  matter  here  ? 

Corn.  Keep  peace,  iijion  your  lives  ! 

He  dies,  that  strikes  again  ! what  is  the  matter  ? 

Uko.  The  messengers  from  our  sister  and  tho 
king ! 

Corn.  What  is  your  difference?  speak, 

Osw.  I am  scarce  in  breath,  my  lord. 

Kknt.  Xo  marvel,  you  have  so  bestirred  your 
valour.  You  cowanlly  rascal,  nature  disclaims  in 
thee  ; a tailor  made  thee. 

C’oBN.  Thou  art  a strange  fellow : a tailor  make 
a iimn  ? 

Kknt.  Ay,H  a tailor,  sir:  a stone-cutter,  or  a 

(*)  Pint  folio,  elmmnurt.  (t)  First  folio  omit*,  ope. 

(}i  Firit  folio  omit*,  araw.  (|i  First  folio,  if. 

(I)  Pint  folio  omits,  Af. 

to  mean  simply  mere  or  Jtmifal.  For  the  mi  allusioii,  see  a 
pasAage  in  the  " Wlotei’*  Tale,”  Aet  I.  Sc.  ?. — 

'*  — — Come,  captain. 

We  must  he  ncal ; not  neat,  bnt  cleanly,  captain ; 

Ana  yet  the  steer,  the  heifer,  and  ihe  calf. 

Are  all  call’d  nent." 

fW  also  Taylor  the  Water  Poet's  Eplaram  on  Ihe  husband  of 
Mrs.  ramell. — 

" Neale  can  he  talke,  and  feede,  and  neatly  tread, 

Kecte  arc  hi*  feetc,  but  most  neat*  it  kit  heatl." 
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ACT  II.] 

painter,  could  not  have  made  him  ro  ill,  though 
ihe^i  had  been  but  two  houra  at  the  trade.* 

Corn.  Sp(*nk  jet,  how  grew  jour  quarrel  ? 
Orw.  This  ancient  ruffian,  air,  whoBc  life  I have 
spar’d, 

At  auit  of  hU  grej  beard, — 

Kknt.  Thou  whorcjMjn  zed  ! thou  unnece!»arv 
letter!— 'Mj  loitl,  if  jou  will  give  me  leave,  1 will 
tread  this  unlmlted  villain  into  mortar,  mid  daub 
the  wall  of  a jakea  with  him. — Spare  mj  gix*j 
beard,  vou  wagtail?* 

Corn.  Peace,  siirnh ! 

You  beaatlj  knave,  know  jou  no  I'everenee? 
Kk.vt.  Yes,  sir,  but  anger  hath  a privilege. 
Corn.  Why  art  thou  angry  ? 

Krnt.  That  such  a slave  as  this  should  wear  a 
sword,  [these, 

Who  weara  no  honesty.  Sueh  .smiling  rogues  as 
Idke  rats,  oft  bite  the  holy  cords  a-twain 
Which  arc  too  intrinsc  l’ unloose;  smooth  every 
poAsion 

That  in  the  natures  of  their  lord.s  rebels ; 
llringt  oil  to  fire,  snow  to  the  colder  moods; 
Renege, J affirm,  and  tuni  their  halcyon  beaks 
With  every  goIc§  and  vary  of  their  masters, 
Knowing  nought,  like  dogs,  but  following, — 

A plague  upon  your  epileptic  ri.sage ! 

Smile  you  my  speeches,  os  I were  a fool  ? 

Goose,  if  I hod  you  upon  Sanim  plain, 

I M drive  yc  cackling  home  to  Camelot.(I) 

Corn.  What,  art  thou  mad,  old  fellow  ? 

Glo.  How  fell  you  out?  say  that. 

Krnt.  No  contraries  hold  more  antipathy, 

Than  I and  such  a knave. 

Corn.  Why  dost  thou  call  him  X*naivf  What’s 
his  offence?  I| 

Kknt.  His  countenance  likes  me  lint. 

Corn.  No  more,  perchance,  does  mine,  nor  bis, 
nor  hers. 

K>:?rr.  Sir,  *tis  my  occupation  to  be  plain  ; 

I have  seen  better  faces  in  my  time, 

Than  stands  on  any  shoulder  that  I see 
Before  me  at  this  iiietant. 

Corn.  This  is  some  fellow. 

Who,  having  been  prais’d  for  bluntness,  doth  affiHrt 
A saucy  ronghneas,  and  constrains  the  garb 
Quite  from  his**  nature:  ho  cannot  flatter, hi* — 

An  honest  mind  and  plain, — he  must  speak  tnith ! 
An  they  will  take  it,  so;  if  not,  he’s  plain,  [ness 
These  kind  of  knaves  I know,  which  in  this  plain* 
ilorbour  more  craft  and  more  comipter  ends. 


(*)  Flr«t  foNo.  Iitft  ffrf!  oik'  frait.  (t)  First  folio, 

(t>  Fint  folio,  HfTtnf*.  (f)  First  folio, 

m Tim  folio.  What  kit  fault  t 

• Spore  (rrey  beard,  you  vkgtoilf]  An  oeule  stroke  of 
nitufe : Kmi  in  bii  rsfe  forKrts  it  was  his  life,  not  his  beard, 
which  (be  fellow  pretended  to  nave  spared. 

h QatUfrom  his  «a/wre.‘J  Htt  ia  here  used  for  the  impersonal 
/«s. 


I'  Than  twenty  silly  ducking  6bscrvnnts, 

That  stretch  their  duties  nicely. 

Kr.NT.  Sir,  in  good  sooth,*  in  sincere  verity, 
Under  the  allowance  of  your  grand  t nspwt, 
WImae  influence,  like  the  wreath  of  radiant  fire 
On  flickering^  Plimbus’  front, — 

Corn.  What  mcan’st  by  this  ? 

Kknt.  To  go  out  of  my  dialect,  which  you 
discommenil  so  much.  I know,  sir,  I am  no 
flatterer:  he  that  beguiled  you  in  a plain  accent, 
was  a plain  knav'C ; which,  for  my  part,  I will  not 
be,  though  I should  win  your  displeasure  to  entreat 
me  to ’t. 

Corn.  What  was  the  offence  you  gave  him  ? 
Osw.  I never  gave  him  any : 

It  ph*a.s’d  the  king  his  master  very  late, 

To  strike  at  me,  U{>on  his  misconstruction  ; 

When  he,  conjunct, § and  flattering  his  displeasure, 
Tripp’d  me  behind ; being  down,  insulted,  rail'd, 
And  put  upon  him  such  a deal  of  man, 

I’hat  wortliicd  him,  got  praises  of  the  king 
For  him  attempting  who  wo.s  self-subdu’d  ; 

And.  in  the  fleshment  of  this  dread  {|  exploit, 

Drew  on  me  here  again. 

Kent.  None  of  those  rogues  and  cowards. 

But  Ajax  U their  fool. 

Corn.  Feteli  forth  the  sticks,  ho ! 

You  stubborn  ancient  knave,  you  reverend  brag- 
gart, 

Wc’ll  teach  you — 

Kent.  Sir,  I am  too  old  to  learn  : 

Call  not  your  stocks  for  me  : I serve  the  king ; 

On  whose  employment  I was  sent  to  you  : 

You  shall  do  small  respect,^  show  too  bold  malice 
Against  the  grace  and  person  of  my  master, 
Stocking  his  messenger. 

Corn.  Fetch  forth  the  stocks  ! — 

As  I have  life  and  honour,  tliere  shall  he  sit  till 
noon  ! [night  too. 

Rko.  Till  n6on  / till  night,  my  lord  ; and  all 
Kknt.  Why,mndom,  if  I were  your  father’s  dog, 
You  should  not  use  me  so. 

Rko.  Sir,  being  his  knave,  I will. 

Corn.  Tliis  is  a fellow  of  the  self-same  colour 
Our  sister  speaks  of. — Como,  bring  away  the  stocks. 

\St<tcks  hi'oughi  in. 
Glo.  Ijct  me  beseech  your  grace  not  to  do  so : 
His  fault  is  much,*  and  Uio  go^  king  his  master 
Will  check  him  for’t;  your  purpos’d  low  correction 
Is  such,  ns  basest  and  contemndrst**  wretches, 
For  pilferiiigs  and  most  common  trespasses 

(•)  pint  fbHo, /fl/rt.  fi}  Fir«t  folio,  yrrdf. 

(I)  Fir*'  folio, (I)  Firvt  folio.  r«MpNrf. 
(i)  First  Mto,  ^rad.  (Vt  Pir»t  folio,  rttpt€U. 

t**)  Old  text,  IrwiHfil,  corrected  bjr  ('aprll. 

e Hit  fault  U much,—)  Thi*  apeech  i«  alwidned  in  ibe  folio, 
which  rtoili, — 

" Let  me  be«eech  yonr  Oinre.  not  to  do  to, 

The  KIbg  Ar«  matUr  nredi  muat  take  U ill.” 
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Arc  punisbM  with  : tlic  king  muAt  take  it  ill. 

That  he*fl  so  slightly  valu’d  in  his  messenger, 
Should  have  him  thus  restrain’d. 

Corn.  I ’ll  answer  that. 

Hrg.  My  sister  may  receive  it  much  moie  worse, 
To  have  her  gentleman  abus’d,  a.ssaulted, 

For  following  her  affairs. — Put  in  his  logs. — • 

[Kknt  is  j>uf  in  the  stocks. 
Come,  my  good*  lord ; away. 

[Kjceunt  all  but  GLoiTKifTKE  ami  Kent. 
Glo.  1 am  sorry  for  thee,  friend  ; ’tis  the  duke’s 
]>leasure, 

Mlioso  dis|K)Aition,  all  the  world  welt  knows, 

Will  not  be  ruhb’d  nor  stopp’d:  1 ’ll  entreat  for  thee. 
Krnt.  Pray  do  not,  eir:  I have  watch'd  and 
travell’d  hard ; 

Some  time  1 shall  sleep  out,  the  rest  I’ll  whistle. 

(*)  pint  foUo  omit*,  footl. 

« For  following  her  aflUr*, — Putin  bU  legi. — ] aiinenot  found 
In  the  folio. 

s 7*hou  out  of  henren'e  benediction  rom'it 

To  the  wntm  tun]) 

Tbii  "enntmoD  •*«**««  to  cel  with  in  Mejrwood’e  " Diniogue* 
on  ProTerbk,'*— 

**  In  your  running  from  him  to  me,  ff  rwnne 
Onf  9/  Co<r«  Heuimg  imiv  Ihe  tcurmt  rnNne.” 

It  U found  alto  in  Howcll'a  collection  of  EnR]i»li  Proverbr  in  bit 
l>lclioanry>  IflCO,  *nd  there  explained.— **  He  gne*  out  of  God's 
bleiBlng  to  the  werro  sun,  vis. /roai  j^ood  to  worse.”  Tlie  ippll. 
cslion,  we  must  «uupoie,  is  to  Lear's  <iuitting  one  daughter 
only  to  meet  more  inhospitable  treatment  from  another. 
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A good  man’s  fortune  may  grow  out  at  heels : 

Give  you  good  luomtw ! 

Glo.  [Asm/c.]  The  duko’s  to  blamo  in  this; 

’twill  be  ill  taken.  [A'xi{. 

Kent.  Good  king,  that  must  approve  the  com- 
mon saw, 

Thou  out  of  heaven’s  benediction  com’st 
To  the  warm  sun 

Approach,  thou  beacon  to  this  under  globe, 

That  by  thy  comfortable  beams  1 may 

Peruse  this  letter  ! — Nothing  almost  sees  miracles. 

Hut  misery ; — I know  ’tis  from  Cordelia ; 

Who  hath  most  fortunately  been  inform’d 
Of  my  obecurtHl  course,  and  she’ll  find  time 
From  this  enonuous  state-seeking,  to  give 
Losses  their  remedies.*  — All  weary  and  o*er> 
watch’d. 


s I know  *t  is  flora  Cordelia ; 

Who  hath  most  fortunately  been  inform’d 
Of  tny  obscured  course,  and  she'll  find  time 
From  this  enonnoui  state-seeking,  to  give 
Losses  their  remedies.] 

Some  editors  have  gone  sofar  as  to  degrade  this  passage  altogether 
flom  the  text:  Steevcni  and  others  conjecture  it  to  be  made 
up  from  fragments  of  Cordelia's  letter.  We  agree  with  Malone 
that  it  forms  no  part  of  that  Icticr.  but  an  opposed  tohls  notion 
that  "two  half  lines  have  been  tost  between  the  words  stale  and 
serkiag."  1'he  slight  chann  of  '*  she'll " for  sAefi.— the  ordinary 
reading  being,  "—and  shaU  And  time,"  Arc.— appenr*  to  remove 
much  of  the  diflirulty:  that  occasioned  by  the  corrupt  words, 
rnorraous  siaie.seekmg,'*  will  aome  day  probably  Bud  an  equally 
facile  remedy. 
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KING  LEAR. 


ACT  ri.] 

Take  vantage,  heavv  cycfl,  not  to  bolioUl 
This  shameful  lodging. 

Fortune,  good  night ; smile  once  more ; tuni  thy 
wheel ! [Stfeps. 

SCENE  ni.— ^ Wood, 

Etdcr  Edgar. 

Edo.  I heard  myself  proclaim’d  ; 

And,  by  the  happy  hollow  of  a tree. 

Escap'd  the  hunt.  No  port  ia  free  ; no  pla4*c, 
That  guard,  and  most  unusual  vigilance, 

Does  not  attend  my  taking.  Whiles  I may  scape, 
I will  presen'e  myself : and  am  bethought 
To  take  the  basest  and  most  |>oorest  shu|>o, 

1‘hat  ever  pentjry,  in  contempt  of  man, 

Brought  near  to  beast : my  face  1 ’ll  grime  with 
tilth  ; 

Blanket  my  loins;  clf  nil  my  hair*  in  knots  ;• 
And  with  presented  nakedness  out-faec 
The  winds  and  persecutions  of  the  aky. 

The  country  gives  me  proof  and  proctnlont 
Of  Bedlam  beggars. '.2)  who,  with  roaring  voices, 
Strike  in  their  numb’d  and  mortified  bare  arms 
Pins,  wooden  pricks,  nails,  sprigs  of  rosemary  ; 
And  with  this  horrible  object,  from  low  forms, 
Poor  pelting"  villages,  sheep-cotes,  and  mills, 
Sometime  with  lunatic  bans,  sometime  with  prayers, 
Enforce  their  charity. — Poor  Turbjgood  /(^)  poor 
Tom.V^ 

That’s  something  yet; — E<lgar  I nothing  am. 

{Exit. 


SCENE  IV. — Befort  Glonce.stcr’s  CcatU.  Kent 
i«  the  Stocks. 

Enter  Lear,  Gentleman,  and  Fool. 

I^AB.  'Tis  strange  that  they  should  so  depart 
from  home. 

And  not  send  back  my  mcsscngcr.f 

Gent.  As  I Icam’d, 

The  night  before  there  was  no  pur|>osc  in  them 
Of  this  remove. 


(*)  Pint  foUo,  (t)  First  folio. 

• — rlf  til  mjr  hair  In  knot<  “Hair  (hn«  knotted  wai  va|. 
farlv  tuppo»«d  to  be  the  work  of  tltt»  and  fairiei  la  the  oiaht.  So 
in  ' Ronvo  and  Juliet,'  Act  I.  Sc.  4.— 

• plats  th«  manes  of  horses  In  the  oi|hli 
And  hakes  the  ef/.feck'«  in  foul  sluttish  hairs, 

Which,  once  untangled,  much  misfortune  bodes.*" 

— SrKSVtat. 

h — pelfing  TDIages,— ] That  U,  paffrv,  pt4Un$  viilaces. 

( pnttr  TurlffOM  t poor  Tom/]  So  Dckker.  in  his  *'  Bell-man 
of  L<mdon,"  says  of  ao  *‘Abraham-man, **>-'*  He  caUs  hlmscifc  by 


[SCBSK  IV. 

Kent.  I Hail  to  thee,  noble  master  ! 

Lear.  Ila!  Muk’sttlioutliisslmmc  thy  pastime? 
Kent.  No,  my  lord. 

Food.  Ila,  ha!  he  wears  crueP  garters!  Horses 
ai*e  tied  by  (he  heads,  dogs  and  licars  by  the 
neck,  monkeys  by  the  loins,  and  men  by  tho  legs : 
when  a man  is*  over-lusty  at  legs,  then  he  weal's 
wooden  nether-stock.s.* 

Lk.vr.  What’s  he,  that  hath  so  much  thy  place 
mistook, 

To  set  thee  here  ? 

! Kent.  It  U both  he  and  she, — 

' Your  son  and  daughter. 

Lear.  No! 

! Kent.  Yes. 

j Le-ab.  No,  I say  ! 

Kent.  I say,  yea. 

• T*hab.  No,  no  ; they  would  not.^ 

Kent.  Yes,  they  have, 
i T«ear.  By  Jupiter,  I .swear,  no! 

I Ke.vt.  By  Juno,  I swear,  ay. 

I Lear.  They  durst  not  do ’t ; 

I They  could  not,  would  not  do’t;  *tis  worse  than 
j murder, 

! To  do  upon  respect  such  violent  outrage : 

Kesolve  me,  with  all  modest  haste,  which  way 
Thou  mightst  desen’e,  or  they  impose,  this  usage, 
Coming  from  us. 

Kent.  My  lord,  when  at  their  home 

j I did  commend  3*our  highness’  letters  to  them, 
i Eitj  I WO.H  risen  from  the  place  that  show’d 
I My  duty  kneeling,  came  there  a a*cking  post, 
Stew’d  in  his  haste,  half  brcatldeas,  panting  f 
forth 

From  Goncril,  his  mistress,  salutations; 

Deliverid  letters,  spite  of  intermission, 

Which  presently  they  read  ; on  whosej  content**, 
They  summon’d  up  their  meiny,*  straight  took 
horse ; 

Commanded  me  to  follow,  and  attend 

The  leisure  of  their  answer;  gave  me  cold  looks: 

And  meeting  here  the  other  messenger, 

W'hose  welcome  I perceiv’d  hmi  poison’d  mine, 
(Being  the  very  fellow  which  of  late 
Display’d  so  saucily  against  your  highness) 
Having  mure  man  than  wit  about  me,  drew ; 

Ho  rais’d  the  house  with  loud  and  coward  cries : 


(*>  Eimt  folio  omitt.  it.  It)  Flni foUo, pafs/iiif. 

(t)  Fir»t  folks  lko4t. 

the  name  of  poore  Tom,  and  comminf  neore  any  body  rriee  out, 
Ptiarr  Tom  it  o-coW." 

d — cruel  partm!)  The  lame  quibble  on  cr*cf  and  rmtri, 
i.t.  wortted  of  which  elockings,  porttn,  Be.,  were  made,  le  foand 
in  many  of  our  old  play*. 

• — nether-aloclu.l  Stocklnifa  were  formerly  called  nclAcr* 
tUxkt.  and  breeche*  oeer-rforA'/  or  mpp*T-itacki. 

f No.  no;  they  would  not.)  Thla  and  the  next  speech  are  not 
In  ihe  folio. 

a Tkrp  MHmmo»'d  up  tktir  mciny,—)  Jfrittp  bero  sicnlfics  freia 
or  rrOawe. 
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KING  LKAK. 


fsCKSE  IV 


Your  son  ami  daii^hler  foiiml  this  trespass  worth 
The  sliame  which  here  it  suffers. 

Fool.  Winter’s  not  gone  ^el  • if  the  wild 
flv  that  way. 

Fathers  that  wear  mgs, 

Du  make  their  children  blind ; 

But  fathers  that  b(*ar  Itags, 

Shall  see  their  children  kind. 

Fortune,  that  arrant  whore, 

Ne’er  turns  the  key  to  the  poor.— 

But,  for  all  this,  thou  shnlt  Imve  as  many  dolours^ 
for  thy  daughters,  ns  thou  canst  tell  in  a year. 
Lkah.  O,  bow  ibis  niotiier  swells  up  towanl  my 
heart ! 

Ififftrrica*  /*a4wio,(4)— <lown,thou  climbing  sorrow, 
Thy  element’s  lH-b>w  ! — Where  is  this  daughter? 
Kknt.  With  the  earl,  sir,  here  within. 

Lkar.  Follow  me  nut ; stay  here.  [EjtU. 

Gknt,  Muile  you  no  more  offence  but  what  you 
s|>euk  of? 

Kent.  None. 

How  chance  the  king  comes  with  so  small  a train  ?t 
Fool.  An  thou  Imtlst  Ikmmi  set  i’  the  stoi'ks  for 
that  question,  thou  hadst  well  desen’ctl  it. 

Kknt.  M'hy,  f.K>I  ? 

Fool.  W’e’Il  set  thee  to  school  to  an  ant,  to 
teach  thee  tliem’s  no  labouring  V the  winter.  All 
that  follow  their  nt»ses  are  led  by  their  eyes  but 
blind  men;  and  there’s  not  a nose  among  twent)* 
but  can  smell  him  that’s  stinking.  Ia‘1  go  thy 
hold  when  a great  wheel  runs  dusTi  a hill,  lest  it 
brt*ak  thy  niH-k  with  following  it : J hut  the  gn^at 
one  thatgot's  up  the  hill,§  let  him  draw  thee  af(4*r. 
AVlion  a wise  man  gives  thee  la^ttor  counsid. 
give  me  mine  again : 1 would  have  none  hut 
knaves  follow  it,  since  a fool  gives  it. 

That  sir  which  serves  and  seek.s  fur  gain, 

And  follows  but  for  form. 

Will  pack  when  it  begins  to  rain, 

An»l  leave  thw  in  the  st*>nn. 

But  I will  tarry  ; tlie  fool  will  stay, 

And  let  the  wise  man  fly  : 

The  knave  tunis  find  that  runs  away  ; 

I’he  fool  no  knave,  penly.^ 

K>.nt.  ^\^le^e  lennied  you  this,  ftwl  ? 

Fool.  Not  i*  the  stocks,  fool. 

(•)  Oldcttpici.  ITiitariea.  (♦>  Pint  foUa.  mumhrr. 

(!)  Pint  Miooimtt.  li.  (|)  >1rit  foUo,  vpiMnl. 

* Winter’*  not  gutte  jrct,  &C.]  TbU  speerh  it  not  found  in  the 
ijunrto*. 

•*  — dolour*— 1 See  note  (M.  p.  J8. 
c The  kn«ve  tumi  foot  that  run*  *w*V; 

The  fool  no  kn*ve,  perdj.] 

Jobdxuo  thought  the  acnae  would  be  mended  if  we  rend,— 

The  fool  turn*  knave  that  nini  nwny; 

The  knave  no  fool,  perdy." 
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fle  f^nter  Lkab,  iciV/t  Gloucestkb. 

I*RAB.  D»*ny  to  H])oak  with  me?  Tliey  arc  sick  ? 
tliey  arc  weary  ? 

They  have  lraveH*d  all  the  night  ? Mera 
fctclics ; 

The  images  of  revolt  ami  flying  off. 

Fetch  me  a better  answer. 

Glo.  My  dear  lonl, 

You  know  the  fiery  quality  of  the  duke; 

Mow  unremoveable  and  fix’d  be  U 
In  bU  own  course. 

Lkab.  Vengeance!  plague!  death!  confusion! — 
/’iVry  I what  quality  ? Why,  Glosler,  Gloster, 

I ’d  s|>c‘ak  with  the  duke  of  Coniwall  and  his  wifi*. 
Glo.  Well,  niy  gootl  lunl,  I have  inform’d 
them  84).^ 

Lkab.  Informd  Utrm  ! Do>t  thou  understand 
me,  man  ? 

Glo.  .\y«  my  gt)od  lord. 

Lkab.  T1k»  king  wouM  s|M^^k  with  Cornwall ; 
the  dear  father 

Would  with  his  daughter  s|)eak,  coiiimniids  lier 
service : 1* 

Arc  they  infonn’d  of  this? — My  breath  and 
blood  !— 

Fiery  ? tile  fiery  duke  ? — Tell  the  hot  duke,  that — 
No,  but  not  yet : — may  be,  he  is  not  well : 
Infirmity  doth  still  neglcH't  all  ofHee. 

Whereto  our  health  is  bound ; we  ai'o  not  our- 
selves, 

\\'bon  nature,  being  opprcs.s’d,  eoiiiinamlH  the 
mind 

j To  suffer  with  the  bo<ly  : I’ll  forWnr  ; 

I .'Vml  am  fall'n  out  with  my  more  headier  will, 

'1*0  take  the  indis|ios*d  and  sickly  fit 
For  the  sound  man. — Death  on  my  slate!  whoiv- 
fore  [Loitking  ou  Kknt. 

Should  he  sit  here  ? This  act  pcrsiuules  me. 

That  this  remotion  of  the  duke  and  her 
Is  practice*  only.  Give  me  my  w'lTant  fiirth  : 

Go,  tell  the  duke  and’s  wife  I’d  sj»eak  with 
them, 

Now,  presently:  hid  tlicmi  come  forth  and  hear 
me, 

Or  at  their  chamlKT  door  I’ll  lioat  the  drum 
Till  it  cry  sle<'p  to  dt'atli.' 

Gi.o.  I would  have  all  well  betwixt  you. 

(t)  Fine  folio,  fOMM4>ii<fj,  lernit,  ttniet. 

* Weil,  mv  good  lord,  ftc.]  Thi*  ipeecli  und  Le*r‘*  rejoinder 
are  found  only  In  the  folio. 

* It  practire  ««/g.]  !*ruclic»,  it  need  hardly  be  repeated,  meant 
«r/(/fre.  roiupiroey,  &e. 

I Till  It  cry  »leep  to  death.]  Till  the  claiaoar  oftbe  dmm  de- 
>troj  I or  U the  death  of  iteep.  The  line  i>  utually  given,  however, 
**  TUI  it  cry,  Slttp  lo  de<ath  I ** 

that  ii,  till  it  cry  out,  amrPr  no  Mere,  and  thi*  po«*ihly  was 
the  |M»et‘s  idea. 
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I^AB.  O me,  my  heart,  my  rising  heart ! — but, 
down  t 

Fool.  Cry  to  it,  nuncle,  na  the  cockney*  did  to 
tite  ccIh  when  ehe  put  Vm  i*  the  pa»^te  alive ; she 


• eecknejr—]  "Coeknvr.**  of  old.  bore  mure  (h»n  one 

•ll^UleatioQ;  u employed  by  CItfucer,  Is  “The  Reve’i  Tate,'* 
f era*  4SM.— 

'*  And  when  thU  Jape  U told  another  day, 

I »al  be  hald  a daf.  a rokeeojr,’*>» 

it  plainly  meant  an  effeminate  tpoony-  In  l>ckker*i  " Newei 
from  ilell."  kr.  I«0t.— “*Tti  not  their  fault,  but  our  mother*', 
our  cockfriitf  mothert,  who  fur  their  labour  made  ut  to  be  called 


kimppM  V’lii  o'the  coxeoniha  with  a stick,  and 
cried,  /Joten,  W'om/oiw,  t/uwn  : *t  was  lier  brother, 
that,  ill  pure  kindness  to  hU  horse,  buttered  his 
hay. 

eoeknrpt,”  It  hat  the  tame  import.  Acrordinir  to  Wrry,  whote 
aitihorily  it  the  foliowinK  couplet  from  tlie  ancient  ballad  called 
••  The  Turnament  of  Tutteuhain.''— • 

“ At  that  fratt  were  they  trrvcd  in  rich  array ; 

Kvery  five  and  live  had  a ruAce«|r,*’~ 

It  meant  a e^>k  < r «e*//ion  ; and  that,  perhnpa,  it  the  tcnM  of  the 
word  in  the  preient  place. 
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ACT  II.]  KING 

Enttr  Cornwall,  Rkoan,  Gloccbstbb,  <ind 
Senunts. 

Lkar.  Good  monw  to  you  both. 

Cohn.  Hail  to  your  ppnce! 

[Kknt  i*  at  liUrty. 
Rkg.  I am  glad  to  ape  your  higlmeaa. 

Lkab.  Kogan,  I think  you  arc;  I know  wlmt 
rt'ftwm 

I have  to  think  so:  if  thou  ahouldst  not  Ix!  glad, 

I would  divorce  me  from  thy  mother's*  tomb. 
Sepulchring  an  adultress. — O,  aiv  you  free  ? 

[To  Kknt. 

Some  other  time  for  that. — Beloved  IVgan, 

Thy  sinter’s  naught:  O,  Regan,  she  hath  tk-d 
Short) -tooth’d  unkindneos,  like  a vulture.  herc!>~ 
[Tointt  to  hi*  heart. 

I can  scarre  speak  to  thee ; thou ’It  not  believe, 
AVitli  how  depmv’d  a quality — O Regan  1 

Rku.  I pray  you,  sir,  take  )iatienoo:  I have 
ho]K% 

You  less  know  how  to  value  her  desert. 

Than  she  to  scant  her  duty. 

Lkar.  Say,  how  U that?* 

Rko.  I cannot  think  my  sister  in  the  least 
Would  fail  her  obligation  : if,  air,  perchance. 

She  have  I’CstiainM  the  riots  of  your  folIowci"s, 

’Tis  on  such  ground,  and  to  such  wholesome  eud, 
As  clears  her  fi-om  all  blame. 

Lkar.  My  curses  on  her ! 

Rk(i.  O,  sir,  you  arc  old ; 

Nature  in  you  stands  on  ibc  very  verge 
Of  her  coufinc : you  should  be  rul’d,  and  led 
By  some  discretion  that  dbcenis  your  state 
Better  than  you  yourself.  Therefore,  1 pray  you. 
That  to  our  sister  you  tlo  make  return ; 

Soy  you  have  wroug'd  her,  sir.t 

Lkar.  Ask  her  forgiveness? 

Bo  you  but  mark  how  this  becomes  the  house  : (^) 

Dear  dawjhtery  I confer  that  / am  old  ; 

A>ff  U unnererntry : on  my  hnee*  / Itey^  [Kneeling. 
7hat  yoa*H  eouchtaje  me  raimenty  bed,  and  food. 

Rko.  Gooil  sir,  no  more;  these  ore  unsightly 
tricks : 

Return  you  to  my  sister. 

Lkar.  [Rising.']  Never,  Regan! 

She  hath  abatcil  me  of  half  my  train  ; 

Look'd  black  uiH>n  me ; struck  mo  with  her 
tongue, 


(♦)  Fir*t  folte.  Molhtr.  (♦)  Fim  folio  omlU.  irr 

• Say,  how  U thatl]  Thi«  and  tb«  next  *pe«ch  art  not  in  tho 
quartox. 

to  Few  takisK  ain.—'l  To  takr,  in  old  lanf^uaitt,  iliniificd  to 
bt&ti,  or  imjfrt  with  banrfui  influenre.  So  in  Act  IIL  Sc.  4,— • 
Rift*  thee  front  whirlwind*.  ttar-blwttn|r,  and  taki»g  '' 

< T»  }»n  and  blait  her  pride  1]  The  folio  lamely  reada, — 

“ To  fall  and  bH»ier.'‘ 

80 


LK.Vll.  [musk  IV. 

Most  M‘rpeiit-like,  upon  the  very  heart 
All  tho  stor’d  veiigeanet's  of  heaven  fall 
On  her  ingrateful  top ! Stiike  her  young  bones, 
You  taking’’  air»,  with  tameness ! 

Corn.  Fie,  sir,  fie! 

Lkar.  You  nimble  lightnings,  dart  your  blind- 
ing Hnmi^ 

Into  her  scornful  eyes ! Infeet  her  beauty. 

You  fen-suck’d  fogs,  drawn  by  the  pow’rfui  sun, 
To  fall  and  blast  her  pride ! ‘ 

Rko.  O,  Oic  blest  gods  ! 

So  will  you  wish  on  mo,  when  the  rash  mood  is  on. 
Lkar.  No,  Regan,  thou  shall  never  have  my 
curst* ; 

Thy  tender-hefted'*  nature  slmll  not  give 
Thee  o’er  to  harshness  ; her  eyea  are  tierce,  but 
thine 

Do  comfort,  and  not  bum.  ’Tis  not  in  thee 
To  grudge  my  pleasures,  to  cut  off  my  (rain, 

To  Imndy  hasty  woixls,  to  want  my  siztNj,* 

And.  in  conclusion,  to  oppose  the  bolt 
Against  my  coming  in  : thou  better  know’st 
The  oftices  of  nature,  bond  of  childhood, 

Kffccts  of  courtesy,  dues  of  gratitude ; 

Tliy  half  o’ the  kingdom  hast  thou  not  forgot, 
Whcrvdn  I thee  endow’d. 

Rko.  G(Kh1  sir,  to  the  purp<»c. 

Lkar.  Mlio  put  ray  man  i’the  stocks? 

[T’rwm^Ws  mithfut. 
Corn,  What  trumpet’s  that  ? 

Rko.  I know’t  my  sister’s;  this  approves  her 
letter. 

That  she  would  soon  be  here. — 

Enter  Oswald. 

Is  your  lady  come  ? 
Lear.  This  is  a slave,  whose  casy-lwrrow'd 
pride 

Dwells  in  the  fickle  grace  of  her  he  follows.-— 
Out,  varlet,  from  my  sight ! 

Corn.  What  means  j-our  grace  ? 

Lkar.  Who  stock’d  my  senant  ? Regan,  I 
have  good  hope 

Thou  didst  not  know  on't. — ^^^lO  comes  hero? 
O heavens, 

Enter  Gonf.ril, 

If  you  do  love  old  men.  if  your  sweet  sway 
Allow^  obedience,  if*  youi^dves  arc  old, 

(*)  Firit  folio  ]o»ert«.  ynii. 

^ r*jr  t«nder-hefl«<l  ortlwrir— ) i»  • Tfty  doubtful 

expmaion;  *nd  “tender  kuled.''  the  rtedlnsof  the  qusnoi,  Is 
not  much  ie«*  so;  but  we  here  not  lullkicot  eonfidrnce  In  the 
siiboitutinn.  “ leoder-AMi-tcd,**  which  Rowe  end  Fupe  ulopt.  to 
alter  the  ancient  text. 

• — to  $emin  mf  siact,— I “Mites  '*  ire  allowi»fe«  of  pfooUiun. 
f Allow  oAcdieiee,— J That  it,  approre  obedience. 
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ACT  II.] 


KL\G  LKAR. 


(SCEKB  IV. 


Make  it  your  cause;  sciui  down,  and  take  my 
part ! — • 

Art  not  ai>iiam’d  to  look  upon  this  board  ?— 

[7()  Gon. 

O,  Regan*  will  you  take  her  by  the  hand? 

Gon.  Why  nut  by  the  hand,  sir?  How  have 
I offended  ? 

All’s  not  offence,  that  indiscretion  finds 
And  dotage  U*nus  so. 

LK.iB.  O.  sides,  you  are  too  tough  ! 

Will  you  yot  bold? — How  came  my  man  i’lhe 
stocks?  f’disordci'8 

Cons.  I set  him  theixN  sir:  but  Ids  own 
Desen’M  much  less  advancement. 

7j>RAn.  "i'oii ! did  you  ? 

Kko.  I pray  you,  father,  being  weak,  seem  so. 
If,  till  the  expiration  of  your  month, 

You  will  return  and  sojourn  with  my  sister, 
Dismissing  half  your  train,  come  then  to  me  : 

I am  now  from  home,  and  out  of  that  provisitm 
Which  shall  be  needful  for  your  entertainment. 

IjVAR.  Ketun)  to  her,  and  fifty  men  dismiss’d ! 
No,  rather  I abjure  all  roofs,  and  choose 
To  wage  against  the  enmity  o’the  air ; 

To  be  a comrade  with  the  wolf  and  owl, — 
Necessity’s  sharp  pinch  ! • — Return  with  her  ! 
Wliy,  the  hot-blooded  France,  that  dowerlees  took 
Our  youngest  bom,  1 could  os  well  be  brought 
To  knee  hU  throne,  and,  squirc-like,  pension  beg 
To  keep  base  life  afoot, — Return  with  her ! 
Persuade  me  rather  to  l»o  slave  and  auiiiptcr 
To  this  detested  groom.  \_Poinfing  to  Oswald. 
Gon.  At  your  choice,  sir. 

Lear.  I pr’ythec,  daughter,  do  not  make  me 
nmd : 

1 will  not  trouble  thee,  my  child  ; farewell : 

We’l!  no  more  fucet,  no  more  sec  one  another:— 
But  yet  thou  art  my  flesh,  my  hlooil.  my  daughter; 
Or  rather  a disease  tlmt’s  in  my  flesh, 

Whirl]  1 must  nciHls  call  mine:  thou  ait  n boil, 

A pIague*§ore,  an  * embosfed  carbuncle. 

In  my  corrupte<l  blood.  But  I’ll  not  chide  thee; 
lA.'t  shame  eomc  when  it  will,  I do  not  cal)  it; 

I do  not  bid  the  thunder-bearer  shoot, 

Nor  tell  talcs  of  thee  to  high-judging  Jove : 
klenil  when  thou  canat ; be  better  at  thy  leisure: 

I can  be  patient;  1 can  stay  with  Regan, 

I and  my  hundred  knights. 

ItKo.  Not  altogether  so : 

I lor»k’d  not  for  you  yet,  nor  am  provided 
For  your  fit  welcome.  Give  ear,  sir,  to  my  water ; 
For  those  lliat  mingle  reason  with  your  |>assion, 


Must  he  content  to  thiuk  you  old,  and' so — 

But  she  knows  wlial  she  does. 

Lkar.  Is  this  well  spoken  ? 

Rk(j.  ! dare  avouch  it,  sir:  what,  fifty  followers? 
Is  it  not  well  ? M’hnt  sliuuld  you  need  of  more  ? 
Yea,  or  so  umiiy,  sith  that  Uuh  charge  and  danger 
Sjtcok  ’gainst  so  great  a number?  How,  in  one 
house. 

Should  many  people,  under  two  commands, 

Hold  amity  ? ’T is  hard  ; almost  impossible. 
Gon.  M’hy  might  not  you,  my  lord,  receive 
attendance 

From  those  that  slie  calls  servimU,  or  from  mine? 
•Re«.  Why  not,  my  lord?  If  then  they 
chanc’d  to  slack  ye, 

NVe  could  control  them.  If  you  will  come  to  me, 
( For  now  I spy  a danger)  I entreat  you 
To  bring  hut  five  nod  twenty  ; to  no  more 
Will  I give  place  or  notice. 

Lkar.  1 gave  you  all — 

Rro.  And  in  good  time  you  gave  it. 

Lear.— Made  you  my  guaiMians,  my  deposi- 
taries ; 

But  kept  a rcacnation  to  be  followed 
AVitli  such  a tiuml>er.  What,  must  I come  to  you 
With  five  and  twenty  ? Regan,  said  you  so  ? 
Rro.  And  speak  ’t  again,  my  loi'd ; no  more 
with  me. 

Lear.  Those  wicktxl  creatures  yet  do  look 
well-farour’d, 

When  others  are  more  wicked ; not  being  the 
worst 

Stands  in  some  rank  of  praise.— I’ll  go  with  thee; 

[To  Gonxril. 

Thy  fifty  yet  doth  double  five  and  twenty, 

And  (huu  art  twice  her  love. 

(Jon.  Hear  me,  my  lord  ; 

M’hat  need  you  five  and  twenty , ton,  or  five. 

To  follow  in  a house,  where  twice  so  many 
Have  a eoiiiuiand  to  tend  you? 

Rko.  MTiat  need  one  ? 

Lear.  O,  reason  not  (he  need : our  basest 
beggjuw 

Arc  in  the  fKmrest  thing  superfluous : 

Allow  not  natui'C  more  than  nature  needs, 

Man’s  life  is  cheap  as  beast's  : thou  art  a lady  ; 

If  only  to  go  warm  wcix'  gorgeous, 

Wliy,  nature  needs  not  what  thou  gorgeous  wear’s!, 
M'hich  scarcely  keeps  thee  warm. — But,  for  true 
nee<l. — 

You  heaveus,  give  me  that  patience,  patience  I 
need  ! ^ 


{•)  Flr*t  folio,  or. 

• To  fomradf  ipUk  ikf  ttol/  and  owi,.— 

JCectisitp'f  ikatp  pimek 
Sir.  Collkr'a  uiooutor  ctuoRei  this  to,— 

To  be  • comnde  wUb  th«  wolf,  sod  komi 
Neccteitj''!  thorp  pinch." 

VOL.  nr.  81 


And  Mr.  Collirr  trmu  th»  oltirstJon.  ••  A fortiinote  recorerjr  of 
«b«t  mu«t  iMvr  been  the  real  lanptia^e  of  the  poet  *M 
h Tou  heaveot.  ate  that  pattieoe*.  patience  1 need  I] 

Mr.  Collier**  annotatur  rend*, — 

**  — give  me  kul  patience, **  tcc. 
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A*T  II-l 

You  8i?c  mo  hero,  you  god?*,  n poor  old  man, 

As  full  of  grief  as  age  ; wretched  io  both  ! 

)f  it  bo  you  that  stir  these  daughters*  hearts 
Against  their  father,  fool  me  not  so  much  | 

To  hear  it  tamely ; touch  me  with  noble  anger. 

And  lot  not  women’s  weapons,  water-drops, 

Suiin  my  man’s  checks  ! — Xo,  you  unnutural  hags, 

1 will  have  such  revenges  on  you  both, 

That  all  the  world  shall — I will  do  such  things — 
What  they  arc,  yet  I know  not hut  they  shall  be 
The  terrors  of  the  earth.  You  think,  I ’ll  weep ; 
No,  I ’ll  not  weep 

I have  full  cause  of  weeping ; but  this  heart 
Shall  break  into  a himdr^  thousand  flaws. 

Or  ere  I’ll  weep. — O,  fool,  I shall  go  mad  ! 

[Exeuhl  Lkau.  GLorcESTKB.  Kknt,  and 
Fool. — Storm  hmnl  <U  a dtgituicr. 
Cohn.  I^ct  us  withdraw,  ’t  will  be  a su»rm. 

Rro.  This  house  is  little  ; the  old  man  and  liis 
people 

Cannot  bo  well  bestow’d.  [rest, 

Gon.  *Tis  his  own  blame  hath  put  himself  from 
And  must  needs  taste  his  folly. 

Rko.  Fur  his  particular,  1 *11  receive  him  gladly. 
But  not  one  follower. 

Gon.  So  am  I purpos’d,— 

\\’hcre  is  my  lord  of  Glostcr  ? 


» ‘"oHx.  Whilhvr  i«  hf  a"Jnir  t 

<i  1.0.  lie  r^lU  ts  horw ;]  Omltled  In  (lie  quitrC<»». 


fsCESE  ir. 

CoBN.  Follow’d  the  old  man  foilh  ; — he  is 
return'd. 


Re~fntfr  GLOcrF..STER. 

Glo.  The  king  is  in  high  rage. 

CrniN.  Whither  is  he  going  ? 

Glo.  He  calls  to  horse;*  but  will  I know  not 
whither. 

CoH.v.  *Tis  best  to  give  him  way;  he  leads 
himself. 

Gon.  My  lord,  entreat  him  by  no  means  to  stay. 
Glo.  Alack,  the  night  comes  on,  and  tlie 
bleak*  winds 

Do  wirely  ruffle  ; for  many  miles  about 
Then*’s  scorce  u hush. 

Rko.  O,  sir,  to  wilful  men, 

The  injuries  that  they  themselves  pit)ciire 
Must  be  their  schoulmasters.  Shut  up  your  doors: 
He  is  attended  with  a di^speratc  train  ; 

And  what  they  may  incense  him  to.  being  apt 
To  have  his  cur  abus'd,  wisdom  bids  fear. 

CouN.  IShut  up  your  doors,  my  lord  ; ’t  is  a 
wild  night ; 

My  Regan  counsels  well : come  out  o’ the  storm. 


(*)  Kirat  folio.  AffA. 


KING  LEAR. 
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ACT  m. 


SCENE  1.— J Heath. 


A ttarm,  irith  thunder  and  lightning.  Enter 
Kf.nt  and  a Gentleman,  meeting. 

Krnt.  there,  besides  foul  weather? 

Gkxt.  One  minded  like  the  weather,  moftt  un- 
quielly. 

Kent.  1 know  you.  W*here*«  the  king? 
Gent.  Contending  with  the  fretful  elemcnta ; 
BkU  the  wind  blow  the  earth  into  the  aea. 

Or  nwell  the  curled  waters  ’hove  the  moin/ 

That  things  might  change  or  cease;*  tears  his 
white  hair, 

MTiioh  the  impetuous  blasts,  with  eyeless  mge. 
Catch  in  their  fury,  and  moke  nothing  of ; 

Strives  in  his  little  world  of  man  to  OQt-scom 
The  to-and-fit>*conflicdng  wind  and  rain,  [couch, 
This  night,  wherein  the  cub-drawn  boar  would 


• Or  tietti  tkt cur IH  rruirr$'^c  That  N.  th*  Mat* 

tsme. 

k Tbit  thinir*  mifhi  chanfr  or  ceaic:]  The  romiinder  of  thU 
•p«voh  to  omitird  ib  tho  fotio. 

S3 


' The  lion  and  the  belly-pinched  wolf 
' Keep  their  fur  dry,  unl^nneted  he  runs, 

And  bids  what  will  take  all. 

Kk.nt.  But  who  is  with  him  ? 

Gent.  None  but  the  fool ; who  labouts  to 

OUt-j<?8t 

His  heart-struck  injuries. 

I Kent.  Sir,  I do  know  you, 

And  dare,  upon  the  warrant  of  my  note, 
Commend  a dear  thing  to  you.  There  is 
division, — 

Although  as  yet  the  face  of  it  be*  cover'd 
With  mutual  cunning, — ’twixt  Albany  and  Com- 
' wall ; 

^1)0  have  (as  who  have  not,'  that  their  great  stars 
Thron’d  and  set  high  ? ) sonants,  who  seem  no 
less. 


(■)  Pint  folio,  U. 

* Who  hav»  (»•  who  hare  not.  kc.]  ThU  and  the  lerMi  fo>. 
logins  linea  are  omitted  in  the  quatioa,  and  the  remainder  of  iLe 
•peeeh  rotninent-iPf.  '*  But,  iriir  It  la,"  i*  left  out  of  thr  foiio. 
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KING  LEAR. 


Aor  iii.l 

Which  are  to  France  the  Bpics  and  s|KvuIntion8* 
Intelligent  of  our  atate  ; what  linth  been  aocni, 
Kither  in  anulTB  and  packing^^  of  the  diikt'S  ; 

Or  the  hard  rein  which  botli  of  them  have  bumo 
Again.Bt  the  old  kind  king;  or  soinethiiig  deeper, 
AVhoreof,  perchance,  these  aiv  but  funiistiings  ; — * 
But,  true  it  is,  from  France  there  eoimts  a power 
Into  this  scatter’d  king«]oin ; who  already, 

Wise  in  our  negligence,  hove  sceiet  feel 
In  some  of  our  best  ports,  and  arc  at  point 
To  show  their  open  Imnncr. — Now  to  you  ; 

If  on  my  credit  you  dare  build  so  far 
To  moke  your  speed  to  Dover,  you  shall  find 
S<mie  that  will  thank  you,  making  just  report 
Of  how  unnatural  and  Uniiadding  sojtow 
The  king  hath  cause  to  plain. 

I am  a gentleman  of  btoo<l  and  breeding ; 

And,  from  some  knowlcHlgc  and  asAUi*auee,  offer 
This  office  to  you. 

Gknt.  I will  talk  further  with  you. 

Kfnt.  No,  do  not. 

For  confirmation  tlint  I am  much  more 
Than  my  out-wall,  0|H.>n  this  purse,  and  take 
W'liat  it  contains.  If  you  shall  sec  Cordelia, 

(As  fear  not  but  you  shall)  show  her  this  ring ; 
And  she  will  tell  you  who  your*  fellow  is 
That  yet  you  do  not  know. — Fie  on  this  storm  ! 

1 will  go  seek  the  king. 

Gent.  Give  me  your  hand : have  you  no  more 
to  say  ? 

Kknt.  Few  words,  but,  to  effect,  more  than  all 
yet, — 

That,  wlK*n  we  have  found  the  king,  (in  which 
your  pain 

That  way.  I’ll  this)  he  that  first  lights  on  him 
Holla  the  other.  $everaUy. 


SCENE  II. — Another  )tari  o/ the  Heath.  Storm 
continues. 

Enter  Lkab  and  Fool. 

Lbab.  Blow,  winds,  and  crack  your  cheeks ! 
rage ! blow  ! 

You  cataracts  an<l  hurricanoes,  spout 
Till  you  have  drench’d  our  steeples,  drown’d  t 
the  cocks  I 


(•)  First  folio.  /Ao/.  (t)  First  folio,  drvwn. 

o ITAte^  «r<>  lo  Frttn^  the  tpitt  and  •peculatlont 

InitUigtut  aj  onr 

For  "•peeuUtlon*'*  wt  ilioal«i  re*ii  tptcnlatart,  which 

formerly  meonl  irBfnlerj.  ortrloakeri,  efreerrer*.  Ac,  Johnsoti 
propoird  jp«¥ii/4f/«rj,  and  Mr.  Sinircr  found  the  comctiun  in  a 
n<Ue  of  hiscnpjr  of  the  MCond  folio, 
b EitifT  in  •nufT»  Mid  pM;ktng«  '/  (Me  duket 8nu(f«  " mran 
pt4ty  di*t«mtionM,  lift:  ud  ^’pMkingi"  tionlfF  pl»lt,  inlrignft. 
Ac. 

« ^fumUhlnga:— ] Thatis.accordmctoSteeyeni.MMp/rt.'  but 


[scene  II. 

i Vmi  .milphuroiis  and  thought-executing  fires, 
Vutiiit-courierH  to*  oak -cleaving  thunder-bolts, 
Singe  my  white  head ! And  thou,  alt-shaking 
tlmndcr. 

Strike  fiat  the  thick  rotundity  o’thc  world! 

Crack  nature’s  moulds,  nil  germeua  spill  at  once. 
That  make  ingratefiil  man  ! 

Fool.  O iiuncic,  court  !»oly-watcr^  in  a dry 
hou.se  is  better  than  this  rain-water  out  o’ dour. 
Good  nuncle,  in,  and  + ask  thy  daught»-rs’ 
bleasing;  hero’s  a night  pities  neither  wise  men 
nor  fools. 

Lkah.  Rvmible  thy  bellyfull ! Spit,  fire  ! 
spoilt,  rain ! 

Nor  rain,  wind,  thunder,  fire,  are  my  daiighterH: 

I tax  not  you,  you  elements,  with  unkindness; 

I never  gore  you  kingdom,  call’d  you  childran, 

I You  owe  me  no  subscription  ; then  let  fall 
j Your  horrible  pleasure  ; here  I stand,  your  .slave, 
A jMwr,  infirm,  weak,*and  despis’d  old  man  : — 

I But  yet  I call  you  sendlc  ministers. 

That  have  with  two  pernicious  daughters  join’d* 
Your  high-engender’d  battles  ’gainst  a head 
So  old  and  wlute  as  this.  0 ! 0 ! ’t  U foul ! 

Fool.  He  that  has  a house  to  put’s  head  in, 

I has  a goo<l  head-piece. 

The  cod-piece  that  will  house, 

Before  the  liead  lias  any, 

The  head  ami  he  shall  louse ; — 

So  beggars  marry  many. 

The  man  that  makes  his  toe 

What  he  his  heart  should  make. 

Shall  of  a corn  cry  woe, 

And  turn  hU  sleep  to  wake. 

— For  there  was  never  yet  fair  woman,  but  .she 
made  mouths  in  a glass. 

Lkar.  No.  I will  be  the  pattern  of  all  patience ; 
I will  say  nothing. 

Enter  Kknt. 

Kent.  Who’s  there? 

Fool.  Marry,  here’s  grace  and  a cod -piece; 
that’s  a wise  man  and  a fool.  [night, 

Kent.  Alas,  sir,  arc  you  here  ? things  that  love 
T»vc  not  such  nights  as  these  ; the  wrathful  skies 


(*)  PirBt  folio,  «/.  (^}  First  folio  omitt, 

the  illuBtrmtlon  he  cite*  front  the  Epistle  preflxed  to  Oreene'e 
**  Groata-wortb  of  Witte,*' — *'For  to  lend  the  world  a/wrniskoi 
wItte,  *he  Ujrs  berowne  to  pawne,”— is  not  conclusive. 

d — court  hoty-water— ] Olmlne  speethes.  Florio  tranilates, 
Dart  ratlodola,  " To  to /oitl.  to  daiitr.  to yirc  antCf>arl4inllia 
ttairr,”  Ac. : and  MamMIUzare,  **  To  eomrt  cue  tritk  fairt  word* 
ar  firt  cavrl-hviy-tra'er  ’’ 

e Thai  have  »Hk  two  ;vnitr»oiM  doopb/ccs  Join'd— ] The  folio 
reads, — 

*'  That  iriU  with  two  pernicious  dauahlcrt  ^oia,'*  Ac. 
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Gallow*  tlio  vory  wnnticrore  of  Jhe  dark, 

And  make  thorn  keep  ihoir  caves:  since  I was  man, 
Such  sheoU  of  fire,  sncii  bursU  9f  horrid  thunder, 
Such  i^miB  of  roaring  wind  and  rain,  1 never 
Reruember  to  have  heard : man’s  nature  cannot 
carry 

The  affliction  nor  the  fear. 


• RaIIww — ) Afrifkt,  irrrijf. — A common  provineUUtm  at 
this  Aaj. 

k Tkom  p«rjur’<t.>>)  TLeobatd  and  Mr.  Coliicr'i  annotator  read, 
and  perha^  rifhtly.-^ 


' T*eat?.  I/*t  the  great  gotls. 

That  kt*ep  t]iis  dreadful  pother*  o’er  our  heads, 
Find  out  their  enemies  now,  T remhlc.  thou  wretch, 
That  hast  within  thee  undivulgcd  ctinics, 
Unwhipp’d  of  justice  !—I lido  thee,  tliou  bloody 
hand  ! 

Tliou  perjur'd,*^  and  thou  simular*  of  virtue 


(•)  Klr«t  r«Un,  pHdrf/r. 

"Thou  ftfjirt,"  kc. 

See  note  (S).  p.  73.  Vol.  I. 
r ~»imular»]  That  it,  simulator,  countfr/til. 
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king  li:ar. 


[^CKSE  IV. 


A-’T  III.] 


That  art  incestuous !— caitiff,  to  pUws  nhake, 

Tliat  under  covert  and  convenient  st'cming  , 

Hast  practis'd  on  man’s  life! — Close  pent-up  | 
guilts, 

Rive  your  concealing  continents,  and  cry 
These  dreadful  sumraonerh  grace  I-— I am  a man. 
More  sinn’d  against  than  sinning. 

Kkkt.  Alack,  bare-headed ! 

Gracious  my  lord,  hard  by  heio  U a hovel  j 
Some  friendship  will  it  lend  you  ’gainst  tlie 
tempest : 

Repose  you  there,  while  I to  this  hard  house, 

(More  harder  than  Uie  stones  whereof  ’tis  rais’d  ; 
Which  even  but  now.  demanding  after  you. 

Denied  me  to  come  in)  return,  and  force 
Their  scantcil  courtesy. 

Lkau.  My  wits  begin  to  turn. — 

Come  oil,  ray  boy : bow  dost,  my  boy  ? art  cold  ? 

I am  cold  myself. — Where  is  this  straw,  my 
fellow  ? 

The  art  of  our  necesaitiiM  is  strange, 

And  can  make  vile  things  precious.  Come,  your 
hovel.— 

Poor  fool  and  knave,  T have  one  part  in  my  heart 
That's  sorry  yet  for  thee. 

Fool.  [Singing.] 

H€  ihitt  ha4  and  a liillf  tiny  iW/,— 

With  hey,  A'>,  the  wind  and  the  rain,— 
Must  make  content  with  hi$  fortmieM  Hi, 
Though  fAc  ram  i<  raindh  every  day. 

Lkau.  True,  boy. — Come,  bring  us  to  this 
hovel.* 

[Kjeeunt  Lkar  and  Kk.\t. 
Fool.  This  U n brave  night  to  cool  a courtezan. — 

1 ’ll  speak  a prophecy  ere  I go  : 

When  priests  are  more  in  word  than  matter ; 
Mlien  brewers  mar  their  malt  with  water; 

When  nobles  are  their  tailoi-s’  tutors ; 

No  heretics  bum’d,  but  wenches’  suitors : 

M’hon  every  case  in  law  is  right ; 

No  squire  in  debt,  nor  no  pour  knight ; 

When  slanders  do  not  live  in  tongues  ; 

Nor  cutpurses  come  not  to  throngs ; 

When  usurers  tell  their  gold  i’  the  field ; 

And  bawds  and  whores  do  churches  build  ; — 
Then  shall  the  realm  of  Albion 
Come  to  great  confusion ; 

Then  comes  the  time,  who  lives  to  see ’t. 

That  going  shall  be  us’d  with  feet. 

This  prophecy  Merlin  shall  make;  for  lliveliefore 
his  time.  [Axi/. 


» Come,  bring  u>  to  thU  hovel.]  Ttie  rem^der  of  the  (cene 
U only  found  in  the  folio. 

8fi 


SOENK  III. — A Room  in  Glouccsti»r‘d  Castle, 
Entn'  Glouckstkb  anti  Epmund. 

Glo.  Alack,  alack,  Edmund,  I like  not  this  un- 
natural dealing.  M'hen  I desired  their  leave  that  1 
might  pity  him,  they  took  from  me  the  use  of  mine 
own  hoiuw : charged  me,  on  pain  of  their*  per- 
pi'tual  dUplensnre,  neitlicr  to  s]>eak  of  him,  entreat 
for  him,  nort  any  way  sustain  him. 

Knu.  Most  savage  and  unnatural  ! 

Glo.  (fo  to;  say  you  nothing.  Thei-e  is  division 
between  the  dukes ; and  a worse  matter  than  that ; 

\ I have  received  a letter  this  night ’tis  dangerous 
I to  be  spoken ; — 1 hare  locked  the  letter  in  ray  closet : 

I these  injuries  the  king  now  boara  will  be  revenged 
I home  ; there  U part  of  a power  already  footed : 
we  must  incline  to  the  king.  I will  seek|  him,  and 
privily  relieve  him  : go  you,  and  maintain  talk  with 
the  duke,  that  my  charity  be  not  of  him  perceived : 

’ if  he  ask  for  me,  1 nm  ill,  and  gone  to  bed.  If  I 
' die  for  it,  as  no  less  is  ihreateiiod  me,  the  king  ray 
old  master  must  be  relieved.  There  is  strange 
i things  toward,  Edmund  ; pmy  you,  be  careful, 
j [Exit. 

, Edm.  This  courtesy,  forbid  thee,  shall  the  duke 
I Instantly  know  ; and  of  tliat  letter  too  : — 

1 This  seems  a fwr  deserving,  and  must  draw  me 
j That  which  my  fother  loses, — no  less  than  all ; 

I The  Younger  rises  when  the  old  doth  fall. 

! [Exit. 


i SCENE  IV. — A part  of  the  H^  ath,  with  a Hovel. 

i 

I Enter  Lr.An,  Kknt,  and  Fool, 

Kkmt.  Here  is  the  place,  my  lord ; good  my 

I lord,  enter; 

I The  tyranny  of  the  open  night ’s  too  rough 
! For  nature  to  endure.  [.S’focm  continiui. 

Lkab.  Let  me  alone. 

[ Krnt.  Good  iny  lord,  enter  here. 

Lear.  Wilt  break  my  heart? 

Kent.  1 had  rather  break  mine  own.  Good  my 
lonl,  enter. 

Lear.  Thou  thiuk’st  ’tis  much  that  this  eon- 

j tentious  stonn 

I Invades  us  to  the  skin  ; so ’t  is  to  thee  ; 
j Rut  where  the  greater  malady  is  fix’d, 

I The  lesser  is  s<.’arce  felt.  Thou’dst  shun  a boar  ; 

I But  if  tby§  HigUt  lay  towanl  the  roaring  sea, 

{ (*)  Flr«t  fulio  oinilt,  (I)  Pint  folio,  or. 

I (})  Fini  folio,  ioolt.  1|)  Fir*t  folio,  tkef. 
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'i'huuMiit  meet  the  heur  i’  the  muuth.  Wbcu  (he 
mind's  fieC) 

The  build's  delicate  : the  teni|M>«t  in  my  mind 
Doth  from  my  seiu*es  take  all  fetding  else, 

Save  wliat  beats  there. — Filial  ingratitude! 

Is  it  nut  as  this  mouth  should  tear  this  hand 
For  lifting  food  to 't  ? — But  I will  punish  home; — 
No,  1 will  weep  no  moro. — In  such  u night 
To  shut  me  out ! — Pour  on  ; 1 will  cnduic  : — 


In  such  a night  as  this  ! — O,  Kegau,  Guuenl ! 
Your  old  kind  father,  whose  frank  heart  gave  all,— 
O,  that  way  inudness  lies ; let  me  shun  that ; 

No  more  of  tiut. — 

Kkxt.  Good  my  lord,  enter  here. 

Lkaji.  Pr'ylUee,  go  in  thyself ; seek  thine  own 
ease : 

This  tempest  will  not  give  me  leave  to  ponder 
On  things  would  hurt  me  more.— But  1 'll  go  in 
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ACT  III.] 


KING  LKAll. 


[rtCKXE  IV. 


In,  boy  ; go  first. — [7b  the  Fool.]  You  houselfss 
poverty, — 

Nay,  get  thee  in.  I 'll  pray,  and  then  I ’ll  sleep. — 

[F*>ol  goe*  in. 

Poor  naked  wretches,  whcn'fw>c*cr  you  are, 

That  bide  the  pelting  of  this  pitiless  sionn, 

How  sliall  your  hoiisekMW  heads  and  unfed  sides, 
Your  loop’d  and  window'd  ragge<lnefts,  defend  you 
From  seasons  such  as  these’?  O,  I have  ta’eii 
Too  little  care  of  this  ! Take  physic,  pomp  ; 
Expose  thyself  to  fee!  what  wretches  feel, 

That  thou  niayst  shake  the  sujKrflux  to  tiiein, 

And  show  the  heavens  more  just. 

Edg.  [IFiMtn.]  Fathom  and  half,  fathom  and 
half!  poor  Tom  I 

[Tkf  Fool  ruMj  out  from  (Jit  hovfJ. 
Fool.  Come  notin  here,  nuncle,  here’s  a spirit. 
Help  me,  help  me ! 

Kkvt.  Give  mo  thy  hand. — there? 
Fool.  A spirit, a spirit;  he  says  his  name’s  poor 
Tom. 

Kb.vt.  What  art  thou  that  ilost  grumble  there 
i*  the  straw  ? Como  furtk 

Enter  Edqab,  dUguxtfd  at  a }fadman. 

Edo.  Away  I the  foul  fiend  follows  me  ! — 

Through  the  tkarp  hatrthorn  bioirt  the  cold 
wintl*^ 

Hum  I go  to  thy  cold  bed,*  and  warm  thee. 

Leak.  Ha.stthou  given  all  lothy  twodaughters?^ 
And  art  thou  come  to  this  ? 

Edo.  Who  gives  anything  to  j>oorTom  ? whom 
the  foul  fiend  hath  led  throu^  fir©  and  through 
flame,  through  fordf  and  whirl|K»ol,  o’er  bog 
and  quagmire ; that  hath  laid  knives  under  his 
pillow, (1)  and  halters  in  his  |k*w  ; set  ratsbane 
by  his  porridge  ; made  him  pnmd  of  heart,  to  ride 
on  a hay  trotting-horso  over  four-inched  bridges ; 
to  course  his  own  shadow  fur  u tmiior. — lile.ss  thy 
five  wits ! Tom 's  a-cold. — O,  do  de,  do  dc,  do  de, 
— Bless  thee  from  whirlwinds,  star-blasting,  and 
taking!'  I)o  poor  Tom  some  charity,  whom  tlicfuul 
fiend  vexes. — ITiere  could  I have  him  now, — and 
there, — and  there  again, — and  there. 

[iS/om  continue*. 
Lear,  \\liat,*  have  his  daughters  brought  him 
to  this  p.'ias  ? — 


Couldst  thou  save  noUiing?  Didst*  thou  irive 
’em  all  ? 

Foor..  Nay,  he  resen’cd  a blanket,  else  wc  had 
been  all  shamed. 

Lear.  Now,  all  the  plagues  that  in  the  [»cn- 
Miilous  air 

Hang  fated  o’er  men’s  faults,  light  on  thy 
daughters ! 

Kent.  He  hath  no  dmighteiw.  sir. 

Lear.  Death,  traitor!  nothing  could  have 
subdu’d  nature 

To  such  a lownc'S,  but  his  unkind  daughters.— 

Is  it  the  fashion,  that  discarded  fatheiw 
Should  have  thus  little  mercy  on  their  flesh  ? 
•Tudicious  punishment ! ’twas  Uiis  flesh  begot 
Those  pelican  daughters. 

Edg.  Pilliewk  sat  on  Pillieock-hill ; — 

Halloo,  halloo,  loo,  loo  ! 

Fool.  This  cold  night  will  turn  us  all  to  fools 
and  mailmen. 

Eihi.  Take  heed  o’ the  foul  fiend:  ub<‘y  thy 
parents ; keep  thy  word  justly  ; t swear  not  ; 
commit  not  with  man's  sworn  spouse ; set  not  thy 
sweet  heart  on  proud  array.  Tom’s  a-culd. 

Lear.  What  hast  thou  been  ? 

Edg.  a aerving-mnn,  proud  in  heart  and  mind; 
that  euritKi  my  hair ; wore  gloves  in  iny  cap,l2) 
acrvc^l  the  lust  of  my  mistn'SH’  lieuii,  and  did  the 
act  of  darkness  with  her;  swore  os  many  oalhs  os 
I s|iokc  words,  and  broke  them  in  the  sweet  face 
of  heaven  : one,  that  slept  In  the  contriving  of 
lust,  and  waktnl  to  do  it.  Wine  loved  I dwply  ; J 
dice  dearly  ; and  in  woman,  ont-paramoured  the 
Turk  : false  of  heart,  light  of  car.  bloody  of  liaml ; 
hog  ill  sloth,  fox  ill  stealth,  wolf  in  greediness, 
dog  in  madness,  lion  in  prey,  lA*t  not  the 
creaking  of  shoes,  nor  the  rustling  of  silks,  btttmy 
thy  poor  heart  to  woman : kivp  ihy  foot  out  of 
brothels,  thy  hand  out  of  plackets,  thy  pen  freiii 
lenders’  books,  and  defy  the  foul  fiend. — 

Still  tht'ougk  the  haietJiftrn  hlowt  (lit  cold  wind  : 

Sugt  tuuinf  mirn,  Jui  no  uonng. 

Dolphin  my  boy,  niy  boy,  sessa ; let  him  tret  by. 

[.SVorm  continue*. 

Lear.  AMiy,§  lliou  were  belter  in  tliyl'  grave, 
than  to  answer  with  thy  uncovered  IxhIv  this  ex- 
tremity of  the  skies. — Is  man  no  more  than  tliis? 
Consider  him  well.  Thou  owes!  the  worm  no  silk. 


(•)  Pint  folk),  Wrtw  M<>  ttindn,  |l)  Plr*t  folio,  Stt«vd. 

t«)  Ptr»t  folio,  fia 't  hi$  tyaufktm. 

* “ P"  o"rf  rorw  IA«r  1 The  eoanmetitolori,  »llh 

Admirable  unAnimliy,  penUt  to  derlarinn  (hU  line  to  be  a ndiculo 
on  otw  In  ••  The  Spaeish  Tr»Jedy,“  Ael  II.— 


*'  W hat  outrriet  pluck  me  fiom  my  naked  bed  S’* 

of  Shake»peare’»a«e  there  waa  nothinr  rwSble 
in  ell  her  Uds.  The  pbraae  pe  a reld  M meant  only  to  ** 
io  Tin  from  0 nalt*  Utd  xljtntfted  to  set  up  nakt* 


(•)  Plr«t  folio.  iro»>d*l.  (♦)  Pirat  folio.  firflfre. 

(ti  Pirat  folio,  drrrelp.  (|)  Firal  folio  omiU.  Worn. 

(I)  Pint  folio,  a. 

from  had,  and  to  lay  one  Ian  a tick  M (A  form  of  expretainn 
fAT  from  uncommon  eren  now)  impli«d  merely  thnl  he  waa  lylnf 
0 bed.  It  !•  to  be  obterveo  thit  the  fol  o.  prohiibly  by 
AMident,  aa  it  ftlvea  thr  line  correctly  in  *•  The  Taming  of  the 
Shfew."  omit*  the  word  *•  cold."  * 

b Mast  IA«m  irlven  all  la  Uin  two  daopklertl)  So  the  quarto  ; 
the  folio  reads.  " DuTrl  thou  girt  nil  to  >hy  daughters  f ” 
c — taking!}  See  note  (*>),  p.  to. 
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KIXO  LEAR. 


TT. 


MX  III.) 

the  bc»i!*t  no  Iiitlv,  llio  shet-p  no  wof>l,  the  cat  no 
pcrfiimo. — Ha!  here  *s  three  011*9  aresophisticoti-d! 

lliou  All  the  tiling  imaccomnioiintiMl  man 

in  no  more  but  9111*))  a p<Mr^r.  bare,  forked  nninml  09 
thou  Alt.— “Off,  off,  ^‘ou  IcMidin^ ! — come,  unbutton 
here. — [TVoriny  htn  cbtikeit. 

Fool.  Pr’,vthec,  nunclc,  be  coiitenled  ; *tw  a 
omightr  night  to  swim  in. — Now  a little  Hre  in  a 
wild  Held  were  like  an  old  lecher's  heart, — a small  1 
spark,  all  the  re«t  on’s  body  cold. — lx»uk,  here  i 
comes  a walking  Hrc. 

Kdo.  Tliis  is  the  foul  fiend*  Flibbertigibbet:*  | 
he  bt'gins  at  curfew,  and  walks  till  thef  Hrstcoek  ; 
he  gives  the  web  nml  the  pin,*  squints  the  eye, 
and  makes  the  harc-ltp ; mildews  the  white  wheat, 
and  hurts  the  poor  creature  of  earth. 

Sfiint  Withohl  thrict  thf  \poM 

Iff  mft  the  nii/ht-marf^  and  her  niue-fotd  ; 
hid  her  afipkt^ 

And  her  troth 

aroint  thtr,  wilch,  aixnnt  ihee! 

Kent.  How  fares  your  grace  ? 

Entfr  Gloicksteb,  icith  a tm'ch. 

T^kar.  What's  he? 

Kent.  M ho's  there?  M'hat  is't  you  seek  ? 

(iLo.  M'hat  are  you  there?  Your  nanu*s? 

Kd<}.  P<x>r  Tom  ; that  eats  the  swimming  frog, 
tile  toad,  the  tad{M»le,  the  walUiiewt  and  the 
water  ; tlmt  in  the  fury  of  his  heait,  when  the 
find  tieiid  ragi's.  oats  c<»w*dung  for  sallets : swallows 
the  old  rat,  and  the  dilch>dog;  drinks  the  green 
mantii^  of  the  standing  {nnd  ; who  is  whipfKnl  fmm 
tything  to  tything.  ami  stocked,  pimislied,  and 
imprisoned  ; w ho  hath  had  X three  suits  to  his  back, 
six  shirts  to  his  IkmIv,  horse  to  ride,  and  weajion  to 
w<*ar, — 

hut  micf  and  roU,  and  furh  snvdl  df*r, 

I/arr  been  Toots  JoiMf  for  sevm  long  gear* 

Beware  my  follower.— Peaci*,  Smulkiu  ; peace, 
thou  Herid  ! 

Glo.  M'liot.  Iiutli  your  grace  no  Kjttcr  company? 

Kdo.  The  prince  of  darkness  is  a gentleman  ; 
Mode  he’s  cdl'd,  and  MnhujS) 

Glo.  Our  flesh  and  blood,  my  lord,  is  grown 
so  vile. 

That  it  doth  hate  what  gets  it. 

(*)  Ftnt  fulu) ODiil* It)  Pirtt  folio,  of. 

({)  Etnt  folio  emit*,  hud. 

• — Plibbertljrilibot  ;|  quoUtion  from  Hor«n«(,  In  the 
IlluatratiTe  Comin''nt*  to  t'>U  Act. 

b — the  ovh  and  the  |>in,— ] llie  coforoef.  One  of  the 
mraainct  to  roloroOo  lii  Elorio’e  Dictlonarjr  U,  *'  A (tlmnei<Mi  of 
•ifbt  ercMlonetl  by  humoret  hardned  in  the  ciet  called  aCaluact 
or  a pm  ««d  « »'*.** 

* Saint  Wiliiold  Uriee  tk*  wold :]  The  old  coaieii  hare 

SwithoU  fur  Withold.”  and  ofd  at  the  end  uf  the  llae 


Em».  Poor  Tom's  a-cold. 

Glo.  Go  in  with  me  ; my  duty  cannot  suffer 
To  obey  in  all  your  daughters’  hnrtl  coinmnnd.s : 
Tliough  their  injunction  he  to  bar  my  doors. 

And  let  this  tyrannous  night  take  hold  upon  you. 
Yet  have  I ventur’d  to  cojiie  stH'k  you  out. 

And  bring  you  wlierc  both  Hre  and  footl  is 
ready. 

Lear.  First  let  me  talk  with  this  philosopher.— 
M'hat  is  the  cause  of  thunder? 

Kent.  G(kkI  n»y  lord,  take  his  offer ; go  into 
the  house. 

Lkar.  I’ll  talk  a word  with  this  same  leanied 
Theban. — 

M’hat  is  your  study  ? 

Kdo.  How  to  prevent  the  Hcnd,  and  to  kill 
vermin. 

liKAR.  I>'l  mo  ask  you  one  word  in  private. 
Kent.  Importune  him  once  more  to  go,  niy 
lord, 

His  wits  begin  to  unsettle. 

Glo,  Canst  thou  blame  him  ? 

llis  daughtn*s  sock  his  death: — ah,  that  good 
Kent ! — 

He  said  it  would  he  thus, — poor  banish'd  man  ! — 
Thou  say’st  the  king  gi-ows  mad;  i’ll  tell  thee, 
friend, 

I am  almost  mad  mysedf : I had  a son. 

Now  outlaw'd  from  my  hloml ; he  sought  my  life, 
But  lately,  very  late  : I lov’d  him,  friend. 

No  father  his  sou  dearer : true  to  tell  thee, 

[*S7«rw  continues. 
The  grief  hath  craz'd  my  wits. — M'hat  a night’s 
this  I — 

I do  be.scech  your  grace, — 

Lear.  O,  cry  you  mercy,  sir. — 

Noble  philosopher,  your  ciimjiany. 

Edo.  Tom’s  a-cold. 

Glo.  in.  fellow,  there,  into  the  hovel:  kei-p 
thee  warm. 

Lear.  Come,  let's  in  all. 

Kent.  This  way,  my  lord. 

Lear.  M’ith  him ; 

I will  keep  still  with  my  philoMOphei*. 

Kent.  Goo<1  my  lord,  soothe  him  ; let  him  take 
the  fellow. 

Glo.  Take  him  you  on. 

Kent.  Sirrah,  come  on  *,  go  along  with  us. 
Lear.  Come,  good  Athenian. 

inktead  of  "wold."  Wltbuld  waa  tli«  SaJnt  popularly  inroked 
oKS'nkt  the  rnghtmare. 

d But  mtet  and  rsf«,  and  tt/ch  ttnoU  tUtr, 

Hatt  bttn  Tam'$  Jttad  for  ttv*m  limg  yror.) 

ThU  distich,  Ferejr  pointed  out  ••  pirtof  the  description  in  the 
eld  meiiiral  roniaiice  of  **  Sir  IWt  Is  of  Hamp'otin,*’  of  the  priva- 
tion endured  by  that  doughty  champion  during  bis  seven  years' 
impdsonment, — 

*'  Ralte«  and  myce  and  such  ttrai  der« 

W.U  bU  meau  chat  sewn  yrro.'* 

Sif.  P.  Hj. 
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ACT  lll-l 


KINO  u:ar. 


Glo.  No  wortU,  no  woulu  : husli. 

Euo,  Ckii^f  Hotrland  to  the  dark  toieer  came, 
III*  teas  — Fie,  foh,  and  /wm, 

I emell  the  blood  of  a Hriti*h  man.  (<) 
[Exeunt. 

SI’EXFl  V. — A /?oom  m Glonwstor*^ 

Enter  CoiixwALL  and  KbifVND. 

C'oRN.  I will  have  my  revenge,  ei-e  1 depart 
111!)  liOllflC. 

Edm.  How.  my  lord,  I may  be  censure<l,  that 
nature  thii»  gives  way  to  loyalty,  something  fears 
me  to  think  of. 

Cobs.  1 now  perceive,  it  woj*  not  altogether 
your  brother's  evil  dis^Kmitiuti  made  him  seek  his 
death ; hut  a provoking  nmrit,  set  a-work  hy  a 
reprovcahle  hadneoH  iit  liimHtdf. 

Ebu.  How  malicious  is  my  fortune,  that  I must 
repent  to  be  ju«t  1 This  is  the  letter*  he  H|ioke  of, 
which  appravos  him  an  intelligent  party  to  the 
advantages  of  France.  O heavens!  that  this 
treason  were  not,  or  not  I the  detector ! 

CoBN.  Go  with  me  to  the  duchess. 

Edm.  If  the  matter  of  this  paper  be  certain, 
you  have  mighty  business  in  hand. 

Corn.  True,  or  false,  it  hath  made  thee  earl  of 
Gloster.  Seek  out  where  thy  father  is,  that  he 
may  be  ready  for  onr  apprehetision. 

Edm.  [Aeule.~\  If  I find  him  comforting  the 
king,  it  will  stuff  his  suspicion  more  fully. — I will 
persever  in  my  course  of  loyalty,  though  the 
conflict  be  sore  l>etween  that  and  my  blood. 

Corn.  I will  lay  trust  upon  thee ; and  thou 
shall  find  a dearert  father  in  my  love,  [Exeunt. 

SCENE  VI. — A Cluimher  in  a Farm-house, 
adjoining  the  Ca^dle. 

Enter  GLOCCKaTKB,  Leah,  Kent,  Fool,  and 
Ei>qar. 

Glo.  Here  is  better  than  the  0|>en  air ; take  it 
thankfully.  I will  piece  out  the  comfort  with  what 
addition  I can : I will  not  bo  long  from  you. 

Kent.  All  the  pt>wer  of  his  wits  have  given 
way  to  his  impatience : — the  g»>ds  reward  your 
kindness!  GtorcssTER. 


(*)  nm  fol<« invert*.  wh>ck.  (t)  Firi>t  folio,  tfrrrr. 

* Prateretto  caiU  Sr«  the  quotmton  from  llartnet.  In  the 
Illuetmtlve  Comments  to  this  Art. 

h Prey.  Innocent,—!  The  term  •*  innocent,"  though  at  first 
given  only  to  idiots,  camr  in  time  to  be  aepiied  to  professed  fools. 

c Fool.  No:  he’s  a yeoman,  Ac.]  Thie  speech  la  notlnthe 
quartos. 

* The  foul  fiend  bites  my  back.]  This,  with  the  whole  of  what 
follows,  down  to,  and  Inclutire  of-> 

" Fa1s<*  Justicet,  why  bnat  thou  let  her  '(cape I " 
is  omiiied  in  the  fblio. 
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fsOENF  vr. 

Ebo.  Fralerotto*  calls  me  ; and  tells  mo  Nero 
ia  an  angler  in  the  lake  of  darkness.  Fray, 
innocent,*’  and  Iteware  the  foul  fiend. 

Fool.  Fr’ytheo,  nuncle,  tell  me  whether  a 
‘ madman  be  a gentleman  or  a yeoman  ? 

Lear.  A king,  a king! 

Fool.  No,  he 'a  a yeoman  that  has  a gentle- 
I man  to  hU  son  ; for  he's  a mad  yeoman,  that  sees 
; his  son  a gentleman  bt:fon>  him.*  [spits 

Lear.  To  have  a thoiuiand  with  red  burning 
Come  hU.sing  in  upon  ’em 

Ebo.  The  foul  fiend  bites  my  back.^ 

Fool.  He's  mad,  that  tnisU  in  the  tameness  of 
a wolf,  a house's  health,  a boy’s  love,  or  a whore’s 
oath. 

Lear.  It  shall  be  done;  I will  arraign  them 
straight. — 

■ Come,  sit  thou  here,  most  learned  justieer  ; • 

[To  Edgar. 

Thou,  sapient  sir,  sit  here.  [To  the  Fool.j — Now, 
I you  she-foxes  !— 

Edo.  TAKik,  where  he  stands  and  glares  ! — 
j Wantest*  thou  eyes  at  trial,  madam  ? 

Cotne  o'er  the  bourn, Bessy,  to  me  : — 

I Fool.  Her  l»oat  hath  a leak, 

And  she  must  not  speak 
^\'hy  she  dares  not  come  over  to  thee. 

, Edo.  The  foul  fiend  haunts  poor  Tom  in  the 
I voice  of  a nightingale.  Hupdance  cries  in  Tom’s 
; belly  for  two  white  herring.  Croak  not,  black 
angel ; I have  no  food  for  thee. 

Kent.  How  do  you,  sir  ? Stand  you  not  so 
arnax’d : 

M'ill  you  lie  down  and  rest  upon  the  cushions  ? 
Lear.  I'll  see  their  trial  first.— Bring  in  the^: 
; evidence.— 

i Tliou  robed  man  of  justice,  take  Oiy  place ; — • 

[To  EbUAR. 

And  thou,  his  yoke-fellow  of  equity,  [To  the  Fool. 
Bench  by  his  side. — Yoy  are  o’  the  commission. 
Sit  you  too.  [To  Kent. 

EbO.  Let  us  deal  justly. 

Sleeffest,  or  uakest  thou.  Jolly  shepherd  f 
I Thy  sheep  he  in  the  corn  ; 

And  for  one  blast  of  thy  minikin  mouth. 

Thy  sheep  shall  take  no  harmJ 

; Pur!  the  cat  is  grey. 


(*t  Old  texi./iMfic*,-  tiured  by  Thfubsid. 

(t)  Old  text,  kroomt.  (t)  Old  text,  fArfr. 

• Wantrst  thou  ne$  at  fnai.  fNa4/amf1  Seward,  plauxibly 
enouich.  would  read.  '*  Wanton'ut  thou  eye*,’’  Re 

f Thf  theff  thoU  take  no  Aoriw.]  A«*‘the  foul  fiend  haunt* 
pi>or  Tom  In  the  voire  of  a nlghtinfrale."  ihe  reprecenlative 
of  Edjtar  wa«  aurelr  intended  by  Shakeaprar*  to  (inc  thetc 
fra^nneiu*  of  old  ’^Iladv,  and  not  tamely  recite  them  after  tho 
manner  of  the  modem  stase. 
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Lkar.  Arraign  her  first;  *tis  Goueril. — I here 
uke  my  oath  before  this  honourable  assembly,  she 
kicked  the  poor  king  her  father. 

Fool.  Como  hither,  mistress.  Is  your  nniiio 
Goncril  ? 

L»iaa.  She  canuot  deny  it. 

Fool.  Cry  you  mercy,  1 took  you  for  a joint- 
stool.  [proclaim 

Llao.  And  here *8  another,  ahoso  warp’d  looks 


What  storo  her  heart  is  made  on.  — Stop  her 
there ! 

Arms,  anns,  sword,  fire  ! — ComiptioD  in  the 
place ! 

False  justicer,  why  hast  thou  let  her  *scape? 

Edu.  Bles^  thy  five  wits  ! 

Kent.  O pity  ! — Sir,  where  U the  patience 
now, 

That  vou  so  oft  have  boa.Ato<l  to  retain  t 
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Edo.  [Axidf.']  My  tears  begin  to  take  his  part 
so  imich, 

They  ’ll  mar  my  counterfeiting. 

Lrah.  The  little  dugs  and  all, 

Tmy,  Blanch,  and  Sfrect-heart,  sec,  they  bark 
at  me. 

Edo.  Turn  will  throw  his  head  at  them.-~ 
Avaunt,  you  curs  ! 

Be  thy  mouth  or  black  or  white, 

Tooth  that  poisons  if  it  bite ; 

Mastiff,  grey-hound,  mongrel  grim, 

Hound  or  spaniel,  braeh  or  lym  ;* 

Or  bobtail  tike,*  or  trundle  fail,— 

Tom  will  make  themt  weep  and  wail : 

Eor,  with  throwing  thus  my  head. 

Dogs  leap  the  hatch,  and  all  are  fled. 

Do  de,  de  de.  Sessa  !**  Come,  march  to  wakes 
and  fairs  and  market  towns.  — Poor  Tom,  thy 
htn*n  is  dry. 

Lbar.  Then  let  them  anatomise  Regan  ; see 


{*)  Pir«t  folio,  tifht.  (t)  Pine  folio.  Aim. 

• — SraeA  or  l}m;]  A bloodhound  wa<  fonnrrly  caUed  • 
or  Igme.  In  fontc  of  lh«  old  co|»ic«  (he  word  it  printed  Aim,  In 
others  kpm. 
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what  breeds  about  her  heart. — Is  there  any  enu-^e 
in  nature,  that  makes  these  hard  hearts? — [To 
Kdoar.]  You,  sir,  1 entertain  for  one  of  my 
hundred;  only  I do  not  like  the  fashion  of  your 
garments:  you  will  say  they  are  Pei’siau ; but  let 
them  be  changed. 

Kknt.  Now,  good  my  lord,  lie  here  and  rest 
awhile. 

Lrab.  Make  no  noise,  make  no  noise ; draw 
the  curtains.  So,  so:  we’ll  go  to  sup|K.‘r  i’ (lie 
morning. 

Fuoi..  And  1 *11  go  to  bod  at  noon. 

Rf-enUr  Glol'cbstf.b. 

Glo.  Come  bitlier,  fneiid  : where  is  the  king 
my  master  ? 

Here,  sir;  but  trouble  him  not,— his 
wits  are  gone. 

Glo.  Good  friend,  1 pr’ythee  take  him  in  tliy 
arms  ; 


l>  Sr»>All  Thil  w«rd.  in  tim  old  tfxt  occur*  In  a previout 
scene.  «iid  is  met  witb  al»w  in  the  Induciion  to  *‘Thr  Tn'i^in;  of 
the  Shrew."  Johnson  i-xpljiins  It  to  be  “’an  intcij'-ciiun  co- 
forving  ceisaiioii  of  anjr  aciion,  like  quiet,  kareJone.” 
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ACT  Hf.] 

I Imvu  uV>r-)ieuitl  a plot  of  death  itpuii  him : 
Then*  is  a litter  ready;  lay  him  in't, 

Amt  dnve  toward  Dover,  friend,  where  thou  shall 
meet  [master : 

Doth  weleoroe  and  protection.  Take  up  thy 
If  thou  shouhUt  dally  half  an  hour,  his  life, 

^^‘ith  thine,  and  all  that  offer  to  defend  him, 
Stand  in  assurt'd  Ions.  Take  up,  take  up  ; 

And  follow  me.  tliat  will  to  some  provision 
Give  theo  quick  conduct.* 

Kknt.  Oppressed  nature  sleeps: — 

Tins  rest  mijfht  yet  have  bahuM  thy  broken 
senses,* 

if  convenience  will  not  allow, 
yt4uid  in  hanl  cute.— Come,  help  to  bear  thy 
master ; 

Thou  must  not  stoy  bchitid.  [T’o  (He  Fool. 

Glo.  Come,  come,  away. 

[Exeunt  Kknt,  Glocckstkh,  ««//  Fool, 
bearing  off  the  Kino. 

Edo.  \NTicn  we  our  betters  see  bearing  our  woes, 
We  scarcely  think  onr  miseries  our  foes. 

Who  alone  sutfers.  suffers  most  i’the  mind  ; 
lA'aving  free  things,  and  happy  shows  behind : 
lint  then  the  mind  much  sufferance  doth  o’erskip, 
When  grief  hath  mates,  and  bearing  fellowship. 
How  light  anti  |>ortahIe  niy  pain  seems  now, 

'When  that  which  makes  me  bond,  makes  the 
king  bow ; 

II?  childed,  ns  I father'd !— Tom,  away  ! 

Mark  the  high  noises ; and  thyself  bewray, 

M'licn  false  opinion,  whose  w'rong  thought  detilcs 
thee, 

In  thy  just  proof,  rejtcals  and  reconciles  thee. 
\S’liat  will  hap  more  to-night,  safe  ’scape  the 
king  ! — 

Lurk,  lurk.  [Exit. 

SCEXE  VII. — A Ro>m  in  Gloucesteri^  Castle. 

Enter  CoBxwALL,  Rkoan,  Goxeiul,  Edmund, 
and  Senauts. 

CoBN.  Pi>ftt  s|>eedily  to  my  lord  your  husband  ; 
show  him  this  letter : — the  anny  of  France  is 
landed. — Seek  out  the  traitor  Glostcr. 

[Exeunt  some  of  the  Servants. 
Rfo.  Hang  him  instaittly. 

OoN.  Pluck  out  his  eyes. 

Corn.  lA*nve  him  to  my  displea.surc. — Edmund, 
keep  you  onr  sister  company  ; the  n*vcngea  we  arc 
bound  to  take  ufK>n  your  traitorous  father  arc  not 
fit  for  your  beholding.  Advise  the  duke,  wlierc 

( * ) Oia  copy,  linetttt;  corrected  by  TheolMiId. 

* G<v«  thee  quick  condurt.]  In  the  folio,  Gtoumler  now 
odd*, — **  Come,  come,  onay,"  and  the  scene  dotes,  oniUtiug 


[scene  VII. 

you  are  gtung,  to  a most  fe.stinatc  preparation: 
we  ai*e  bound  to  the  like.  Our  posU  shall  be 
swift  ami  intelligent  betwixt  us.  Farewell,  dear 
sister ; — fai-ewell,  my  lord  of  Glostcr, 

Knt^r  Oswald. 

How  now  ! Where's  the  king? 

Osw.  My  lord  of  Glostcr  hath  convey’d  him 
hence : 

Some  five  or  six  and  thirty  of  his  knights, 

Hot  questri-sts  after  him,  met  him  at  gate  ; 

Who,  wilh  .some  other  of  the  lords  dej>endnnta. 
Are  gone  witli  him  toward  Dover;  where  they  boast 
To  have  well-armed  friends. 

Con.v.  Get  hursea  for  your  mistress. 

[Exit  Oswald. 

Go.v.  Farewell,  sweet  lord,  and  sister. 

Corn.  Edmund,  farewell. 

[Exeunt  GoNRBtL  and  Edmund. 
Go.  seek  the  traimr  Gloster, 

Pinion  him  like  a thief,  bring  him  before  us. 

[Exeunt  uthrr  Servants. 
Though  well  we  may  not  pass'*  upon  his  life 
Without  the  form  of  justice,  yet  our  power 
Shull  do  a oourtesy  to  our  wrath,  which  men 
May  blame,  hut  not  control.  Who's  there  ? The 
traitor  ? 

Re-enter  Servants,  tcith  Gloucester. 

Reo.  Ingmtcful  fox!  'tia  he. 

Cor.v.  Rind  fast  his  corky*  arms. 

Glo.  M'lmt  mean  your  graces  ? — Good  my 
friends,  ermsider 

You  are  my  guests : do  mo  no  foul  play,  friends. 
Corn.  Rind  him,  I say.  [Servants  hind  him. 
Rko.  Hard,  hard: — O filthy  traitor  ! 

Glo.  Unmerciful  lady  as  yon  are,  I am  none. 
Corn.  To  thU  chair  bind  him.— Villain,  thou 
shall  fin<I—  [Rkoan  plncht  ki«  beartl. 
Glo.  By  the  kind  gods,  ’tis  most  ignobly  done 
To  pluck  me  hy  the  I>c‘ard. 

Reg.  So  white,  and  such  a traitor  ! 

Glo.  Naughty**  lady, 

Tlicse  hairs,  which  thou  dost  ravish  fnuu  my  chin. 
Will  quicken,  and  accuse  tliee : I am  your  host ; 
With  rohlH?rs’  hand**  my  hoapitnhle  favours 
Y'ou  should  not  rutile  thus.  What  will  you  do? 
Corn.  Come,  sir,  what  letters  ha<l  you  late 
from  Fraiiee?  [truth. 

Reg.  Be  simplc-answer’d,  for  we  know  the 
Corn.  And  what  confederacy  have  you  with 
the  traitors 

I«atc  f«M»teil  in  the  kingdom  ? 


the  rc(t  of  the  <UaIo(tue. 

*»  — p«««— ) See  note  (S),  p.  600,  Vol.  II. 
e •>  corky  ennt.l  That  U.  <tre.  ttUktr^  arm*. 

0 Neughljr  ladg,—]  See  ootc  i*),  p.  421,  Vol.  1. 
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A<-T  III/)  KING 

Keo.  To  whow  hnnilR  hnvp  vou  * tlip 

lunatic  king?  Speak. 

Glo.  1 have  a letter  gue^singlv  down, 

M liich  came  fi-oni  one  tlmiV  of  a neutral  heart, 
And  not  from  one  oppos'd. 

ConN.  Cunning. 

Keo.  And  false. 

CoBX.  \Vhcre  hast  thou  sent  the  king? 

Glo.  'J  o J'over. 

Reo.  Whrrefri^  to  Dover?  Wopt  tl.ou  not 
charg'd  at  peril — 

Cork.  AMuicfore  to  Dover?  Lei  him  first  f 
an.“'W<  r that.  '■  ihe  c«  ursc. 

Glo.  T am  lied  lo  the  slake,  and  I must  sfaiid 
Reg.  W herefore  to  D<fver  ? 

Gl.o.  Re<-aiisc  I l^nuld  not  see  thy  rniel  nails 
Pluck  out  hia  poor  old  ev(s  ; nor  thy  ticue  sister 
In  his  i.notim  d fish  sink  1 1 aiuh  langa. 

The  sea,  with  such  a stoim  ns  his  hare  head 
In  hcll-hlmk  night  endur'd,  would  have  huo\*d  up. 
And  queiichM  the  atellod  fin-s  : 

Yet.  poor  old  heart,  he  help  the  hcav<  ns  to  rain. 

If  wolves  had  at  thy  gate  howl'd  lliat  stern  time. 
Thou  Blumld^l  have  said,  j^firfer^ti/rv  thrlti/ ; 
All  cruels  else  sul>>crihM  : ;}; — luit  i shall  sec 
The  winged  vi  ngeonef*  oveitake  sueh  ehildren. 
Corn.  See  T shnlt  thou  never  1 — I'ellows,  hold 
Ihe  elmir.— 

Vpon  these  eves  of  thine  1*11  .'‘el  my  hint. 

Gi.o.  lie  that  will  think  to  live  till  he  he  old. 
Give  me  some  help  1 — O ci  iu'l ! — O you  gcsls  ! 
Reg.  Onesidfvviil  inoek  nnoiliei  ; ll>e  other  too. 
Corn.  If  you  see  vengcaiH-o. — 

1 Sfrv.  Hold  vour  iMud,  my  lord  ! 

I have  serv'd  >ou  ever  sini'i*  I was  u ehild  ; 

Rut  better  «'jvie<'  have  I never  done  \oii, 

Than  now  to  bid  you  hold. 

Reg.  How  now,  you  <log  ! 

1 Sp.rv,  If  you  did  wear  a hoard  upon  your  chin. 
I'd  shake  it  on  this  quarrel.  What  do  you  mean? 
Corn.  My  villain  ! [Drau/i. 

( •)  old  f«'«  hnrf  t » I Fir»t  folio  ftlilt'.  jf'’'/. 


LEAR.  f'=T'er  rii 

1 Serv.  Xuy  i1h  n,  eomr  on.  and  lake  ilie  chance 
of  attger. 

Th(‘y  tight.  CoRywAi.L  is  tvonnded, 

Kf.o.  Give  me  thyswonl.  Apeo.sant  stand  up  thua! 
j i<nnf<  hes  a swon/,  romes  MiinHy  and  stain  him. 

1 Sehv.  O.  I am  slain  ! — My  lord,  you  havo  one 
eye  left 

To  see  some  mischief  on  him  : — O I [Dies. 

Corn.  I^est  it  see  more,  prevent  it, — Out,  vile 
jolly! 

W hen*  is  thy  lustre  now  ? [son  Edmund  ? 

fiLO.  All  dark  and  comfortless. — WTiere'a  my 
rdmund.  enkindle  all  tl>c  sparks  of  nature, 

I 'i'o  quit  this  horrid  act. 

! Keg.  Out,  treacherous  villain ! 

I 1 111  ill  cftll'.'t  on  him  that  hates  thee : it  was  he 
'l  lmt  made  the  ovcilure  of  thy  treasons  to  us  ; 
i W ho  is  too  gfMxl  to  pity  tliec. 

Gl.o.  O iny  fidlies  ! Then  Edgar  was  abus'd. — 

Kind  gmls,  forgive  me  that,  and  prosper  him  ! 

Rr.G.  Go.  thrust  him  out  at  gates,  and  let  him 
smell  (look  you? 

Ills  way  to  Dover. — ITow  is’!,  my  lord?  How  j 

I CouK.  1 havcreceiv'd  a hml:— follow  me,  lady. — 

I Turn  out  that  eyeless  villain  ; — throw  this  slave 
I Upon  the  dunghill.— Rcgnn,  I bleed  a|iAce  : I 

I Untimely  comes  this  hurt : give  me  your  arm. 

[ Exit  UonNWAi.L.  tfd  hy  Reoan  ; — Servants 
vrd,ii)d  Gi.m  » rs-TER,  and  trad  him  ottt.* 

'2  Skrv.  I'll  never  ttut*  what  wlcketlnewi  ] do. 

If  this  man  come  lo  good. 

3 Serv.  If  she  live  long. 

,\nd.  ill  the  end.  meet  tin*  old  comm*  of  death. 

1 Woini'ii  will  nil  tuni  nionst<*m.  [Redltim 

I -Skrv.  Ix*t’s  follow  the  old  earl,  ami  gt>t  the 
'I'o  it  ad  him  wliere  he  would  : his  roguish  nindncK-s 
j Allows  it>elf  to  any  thing.  ^ 

• .'J  Skrv.  Go  thou:  I’ll  fetch  some  Bax,  and 

whites  of  eggs 

To  apply  to's  bleeding  face.  Now,  heaven  help 
I him!  [Emnit  sfifraHy,  j 

t •-  onii  levi*  Stm  *»»{.]  In  t*)r  rc>l<u  iLr  Krctir  r»nr  u<lt  lirrr. 
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ACT  IV 


SCENE  I.— Heath. 


Enter  Khgab. 

Edg.  Vet  better  thus,  and  known  to  be  con- 
teninM, 

Than  still  conteronM  and  flatter'd.  To  be  wrorst, 
The  lowest  and  most  dejected  tiling  of  fortune, 
Stands  still  in  esperancc,  lives  not  in  fear: 

The  lamentable  change  is  from  the  best ; 

Tlie  worst  n‘tums  to  laughter.  Welcome  then,* 
Thou  unsulMtantial  air  that  I embrace ! 

The  wretch  that  thou  hast  blown  unto  the  worst. 
Owes  nothing  to  thy  blasts. — But  who  comes 
here? 

• WtIcQfne  th«n.— ) werdt  utd  the  tlim  lin*«  which 

folk**  arc  emittod  ia  ibt  qiurto*. 


Entri'  tii.orrF.sTER,  led  hy  an  ofd  man. 

My  father,  poorly  led  ? — World,  world,  O world  ! 
But  that  thy  strange  mutations  make  us  hate  thee, 
Life  would  not  yield  to  age. 

Old  Man.  O ray  good  lord,  I have  lieen  your 
tenant,  and  your  father’s  tenant,  these  fouiscore 
years. 

Glo.  Away,  get  thee  away ; good  friend,  be 
gone  : 

Thy  comforts  can  do  me  no  good  at  all, 

Thee  tliey  may  hurt. 

Old  Man.  You  cannot  see  your  way. 

Glo.  I have  no  way,  and  therefore  want  no  eves ; 
I stumbled  when  1 saw.  Full  ofl  *tis  seen, 
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An  IV.] 

Our  nioaiiA  M'ctirc  ii»  ;*  aiul  our  iiioix>  ilefocU 
Prove  our  <x>rmnodtticfl. — O,  dear  w»n  ICtlgar, 

The  food  of  thy  abuwni  fathor’a  wralh  ! 

ISlighc  I but  live  to  »ec  thee  id  niy  toueh» 

I’d  say  I had  eyes  again  ! 

Old  Man.  How  now  ! MHio’s  there? 

£do.  [Asulf."]  O ffothl  Who  is’l  can  say  / am 
at  the  u^}tt  f 

I am  worse  lluiii  e*er  I wa.*v ; — 

Old  Man.  ’Ti»  poor  mod  Tom. 

Kdo.  [ziAiV/r.] — And  worse  1 nmy  be  yet:  llie 
worst  is  uot, 

So  long  os  we  ean  t>ay,  ThU  it  the  word, 

Oi-D  ^Ian.  Fellow',  where  goest? 

Glo.  Is  it  a hoggar-man  ? * 

Old  Man.  Mailman  and  beggar  too. 

Glo.  He  has  some  rt'asoD.clse  Ite  could  not  beg. 

I’  the  last  night’s  storm  I such  a fellow  saw  ; 

\Miich  iuoiIg  me  think  a man  a wonii:  my  son 
Came  then  into  mv  mind  ; and  yet  mv  mind 
M as  then  scairo  friends  with  him : I have  heard 
more  since. 

As  flies  to  wanton  boys,  are  we  to  the  gods, — 

They  kill  us  for  their  sport. 

Edo.  [Aiute.'l  How  .should  this  be?— 

Bail  is  Uie  trade  that  must  play  Fool  to  sorrow, 
Ang’ring  itaclf  and  others.— Bless  thee,  ma.ster  ! 
Glo.  Is  (hat  the  naked  fellow? 

Old  .Man.  Av,  my  lord. 

Glo,  Then,  pFythec,  get  thee  gone  if,  for  my 
sake, 

Thou,  wilt  oVrtake  us  hence  a mile  or  twain, 

Ftho  way  to  Dover,  do  it  for  ancient  love  ; 

And  bring  some  covering  for  this  naked  soul, 

"WTio  • I ’ll  entreat  to  lead  me. 

Old  Man.  Alack,  sir,  he  is  mad. 

Glo.  'Tis  the  times’  plague,  when  inatlmen  lead 
(he  blind. 

Do  as  I hid  thee,  or  rather  do  thy  pleasure  ; 

AIhjto  the  rest,  be  gone. 

Old  Man.  I’ll  bring  him  the  best  ’parel  that  I 
have, 

Como  on ’t  what  will.  \_Kxit. 

Glo.  Sirrah,  naked  fellow, — 

Epg.  Poor  Tom’s  a-cold. — I cannot  daub  it 
further.  \_A9uU. 

Glo.  Come  hither,  fellow, — 

(•)  pint  roHo, 

• Omr  MntMj  ccf  uic  «« ; Qi*<f  our  t»*rt  dtfttU 
Pt0ve  omt  MmatotfWlM.— } 

Thl*  wu  an  old  •tumbHnff-block  to  thrriitiea  Bmtic  bave  a'tcrvd 
It  to.— “Our  mtan  tteum  •ta.”  &c..  that  li.  owr  mUdU  tlatt  ktrpt 
«f  in  tafrtff:  othen  would  rrad,— “Our  mraanrM  aecure*  ua:’* 
John*on  ir"P'>*^i — “Our  means  $fdwe^  ua:”  or  *'Our  maimt 
arcure  us:‘*  and  Mr.  Colllei's  annotator  reads.— “Our  tranO 
secure  us.**  AU  this  controversy  aio«e  apparmtl)'  fmm  mis- 
apprehension nf  the  seme  iti  « htcb  the  wont  “ secure  **  Is  to  be 
understood,  T>*  aeevre  now  means  only  to  frotfrt,  to  kftp  n/fif  : 
but  In  old  latifuage  It  very  C7inmunly  st{(ni&ed  also,  to  ■< 
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[scene  II. 

Edo.  [.Ho/r,]  .\nd  yet  I must, — UK's*  thy 
8ww*t  eyes,  they  bleed. 

Glo.  Know’st  thou  the  woy  to  Dover? 

Kdo.  Both  stile  and  gate,  horsoway  and  foot- 
path. Poor  Tom  hath  been  seared  out  of  his  good 
wits  : bless  thee,  gootl  man’s  sun,  fitim  the  foul 
tiend  1 — five  ficiids  have  Wn  in  p>or  Tom  at 
once  C of  lunt,  as  Obidicut ; Hobbididauec.  prince 
of  dumbnes-s  ; Malm,  of  stealing  ; Modo,  nf 
murder;  ami*  FIihberligiblM*t,  of  mopping  and 
mowing, — who  since  jrossosscs  ehanibet'- maids 
and  wuiting-woinen.  80,  bless  thee,  master ! 

Glo.  Hei*e,  take  this  purse,  thou  whom  the 
heavens’  plagues 

Have  humbled  to  all  strokes  : that  I nin  wretched, 
Makes  thee  the  happier: — lusiveiia,  deal  so  still ! 
Tx't  the  superfluous,  and  lust-dieted  man, 

That  slaves  your  onlinance,  that  will  not  see 
Ik*cmise  he  dc»th  not  feel, feel  your  jmwor  quickly; 
So  distribution  should  undo  excess,  [Dover? 

And  caeh  man  have  enough. — Dost  thou  know 
Edo.  .\y,  master.  [head 

Glo.  There  is  a cliff,  whose  high  and  bending 
I»oks  fearfully  in  the  eonfliied  deep : 

Bring  me  but  to  the  very  brim  of  it, 

And  I ’ll  11‘pair  the  misery  thou  dost  bear, 

With  something  rich  aliout  me:  fmm  that  place 
I shall  no  leading  need. 

Edo.  Give  mo  thy  arm  ; 

Poor  Tom  shall  lead  thee.  [Kxeant. 

SCENE  II. — Before  tl%e  Duke  of  Albany’s 
Palace, 

Enter  Gonkril  and  Edmund  ; Oswald  mating 
them. 

Gon.  Welcome,  my  lord ; I marvel  our  mild 
husband 

Not  met  us  on  the  way.— Now,  wlicrc’s  your 
master  ? 

Osw.  Madam,  within ; but  never  man  so 
chang’d. 

I tedd  him  of  the  army*  that  was  landed ; 

He  smil’d  at  it:  1 told  him,  you  weie  coming ; 
HU  answer  was,  The  icorse  : of  Gloster’s  treachery, 
And  of  the  loyal  senicc  of  his  son, 

(*)  Pint  foho  omits,  aiirf. 

rmrHft*.  or^-eot^tUnt,  ttHpmordfd,  «nd  this  appears  to  be  iU 
i»e«-iln(t  here.  Thus,  in  sir  T.  More's  “ I.  fc  of  Edward  V.” 
“Oh  the  ooeerlain  ronfldenre  »nd  shortsiRhlrd  knowledge  of 
man ! Whm  thie  lord  was  most  aOrald.  he  was  most  secure ; and 
wheu  he  vat  srears.  danjeer  wm  ever  his  head.’'  Again,  in  fudges 
viii.  II “ And  Gideon  went  up  by  the  way  of  them  lhal  dwell 
in  tents  on  the  east  of  Nobab  and  4<^brliab,  and  smote  the  host, 
for  the  host  was  leemte." 

b 'Then,  pr’ytbee.  pet  thee  pone;]  So  the  quartos ; the  folio 
reads,  “ Gel  thee  am*. “ Stc.  ' 

< — five  fleuds,  ac.]  Tite  remainder  of  the  speech  Is  not  given 
in  the  folio. 
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ACT  IV.]  KINO 

W]j<*n  r inform**]  him.  then  ho  cjill’*]  mo  sot. 

Am]  toM  mo  I hat)  turn’*!  the  wrong  side  out : — 
What  most  he  shtHiIil  dislike,  seems  plc‘A.sant  to 
him ; 

What  like,  offonsivc. 

Gon.  [7V>  Epsiir?in.]  Th**n  shall  you  go  no 
further. 

It  is  the  oowifth  terror  of  liis  s|iirit, 

That  dares  not  un*lortako : he*l]  not  fee]  wrongs, 
\S'hich  tic  ]»im  to  an  answer.  Our  wishos  *m  the 
way 

May  prove  offect.s.  Back.  E*lmimd,  to  rny  brother; 
Hasten  his  musters  an*]  conduct  his  powers: 

I must  cliango  arms*  at  liome.  and  give  the  distaff 
Into  luy  huslmnd's  bands.  This  trusty  servant 
Shall  pass  between  ua : ere  long  you  are  like  to 
hear, 

If  you  dare  venture  in  your  own  behalf, 

A mistress’s  command.  Wear  this;  spare  speech; 

[Giving  afntour. 

PeoHne  your  head:  this  kiss,  if  it  durst  speak, 
Would  stretch  thy  spirits  up  into  the  air; — 
Conceive,  and  fare  thee  well. 

Edu.  Yours  in  the  ranks  of  death. 

Gon.  My  most  dear  Glostor! 

[Exit  Edstund. 

O,  the  difference  of  man  and  man ! 

To  thee  a woman’s  services  are  *luc ; 

My  fool  usuq>s  my  bo<ly.* 

Osw.  Madam,  here  comes  my  lord. 

[Exit. 

Enter  Albany. 

Gon.  I have  been  worth  the  whistle. 

Alb.  O,  Goncril ! 

You  are  not  worth  the  dust  which  the  rude  wind 
Blows  in  your  face ! lienr  your  disjwsition  : ^ 

That  nature,  which  contemns  its  origin, 

Cannot  be  border’*!  certain  in  itself ; 

She  that  herself  will  sliver  and  disbranch 
Kn»m  her  material  sap,  perforce  must  wither. 

And  come  to  deadly  use. 

OoN.  No  more!  the  text  is  foolish. 

Alh.  Wis*lom  and  goodness  to  the  vile  seem 
vile ; [done  ? 

Filths  savour  but  themselves.  MTiat  have  you 
Tigers,  not  daughters!  what  have  you  perform’d? 
A father,  and  a gnwious  aged  man, — 

Mliose  reverence  even  the  head-liigg’d  bear 
would  lick, — 


(*)  First  folio,  mamei. 

• Mr  fool  «i>urp».  mr  bodjr.l  The  reodlng  of  the  folio.  The 
Cr»t  querto  boft.  "A  fool  u»urp«  rny  brA:”  the  •erend.  *'  My  foot 
tuurpe  tny  ktad;"  while  * thinl  give*,  /eel  u»urp$  tny 

Aedf." 

h I tbir  your  dUpmitioa  :]  Thin  line  ind  all  that  follow*,  down 
to  Coneril’*  »peecn,  bcgianiDii  Milk-livct'd  man?”  the  folio 
omite. 
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LEAR.  [S<1ENE  II. 

M*>st  barbarous,  ninst  degeneraf** ! — hnve  you 
madiUMl. 

Could  my  go*xl  brother  suffer  you  to  do  it? 

A man,  a prince,  by  him  so  benetitfKl ! 

If  that  the  heavens  do  not  their  visible  spirits 
Send  quickly  down  to  tame  these*  vile  offences. 
’Twill  come,  hiimanily  must  pei-force  prey  on 
'tAolf, 

Like  monsters  of  the  deep. 

Gon.  Milk-liverid  man! 

That  bear’st  a check  for  blows,  a head  for  wrongs  ; 
Who  hast  not  in  thy  brows  an  eye  dis*^eniing 
Thine  honour  from  thy  suffering;*  that  not 
know’st. 

Fools  do  those  villains  pity  who  are  punish’d 
Ere  they  have  done  their  mischief.  Wliere ’s  thy 
drum  ? 

France  spreads  his  banners  in  our  noiseless  land ; 
Witli  plurntni  helm  thy  state  begins  to  threat ; * 
Wliiles  thou,  a moral  fo*jl,  sitt’st  still,  and  criest, 
Alnrk  / \thy  doen  he  tot 

Alb.  Sec  thyself,  devil ! 

Proper  deformity  seems  not  in  the  fiend 
So  horrid  as  in  woman. 

Gon.  O vain  fool ! * 

Alb.  Thou  changed  and  self-cover’d  thing,  for 
shame, 

Bc-monster  not  thy  feature ! 'W’ere ’t  my  fitness 
To  let  these  hands  obey  my  blood, 

They  arc  apt  enough  to  dislocate  and  tear 
Thy  flesh  and  bones: — howe’er  thou  art  a fiend, 

A woman’s  shape  doth  shield  thee. 

OoN.  Many,  your  manhood  now  ! — 

Enter  a Messenger. 

Alb.  MTiatnews? 

Mksh.  O,  my  g*>od  lortl,  the  duke  of  Cornwall’s 
dead, 

Slain  by  hm  servant , going  to  put  out 
The  other  eye  of  Gloster. 

Alb.  Gloster’s  eyes ! 

Mkss.  A servant  that  he  bred,  thrill’d  with 
remorse, 

Opp<»s’d  against  the  act,  bending  his  sword 
To  his  great  master;  who,  thereat  enrag’d, t 
P1ew  on  him,  and  amongst  them  fidl’d  him  dead ; 
But  not  without  that  harmful  stroke,  which  since 
Hath  pluck’d  him  after. 

Alb.  This  shows  you  are  above, 

You  justicera, J that  these  our  nether  crimes 

(*)  Old  coplM,  tkia,  ikt.  (t)  First  f*»Ho,  !krt«t-awrmf‘4. 

(t)  Pint  folio,  luttite*. 

t Thins  honour  Bom  thy  tuFerinir;!  In  the  folio,  Goneril's 
speech  ends  here. . 

* — tkp  st»{«  htgiua  to  (brrsl.l  The  fint  quarto  has,— “thj 
■tat«  begin*  tkertaH"  the  second,  "iby  */o*er  M-gini  thttaU." 

• OraiufooH]  In  the  folio,  the  Messenger  enters  here,  and 
begins  immediately, — ”0,  my  good  lord.”  Ac. 
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ACT  IT.]  KING 

So  speedily  can  vengc  ! — But,  O poor  Glostcr ! 
Lost  he  his  other  eye  ? 

Mks8.  Both,  both,  my  lord. — 

This  letter,  madam,  craves  a speedy  answer ; 

T is  from  your  sister. 

Gom.  One  way  I like  this  well ; 

But  being  widow,  and  my  Glostcr  with  her. 

May  all  tno  building  in  my  fancy  pluck 
Upon  my  hateful  life:  another  woy. 

The  news  is  not  so  tart. — I’ll  read,  ond  answer. 

Alb.  "VSTiere  was  his  son,  when  they  did  take 
his  eyes  ? 

Mess.  Come  with  my  lady  hither. 

Alb.  He  is  not  here. 

Mass.  No,  my  good  lord,  I met  him  back 
again. 

Alb.  Knows  he  the  wickedness? 

Mess.  Ay,  my  good  lord;  *twas  he  inform’d 
against  him  ; 

And  quit  the  house  on  purpose  that  their  punish- 
ment 

Might  have  the  freer  course. 

Alb.  [Asule.']  Gloster,  T live 

To  thank  thee  for  the  love  thou  show’dst  the  king, 
And  to  revenge  thine  eyes. — Gome  hither,  fnenu; 
Tell  me  wliat  more  thou  know'st.  [Ajtmm/. 


SCENE  III.* — The  French  Camp  near  Dover. 

Enter  Kent,  and  a Gentleman. 

Kent.  ^Tiy  the  king  of  France  is  so  suddenly 
gone  back  know  you  tlie  reason  ? 

Gent.  Something  ho  left  imperfect  in  the  state, 
which  since  his  coming  forth  is  thought  of ; which 
imports  to  the  kingdom  so  much  fear  and  danger, 
that  his  personal  return  was  most  required  and 
necessary. 

Kent.  WTio  hath  he  left  behind  him  general  ? 

Gent.  The  mareschal  of  France,  Monsieur  le 
Far. 

Kent.  Did  your  letters  pierce  the  queen  to  any 
demonstration  of  grief? 

Gent.  Ay,  sir  ; • she  took  thorn,  read  them  in 
my  presenoo ; 

And  now  and  then  an  ample  tear  trill’d  down 
Her  delicate  cheek : it  scorn’d,  she  was  a queen 
Over  her  passion  ; who,  most  rebel-like, 

Sought  to  be  king  o’er  her. 

Kent.  O,  then  it  mov’d  her. 


(•)  Old  t*»t,  Mf:  eorTwlrd  by  Th«ob«!d. 

• SCENE  III.)  ThU  loene  li  foitntt  only  In  tfarquartes. 
b — . a bftUr  day  Tha  old  toxt  hM,  " ■ bcUer  irojr.**  which 
can  hnrdly  bo  what  SruUteipoore  wrote.  ThU  ha»  been  changed  to 
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LKAR.  [scene  hi. 

Gent.  Not  to  a rage ; patience  and  sorrow 
strove* 

Who  should  express  her  goodliest.  You  hove 
seen 

Sunshine  and  rain  at  once : her  smiles  and  tears 
Were  like  a better  day  those  Iwppy  smilets, 
That  play'd  on  her  rif)e  lip,  seem'd  nut  to  know 
WTiat  guests  were  in  lieroycs;  which  parted  thence, 
As  pearls  fmm  diamonds  dropp’d. — Tn  brief, 
S<>rrow  would  be  a rarity  most  bolov’d, 

If  all  could  so  become  it. 

Kent.  Made  she  no  verbal  question  ? 

Gent.  Faith,  once  or  twice  she  heav’d  the  name 
of  father 

Pantingly  forth,  as  if  it  press’d  her  heart ; 

Cried,  SUtem  / gisterM  I—Shamg  of  ladin  I B\*Urg  ! 
Kent  ! foUtn'  / ginter*  ! What,  T itie  gtonn  f 
{ the  niff  hi  f 

Ij/i  pity  not  be  believ'd  /—There  she  shook 
The  holy  water  from  her  heavenly  eyes, 

And  clamour  moisten’d : then  away  startod 
To  deal  with  grief  alone. 

Kent.  It  is  the  stars, 

The  stars  above  us,  govern  our  conditions  ; 

Else  one  self  mate  and  mate  could  not  beget 
Such  different  is,Hues. — You  spoke  not  with  her 
since  ? 

Gent.  No. 

Kent.  Was  this  before  the  king  return’d? 
Gent.  No,  since. 

Kent.  Well,  sir,  the  poor  distressed  Lear’s 
i’  the  town ; 

\SHio  sometime,  in  his  better  tune,  remembers 
What  we  arc  come  al>out.  and  by  no  means 
Will  yield  to  see  liis  daughter. 

Gent.  g’x>d  sir  ? 

Kent.  A sovereign  shame  so  elbows  him  : his 
own  iinkindness, 

That  stripp’d  her  fn>m  hi8*bencdiction,  turn’d  her 
To  foreign  casualtiLw,  gave  her  dear  rights 
To  his  dog-hcarted  daughters, — these  things  sting 
His  mind  so  venomously,  that  burning  shame 
Detains  him  from  Cordelia. 

Gent.  Alack,  poor  gentleman  ! 

Kent,  Of  Albany’s  and  Cornwall’s  powers  you 
heal'd  not  ? 

Gent.  ’Tis  so,  they  arc  a-foot.  [Lear, 

Kent.  Well,  sir.  I ’ll  bring  you  to  our  master 
And  leave  you  to  attend  him : some  dear  cau.se 
Will  in  concealment  wrap  me  up  awhile  ; 

When  I nm  known  aright,  you  shall  not  grieve 
Lending  me  this  acquaintance.  1 pray  you,  go 
Along  with  me.  \^Exeuni. 


(•)  Old  t*xl,  $lremn:  eumeted  by  Pojie. 

welter  J/My,"  ind  “»  belter  d«w;'' gf  the  two  we  prefer  the 
Ullcr. 
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SCEXK  IV. — Tine  Snme,  A Ttnt. 

EtiUr  CoRDKLiA,  Physician,  and  Suldiere. 

Cor.  Alark,  Uia  he  ; why,  lie  wan  met  even  iiuw 
Ar  mail  a.H  the  vex'd  Rca  ; singing  aloud  ; 

Crown’d  with  rank  fumiter,  and  furrow  weeds, 
^Vilh  burdock®, • hemlock,  nettle®,  cuckoo-flowers, 

— burdocki,— 1 The  folh>  hM  *•  Hardoket/'  the  quarto*  *•  hor- 
dock*"  Farmer  augsetud  kart«fkt,  dttng  the  fvUuwtng  linn 
boB  I>ra>tMi, — 
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Darnel,  and  ail  the  idle  woods  that  grow 

III  our  subtaiiiing  com. — A century  send  forth ; 

Search  every  acre  in  the  high-grown  field, 

And  bring  him  to  our  eye.  [Exit  an  Officer.  ] — 
What  can  man’s  wisdom 
In  the  restoring  his  liorcavctl  sense? 

Ho  that  hol{M  him  take  all  my  outward  worth. 
PuY.  There  is  means,  madam  : 


The  hnner-iuckic,  the  karlnekf. 

The  UII5,  and  the  ladjr<auMM;ke,'’  Ire. 
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ACT  jr.]  KINO 

Our  fo«ter-nurw  of  nature  re|M>se, 

The  which  he  lacks  ; that  to  provoke  in  him, 

Are  many  eimplca  operative,  whoec  jx>wer 
Will  close  the  ejc  of  an^ish. 

Cor.  All  hloRsM  secrets. 

All  jou  unpuhlishM  virtues  of  the  earth, 

Spring  with  my  tears!  be  aidant  ami  remediate 
In  the  good  man’s dialre*«!*—Se<'k,  seek  for  him; 
J>c»t  hU  ungovem’d  rage  dissolve  the  life 
That  wants  the  means  to  lead  it. 

Knier  a Messenger. 

Mess.  News,  madam  ! 

The  British  powers  are  nmix'hing  hitherward. 

Cor.  *Tis  known  before  ; our  preparation  stands 
In  ex(>octation  of  them. — O dear  father. 

It  is  thy  business  that  I go  alxiut ; 

Therefore  great  France 

My  mourning,  and  im|)oiiant*  tears  hath  pitied. 
Ko  blown  ambition  doth  our  arms  incite, 

But  love,  dear  love,  and  our  ag‘d  father’s  right : 
Soou  may  I hear  and  sec  him  ! [Kxeuui. 


SCENE  V.— A Rmm  in  Gloucester’s  Ca^U, 

Enter  Rkoan  and  Oswald, 

Reo.  But  are  my  brother's  powers  set  forth  ? 
Osw.  Ay,  madam. 

Rko.  Himself  in  person  there  ? 

Osw’.  Madam,  with  much  ado: 

Your  sister  is  the  better  soldier. 

Reo.  I^rfl  Edmund  spake  not  with  your  bud 
at  homo  ? 

Osw.  No,  madam. 

Reo.  What  might  import  my  wster's  letter  to 
him? 

Osw.  I know  not,  lady. 

Reo.  Fiuth,  he  U posted  hence  on  serious  matter. 
It  was  great  ignorance,  Gloster’s  eyes  being  out, 

To  let  him  live ; where  ho  arrives  he  moves 
All  hearts  against  us.  Edmund,  I think,  is  gone, 
In  pity  of  his  misery,  to  despatch 
His  nighted  life  ; moreover,  to  descry 
The  strength  o’the  enemy. 

Osw.  I must  newls  after  him,  madam,  with  my 
letter. 

Rko.  Our  troops  set  fortli  to-morrow  : stay 
with  us ; 

The  ways  are  dangerous. 

Osw.  I may  not,  madam  ; 

My  lady  charg’d  my  duty  in  this  busine^. 

(*)  Flrat  foU«,  detiret. 

• — importsol  twt — ] Important  for  importunct*;  Cbe  folio  liu 
imparlttn'd. 
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, Reo.  Why  should  she  write  to  Edmund  ? Might 
) not  you 

\ Transport  her  purposes  by  word?  Belike, 

! Something* — I know  not  what:— 1*11  love  thee 
much, 

i I/Cl  roe  unsi^al  the  letter. 

Osw.  Madam.  I had  rather™* 

Reo.  1 know  your  lady  does  not  love  her  hu.«- 
haud : 

I *m  sure  of  that ; and  at  her  late  being  here 
She  gave  strange  ceiliads*'  and  most  speaking  looks 
To  noble  Fklmund.  I know  you  arc  of  her  bosom. — 
Osw.  I,  madam  ? 

Rko.  I sjK'ak  in  understanding ; you  are,  I 
know't ; 

Therefore  I do  advise  you,  fake  this  note : 

My  lortl  is  dead ; EMmimd  and  I have  talk'd  ; 

And  more  convenient  is  he  for  my  hand 
Than  for  your  lady’s : — you  may  gather  more. 

If  yon  do  6nd  him.  pray  you,  give  him  this ; 

And  when  your  mistress  hears  thus  much  from  you, 
I pray,  desire  her  call  her  wisdom  to  her. 

So,  fare  you  well. 

If  you  do  chance  tu  hear  of  that  blind  traitor, 
Preferment  falls  on  him  that  cuts  him  off. 

Osw.  Would  I could  meet  him,t  mailnni ! T 
would  X show 
AMmt  parry  I do  follow. 

Rko.  Fare  thee  well.  [Exeunt. 


SCENE  VI. — The  Countty  near  Dover. 

Enter  GtourKSTER,  and  Edgar,  dreued  like  a 
Peamnt. 

Olo.  MHien  shall  I come  to  the  top  of  that 
same  hill  ? 

Edo.  Vou  do  climb  up  it  now:  look,  how  we 
labour. 

Glo.  Methiriks  the  ground  is  even. 

E'do.  Horrible  steep. 

Hark,  do  you  hear  the  sea  ? 

Glo,  No,  truly. 

Edo.  Mliy,  then,  your  other  senses  grow  im- 
perfect 

By  your  eyes'  anguish. 

Glo.  So  may  it  be,  indeed  : 

Methinks  thy  voice  is  alter’d  ; and  thou  speak 'st 
In  better  phrase  and  matter  than  thou  didst. 

Edo.  You’re  much  deceiv’d ; in  nothing  am  I 
chang’d, 

But  in  my  garments. 

(*)  First  folio,  Somr  Ihing*.  (t)  Pint  folio  omlti,  Jhai. 

<t)  Flrtt  foUo, 

b — cellUd*,— ] See  note  (»y,  p,  «48,  VoJ.  I. 
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ACT  TV.]  KINO 

Gi.o.  Metliiiiks  yon’ro  bettor  spoken. 

Kuo.  Cotuc  on,  sir;  boitt’s  the  place: — stand 
still. — How  fearful 

And  diu^-  *ti»,  to  cast  one’s  eyes  so  low  ! 

The  crows  and  choughs,  that  wing  tlic  midway  air, 
Show  scarce  so  gross  as  beetles  : half  way  down 
Hangs  one  that  gathers  samphire,— -dreadful  trade! 
Mothiiiks  he  set'ius  no  bigt^r  than  his  lioad : 

The  fishermen,  that  walk*  u|»on  the  beach, 

Appear  like  mieo  ; and  yond  tall  anchoring  hark, 
Diminish’d  to  her  cock  ; her  cock,  a buoy 
Almost  too  small  for  sight : the  munmiring  surge, 
That  on  the  uiinumlxT’d  idle  pebblcsf  chafes, 
Cannot  be  heard  so  high. — I’ll  look  no  mort% 

TiCst  my  brain  turn,  and  the  deficient  siglit 
Topple  down  headlong. 

(Jlo.  Set  me  where  you  stand. 

Kdo.  Give  me  your  hand: — you  wc  now  within 
a foot 

Of  the  extreme  verge ; for  all  beneath  the  moon 
Would  1 not  leap  upright. 

Glo.  liet  go  my  hand. 

Here,  friend,  ’a  amithcr  pm-se  ; in  it  a jewel 
Well  worth  a jKJor  man’s  taking:  fairies  and 
gods, 

}*n>i*por  it  with  thee  ! Go  thou  further  off ; 

Bid  me  farewell,  and  lot  me  hear  thee  going. 

Enu.  Now  fare  you  well,  good  sir. 

[>S<re«w  to  </o. 

Glo.  With  all  my  heart. 

Ed«.  \NTiy  I do  trifle  thus  with  his  despair 
Is  done  to  cure  it. 

Glo.  O,  you  mighty  gods  ! 

This  world  I do  renounce  ; and,  in  your  sights, 
Shake  patiently  my  great  afllictiun  off : 

If  I could  bear  it  longer,  and  not  fall 
To  qiiorrel  with  your  great  opposeless  wills, 

My  snuff  and  loathed  part  of  nature  should 
Burn  iUelf  out.  If  Edgar  live,  O,  bless  him  ! — 
Now,  fellow,  fttie  tliee  well. 

Edii.  Gone,  sir  : — farewell. — 

I’Gloi'ckstkr  IfaftSf  and  faUt  alung. 
And  yet  I know  not  how  conceit  may  rob 
The  treasury  of  life,  when  life  itself 
Yields  to  Uie  theft : had  he  been  where  he  thought. 
By  this,  had  thought  been  past. — Alive  or  de^  ? 
Ho,  you  sir ! friend  ! — Hear  you,  sir? — speak  ! — 
Thus  might  he  pass  indeed  : — yet  he  revives. — 
MTiat  ore  you,  sir  ? 

Glo.  Away,  and  let  me  die. 

Eu(i.  Hadst  thou  tKK]!n  aught  but  gossauier, 
feathers,  air, 

So  many  fathom  down  pi-ecipitatiug, 

l*)  folio.  watk’J.  (t)  Ftnt  fuUo,  t‘rkblt, 

» — cAotAf  bnnm.)  Uomm  hen-  nmn«  twundarjr. 
s Tlx*  tofer  ■«nte  will  o«'er  feccommMlAlo 

HU  ttMter  iha>.] 
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Thou  M’st  shiver’d  like  an  egg : but  thou  dost 
breathe ; 

Hast  heavy  substance ; blced'et  not ; speak'st ; 
art  sound  ! 

Ten  niasU  at  each  make  not  the  altitude. 

Which  thou  hast  j>crjH>ndicularly  fell  ! 

Thy  life’s  a miracle.  S|>eak  yet  again. 

Glo.  But  have  I fall’n,  or  no? 

Ena,  From  the  dn*ad  summit  of  this  chalky 
IxMirn ! * 

Ivook  up  a>height; — the  shrill-gorg’d  lark  so  far 
Cannot  be  sccu  or  heard : do  but  look  up. 

Glo.  Alack,  I have  no  eyes. — 

Is  wretchedness  depriv’d  that  benefit. 

To  end  itself  by  death  ? ’T  was  yet  some  comfort. 
When  misery  could  beguile  the  tyrant’s  rage, 

And  frustrate  his  proud  will. 

Eno.  Give  me  your  arm  : 

Up:— so. — How  is ’t?  Feel  you  your  legs ? You 
stand. 

Glo.  Too  well,  too  well. 

Kdo.  This  is  alMDve  all  strangeness. 

Upon  the  crown  o’  the  cliff,  what  thing  was  that 
M'iiich  parted  frem  you  ? 

Glo.  A poor  unfortunate  Ijoggar. 

Edo.  As  I stood  liere  below,  methought  liis 
eyes 

Were  two  full  moons ; he  had  a thousand  nose.s, 
Homs  whelk’d  and  wav’d  like  the  enridged*  sea : 
It  was  some  fiend  ; therefore,  thou  happy  father, 
Think  that  the  clearest  gods,  who  make  them 
honours 

Of  men’s  impossibilities,  have  presen’d  thee. 

Glo.  I do  remember  now:  henceforth  I’ll 
boar 

Affliction  till  it  do  cry  out  itself, 

Knongh^  atottgh,  and  die.  That  thing  you  speak 
of, 

I took  it  for  a man  ; often  ’twould  say. 

The  ^fiend,  tkeJiHtd  ! he  led  me  to  that  place. 
Edo.  Bear  free  and  patient  thoughts. — But  who 
comes  here  ? 


Enter  fanUuticallg  dreaed  teiVA 

jtowfr$. 

The  safer  sense  will  ne’er  accommodate’’ 

His  master  thus. 

Leah.  No,  they  cannot  touch  me  for  coming  ;t 
I am  the  king  himself. 

Edg.  O thou  side-piercing  sight ! 

Lear.  Nature’s  above  art  in  that  res|>ect. — 

I*)  I’lnt  fglio,  nrayrd,  (I)  Pint  follg,  erpinf, 

Tii«  werril  **  tafer  *'  In  thU  pamacr  hat  bnn  iDtprcIca ; bat  it  H 
c«rtalal>'  rljthi.  HntI  mean*  iommttn.  The  tound  •eiiiriof  atnau 
would  nerer  iwrmil  hloi  to  fu  ibut  groict^uely  gaiuUhed. 

101 


LEAR. 


Digitized  by  Google 


Tliore’s  your  prrsa-moncy.*  Tliat  follow  Imiullcs 
Ilia  bow  like  a ct-ow-keepcr  :(D  draw  me  a clothier's 
yard.  (2)  — Look,  look,  a moU5ic  I Peace,  pence; — 
this  piece  of  toosted  ebeese  will  do’t. — There’s 


my  gauntlet ; I'll  prove  it  on  a giant. — Bring  up 
the  brown  bills.** — O,  well  flown,  bird  t — i’  the 
clout ! i’  the  clout  I*  hewgh  I — Give  the  word. 
Edo.  Sweet  marjoram. 


• Th«r«*»  7«Dr  prci«-mon«jr.]  The  »Uu*inn  It  probably,  aa 
Dooce  remarka.  r«  the  money  which  «aa  paid  to  aolcticni  when 
they  wereretalDcd  in  the  kina'i  em  W. 

h — brown  hilU.— ] A **  bill.'*  the  old  weatinn  uf  the  EnsUeli 
Infanlry.  wae  a sort  of  ballle-axc  with  a kmK  handle;  and 
**  brown  bills  " are  occasionally  menlkmcd  by  writers  of  Shake* 
•peare'sa^e:  thua  Marlowe,  in  King  Edward  11.— 


'*  Lo,  with  a band  of  bow-men  and  of  pfket, 

Srovm  bitl$,  and  targiteers." 

d — I'  the  clftul  !J  The  flout  was  the  centre  mark  In  the  tsryet! 
what  wc  now  call  the  bull'*  rye;  and  possthiy  took  ii«  name  from 
the  clout  nr  pin  b)'  which  the  target  was  snciiended.  Sec  note  ('•) 
p.  Alls.  vol.  1. 
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ACT  tv.] 

Leab.  Pass. 

Gu>.  I knuvr  (hat  voice. 

Leak.  JIat  CK)nertl !— -with  a white  board  ! — 
They  flaitored  mo  like  a dog  ; and  told  me  1 had  • 
white  haini  tn  niy  beard  ere  the  black  mica  were 
there.  To  say  ay,  and  no,  to  every  thing  tlmt  I 
aaid ! — .-1y  ami  no  too  was  no  good  divinity. 
When  (he  rain  came  to  wet  me  once,  and  the  wind 
to  moke  me  chatter ; when  the  thunder  would  not 
peace  at  my  bidding,  there  I found  ’em.  there  T 
smell  ’em  out.  Go  to,  they  ore  not  men  o*  their 
wonl>< : they  told  me  I wna  every  tiling ; ’t  is  a 
He  ; — I am  not  ague-proof.  [her : 

Glo.  ITic  trick  of  that  voice  I do  well  remcra- 
Is ’t  not  Uic  king  ? 

Lkar.  Ay,  every  inch  a king! 

When  I do  stare,  see  how  the  subject  quakes. 

I jMirdon  that  man’s  life. — What  was  thy  cause  ?— 

Attnlfrry  1 — 

Thou  shalt  not  die  : die  for  adultery  ! No : 

The  wren  goes  to ’t,  and  the  small  gilded  fly 
Dck’S  lecher  in  my  sight. 

Let  copulation  thrive,  for  Gloster'a  bastard  son 
Was  kinder  to  his  father  than  my  daughters 
Got  ’tween  the  lawful  sheets. 

To  *1,  luxury,  j»ell-mcll  I for  I lock  soldiers.— 
Behold  yond  sim|K*ring  dame, 

Whose  face  Itetwin-n  her  folks  presages  show  ; 
That  minced*  virtue,  and  tioes  shake  the  head 
To  hear  of  pleasure’s  name 
The  fiU'hew,  nor  the  soiled  horse,  go<*a  to  *t 
With  a more  riotous  ap}»ctite. 

Down  Horn  the  waist  they  ore  Centaure, 

Tliough  women  all  aUive  : 

But  to  tlie  girdle  do  the  gcsls  iiihcnt, 

Biuieath  Is  all  the  fiends’;  there’s  hell,  there’s 
darkiK'Ss.  there  U the  sulphurous  pit,  burning, 
M*alding,  stench,  cun.Humption  ! — fie,  fie,  fie  ! pah, 
|Mih  ! Give  me  an  ounce  of  civet,  good  a|»othecary, 
lot  sweeten  iny  imagination:  lliere’s  money  for 
th<‘e. 

Glo.  O,  let  me  kiss  that  hand  ! 

Lear.  Ix*t  mo  wipe  it  first ; it  smells  of 
mortality. 

Glo.  O min’d  piece  of  nature!  This  great 
world 

Shall  so  wear  out  to  nought. — Dost  Uiou  know 
me? 

Lear.  I rememWr  thine  eyes  well  enough. 
DoHt  (liuu  squiny  at  me?  No,  do  thy  worst,  blind 
Cupid,  I’ll  not  love. — Read  thou  this  challenge; 
mark  hut  the  penning  of  it. 

(*)  Klrit  folio  ia.ert«.  tkt.  (t)  Pint  folio  omit*,  to. 

o r<U<  mlnret  rtrriif.— ) That  aa^t*  the  cof  timidity  of  virtue, 
b i would  not  lake  thii  from  report,  ftc.]  There  I*  tome 
ebkcurtty  here.  What  !•  it  Edffir  vouid  not  lake  from  Kpo«t? 
Hr  must  have  been  aware  of  hia  father’a  deprivation  of  auhl; 
bmuie  it  i*  mentiMied  in  the  previou*  Kriie.  We  are.  perhaps, 
to  • oppose  the  poor  King  exhibits  the  proclaroaiion  for  ilie  killing 


[BCEEB  VI. 

Glo.  Were  all  tlie*  letters  suns,  I could  not 
see. 

Kno.  1 would  not  take  this  from  report ; — ** 
It  is,  and  my  hcoit  bieoks  at  it. 
liEAR.  Read. 

Glo.  What,  with  the  case  of  eyes? 

I.<KAR.  O,  ho  I arc  you  tliere  with  roc?  No  eyes 
in  your  head,  nor  no  money  in  your  purse  f Your 
eyes  are  in  a heavy  ease,  your  pm-se  in  a light ; 
yet  you  sec  how  this  world  goes. 

Glo.  I sec  it  feelingly. 

Lear.  What,  art  mad  ? A man  may  sec  how 
this  world  goes  with  no  eyes.  Look  with  thine 
ears  : see  how  yond  justice  rails  upon  yond  simple 
thief.  Hark,  in  thine  car:  change  places;  and, 
handy-dandy,  which  is  (he  justice,  which  is  tlie 
thief? — Thou  hast  seen  a farmer’s  dog  bark  at  a 
hcggai*  ? 

Glo.  Ay,  sir. 

Lear.  And  the  creature  run  from  the  cur? 
niere  thou  mightst  behold  the  great  imago  of 
authority  : a dog’s  obeyc<l  in  ofliee. — 

Thou  iRscal  beadle,  hold  thy  bloody  hand  ! 

Why  dost  thou  lash  that  whore  ? Strip  thine  • 
own  back  ; 

Thou  hotly  lust’st  to  use  her  in  that  kind 
For  which  thou  whipp’st  her.  The  usurer  hangs 
the  cosencr. 

Througli  tatter’d  clothes  small  t viiws  do  appear ; 
Rohes  and  furi'’d  gowns  hide  all.  Plate  sin^  with 
gold, 

Am!  the  strong  lance  of  justice  hurtless  breaks  : 
Ann  it  in  rags,  a pigmy’s  straw  does  pierce  it. 
None  does  ufFend,  none, — I soy,  none  ; I’ll  able^ 
’em : 

Take  that  of  me,  my  friend,  who  have  (he  power 
To  seal  the  accuser’s  lips.  Get  thee  gloss  eyes  ; 
And,  like  a scurvy  politician,  seem 
To  see  the  things  thou  dost  not. — Now,  now,  now, 
now : 

Pull  ofl*  my  boots  : — harder,  hanicr  ; — so. 

Kdo.  O,  mutter  and  inipcrtincucy  mix’d  I 
Reason  in  madness  I 

Lear.  If  tliou  wilt  wet'p  my  fortunes,  take  my 
eyes. 

I know  thee  well  enough,  thy  name  is  Gloster; 
Thou  must  be  patient ; we  came  crying  hither ; 
Tliou  know’st,  the  first  lin>e  that  we  smell  the  air. 
We  wnwl  and  cry.— I will  preach  to  thee  ; mark ! 
Glo.  Alack,  alack  the  day  ! 

Leak.  W hen  we  are  bom,  wo  cry  that  we  are 
come 


(*)  Firtt  folio,  tkp.  (t)  Fir*(  folio,  prnrf. 

of  Gtoueeater. 

V Pixcc  •in  m'itk  fid. — ) A correction  by  Pope  ond  Theobald ; 
the  old  text  hatInK.  *’  Ptarr  timon."  ThU  p*MX(rc  down  to,  " To 
•cal  the  »ccu*er'»  Itp*.”  iticluxtve,  it  only  iu  the  folto. 

■t  — able  ’em  j QiM/ify  tlHrm. 
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ACT  IV.]  ' KING 

To  thi«  prc‘al  »tagc  of  fooU — This  a good 
bI<M’k : — " 

It  were  a delicate  stratagem,  to  shoe 
A troop  of  horse  with  felt:  I’ll  put’t  in  proof  ; 
And  when  I have  stol’n  ufjon  iheae  sons-in-law,* 
Then,  kill,  kill,  kill,  kill,  kill,  kill!‘' 


EnUr  it  Gentleman  tnth  Atn^ndants. 

Gknt.  O,  here  he  i»;  lay  hand  ujuni  him. — Sir, 
Vour  most  dear  dtMghtcr — 

Lf.ar.  No  rescue?  What,  a prisoner?  I am  even 
The  natural  Fool  of  fortune. — I’se  me  well ; 

You  shall  have  renaom.  Ix't  me  have  surgeons  ; 

1 am  cut  to  the  brains. 

Gent.  You  shall  hove  any  thing. 

Lear.  Nosoeonds?  All  myself? 

Why,  tliis  would  make  a man  a man  of  salt, 

To  uw:  his  ey«»  for  garden  water-pots, 

Ay,  nn<l  laying  autumira  dust. 

Gknt.  Good  sir, — * 

I.KAR.  1 will  die  bravely,  like  at  bridegroom: 
wlml  ! 

I will  be  jovial ; come,  come  ; I am  a king. 

My  t masters,  know  you  that  I 

Gent.  You  arc  o royal  one,  and  we  obey  you. 
Lear.  Then  there's  life  in  *t.  Nay  § an  you 
get  it,  you  shall  get  it  by  running.  Sa,  sa,  sa,  sa  ! 
f A’n'f,  rimning  ; Attendants 
Gent.  A sight  most  pitiful  in  the  meanest 
wretch. 

Post  speaking  of  in  a king! — Thou  Imst  one!| 
daughter, 

MTio  redeems  natim>  from  the  general  curse 
Which  twain  have  brought  lier  to. 

Kdo.  Hail,  gentle  sir. 

Gent.  Sir,  spee<l  you  ; what’s  your  will  ? 
Kdo.  I)o  you  heuraught,  sir,  of  a Imttle  lowanl? 
Gknt.  Most  suit*  and  vulgar,  every  one  hears 
that, 

Which  can  distinguish  sound. 

Kdq.  But,  by  your  favour, 

How  near's  the  other  anny  ? 

Gent.  Near  and  on  speedy  foot ; the  main 
descry 

Stands  on  the  hourly  thouglit.** 

(V  Pint  folio,  54>i»  tn <«)  PtrK  folio  Inarrt*.  «mm^. 
(})  Pint  folio  fxniits,  Hg.  (t)  First  folio,  Cam*. 

il|l  First  folio,  m. 

■ Thl*  A sooti  btork:— } **  I'pon  the  kinjt’i  MyinK.  / «ri// 
premeik  fe  fAi’",  the  poet  sernts  to  hase  mriinl  him  to  pull  off  his 
Aol.  knd  keep  turning  U ktiiI  f.-ullus  it,  in  the  ■iiiiuue  of  one  nf 
the  preMhers  of  those  times  (whom  I have  irett  so  represeiAed 
in  anrienl  prints),  till  the  idea  of  frU.  which  thvitoo!  or  htirck 
was  made  of.  raises  the  strat.a;;em  In  his  brain  of  sho  inn  a trtxip 
of  horse  wi:h  a substmre  son  as  lhal  whirh  he  held  and  mouhlc-d 
between  hU  hands.  This  makes  him  start  from  his  preachment.*’ 
BrRKvrva. 

b — kill,  kill!  Ae.l  This  was  the  ancient  cry  of  assault  in  the 
Enslish  aiiuy.  Hhakespeare  iiilrodiiees  it  atain  in  **  Corielanua,*’ 
Act  V.  Sc.  i;  when  the  eonsplratora  atiaek  Coriolanus. 

IIH 


LEAR.  [bcexc  VI. 

Kd(}.  T thank  you,  sir : Uiat'sall. 

Gknt.  Though  that  the  queen  on  special  camse 
is  here, 

Her  army  U mov'd  on. 

Kno.  I thank  you,  sir.  [Exit  Gent. 

Glo.  You  ever-genlle  gods,  take  niy  breath 
from  me  ; 

Ia‘1  not  niy  wtnwer  spirit  tempt  me  again 
To  die  before  you  plcoac  ! 

Kno.  Well  pray  you,  father. 

Gi.o.  Now,  good  sir,  wlial  are  you  ? 

Kdo.  a ino!st  jnior  man,  inatle  tame  to  fortune's 
blows  ; 

Who,  by  the  art  of  known  and  feeling  soitowh, 
Am  piTgnant  to  gtwKl  pity.  Give  me  your  hand, 

1 '11  lead  yon  to  some  biding. 

Glo.  Hearty  Ihanks : 

The  bounty  and  the  benison  of  heaven 
To  boot,  and  boot  ! 

Enttr  Oswald. 

Osw.  A proclaim'd  prize ! Most  happy  ! 

That  eyeless  bead  of  thine  was  first  fram’d  fle^h 
To  raise  my  fortunes. — Tlmu  old  unhappy  traitor. 
Briefly  thyself  remember  : — tlie  sword  ia  out 
That  must  destroy  thee. 

Glo.  Now  let  thy  friendly  hand 

Put  stnnigth  enough  to  it.  [Kdqar 

Ohw.  WHierefore,  Irold  peasant, 

Dar’st  thou  sup|>oi't  a publish'd  traitor?  Hcnee  ! 
liCst  that  the  infection  of  his  fortune  take 
Like  hold  on  thee.  I>et  go  Ins  ami. 

Kiiu.  Chill  not  lot  go,  zir,  without  vurther 
'co-sion. 

Osw.  lA‘t  go,  slave,  or  thou  diesl ! 

Kdo.  Goo<i  gentleman,  go  your  gait,  and  let 
|H>or  volk  pass.  An  child  ha’  been  zwagger’d 
out  of  my  life,  Hwould  not  ha*  been  zo  long  as 
'tis  by  a vortnight.* — Nay,  come  not  near  th’  old 
man ; keep  out,  che  vor  yc,  or  iae  try  wbetber 
your  costard  or  my  hallow  * be  tlie  hanler : chill 
be  plain  with  you. 

Osw.  Out,  dunghill ! 

Kdq.  Chill  pick  your  teeth,  zir : eome ; no 
matter  vor  your  foins.» 

I [Theyjighi;  and  V.ua\u  felh  him. 

' t Aj,  and  laj-ing  autainn'a  duit. 

fisKT  Good  »ir,— 1 

Omitird  in  th«  folio, 
d — the  main  drirrjr 

Bland*  on  the  hourly  thought.] 

The  meAnIng  appears  to  be.  the  sight  of  the  main  bodf  it  expected 
hoarijr;  but  the  exprettton  It  a*  hnrth  and  disagreeable  at  the 
spraker't  *‘Mo«lsU’e  anil  tiilgar**  just  before. 

• — 't  wou!il  not  ha'  breti  to  long  a*  *l  is  bv  a vortnleht. — ] 
Sieevent  hat  remarked,  b it  the  reason  l«  unexplained,  that  when 
our  ancient  wntrrt  have  occasion  to  introduce  a rustic,  thejr 
c-nnmniiiy  allot  him  this  Somi'rsc'thirc  dti'ret. 

t hollow.-]  In  anmeof  the  pioviocial  dialecli.  do/foA' means 
A pole  or  scaff 

t — foiHi  ] Tkrtul$. 
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KING  LEAR, 


[scene  VII. 


ACT  IT.] 

Osw.  SlaTe,  thou  hast  shun  mo  villam.  take  | 
my  puree ; 

If  ever  thou  wilt  thrive,  bury  my  body, 

And  pve  the  letters  which  thou  tindVt  about  me, 
To  Edmund  carl  of  Gloster ; seek  him  out 
Upon  the  British*  pany : — O,  untimely  death  1+ 

[/>iVs. 

EiKf.  I know  tlu'e  well : a serviceable  villain; 

Aft  duteous  to  the  vice»  of  thy  mistress. 

As  badness  w'ould  desire. 

Glo,  What,  is  he  dead  ? 

Edo.  Sit  you  down,  father ; rest  you. — 

I.et’8  see  his  J pockets:  these  § Ictlera,  that  he 
ftpt‘oks  of, 

May  be  my  friends. — ‘He’s  dead;  I am  only  sony 
He  had  no  other  death*s-man. — Let  us  ftc*e  ; — 
liOave.  gentle  wax:  and,  manners,  blame  us  nut  : 
To  know  our  enemies*  mindft,  we  tip  their 
hearts  ; 

Their  papers,  U more  lawful. 

[Rt*adft.]  Ijfi  our  rtciprootl  vow$  hf  r^embrred. 
You  have  many  opf*ortuni(ie$  to  cut  him  uff : if 
your  wUl  ivant  not,  time  and  place  will  be  fntit- 
fully  offereil.  There  is  noihiny  done^  if  he 
rrium  the  eonquei'or ; then  nm  J the  prisoneTf 
emd  hie  bed  my  yaol ; from  the  Ifxithed  warmth 
whereof  deliver  me,  and  supjdy  (he  place  for  your 
labour. 

Your  {wife,  m / io<tuld  say,) 

affectionate  servant, 

Gonkril. 

O,  imdlstiiiguish’d  sj>acc  of  woman’s  will ! — • 

A plot  upon  her  virtuous  husl>aud’8  life;  [sands, 
And  the  exchange,  my  brother! — Here,  in  the 
Thee  I’ll  rake  up,  the  post  unsanctilied 
<Jf  niunlerouft  lechers  : and,  in  the  matun*  time, 
AVith  this  ungracious  |Miper  strike  the  riglit 
Of  the  dcath-piactift’d  duke:  for  him  ’tis  well, 
I'hat  of  thy  death  uml  business  1 can  tell. 

\_Exit,  drayying  out  the  Itody. 
Glo.  The  king  U mad : how  stiff*  is  my  vile 
senHo, 

IHiat  I stand  up,  and  have  ingenious  feeling 
f)f  my  bngc  son-ows ! Belter  I were  distract : 

So  should  niy  thoughts  be  sever’d  from  ray  griefs. 

And  woes,  by  wrong  imaginations,  lose 

The  knowledge  of  themselves.  [Drum  afar  off. 


(■)  rint  folk),  En^i$k.  (t)  Old  text  rrprata,  death. 

<Z)  Fir*t  folio,  thne.  (|)  Hret  faUo,  the. 

* O.  uadUtlnKuUh'd  apace  of  will  t— ) In  the  quartoa 

VC  read.  “O  undlttlniruiahl  apace  of  woman*  itU"  i in  the  folio, 
“Oil  iadimfaitk'd  ipacc  of  Woman*  will;”  and  Mr.  Collier'* 
aiinotatnr  lUgKesta,  “ U,  u*tt‘inftuUh'd  S^aecof  woman'*  will!" 
W'halevvr  may  have  been  the  aricinal  lection,  it  wai  plainly  an 
eiriamatien  against  the  iiiditcnminita  caprice  of  woman  a* 
cihib.led  by  (lorwrll  in  plotting  again*!  a rittuou*  hutband'e  life 
merely  to  gain  a villain  like  KUmund,  and  not.  a*  Mr.  ColUet 
a*iert*.  agaiii«t  the  “ uncxtinguUhiblc  apn  'tit«  " of  ih«  »cx  : hi* 
•nnoutor  • emendatkm  1*  tbmforc  jndcienMblc  We  tboiild, 
perhaps,  read,  **0.  u»ditU»pmttkaftU  tenet  of  wuuiao'e  wUI." 


Re-enter  Kiui.AB, 

Eu(i.  Give  me  your  hand. 

Far  off,  methiiiks,  I hear  the  bt^ateu  drum  : 

Come,  father,  I ’ll  bestow  you  with  a friend. 

[^Ereunt. 


SCEN^E  VII. — A Tent  in  the  French  Camp. 
Lkar  on  a bed  asleep  ; Physician,  Gentleman, 
and  others  attending;  soft  music  ;dayhiy.* 

Enter  Cohoklia  ami  Kk.nt, 

Curd.  O thou  good  Kent,  how  shall  I live  and 
work. 

To  match  tiiy  goodness?  My  life  will  be  too 
short, 

And  every  ineosurc  fail  me. 

Kent.  To  be  acknowledg'd,  madam,  is  o'er- 
{mid. 

All  my  rc|)ort«  go  with  the  modest  truth ; 

Nor  more  uor  clipp’d,  but  so. 

Cord,  Be  better  suited  ; 

These  weeds  ore  memories  of  those  worecr  hours ; 
I pr’ythee,  put  them  off. 

Pardon,  dear  madam  ; 

Yet  to  be  known,  shortens  my  made'  intent : 

My  boon  1 make  it,  that  you  know  me  not, 

Till  time  and  I think  meet. 

Cord.  I'lien  be’t  so,  my  good  loixl. — How  does 
the  king?  [To  tfw  Physician. 

PuY8.  Madam,  sleeps  still.'* 

Cord.  O you  kind  ginls, 

Cure  this  gi\>ut  breach  in  his  abused  nature  ! 

The  untun’d  and  jiuring  seo-ftes,  U,  wind  up 
Of  this  cltild -changed  fatiier  ! 

Phys.  So  please  your  majesty 

That  we  may  wake  the  king?  he  hath  slept  long. 
Cord.  Be  govern’d  by  your  knowledge,  and 
proc^ 

r the  sway  of  your  own  will.  Is  he  array’d  ? 

Gknt.  Ay,  madam  ; in  the  heaviness  of  sleep. 
We  put  fitrfth  garments  on  him. 

PiiYS.  Be  by,  good  madam,  when  we  do  awake 
him  : 

I doubt  not*  of  his  tcmjK^rance. 

Cord.  Very  well.* 

(*)  First  folio  oinU*,  wot. 

b — «o/7  OTWsic  pfwpfwp.]  ThU  port  of  the  ttage  direction  w«* 
judlciousl)-  loter^lated  by  .Mr.  Uyee. 

c —made  lalmr.]  Thia  may  Import  pMrpr<s«<f  iutcat:  but 
Mr.  Collier'*  aonoUtor  propme*  a very  plau*ibie  change— “ My 
thoim  intent.'* 

d Mvla-n,  sleep*  «ti1l.]  In  the  fulto,  the  Physician  and  Gentle* 
man  form  one  ehartcicr;  I hr  part*  were  rnmbincd  probably,  as 
Mr.  Collier  surniUea,  to  suit  the  economy  of  psrffumien. 

• CnaD.  Very  wril. 

FitY*.  Please  yon.  draw  near.— Loader  the  music  there.] 
These  twro  speerlu-s  are  not  in  the  (olio. 
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Phys.  P1l*o»c  you,  tlraw  nrar.— Louder  the 
miiAic  there ! 

Cord.  O tiiy  dear  father  ! HcMtoration.  hung 
Thy  medicine  on  niy  li{>s ; and  h‘t  tliia  Visa 
Repair  those  violent  harms  that  my  two  sisters 
Have  in  thy  reverence  mode  ! 

Kkvt.  Kind  and  dear  ]>riiicoss  I 

Cord.  Had  you  not  been  their  father,  these 
white  flakes 

Hnil  challeng’d*  pity  of  them.  Was  this  a face 
To  he  oppos’d  against  the  warringt  winds? 

To  stand  against  the  deep  dread>bolted  tliundcr?* 
In  the  most  terrible  and  nimble  stroke 
Of  quick,  cross-lightning?  to  watch  (\*oot  fx^rdu  /) 
W'ith  this  tliin  helm?  Mine  enemy’s  dog, 
Though  he  had  hit  me,  should  have  stood  that  night 
Against  my  hre;  and  wost  thou  fain,  poor  father, 
To  hovel  thee  w’ith  swine,  and  rogues  forlorn, 

<*)  Pint  folio,  Di<f  (f)  Pint  folio, 

* To  atand  ofalnst  iliv  dr^p  drrad-bolied  Ihundrrf 
In  th«  iikuti  lerrtblr  and  niinblc  stmke 
Of  quirk,  cra»«  lii|i>iningr  lo  witch  (poor  />cfdH/) 

lOG 


In  short  and  musty  straw?  Alack,  nlnck  ! 

’'I'is  wonder  that  thy  life  and  wits  at  once 
Hud  not  concluded  all. — He  wakes;  s|)euk  to  him, 
]*HYK.  Madam,  do  you  ; ’tis  fittest. 

Cord.  How  does  my  royal  lord  ? How  fares 
your  majesty  ? 

Lrar.  You  do  me  wrong  to  take  me  out  o’  the 
grave : — 

Thou  art  a soul  iti  bliss  ; but  I am  hound 
Upon  a wheel  of  fire,  that  mine  own  tears 
l)o  scald  like  molten  lead. 

Cord.  Sir,  do  you  know  me? 

Lkar.  Yon  arc  a spirit,  I know ; when  * did 
you  die  ? 

Cord.  Still,  still,  far  wide  I 
PiiYfi.  Hi* *s  scarce  awake ; let  him  alone  awhile. 
Lkar.  Mlicre  have  I heen?  Where  am  I? — 
Fair  daylight  ? 

(*}  Pint  folio,  wkerr. 

With  this  thin  helm  ?] 

These  lines  are  omitted  In  the  folio. 


Digitized  by  Google 


KlNa  LEAR. 


[gcexB  TII. 


ACT  IT.] 

I *m  mightily  ahusM. — I ahoiild  e*cn  die  with  pity, 
To  Hcc  another  thiw. — I know  not  wlmt  to  say.— 
1 will  not  swear  these  are  my  hands : — let’s  sec, 

I feel  this  pin  prick.  Would  I were  assur’d 
Of  my  condition  ! 

CoKD.  O,  look  upon  me,  sir, 

And  hold  your  hands  * in  benediction  o’er  me 
No,  sir,t  you  must  not  knool. 

Lrab.  l^iy.  do  not  mock  me : 

T am  a ?erv  foolish  fond  ohl  man, 

Fourscore  and  upward,  nut  an  liour  more  nor  less ; 
And,  to  deal  plainly, 

I fear  I am  not  in  my  {perfect  mind. 

Methinks  I should  know  you,  and  know  this  man ; 
Yet  I am  douhthil ; for  1 am  mainly  ignorant 
What  place  this  is ; and  all  the  skill  I have 
Komemliers  not  these  gannents  ; nor  T know  not 
Where  I did  lodge  last  night. — Do  nut  laugh  at  me, 
Fur,  os  I am  a man.  I think  this  lady 
To  l»e  my  child  Cordelia. 

Conn.  And  so  I am,  I am. 

Lrar.  Bo  your  tears  wet  ? yea,  faith.  I pray, 
weep  not : 

II  you  have  |M)ison  for  me,  I will  drink  it. 

I know  you  do  not  love  me ; for  your  sisters 
Have,  as  1 do  remember,  done  mo  wrong : 

You  have  some  cause,  they  have  not. 

CoBO.  No  cause,  no  cause. 


(*)  Firil  folio,  hami.  (1)  Pint  folio  omin,  tfo.  Hr. 

* **  — and  it  U dingier 

To  make  him  even  oVr  ihr  time  he  haa  loel.] 


Lear.  Am  I in  France  ? 

Kkn't.  In  your  own  kingdom,  sir. 

Lp.ab.  Do  not  abuse  me.  [ruge, 

Phys.  Be  comforted,  good  madam  ; the  great 
You  sec,  is  kill’d  in  him  : and  yet  it  is  danger 
To  make  him  oven  o’er  the  time  ho  has  lost.* 
Desire  him  to  go  in  ; trouble  him  no  more. 

Till  further  settling. 

Cor.  Will’t  please  your  highness  walk  ? 

Lkar.  You  must  liear  with  me: 

Pray  you  now,  forget  and  forgive : I am  old,  and 
foolish. 

‘ l£xeuiit  Lear,  Coruklia,  Physician, 

and  Attendants.^ 

Grnt.  TIulds  it  true,  sir,  that  the  duke  of 
Cornwall  was  so  slnin  ? 

Kent.  Most  certain,  sir. 

Gknt.  Who  is  conductor  of  his  people  ? 

Kent.  As  ’tis  said,  the  bastard  son  of  Gloster. 
Gent.  They  say,  Kdgnr,  his  banish’d  son,  is  with 
the  earl  of  Kent  in  Gcmiaity. 

Kent.  Report  is  changeable.  ’T  is  time  to  look 
almut;  the  powers  of  the  kingilom  approach  apace. 

Gent.  The  arbitrcmeiit  is  like  to  bo  blo<Hly. 
Faro  you  well,  sir.  [KxU. 

Kknt.  My  point  and  porimi  will  be  tbrouglily 
wrought. 

Or  well  or  ill,  as  this  day’s  b.'ittle’s  fought.  [A'xtI. 


Omitted  in  the  folio. 

k Rxrmmt  Laan,  Re.)  In  the  folio,  the  scene  terminate!  here. 
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ACT  V, 


SCENE  I. — Thf  of  the  British  Forces,  utar  Dover. 


u'ith  dnnn  and  ro/our«,  Edmi'ND,  Kkoa.n,  To  chnuj^*  the  coui*se  : he's  full  of  nlleratioii, 

Otheers,  Soldiers,  and  oliusrt.  And  8clf>re{>n>ving : — hniig  his  coiistaut  |>h‘asuix*. 

( To  an  Ortieer,  trh  t oiif. 

Edm.  Know  of  the  duke  if  his  Inst  piii-potte  hold,  Kfco.  Our  sister’s  uiaii  is  certninlv  miscarried. 
Ur  whether  since  he  is  udvisM  hv  nuglit  | Edm.  ’'J’U  to  he  doubted,  muduiu. 


Digitized  by  Coogle 


KiyO  LEAR. 


[prtxr  I. 


A«  T v ] 

Rko.  Xow,  sweet  lord. 

You  know  the  goodness  T intend  upon  von : 

Tell  me, — but  truly,-*— but  then  sp<‘ak  the  truth, 
Do  you  not  love  my  sister  ? 

Edm.  In  honour’d  love. 

Reo.  But  have  you  never  found  tny  l»rother’» 
way 

To  the  f<*refendcHl  place? 

EnM.  That  thought  abuses  you.* 

Reo.  T am  doubtful  that  you  have  In’en  cf»njunct 
Ami  iKWjomM  with  her,  ns  far  as  we  call  hers. 

Ed.m.  No,  by  mine  honour,  rnailam. 

Rr«.  1 nt'vcr  shall  endure  her:  dear  my  lord, 
Be  not  familiar  with  her. 

Edm.  Fear  me  • not : — 

She  and  the  duke  her  husband  ! 


Enter^  tWM  drum  and  colours^  Albany, 
OoNKRiL,  and  Soldiers. 

Gon.  \^A$idf.'\  I lia<l  rather  lose  the  battle,^ 
than  that  .lister 
Should  loosen  him  and  mo. 

Ai.b.  Our  very  loving  sister,  well  he-iiiet. — 
Sir,  this  I hear,f — T^e  king  is  come  to  his 
daughter, 

With  others  whom  the  rigour  of  our  state 
Forc'd  to  erj'  out.  AMiore  I could  not  be  honest,* 
I never  yet  was  valiant : for  this  busincAs, 

It  toucheth  us,  as  France  invades  our  laml. 

Not  U>hls  the  king,  with  others,  whom  I fear, 
Most  just  ami  heavy  caiLses  make  op|M>sc. 

Edm.  Sir,  you  speak  nobly. 

Kf.o.  Why  is  this  reason’d  ? 

Gon.  Combine  togetlier  ’gainst  the  enemy ; 

For  these  domestic  and  particular  broils 
Are  not  the  question  here. 

Alb.  Let  us  then  determine 

With  the  ancient  of  war  on  our  proceetlings. 

Edm.  I shall  attemi  you  presently  at  your 
tent.‘ 

Rro.  Sister,  you’ll  go  with  us? 

Gon.  No. 

Reo.  Tis  most  convenient ; pray  go  with  us. 
Gon.  [Aftidf.']  O,  ho,  I know  the  riddle.— I 
will  go. 


(•)  Pittl  folio  omiU.  (t>  Fini  fulio.  Arara. 

• Thii  Ihnuftil  jeu.]  The  folio  omit*  both  title  and  the 

foUowlnf  »pe«ch. 

s I h»d  rsther  lo*«  the  beltle,  Ae.]  Thie  eprerh  ie  omitted  in 
the  folio. 

« Where  I eould  net  be  honeit,  fre.1  The  remainder  of  the 
■peechuid  Kdmond't  answer  are  omitted  In  the  folio. 

• I *baU  attend  yoo  preaently  at  jrourtoBt.j  Omitted  in  the 
folio. 

• — carry  out  my  aide,— ] A meia|>h«r  from  the  card-uble, 
where  to  earry  omt  a itde  tueant  to  earry  out  tbe  game  with  your 
penner  tuceeMfUlly.  So  to  »*i  up  a iidt,  wa*  to  Income  par  ncti 


A*  thry  are  gf>ing  only  enter  EnaiR  diignUed. 

Edo.  If  e’er  your  grace  had  speech  with  man 
80  poor. 

Hear  me  one  word. 

Alb.  I’ll  overtake  you. — Speak. 

[Exeunt  Edm.  Keg.  Gon.  Offii^crs,  .Sdilieiw, 
and  Attendants. 

Edo.  Before  you  fight  ihc  bottle,  ope  this  letter. 
If  you  have  victory,  let  the  tnim|>et  sound 
For  him  that  brought  it:  wretched  though  I seem, 
I ran  produce  a champion  that  will  prove 
j What  is  avouchetl  there.  If  you  miscarry, 

Your  business  of  the  world  hath  so  an  end, 

And  machination  censes.  Fortune  love  * you  ! 
Alb.  Stay  till  I ’ve  read  the  letter. 

Edg.  I wa.s  forbid  it. 

Mlien  time  shall  serve,  let  hut  the  herald  cry, 
j And  I’ll  appear  again. 

j Alb.  W%,  fare  thee  well ; I will  o’erlook  thy 
paper.  [Exit  Edgar. 


Re-enter  EnurND. 

Edm.  The  enemy’s  in  view,  draw  up  your 
powera. 

Here  is  the  guess  of  their  tnie  strength  and  forces 
By  diligent  discovery  ; — but  your  haste 
Is  now  urg’d  on  you. 

Alb.  We  will  greet  the  time.  [Exit. 

Edm.  To  both  these  si>*lers  have  I sworn  my 
lure  ; 

Each  jealous  of  the  other,  as  the  stung 
Are  of  the  adder.  Which  of  them  shall  I take  ? 
Both?  one?  or  neither?  Neither  can  be  enjoy’d, 
If  both  remain  alive:  to  take  the  widow, 
Exasperates,  makes  mad  her  sister  Goneril  ; 

And  hardly  shall  I carry  out  my  side,* 

Her  husband  being  alive.  Now  then,  we’ll  use 
His  countenance  for  the  battle;  which  being  done, 
Let  her  who  would  bo  rid  of  him  devise 
His  speedy  taking  off.  As  for  the  mercy 
Which  he  intends  to  liCar  and  to  Cordelia,— 

The  Imttle  done,  and  they  within  our  power, 

Shall  never  see  his  pardon  ; for  my  state 
Stands  on  me  to  defend,  not  to  debate.  [Exit. 

(•)  Plr»t  folio,  lartt. 

In  tbo  pome : lo  putt  or  ptutk  datta  a tide,  wm  to  )om  it.  Thu* 
in  Ben  Jon*on'»“  Silent  Wom«n."  Act  111.8c.  2.— 

" M«tU  ind  she  will  tel  up  a tide." 

Tbua  aUo  In  Maa^ingrr**  *'Gre«t  Duke  of  Plorcnco,**  Act  IV. 
Sc.  1.  whfre  CoxImo,  declining  to  do  Pctmieilj  right  In  a bowl  of 
wine, ler*, — 

“ Pr«v  jrou  p»u*c  a little;  * 

If  ( hold  pour  card*,  I ihell  p«//  Heatm  the  tide: 

1 em  not  good  et  the  gnme.** 

109 


Digitized  by  Google 


oCLN E II.— Ft^Ui  ik/  two  Comjm. 

AlarantttUftotit.  Fitter,  with  tfrum  am!  coiourn, 
Lrati,  CoRiiRLiA,  and  Oieir  Foix*e«;  and 
ejceunt.  • 

Euler  Kduar  and  Glouckstkb. 

Edo.  Ilerc,  fatlior,  fake  the  shadow  of  thiK  tree 
For  jour  good  host;  praj  thnt  the  riglit  ranj 
thrive : 

If  ever  I return  to  }ou  again, 

I'll  bring  vou  comfort. 

Grace  go  with  vou,  sir ! 

[Ajtt  Edgaii. 

Ahtrunts;  afirneards  a Fetreaf.  Fe-aiter  Edrak. 

Edo.  Away,  old  man  ! — give  mo  thy  hand 

away  ! 

King, Lear  hat'h  lost,  he  and  l.U  daughter  ta  eu 
O.ve  lue  thy  hand  ; come  oil.  ^ “ t»- 
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I CiLo.  No  further,  »ir;  a man  may  rot  even 

I h<‘TO. 

Edo.  ^^hat,  ill  ill  thoughts  Again  ? Men  nuiat 
endure 

Tlieir  going  hence,  even  n.s  their  coming  hither ; 
KipenesH  is  all,— come  on. 

Glo.  And  that's  tine  too.“ 

[^Exeunt. 


SCENE  111. — T/u  British  near  Dover. 

Enter,  in  ona/ned,  iiith  drum  and  cofourn,  En- 
Mi-.ND ; Ekau  and  Cohdelia,  at  priMnert  ; 
Officens,  Soldiers,  A‘c. 

Edm.  Some  officers  take  them  away : nood 
guard, 

Until  their  greater  pleasures  first  be  known 
That  are  to  censure  them. 

» Ami  Uui  '*  true  loo.  J Tliete  word*  ere  nol  in  Ui«  quarto*. 
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KING  LEAR. 


ACT  V.] 

Cob.  We’re  not  the  first 

Who,  with  best  mc&uing,  have  incunrM  the  worst. 
For  thee,  oppressed  king,  am  I*  cast  down; 
Myself  could  else  out-frown  false  fortune's  frown. — 
Shall  wc  not  see  these  daughters  and  these  sisters? 
Lf.ab.  No,  no,  no,  no ! Come,  let’s  away  to 
prison  : 

Wc  two  alone  will  sing  like  birds  i’the  cage ; 
When  thou  dost  ask  me  ble.ssing,  FU  knc^el  down, 
And  ask  of  thee  forgiveness.  So  we’ll  live, 

And  pray,  and  sing,  and  tell  old  tales,  and  laugh 
At  gilded  butterflies,  and  hear  poor  rogues 
Talk  of  court  news;  and  we  Ml  talk  with  them 
too, — 

Who  loses,  and  who  win.s;  who’s  in,  who’s  out; — 
And  take  upon ’s  the  mystery  of  things. 

As  if  we  were  God’s  spies:  and  we’ll  wear  out, 

In  a wall’d  prison,  packs  and  sects  of  great  ones, 
That  ebb  and  flow  by  the  moon. 

Edm.  Take  them  away, 

Lkar.  Upon  such  sacrifices,  my  Cordelia, 

The  gods  themselves  thmw  incense.  Have  I 
caught  thee  ? 

He  that  parts  us  shall  bring  a brand  from  heaven, 
And  fire  us  hence  like  foxes.  Wipe  thine  eyes; 
The  goujeers  • shall  devour  them,  flesh  and  fell. 
Ere  they  shall  make  us  weep:  we’ll  see  ’em 
starve  t first.  Come. 

[Exfunt  Lbab  mid  Cobdrlia,  guarded. 
Edm.  Come  hither,  captain ; hark. 

Take  thou  this  note;  \Gi\ring  a paper."]  go,  follow 
them  to  prison : 

One  step  I have  advanc’d  thee  ; if  thou  dost 
As  this  instructs  thee,  thou  dost  make  thy  way 
To  noble  fortunes.  Know  thou  this, — that  men 
Are  os  the  time  is : to  be  tender-minded 
Does  not  become  a sword : — thy  great  employment 
Will  not  bear  question  ; either  say  thou’lt  do’t, 
Or  thrive  by  other  means. 

Off.  IMl  do’t,  my  lord. 

Er>M.  About  it;  and  write  happy  when  thon 
hast  done. 

Mark, — I say,  instantly;  and  carry  it  so, 

As  I have  set  it  down.  [oats; 

Off.  I cannot  draw  a cart,”  nor  eat  dried 
If  it  be  man’s  work,  I will  do ’t.  \_Exit. 

Flourish.  Enter  Albany,  Goneril,  Rkoan, 
Officers,  and  Attendants. 

Alb.  Sir,  you  have  shown  J to-day  your  valiant 
strain, 


[.-CENE  itr. 

And  fortune  led  you  well : you  have  the  captives 
Who  were  the  opposites  of  this  day’s  strife  : 

We*  do  require  them  of  you,  so  to  use  them, 

A.s  we  shall  find  their  merits  and  our  safety 
May  equally  determine. 

Edm.  Sir,  I thought  it  fit 

To  send  the  old  and  miserable  king 
Tu  some  retention  and  appointed  guard ; f 
Mlioso  age  has^  charms  in  it,  whose  title  more, 
To  pluck  the  common  bosom  on  his  side, 

And  turn  our  impress’d  lances  in  our  eyes 
WMiich  do  command  them.  With  him  I sent  the 
queen ; 

M}’  reason  all  the  same  ; and  they  arc  ready 
To-morrow,  or  at  further  space,  to  appear 
Where  you  shall  hold  your  session.*  At  this  time, 
Wc  sweat,  and  bleed : the  friend  bath  lost  his 
friend ; 

And  the  best  quarrels,  in  the  heat,  are  curs’d 
By  those  that  feel  their  sharpness  ; — 

Tile  question  of  Cordelia,  and  her  father, 

Kcquircs  a fitter  place. 

Alb.  Sir,  b}'  your  paticnc*o, 

I hold  you  but  a subject  of  this  war. 

Not  os  a brother. 

Reo.  That’s  as  wc  list  to  grace  him. 

Methinks  our  pleasure  might  have  been  demanded, 
Ere  you  had  spoke  so  far.  He  led  our  powers ; 
Bure  the  commission  of  my  place  and  person ; 

The  which  immediacy  may  well  stand  up, 

And  call  itself  your  brother. 

Gon.  Not  so  hot : 

In  his  own  grace  he  doth  exalt  himself, 

More  tlian  in  your  addition. 

Rko.  In  my  rights, 

By  me  invested,  he  compeers  the  best. 

Gon.  That  were  the  most,  if  ho  should  husband 
you.' 

Rko.  Jesters  do  oft  prove  prophets. 

Gon.  Holla,  holla ! 

That  eye  that  told  you  so  hwk’d  but  a-squint. 
Req.  Lady,  I am  not  well ; else  I should 
answer 

From  a full-flowing  stomach. — General, 

Take  thou  my  soldiers,  prisoners,  patrimony  ; 
Dispose  of  them,  of  me  ; the  walls  ore  thine ; • 
Witness  the  world,  that  I create  thee  hero 
My  lord  and  master. 

Gon.  Mean  you  to  enjoy  him  ? 

Alb.  The  let-alone  lies  not  in  your  good  will. 
Edm.  Nor  in  thine,  lord. 

Alb.  Half-blooded  fellow,  yes. 


(*)  First  folio,  / on.  (t>  First  folio,  ttarr'i.  (*)  First  folio.  /.  (t)  First  folio  omits,  an4  appointtd  gwarii. 

(t>  First  folio,  (t)  First  folio.  Ao^. 

s TA<  »kaU  d*r^mr  ) The  " ffouleers,"  mU-  b J eonoot  draw  S cart.—)  The  folio  emits  this  speech, 

printed  "tiooii  jreares**  in  the  folio,  is  supposed  to  mean  the  c Wbera  you  shall  hold  your  seiiion.]  In  the  folio  the  epcerh 
morhut  faUi^mt.  Tleck,  however,  insists  that  the  " good  yearcs '*  terminates  here. 

of  the  folio  is  usod  ironically  for  the  bad  year — the  year  of  d Thst«erethemo«t.ac.]  In ihefoliothiaisasslgned to  Aib.nriy. 

pestUenee  ; and  like  il  malamnoof  the  Ilaliaus,  had  been  long  • — the  walls  arc  thiue  :]  So  the  folio  ; the  phrase,  Warliurioa 

u»cd  as  a eurso  in  England.  j tayt,  signi^lng,  fe  sarrrader  a/ (ftsrrelion. 

Ill 
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KING  LEAR 


ACT  V.] 

Kwi.  Tx‘t  the  fjnim  strike,  ami  pi*ove  niv  title 
thine.  f7V)  Edwtsd. 

Ai.n.  Stay  yet;  hear  renwm.— -Edmund,  I 
arrest  thee 

On  eapitai  trenKm  ; and,  in  thine  attaint,* 

This  pull'll  wrpent.  — Foryotir 

claim,  fair  sisti*r, 

1 l«ir  it  in  tlie  inlert'st  of  iny  wife  ; 

’T  is  she  is  snb-cnntractiHl  to  this  lord. 

And  I,  her  hiishaiid,  <*ontmdiot  your  bans. 

If  you  will  niaiTV,  make  your  lovef  to  me. 

My  lady  in  !)es|»oke. 

OoN.  An  interlude ! 

Alb.  Tliou  art  arm’d,  Gloater;  — - let  the 
Irumpi^t  sound  : 

If  none  apjioar  to  prove  upon  thy  j)orson 
Thy  heinous,  manifest,  and  many  treasons, 

There  la  my  ple<ljfo;  [Tkrmeinff  doum  n yfoiv.]!  ’ll 
make  it  on  tJiy  heart, 

Ere  I taste  bread,  thou  art  in  nothing  le»9 
Than  I have  here  proclnim’d  thee  ! 

Rko.  Sick,  O,  sick  ! 

OoN.  MsiV/c.]  If  not,  111  ne’er  trust  meilicinc, 
Edm.  There *8 my  exchange:  [77/rotmi^  down 
a fffove.]  what  in  the  world  he  is 
That  names  me  traitor,  villain-likc  he  lies  ! 

Call  by  thy  trumpet : he  (hat  dares  approach, 

On  him,  on  you,  who  not?  I will  maintain 
My  truth  and  honour  firmly. 

Alb.  a hcmld,  ho  ! 

Edm.  a herald,  ho,  a herald  ! • 

Alb.  Trust  to  thy  single  virtue  ;**  for  thy  soldiers, 
All  levied  in  my  name,  have  in  my  name 
Took  their  discharge. 

Rbo.  My  sickiu^  grows  upon  mo. 

Alb.  She  is  not  well ; convey  her  to  my  tent. 

[Axi/  Rkoan,  led. 

Enter  a Herald. 

Come  hither,  herald, — let  the  trumpet  sound, — 
And  rend  out  this. 

Off.  Sound,  truinpi't ! ' \TTum)>el  mnnd$. 
Herald  rtade. 

If  nny  man  of  qrtality  or  decree  within  the 
lixte  of  the  army^  V'dl  meiintain  w;*on  Edmund, 
mirfv)ited  earl  of  Gloucetier,  that  he  u a mani- 
fold traitor^  let  him  apjtear  atX  the  third  sound 
of  the  trumjtet.  lie  ts  bold  in  his  defence. 


(•)  Pint  folio,  /Ajr  arrrtl.  (1)  First  foUo,  hva. 

<t)  Pint  folio,  hff. 

* E»m.  a b«ralii,  ho,  • h«nil4  (J  Omittwl  in  the  folio, 
h — virtue ;)  ThtI  i«,  r«loHr. 
e Orr.  Sound,  trumpet!]  Omilted  in  the  folio. 

4 BtAttld,  UUtheprirUrfttifxniat  honoun, — ] The  quartos  reod, 
“ Behold  It  ia  the  pris'ilodfte  of  ny  tonfvt 
My  oath  and  profeasion.  frc. 
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[seexE  m. 

Edm.  Sound  !•  fAVraf  fr«m7>r^ 

IIkb.  Again.  \ Second  tramfiet. 

IIkr.  Again.  \Third  tritm}>ei. 

[After  a fxfitse  a frum/tef  tinintYrs  tri/houl. 
Enter  Edo.\r,  arntrd,  and  ^a'et^iled  by  a 
TrHinf>et. 

.Alb.  Ask  him  his  puqMisos,  why  he  ap|>eui's 
Cp<’n  this  call  o’the  trunijN't. 

Hkr.  What  ni-e  you? 

Your  name,  yotir  (piality  ? and  why  you  answer 
Thif*  present  summons  ? 

Ei>o.  Know,  my  name  is  lost  ; 

By  treason’s  tooth  hare-gmiwn  and  canker-hit: 
Vet  am  1 ntihle  as  the  adversary 
1 come  to  cope. 

Alb.  AVhich  is  that  mlversnry? 

Kd(j.  AMiat’s  ho  that  speaks  for  Eflmund  earl 
of  Gfnster? 

Edm.  Hiroself:— what  say’st  Ihoii  to  him  ? 

Edo.  Draw  thy  sword, 

That,  if  my  speech  offend  a noble  heart. 

Thy  arm  may  do  thee  justice:  hero  is  mine. 
Behold,  it  is  the  privilege  of  mine  honours,** 

My  oath,  and  my  profession.  I protest, — 

Maupt?  thy  strength,  youth,  place.f  and  eminence, 
Dcsspite  X thy  victor  swonl  and  fire-new  fortune. 
Thy  valour  and  thy  heart, — ihoii  art  n traitor ! 
False  to  thy  gods,  thy  brother,  ami  thy  father; 
Conspirnnt  against  this  high  illustrious  prince  : 
And,  from  the  extremest  upward  of  thy  head, 

To  the  descent  and  dust  below  thy  foot, 

A most  toad-spotted  traitor  ! Say  thou,  Ao  / 

This  sword,  this  arm,  and  my  lx*st  spirits,  are  bent 
To  prove  upon  thy  heart,  whereto  I speak, 

Tliou  lieat. 

Edm.  In  wisdom,  T should  ask  thy  name; 
But,  since  thy  outside  Umks  so  fair  and  warlike. 
And  that  thy  tongue  .some  ’say*  of  breeding 
bix'Athcs, 

AAliat  safe  and  nicely  I might  well  delay 
By  rule  of  knighthood,  I disdain  ami  spurn : 

Back  do  I toss  these  treawms  to  thy  head  ; 

With  the  hell-hatcxl  lie  o’erwhelm  thy  heart ; 
Which,  for  they  yet  glance  by,  and  scarcely 
hruii!«, 

This  swonl  of  mine  shall  give  them  instant  way, 
AVhere  they  shall  rest  for  ever. — Trumpets,  speak ! 
[Alanims.  Theyjfyht.  Edmund  falls. 
Alb.  Save  him,  save  him  I 
Gon.  This  is  practice,  Glosler 

By  the  law  of  arms,  thou  wa.st  not  liound  to  answ*er 


(*)  Pir»(  folio  omits,  ESm.  Soumtlf 
(M  Fimt  felin,  pouth.  (I>  Firvt  folio,  DftpUe, 

And  the  folio,— 

**  Behold,  it  it  mp ^irHfd9f. 

The  priviledce  or  mine  Honoun. 

Mj  oiih.  And  njr  profe»>ioi],’'ac. 

■ — inmf  't»y  — ] 'tap  mcAne  or  (atle. 

f — procure,— ] Strmiapem,  maektnatioH. 
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KING  LEAR. 


ACT  T.] 


[fCBilE  III. 


An  unknown  o]>|>ositc  ; Uiou  art  not  vanquish’d, 
But  cozen’d  and  beguil’d. 

Alb.  SliiJt  your  mouth,  dame, 

Or  with  this  paper  Bhall  1 stop  it.-~IIo)d,  air: 
TIjou  worse  than  any  name,  ix'ad  thine  own  evil 
No  tearing,  lady  ; I perceive,  you  know  it. 

[^riWir  the  letter  to  Edmu.vd. 
Gon.  Say,  if  I do ; — the  laws  arc  mine,  not 
thine : 

Who  shall  arraign  mo  for  it  ? [Exit 

Alb.  Most  monstrous ! — 

Know’st  • thou  this  paper? 

Kdm.  Ask  me  not  what  I know. 

Alb.  Go  after  her:  she’s  desperate  ; govcnthcr. 

[7«  a«  Officer,  who  goee  out. 
Edm.  \Mi.at  you  have  charg’d  mo  with,  that 
have  1 done ; 

.And more,  much  more,  the  lime  will  bring  it  out: 
’TU  past,  and  m am  I, — But  what  art  tliuu 
lliat  hast  this  fortune  on  me?  If  thou’rt  i»oble, 

1 do  forgive  thee. 

Ei»(>.  Ijot ’s  exchange  charity. 

I am  no  less  in  blood  than  thou  art,  Edmund; 

If  more,  the  more  thou  hast  wrong’d  me. 

My  name  is  IMgar,  and  thy  father’s  son. 

Tlic  gods  ore  just,  and  of  our  pleasant  vices 
Make  instruments  to  plague  us  : 

Tlie  dark  and  vicious  place  where  thee  he  got. 
Cost  him  his  eyes. 

Edm.  Thou  hast  spoken  right,  *tis  true ; 

The  wheel  is  come  full  circle,  I am  heix*. 

Alb.  Mctliought  tljy  very  gait  did  prophesy 
A royal  nobleness : — 1 must  embrace  thee  ; 

Ix?t  sorrow  split  ray  heart,  if  ever  I 
Did  hate  thee  or  thy  father  ! 

Edo.  Worthy  prince,  1 know  *t. 

Alb.  Mlicrc  have  you  hid  yourself? 

How  have  you  known  the  mificries  of  your 
father? 

Edo.  By  nursing  them,  my  lord. — List  a brief 
laic ; — 

And,  wlicn  ’tis  told,  O,  that  my  heart  would 
burst ! — 

The  bloody  proclamation  to  csea|>c, 

That  follow'd  me  so  near,  (O,  our  lives’  sweetness  I 
That  we  the  pain  of  death  would  hourly  die, 
liather  than  die  at  once !)  taught  me  to  shift 
Into  a madman's  rags;  to  assume  a semblance 
That  very  dogs  disdain’d  : and  in  this  habit 
Met  I my  father  with  his  bleeding  rings. 

Their  precious  stones  new  lost;  became  his  guide, 
Led  him,  lK?gg’d  for  hire,  sav'd  him  fnjm  despair; 
Never  (O  fault  I)  rcvealM  myself  unto  hini, 

Until  some  half-hour  J^aHt,  when  I was  ann'd  ; 

(*}  }'ir<t  fi)Uo,  O, 

* liming  of  Uit*.]  The  next  Ihrvr  ipeethc*  ere  uiuittcit  in  the 
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Not  8111*0,  though  hoping,  of  this  good  success, 

I ask’d  his  blessing,  and  fiiom  Hi*st  to  last 
Told  him  my*  pilgrimage:  but  hw  flaw’d  heart, — 
Alack,  too  weak  the  conflict  to  support ! — 

*Twixt  two  extremes  of  passion,  Joy  and  grief, 
Burst  smilingly. 

Edm.  This  speech  of  yours  hath  mov’d  mo, 
.iVnd  shall  i»erclmnee  do  good  : but  speak  you  on  ; 
You  look  as  you  had  something  more  to  say. 

Alb.  If  there  be  more,  more  woi*ful,  hold  it  in  ; 
For  1 am  almost  ready  to  dissolve, 

Hearing  of  this.* 

Edo.  This  would  have  seem'd  a |>eriod 

To  such  as  love  not  sorrow  ; but  auother, 

To  amplify  too  much,  would  make  much,  more. 
And  top  extremity. 

Whilst  1 was  big  in  clamour,  came  there  in  a man, 
Who,  having  seen  me  in  my  worst  oatatc. 

Shiinn’d  my  ahhorr’d  society ; but  then,  finding 
Who 't  was  that  so  endur’d,  with  hU  strong  arms 
He  fasten’d  on  my  neck,  and  bellow’d  out 
As  he’d  burst  heaven;  threw  hinif  on  my 
father ; 

Told  the  BiiMt  piteous  talc  of  Lear  and  him, 

That  ever  ear  receiv’d : which  in  recounting. 

His  grief  grow  puissant,  and  the  strings  of  life 
Began  to  crack  : twice  then  tho  trumpets  sounded, 
Ami  there  I left  him  tranc’d. 

Alii.  But  who  was  this? 

Edo.  Kent,  sir,  tho  l>anish’d  Kent;  who  in 
(Usguiac 

Follow’d  his  enemy  king,  and  did  him  service 
ImprojH?r  for  a slave. 

Enter  a Gentleman  hoitily^  with  a hloodg  hiife. 

Gkst.  Help!  help!  Ohelp! 

Edo.  What  kind  of  help? 

Alb.  Speak,  man. 

Edo.  What  means  thatj  bloody  knife? 

Gkxt.  ’Tis  hot,  it  smokes ; 

It  came  even  from  the  heart  of — O,  she’s  dead  ! 
Alb.  Who  dead  ? s|>eak,  man  ! 

Gent.  Your  lady,  sir,  your  lady : and  her 
sister 

By  her  is  poison’d ; she  bath  confess’d  it.§ 

Edm.  I was  contracted  to  them  both;  all  three 
Now  marry  iu  on  instant ! 

Edo.  Here  comes  Kent. 

Alb.  Produce  their  bodies,  he  they  alive  or 
dead ; 

This  judgment  of  the  heavens,  that  makes  us 
tremble. 

Touches  us  not  with  pity.  Gentleman. 


(')  KinI  fuKo,  OH'.  (t>  OU  l•lt. 

(II  Pint  folio,  thh. 

First  fulUi,  tht  it 
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Enter  Kknt. 

O ! is  this  he  ? 

The  time  will  not  allow  the  compliment; 
Which  very  manners  urges. 

Kknt.  I am  come 

To  bid  my  king  and  master  aye  good  night ; 
Is  he  not  here  ? 

Ald.  Great  thing  of  us  forgot ! — 

IH 


Speak,  Edmund,  where's  the  king?  and  where’s 
Cordelia? — 

[The  iodxet  of  Gonrril  and  Rkoan  are 
bi'oughl  tn. 

Se’st  thou  this  object,  Kent? 

Kent.  Alack,  why  thus? 

Eom.  Yet  Edmund  was  belov’d  : 

The  one  the  other  poison'd  for  my  sake, 

And  after  slew  herself. 
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Alb.  Kvfu  so. — Cover  their  faces. 

Epm.  I pant  for  life : — some  good  1 mean  to  do» 
Despite  of  mine  own  nature. — Quickly  M*nd,— 

Be  brief  in  it,— to  the  ca.^t1e  ; for  my  writ 
Is  on  the  life  of  I^car  and  on  Cordelia 
Nay,  send  in  time. 

Alb.  Run,  run,  O,  nin  I [send 

Eim.  To  who,  my  lord? — Who  has  the  office? 
Thy  token  of  reprieve. 
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Edm.  Well  thought  on  ; — take  my  sword, 

Give  it  the  captain. 

Alb.  Haste  thee,  for  thy  life.  [AxtV  Edo\b. 
Edm.  He  hath  commission  from  thy  wife  and  me 
To  hang  Cortlelia  in  the  prison,  and 
To  lay  the  blame  upon  her  own  des]>air, 

That  she  foitlid  herself. 

Ald.  Tlie  gods  defend  her ! — Bear  him  hence 
awhile.  [Edmt.nd  u bf*ru^ 
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ILLUSTRATIVE  COMMENTS 


ACT  I. 


(1)  Scene  I.~ 

' — Uaptif,  vhtti.  / tktiU  Mtd, 

Tkut  lord,  »ko$t  kanJ  UU«  WKjf  plitjht,  tkall  carry 
Half  my  /are  >n'(A  Ai'm,  Ao//  my  core,  and  {/wfy.] 

It  i»  Dot  irnproboblo  that  Cordolia'd  alluHion  to  her  futuro 
huaband  waa  derirml  from  a stoiy  similar  to  that  of  Lear, 
which  Camden  relates  lea,  Kinc  of  tho  West  Saxons 
**  Ina,  King  of  Wwt  Saxons,  had  threo  daughters,  of  whom 
upon  a time  ho  demandoil  whether  they  did  lore  him,  anti 
Mi  woulii  do  during  their  Urea,  aboro  all  others : tho  two 
elder  sware  ileepeljr  they  would ; tho  yongest,  but  the 
wistMt,  told  her  father  fUUy,  without  flattery,  *ThataIl>oit 
she  did  loro,  honour,  and  reverenoo  him,  and  so  would 
whilst  shoe  lired,  as  much  as  nature  and  daughterlie  dutio 
at  tbe^iiUennuet  could  expect,  yet  she  did  tnink  that  onu 
day  it  would  cooio  to  posse  that  sho  should  affoct  another 
mom  ferrontly,  moaning  her  husband,  when  she  were 
married  ; ’ who  lieing  mode  one  Hosh  with  her.  as  God  by 
commandement  ha<l  told,  and  nature  had  taught  her,  she 
was  to  cleave  fast  to,  forwiking  father  and  tnuihvr,  kitl'o 
and  kinne/'  Or  he  may  bavo  remembered  tho  reply  of 
C'onlUa,  in  the  *•  Mirror  for  Magistrates,”  1687  : — 

**  Bot  not  content  with  thii,  hee  asked  mec  likewise 
If  I did  net  him  toee  and  honour  well. 

Ko  cauee  (quoth  I)  there  U 1 ehould  your  {trace  deipbe : 
For  nature  m doth  blnde  and  duly  tnce  compell, 

To  lore  you,  a*  1 ou^hi  my  father,  welt. 

Yet  tkotUlf  / maf  ekamntt.  if  fortmn*  rilt. 

To  Jindg  la  heart  lo  heart  aaufker  mare  good  teUi.“ 


12)  Scene  IV’. — Aiui  to  eat  no,fuA.]  *‘Xn  Queen  Kllxa- 
betb’t  time  tho  Pamsts  wore  ooteemod,  and  with  good 
reason,  enomies  to  tne  government.  Ilonco  tho  proverbial 
phrase  cd,  Ht’$  an  konttt  man,  and  tuU  no  /uA  ; to  signify 
A«'«  « friend  to  the  •joternment  and  a ProlteUint.  ’ilio 
eating  (ish,  on  a religious  account,  being  then  estoetned 
such  a brnlgo  of  popery,  that  when  it  was  enjoiiKsl  for  a 
season  by  act  of  iiaruamont,  for  tho  encouragement  of 
tho  fish  towns,  it  was  thought  uooessory  to  declare  tlio 
reason  ; heooe  it  was  called  C'ectTe  /asf.”— Warburton. 

'Pbe  Act  to  which  Warburton  refers  wa.s  a Statute  passed 
in  the  fifth  year  of  Elizabeth,  1562,  Cap.  v.  "touching 
Politick  Constitutions  for  tho  Mamtonanoo  of  the  Navy,” 
Sect.  xiv. — zxiii.  The  fUVoeoth  auction  of  this  Act  pro- 
vitics,  that  any  i^rson  eating  Hesh  cm  tho  usual  fish-days, 
"shall  forfeit  inreo  Pound  for  ov«ry  time  be  or  they 
shall  ofTond ; or  else  Buffer  throo  months  close  imprison- 
n»ent  without  bail  or  mainprise.”  It  is  probable  that  tho 
greatest  objection  to  the  Act  was  the  ortler  in  Sect, 
xiv, That  from  the  Feast  of  8t  Michael  tho  Arch- 


angel, in  the  Year  of  our  Lord  God  1664,  srrry  W'tdnmlay 
tn  tetry  ved  throagkoiU  tke  trhole  y<ar,  wAirA  Kerdtfore 
AoM  not  by  lAr  (ares  or  eutiomt  of  fAu  realm  been  need  and 
obeeretd  oi  a FUK-doy—kkaU  be  kereafUr  oltterted  and 
kept,  tu  tke  Ndfnrdayj  in  mry  week  be  or  ought  to  be.'*  The 
penal  port  of  this  statute  was  mitigatw  in  1693,  the 
hirty-nflh  of  Elizabeth,  cap.  rit.  sect,  xxii.,  to  a for- 


feiture of  twenty  shillings  or  one  month's  imprisonntent 
In  the  same  Act  it  was  provided,  tiuit  all  the  Statutes 
rociUxi  in  it  should  continue  in  force  <mly  until  the  end  of 
tl»e  Parliament  next  eiwuing,  which  met  Octol»er  24th, 
1597,  and  was  dissolvoil  Febntar}'  9th,  in  the  following 
year,  when  they  were  presutne<l  to  have  expired.  So  late, 
however,  as  16^.  IzaaJc  Walton,  in  the  necond  etlition  of 
his  *' Complete  Angler.”  refers  to  "tlusio  very  few  timt 
are  left,  iMt  inako  a^nscieuoo  of  tho  laws  of  ^o  nation, 
and  of  keeping  days  of  nbi^tinonco.” 


{3)  ScBNR  IV.—  7/  / Aad  a monojroty  uni,  they  teould 
knee  p<tri  en'L]  In  the  sixteenth  and  Hovonteenth  cen- 
turies there  were  three  kinds  of  privilegtM  issue«l  by 
the  king  to  individuals,  which,  from  their  gross  abuse, 
were  foil  to  be  among  the  most  intolerable  of  popular 
grie\'anoes: — Fre'Kmfdionov  Furreftnee,  Momipotiee,  anil 
Fatexlf.  'The  first  was  tho  roj'sJ  right  of  buying  provisions 
and  other  articles  for  tho  king’s  liousehidd,  sVd,  and  in 
prafcreuco  to  all  other  customers,  and  oven  against  the 
will  of  tho  vemiorK.  This  was  an  ancient  prerogative, 
regulateil  by  Magim  CTtarta,  and  was  not  tlnally  abrt^toil 
until  the  rnstoralioD  of  Charles  II.  A Monopoly  was  a 
privilogo  " for  the  sole  buying,  selling,  making,  working, 
or  tuihg  of  any  thing;  by  which  oGter  iwraons  are  re- 
straineti  of  any  freotlom  or  Ulierty  that  they  had  before, 
or  hindurtsl  in  their  lawful  trado.’'^  Those  Vfonopoltes  bail 
l>oon  carried  to  an  outrageous  extent  in  the  reigns  of 
Henry  VII.,  Henry  VIII.,  and  Queen  Elizabeth  ; mid  the 
evil  was  not  much  aliatod  at  tho  |>criod  when  this  tragedy 
was  written ; n»r  was  it  effectually  roinorlied  until  the 
tiOBsmg  of  tho  statute  of  the  twenly-hrst  of  James,  1623. 
Warburton  supposes  that  tho  FooTs  remark  convoys  a 
satire  on  tho  corruptkm  of  tho  courtiers  of  the  time,  who 
were  sharers  with  the  ]Atontue,  on  tho  strength  of  haring 
procured  his  grant  from  tho  sovereign ; and  other  com- 
montators  would  roa'l,  instead  of  — a monopoly  out," 
A monopoly  oa't.”  But  the  real  moaning  appears  to 
be,  that  "lor^  and  great  men,”  **and  la<^liostoo,’^«'oroan 
so  doterminalely  l*ent  on  playing  the  fool,  tliat,  although 
the  jester  might  have  a mouopmy  for  fully  out, — that  u, 
in  force,  and  extant, — yet  they  would  insist  u]>on  jiartici- 
paling  in  the  exercise  of  his  privilege. 

(4)  Scene  IV.— 7/ok  aow,  danghter  I erkat  tnakea  that 
Jfonilet  on  I]  The.;W«//ri  was  Utermly,  as  Malone  explains 
it,  a forehead-cloth,  formerly  worn  ny  latiics  at  night  to 
render  that  itort  of  the  countenoncu  free  from  wrihkloK. 
Tlio  very  remarkablo  effect  of  this  hand,  in  the  contrac- 
tion of  the  brows,  may  bo  ohneia'oil  in  some  of  the  monu- 
mental effigies  of  tho  fourteenth  centurv,  and  especially 
in  those  small  figures  usually  calle<l  '*\\’oe|s.‘rs,^  which 
are  found  standing  in  tabernacles,  on  tho  sides  of  the  rich 
altar-tombs  of  the  mmo  period.  Lear,  however,  may  l)e 
suppoMsl  to  speak  n>etaphoricolIy  and  to  refer  only  to 
Gooeril’s  clmiify  looks. 
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ILLUSTRATIVE  COMMEKTa 


ACT  II. 


(1)  ScEUE  II.— /’rf  drirt  yt  fOfktinff  hotiu  to 
Bo  far  M there  can  bo  any  iilentification  of  a mo  lem  place 
with  an  aii^ncnt  nanie  iu  old  romanoofl,  Caroelot  must  be 
iv‘)(anJu<t  M that  oioun'l  which  Seldoo  haa  described  in  hU 
DoU's  on  t>rayton’»  “ Polyolbion  " “ By  South  C^bury 

id  lliat  Camelot ; a hill  of  a mile  compan  at  tho  top  ; four 
trenchea  encircling  it ; and  betwixt  erory  of  tnem  an 
•arthfu  wall : the  contentti  of  it  within,  about  twenty 
acres  ; full  of  ruin*  and  roliqiuM  of  old  buUdinga. — Antique 
niport  makiM  tlua  one  of  Arthur's  places  of  the  Round 
Table,  as  the  muse  here  sings : — 

• Like  Csmelot  wbsl  plsre  was  rrer  yet  renown'd, 

Where,  s*  ai  Caerllon  oft.  he  kept  (he  Table  Roundt*'* 

Capell  has  bacn  censured  for  '*a  mistaken  theory  that 
Camelot  is  a name  for  Winchester,  one  of  the  places  where 
Arthur  held  bis  Round  Table ; ” and  that  in  which  the 
Table  itself  was  supposed  to  be  preserved.  The  Ilistory 
of  Kin‘^  Arthur  was,  bowevor.  so  long  in  the  completion, 
that,  while  in  one  chapter  (xxtj.)  (Jamelot  i*  located 
in  the  Wost  o'  England  {Sonerifi*Airt) ; in  another  (xliv.) 
it  is  statorl  that  Sir  **  Balins  sword  was  put  in  marble 
aton,  standing  upright,  as  great  as  a milstone ; and  the 
stone  hoved  alwayes  above  the  water,  and  did  many 
yearos ; and  so,  by  adventure,  it  swam  down  the  stream 
to  tho  cilio  of  Cnmflot;  tAot  i>,  tn  WincAtMer." 

At  a still  later  period,  when  Caxton  finished  the  printing 
of  tho  Mori  aAriAHr”  in  14S.5,  be  aays  of  the  nero 
“He  is  more  s|>oken  of  beyond  the  sea;  more  books  be 
made  of  his  noble  acta  than  there  be  in  England  : as  well 
in  Hutch.  Italian,  8j«inish,  and  Greokish,  as  in  French. 
A nd  yrf  o/  rtroni  rtmain,  in  witneju  of  Aim  »a  Wain,  la 
the  town  of  Cameioi,  tAe  great  done*,  and  marrelioud  ttork* 
of  t>o»  Karf^*  lAe  ground,  ami  rogal  vamfu,  wAtcA 

dittri  sow  living  Aath  ncen.'*  Warburton  imagine*  that 
Kent  intended  an  allusion  to  some  proverbial  saying  in 
tho  romanoos  of  Arthur;  but  this  is  hardly  required  for 
tho  explanation  of  the  text.  In  Chapter  xlix.  of  Arthur's 
llistorv,  tho  Que.st  of  the  White  Hart  U undertaken  by 
three  knights,  at  the  wedding-feast  of  the  king  with  the 
princess  Guenever,  which  was  oeld  at  Camelot.  This  ad- 
venture WHS  encountered  by  Sir  Qawavne,  Sir  Tor,  ar  d 
King  Pollinore ; and,  whenever  they  had  overcome  tho 
knighu  whom  they  engaged,  the  vanquished  oomlmtants 
were  always  sent  “unto  King  Arthur,  and  yielded  them 
unto  his  grace.” 

(2)  ScE5B  III.— heggart.']  The  Bedlam  beggam 

Ktner,  were  such  lunatice  as  had  really  been  oonfino*!  in 
tnlem  Hospital,  but,  owing  to  the  want  of  funds  to 
support  them  there  longer,  or  from  their  being  partially 
reetorod  to  their  sen.%es,  were  dismissed  into  the  world, 
with  a licence  to  beg.  Tho  sjTnpathy  excited  by  these 
unfortunates,  oocationed  many  sturdy  vagabonds  to  ooun- 
torfeit  and  exaggerate  their  drees  and  peculiarities.  Of 
these  toi-disant  madmen,  who  were  distinguished  among 
the  vast  ooromuoity  of  rasesUdom  ns  AbraAam^Men, 
Decker  givoe  an  animated  description  in  his  “O  ptrn  0," 
1612,  and  “The  Bell  mao  of  London,”  1608: — 

“The  Abram  Covo  is  a lustie  strong  Roague,  who 
walketb  with  a SIs<le  about  bis  Qnarrons,  (a  sheete  about 
bis  body,)  Trining,  changing)  to  his  hamroea,  Istodeliere- 
wise,  for  all  the  world  nn  L'utpursce  and  Tbooros  wear* 
their  sheetes  to  the  Gallowes,  in  which  their  Trula  are  to 
bury  them  : oftentimes  (ItocauM  hee  s comes  to  follow  any 
fashions  of  Hose)  he  goes  without  breeches,  a cut  Jerkin 
with  hanging  sleeves  (in  imitation  of  our  Gallants)  but  no 
8atUn  or  Cliamblet  elbow^  for  both  his  legges  and  arm  ex 
are  bare,  having  no  Commission  to  cover  his  body,  that  is 
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to  any.  no  shirt : A face  staring  like  a Sarasin,  bis  hayre 
long  and  filthily  knotted,  for  he  keepe#  no  Barber  : a good 
Fil^  (orStaffe)ofgrowne  Ash,  or  else  Haxell,  m hUFamble 
(in  his  Hand)  and  sometimes  a sharpe  sucke,  on  which 
bee  bangeth  Ruffe-pocke  (Bacon),  llicse,  walking  up  and 
downe  the  countrey,  are  more  terrible  to  women  and 
children,  then  the  name  of  Kaw-heail  and  Bloudv-booos, 
Robin  Goo*l-rellow  or  any  other  Hobgohling.  Crackers, 
tyed  to  a Doggea  tavle,  tnnko  not  tho  poor©  Curre  runne 
fa.stor,  them  theee  Al)ram  Ninnies  doe  the  silly  Villagers 
of  the  Country,  so  that  when  they  come  to  any  dooro 
a begging,  nothing  is  denye*l  them. 

'■  TAeir  .VarPrs.*— Some  of  these  Abrams  have  the  letters 
E and  R upon  their  armea,  some  have  Crosses,  and  some 
other  markc,  all  of  them  cann  ing  a blew  colour ; some 
wear  an  iron  ring,  Ac.  which  markes  are  printed  upon  their 
fiech,  by  tying  tnoir  anne  hard  with  two  strings  three  or 
foure  inches  asunder,  and  then  with  a sliarpe  Awle  prick- 
ing or  raising  the  skinne,  to  such  a figure  or  print  as  they 
best  fancy,  they  rub  that  place  with  burnt  paper  • * • ^ 
and  Gunpowder,  which  being  harvl  nibd  in,  and  suffered 
to  dry,  atickes  in  tho  flesh  a long  time  after  : when  these 
markes  faile,  thev  renew  thorn  at  pleasure.  If  you  ex- 
amine bow  these  fetters  or  figures  are  printed  upon  their 
armos,  they  will  tell  you  it  is  the  Marie  Bedutm,*  but 
the  tnith  is,  they  are  made  as  I have  rojiorted. 

**  And  to  color  their  rillanie  tho  better,  every  one  of 
these  Abmm.s  hath  a sovor.dl  gesture  in  playing  his  part: 
some  make  an  ht.uri'l  noyse,  hnllowly  sounding : some 
whoope,  some  hollow,  some  shew  onely  a kind  of  wilde 
distracted  ugly  louke,  uttoring  a sinnple  kinde  of  Mawn- 
ding,  with  these  addition  of  wonls  (Well  and  Wisely!. 
Some  daunoe,  (but  keepe  no  measure)  others  leape  up  and 
downe,  and  feteh  gambals  ; all  their  actions  shew  them  to 
be  as  dninke  as  Boggers  : for  not  to  belye  them,  what  are 
they  but  drunken  Beggomf  All  that  they  begge  being 
either  Ijoure  or  Bouse  (money  or  drinke). 

“ Their  .Vaifiid  or  Begntna. — The  firat  beginnea ; Good 
Urship,  Maister,  or  gom  Urships  Rulers  of  this  place, 
bestow  your  reward  on  a poore  man  that  hath  lyen  tn 
Bedlam  tritkoui  BitKo}mgaie  three  yeorea,  four  munetns  and 
nine  dayes ; And  bestow  one  piece  of  your  small  silver 
towards  bis  fees,  which  he  is  indebted  there,  the  summe  of 
three  poundes,  ihirieene  sliilHngs,  seaven  pence,  half)>ODny. 

I nr  to  such  effect)  and  hath  not  wherewith  to  pay  the  same, 
lUt  by  the  good  help  of  Urshipfull  and  well  disposed 
people,  and  0^  to  reward  them  for  it. 

“'The  second  beginnea:  Now  Dame,  well  and  wisely: 
what  will  you  give  pome  Tom  now?  one  pound  of  your 
sheepes  feathers  to  make  poors  Tom  a blanket:  or  one 
cutting  of  your  Sow  aide,  no  bigger  than  my  arme,  or  one 
ieco  of  your  Salt  moate  to  make  poore  Tom  a sharing 
omo : or  one  croeso  of  your  small  silver  towards  the 
bu,>*ing  a palre  of  Sbooes,  (well  an<l  wisely:)  Ah,  God 
blesse  my  good  Dame,  (well  and  wisely)  give  poore  Tom 
an  old  sheete  to  keepe  him  from  the  cold,  or  an  old  dublet, 
or  Jorkin  of  mv  MKisters,  God  save  his  life. 

“ Then  will  bo  daunoe  and  sing,  or  use  some  other  An* 
ticko  and  ridiculous  gesture,  shutting  up  hU  counterfeite 
Puppet-play  with  this  Epilogue  or  Conoluskm,  Good  Dame 
give  poore  Tom  one  cup  of  the  best  drinke.  (well  and 
wisely)  God  save  the  King  and  his  Counaell,  and  the 
Govomour  of  this  place,”  Jkc.— “ O per  tt  O,”  1612. 

In  his  “ Bell-man  of  London,”  he  says  of  an  .4  AmAan- 
Man:  hesweares  he  hath  been  in  DedUm,  and  will 


* Th«  real  Tom  o'  Bsdlaks,  Aubrey  tell*  lu.  when  ibey  wrrv 
lirentiated  to  xoa  befginfr,  had  nn  their  bft  sxm  an  snniUs,  an 
Iron  ring  for  the  arm,  about  four  Inchca  lonj. 
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talk  frastickely  of  pur)>oae  : von  see  oiniki  stuck  in 
mmdrj'  places  of  bis  Dnaed  flesh,  especially  of  bis  artnft, 
which  pame  he  pUdlj:  puts  bimseire  to,  only  to  inake  you 
believe  he  is  out  of  his  wits.  Ho  calls  bimselfc  by  the 
nutria  of  poort  To«.  Slid  comniing  neero  any  body  cries 
out  Voort  Tom  i*  a-ro(d.  Of  these  Abraham-Men  some  be 
exccedinjr  naerr>-,  and  doe  nothing  but  sin^  songs  fashioned 
out  of  their  own  bnunve ; * some  will  dnnoo,  others  will 
doe  nothing  but  laugh  or  weepo  ; others  are  dogged  and  so 
sullen  both  in  looke  and  speech,  that,  spying  but  a small 
conpanie  in  a house,  they  boldly  and  bluntly  ento^"  Ac. 

(8)  ScEKK  III.— /*«>r  Tttrlifgood  f]  **  Warburton  would 
re^  Turlnyin,  and  Hanmor  Turlur* ; but  there  is  a 
bettor  reason  for  rejecting  both  these  teiTOS  than  for  pre- 
ferring either ; rU.  that  Turlygood  is  the  c<fmipi<d  word 
in  <mr  langxiage.  The  Turiupins  were  a fanatical  sect  that 
overran  fiance,  Italy,  and  Gennaoy,  in  the  thirteenth 
and  foortcentb  centuries.  They  were  at  first  known  by 
the  name  of  Btgkard4,  or  Jitgkini,  and  brethren  and 
sisters  of  the  free  spirit.  Their  manners  and  appearance 
exhibited  the  Btron7Cst  indications  of  lunacy  and  dis- 
traction. The  common  people  alone  called  them  Turivpita  ; 
a name  which,  thougn  it  has  excited  much  doubt  and 
controversy,  scorns  ^viously  to  be  connected  with  the 
vo/ruA  koycling*,  which  thcM  people  in  all  probability 
would  make  when  influenced  by  tneir  religious  ravings. 
T^eir  subsequent  appellation  of  ikejmttmitv  0/  poor  «cs, 
might  have  been  the  cause  why  the  wandering  rogues, 
called  Btdiam  bfggar$,  and  one  of  whom  Edgar  personates, 
awumed  or  obtained  the  title  of  Turtupifu  or  Turtggooda, 
especially  if  their  mo^le  of  asking  alms  was  acco^guied 
by  the  gesticulations  of  madmen.  r«r/«ptno  and  Tar/imf 
are  old  Italian  terms  for  a fool  or  roadman ; and  the  1 


Flemings  bad  a proverb,  * A$  yin/ortunatt  eu  Tvrtupim 
and  hit  children'  DOCCB. 

(4)  Scene  IV.— //ysfmeo  pattio.^  The  diaease,  called 
the  Mother  or  Ilgttertca  Pattto,  was  not  thought  peculiar 
to  females  only  in  ^hnkespeare's  time,  and  Percy  thinks 
it  probable  that  the  poet  « as  led  to  maVe  the  poor  king 
{lass  olT  the  indignant  swelling  of  bis  bcaK  for  this  com- 

flaint,  from  a {.lAssage  in  Harsnet's  “Declaration  of  Popish 
mpostures."  which  ho  might  have  met  with  when 
selecting  other  particulars  to  furnish  bis  character  of  Tcm 
of  Bedlam.  The  rassnge  referred  to  occurs  at  p.  263,  in 
the  dcp<ttition  of  Hicbard  Mainy  Tbo  disease  I spake 
of  WHS  a spice  of  the  Mother,  wherewith  I had  beene 
troubled  lieforo  my  going  into  FSnunce.**  In  an  early  part 
of  the  iminphlct.  p.  2,'j.  it  is  said,— “Ma.  : Maynie  had 
a spice  of  the  ligderica  pattio,  as  seems  from  bis  youth, 
hoc  hiinsclfo  termes  it  the  Moother,  and  saith  that  hee 
was  much  troubled  with  it  in  Fraunce,  and  that  it  was  one 
of  the  causes  that  mooved  him  to  leave  his  holy  order 
whereinto  he  was  initiated,  and  to  relume  into  EngUnd.'* 

(5)  Scene  IV, — Do  gov  hut  marl  hov  thu  heromtt  tit 
Aoksc.]  Warburton  explains  '*the  house*'  to  mean  the 
order  of  families  and  duties  of  relationship ; other  com- 
mentators regard  it  as  signifying  a household  establish- 
ment ; and  Capell  conceives  tiie  phrase  to  imply  fathers, 
as  emphatically  “ the  hottte,"  and  not  the  heads  merely  of 
a family,  but  the  esjiecial  representatives.  Bhnkespeare, 
however,  more  than  once,  employs  the  word  “house"  in 
a genealogical  sense,  for  tbo  paternal  line,  or  first  house, 
in  contradistinction  to  the  persomi  descended  from  it,  and 
that  mav  powsihly  be  its  import  in  this  instance.  Bee  note 

(6),  p.  216,  Vol.  1. 


ACT 


(1)  SCBFB  IV.— i7a/A  laid  Iniret  under  hit  mllotr,  and 
kaUert  la  Ati  pew.]  In  the  temptations  tosuidne  by  which 
Edgar  pretends  to  have  been  beset  by  the  “foul  fiend," 
8h&espeare  seems  to  have  had  in  view  the  following  pas- 
mge  in  Harwnet's  “ Declaration,"  f fco. 

“ This  examinant  further  saith,  that  one  Alexander  an 
apotbecarie,  having  brought  with  him  from  London  to 
Denham  on  a time  a new  halter,  and  two  blades  of  knives, 
did  leave  tk*>  same  upon  the  gallvrie  floare  in  her  Maisters 
house.  The  next  rooming  be  tooke  occasion  to  goe  with 
this  examinant  into  the  said  gallerie,  where  she  espying 
the  said  halter  and  blades,  a^cd  Ma:  Alexander  what 
they  did  there : Hee  making  the  matter  strange,  aun* 
swered,  that  he  saw  them  not,  though  hee  looked  fully 
upon  them  : she  her  selfe  pointing  to  them  with  her 
finger,  where  they  lay  within  a yard  of  them,  where  they 
st<^e  both  together.  Kow  (ouoth  this  examinant)  doe 
you  not  see  them  t and  so  taking  them  up,  said,  looko 
you  heoro  : Ah  <quoth  bee)  now  f see  them  inde^,  but 
before  1 c^d  not  eeo  them : And  therefore  saith  he,  I 


* Se«  Dot*(0>  p-  M. 

t Ai  the  poet  WM  doubtlcM  iodebted  ta  this  curioni  work  for 
the  nsmet  of  poor  Tom's  evil  spirits,  snd  it  bw  now  become 
terutimwe,  w*  append  the  exert  title  of  the  book,  from  a copy  in 
the  library  of  (he  Uritith  Museura 
*'  A Declsrstion  of  egregious  Popish  Itnpo^tures,  to  withdraw 
the  harts  of  her  Ms)r«ties  Subjects  from  their  sllcfeance,  snd 
from  tb«  truth  of  ChrittlaB  ReHgioo  prolkssrd  in  England,  under 
the  pretence  of  casting  oat  devils,  rrsrtised  by  Edmunds,  slims 
Weston  a Jesuit,  snd  divers  Romish  priests  his  wicked  ssseei- 
stes.  W'hereunto  are  annexed  the  Cnpies  of  the  Confessions,  and 
ExsraiastioBf  of  the  parties  themselves,  whkh  were  pretcndeil 
to  be  poseessed.  and  dispossessied.  taken  upon  oath  belore  her 
lla>ostMs  Commissioners  for  causes  Eccieslastlcall.  At  London 
PrifiUd  by  James  Roberts,  dwelling  in  Batbicsn  1609.*'— «*•. 


III. 


percdave  that  the  devil  hath  layd  them  heere,  to  worke 
some  misebiefe  upon  you,  that  are  poeeeesed. 

“[Ilereuppon  * * a great  search  was  made  in  the  house,  to 
know  how  tne  said  baUcr  and  knife  blades  came  thethcr: 
but  it  could  not  in  any  wise  be  found  out,  as  it  was  pre- 
tended, till  Ma:  Mainy  in  his  next  fit  said,  as  it  was  re- 
ported, that  the  devil  layd  them  in  the  Galkry,  that  some 
of  those  that  were  possessed,  might  either  ^ang  them- 
selves with  the  halter,  or  kil  themselves  with  the  bladoe." 
•^Szamination  of  Fritvood  iriWiaws,  j>.  219. 

The  object  of  the  impostures  which  form  the  subject  of 
Dr.  Hanmet's  exposition,  Warburton  describes  as  follows 

“ While  the  Bpaniards  were  preparing  their  armada 
against  England,  the  joauits  were  hero  busy  at  work  to 
promote  it,  by  making  converts : one  method  they  em- 
ployed was  to  dispossess  pretended  dcmoniacks,  by  which 
artifice  they  made  severs]  hundred  converts  among  the 
common  p^ple.  The  principal  scene  of  this  fsree  was 
laid  in  the  family  of  one  Mr.  Mmund  Peckham,  a Koman- 
catkolick,  whore  Marwood,  a servant  of  Antony  Babing- 
ton’s(who  was  aPerwards  executed  for  treason),  Trayford, 
an  attendant  upon  Mr.  Peckham,  and  Samh  and  Friswood 
Williams,  and  Anno  Hmith,  three  chambe\'maidt  in  that 
family,  came  into  'the  priests'  hands  for  cure.  But  the 
discipline  of  the  patients  was  so  long  and  severe,  and  the 
priests  BO  elate  and  careless  with  their  success,  that  the 
plot  was  discovered  on  the  confession  of  the  parties  con- 
oentod,  and  the  contrivers  of  it  deservedly  punished." 

(2)  Scene  IV.— U'orr  gloret  in  mg  cop.}  Steevens  re- 
marks, “ It  was  anciently  the  custom  to  wear  gloret  in  the 
bat  on  three  distinct  occasions,  viz.  as  the  favour  of  a 
mistress,  the  memorial  of  a friend,  and  as  a mark  to  be 
challenged  by  an  enemy.  Prince  Henry  boasts  that  he 
«rt7/  pluck  a ^ooe/rom  tke  cemmonett  creature,  and  fix  it  in 
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bin  licimel ; au«i  Tticca,  mys  to  Sir  <2uiutiliAn,  m Dcckor'ii 
Satirotuftstix  ! * — Thou  »balt  wear  her  glott  m thy  w«r- 
•billful  like  to  n Icuthor  brooch : ’ tuul  Piuulom,  in 
Lyiy’a  * Woiuan  in  tlko  Moon,’  1557 

* — he  that  flr*t  prc»cnt«  me  with  hie  bewl, 

Shall  wear  injr  ylore  in  favaur  for  the  deeil.' 

Portift,  in  hur  aaautitoil  vharActer,  lutka  Boavuiio  for  his 
glortf,  which  aho  nays  aho  will  *r<nr  /<*r  ki$  »at«:  ami 
KioK  Henry  V.  girw  the  proUjn«loi.l  Alcii9<m  to 

Fluellon,  which  aftorwanU  ocvosions  hia  quarrel  with  the 
Kiwliflh  •oldier.” 

'niero  U an  iutoresUnK  illustration  of  this  practioo  of 
K»llanlry  in  the  life  of  Uooiyo  (.liffonl,  third  Earl  of  Cum- 
licrland,  wbitdi  has  lieon  comiueinoratotl  in  the  tine  ixir* 
trait  of  him  in  the  Bodleian  Hcturo  Gallery.  At  an 
audtonco  with  Eiizalxttli  on  the  return  of  tlie  ead  from  ouo 
of  his  T<iya4f«i,  sho  dropi»c<l  her  tflove,  which  he  took  up 
and  proaente*!  to  her  cm  hU  kuoe.  Tho  queen  then  desired 
him  to  keep  it  for  her  mko  ; and  ho  adume<l  it  richly  with 
diamonds,  and  wore  it  over  after  in  the  front  of  hta  hat  at 
public  oeromonioe. 

(3)  ScBttIt  IV.— 

Tkf  prtHft  t\f  it  o goUUmnn  ; 

.l/ouo  kt't  ciUCd,  and  MaAv,\ 

If  the  subjoined  oxtrucU  from  Hanmet's  iVcUration  ” 
do  not  proTo  indUputahly  that  ShakesDoarc  was  indebted 
to  tiiat  (lopuhir  laiok  for  tho  titles  of  Tom  o’  Bedlam’s  in* 
fonial  spiriui.  we  may  infer  that  those  fanUKtlc  names  were 
quite  familiar  to  an  auditory  of  his  timo. 

“ N'ow  that  I bare  acquaintotl  you  with  tho  names  of 
the  Maiater.  an<l  his  twelve  disciples,  the  names  of  tho 
places  wherein,  an<l  the  names  of  the  ]<cr»ons  upon  whom 
those  wondors  were  shewo<l ; it  sooines  not  inoon^nient 
that  I relate  unto  you  tho  names  of  tho  devils  whom  in 
tliis  ^orious  {Mqroant  they  <lid  dispossosso.  * * 

*'  Mrst  then,  to  marshall  them  in  as  ^ood  ortier,  ns  such 
disorderly  cattoll  will  be  brought  into,  you  are  to  under* 
stand,  that  there  were  in  our  posse«so«l  5 Caplainos.  or  Com* 
tnauudurs  above  tho  rest : Captaine  Pipfun,  Marwoorla 
devil,  Captaine  Philpot.  Tniyfonls  devil,  f'ap^ne  Mnho, 
Haras  devil,  Captaine  Mod*,  Maynios  dovill,  and  Captaine 
Hoforce,  Anne  Smiths  devil.  Those  were  not  alt  of  opiall 
autboritie.  and  place,  but  some  liad  mure,  sumo  fewer 
under  theyr  commaund.  * * 

**  Tho  namtjs  of  tho  punie  siurits  cast  out  of  Trayford 
were  these,  Hiloo,  ^itnvlkin,  Hillio,  HiacUto.  and  liustie 
htiffc  -cap:  this  last  seemes  snmo  swagt^nuj^  punie  devill, 
drupt  out  of  a Tinkers  bud^t.  * * 

“ Modo,  Master  Mnynies  dovill,  was  a grauml  Com* 
maunder,  Muater-maister  over  the  Cat>taines  <»f  tho  sonvou 
leadly  sinnes  ; CUtoo,  Bernon,  HUo,  Motubiaanto,  an<l  the 


rmt,  himseifo  aGouumll  of  akiudandciu*lCKm8distiCMition  ; 
so  saith  Ham  WilHains,  louchin*;  this  devils  ac«{uaintaiic« 
with  Mistres  Plater,  and  her  sister  Fid. 

“ Hara  WilliAius  luui  in  her  at  a bare  word,  all  tho  devils 
in  bell.  Tho  Exorcist  uskos  Mako,  Saras  dovdl,  wliat  com* 
liany  he  had  with  him,  and  tho  devil  makes  no  Ihhios,  blit 
tels  him  in  flat  tonnes,  <iU  tkf  dtvilt  in  ktli.  * * 

*'And  if  1 luisso  not  my  ruarkes,  this  Dictator  Modn 
saith,  hoc  liad  laMmc  in  Sara  by  tho  ajioco  of  two  yocres, 
then  so  lon^  boll  was  cleero,  and  hml  nut  a dovill  to  cast  at 
a ma<i  dn^q^e.  And  sooth  I cannot  much  blame  Uio  devils 
for  staying;  so  lont;  abrocwle,  they  bad  tukuii  up  an  Inne, 
much  swooter  then  hell : and  ^ hosloaso  that  wanted 
neither  wit,  nor  mirtii,  to  invo  them  kind  welcome. 

Heoro,  if  you  plooso,  you  may  take  a survey  of  the 
whole  regiment  of  hell : at  least  the  ehiofo  Lcmlcrs,  an<l 
oSicors,  as  wo  tin<lD  them  cnro11o<i  by  theyr  names.  First 
Killico,  Hob,  and  a thinl  UMOsyflios,  are  iKioked  doune  for 
three  jnwund  Ctunmaunders,  every  one  having  under  him 
300  atlondanU-  • • 

*‘f'raterftto,  FiHurrdigifJtft,  /titfHtrtiidanff, Tocohntlovtero 
foure  devils  of  tho  round,  or  Morrico,  whom  Sara  in  her 
fita,  tuned  toireUier,  in  measure  and  sweet  cadeuoo.  And 
least  vou  should  ounceive,  that  the  devils  had  no  inudcke 
in  boh,  estioctaHy  tlmt  they  would  (p>  a mavins  without 
their  musicke,  the  Fidier  comes  in  with  hU  Tnbcr  and 
lipe,  and  a whole  Morioe  after  him,  with  moUy  viiiarda 
for  theyr  better  irraoe.  These  foure  had  forty  assbUnts 
under  them,  as  themselves  doe  confoose,  * * 

*•  Mtiko  was  ^renerall  Dictator  of  hell ; and  yet  for  ^cood 
manners  sake,  heo  was  cantoutc<l  of  his  j^chmI  nature  to 
make  show,  that  himselfe  wus  under  tlio  chock  of  Afodn, 
the  ipnund  devil  in  Master  .Maynle.  These  were  nil  in 
(iooro  Sara  at  a chop,  with  these  the  poor  soule  travailed 
up  and  doune  full  two  yeeres  Uvother ; so  as  during  theso 
two  yeoros,  it  hail  heeme  all  one  to  say,  one  » gone  to  hell, 
or  h«M3  is  gone  to  Sara  Williams:  for  shoo  pooro  wench 
bad  all  boll  in  her  belly.” — ('hap.  X.  pp.  45—^). 

(4>  Scene  IV.— 

Fie,  /ok,  and  /nm, 

/ ttneil  the  Uooti  •/  a Drititk  won.] 

A quotation,  ns  Mr.  Jameson  has  shown,  in  his  *'  lliustra* 
tions  of  Northern  Antiquities,”  p.  357,  from  an  old  ro* 
luaooe,  familiarly  known  in  Hhakespoare's  day  in  this 
country,  and  still  jairtlv  pn»erve<i  in  Scotland.  The 
words  are  those  uttere«I  by  Kosinan,  king  of  Klfland, 
when  Ckiid  Rotrfand,  in  soaieh  of  his  sister,  *'  Bunl 
Ellen,”  had  ticnetratod  to  tho  tower  in  wiiich  she  was 
conBne<l  by  the  fairy  omisnaries  of  the  Klfland  monarch. — 
*'  " - ' "^.A.  /»,  sn«l  /«si/ 

1 «mvn  the  blood  of  sChrisiisn  man! 
br  hr  dead,  be  he  Uvlni;,  wi'  my  hrsnU 
rU  dsib  hia  harna  ftfaiaa)  frse  hia  harn-pan.’' 


ACT  IV. 


(1)  Scene  VI. — That /eUtnt  kandtea  hit  bote  like  a eroir* 
l-eej*er.\  Tlie  offioo  of  '*  cniw-keojier”  was  to  fright  tho 
oniws  irom  tho  corn  and  fruit ; for  this  pur|KMo  a |H>«ir 
rustic,  who,  though  armed  with  bow  anti  arrows,  was  not. 
sutipoecd  to  have  much  skill  in  archery,  was  sometimes 
eniployml,  and  at  othera  his  place  was  supplicii  by  a stuffwi 
figure,  resembling  a man.  and  artuod  in  the  same  way. 
Asoliam.  in  his  " Tozophilus,”  when  speaking  of  a luiv 
berly  shooter,  lias  a similar  comparison  to  that  in  the 
text Another  cuureth  downe  and  layoth  out  his  but* 
tockos,  os  thougbe  hco  should  shoote  at  cruwos.” 

(2)  Scene  VI.— Drew  n<  a clotkirr't  yard.]  That  Is,  on 
arrow  a clothier’s  yanl  in  length.  Tlio  ancient  “long- 
bow” was  about  BIX  feet  In  length,  and  the  sinaft  over 
three.  So,  in  the  old  ballad  of  “ Chory-Chace : 
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' *'  An  srehsr  off  NorlhotBHrrionde 

I Sbjt  slesn  wsi  the  lord  Prrt^. 

! lie  hsr  • bendr-bow  in  hit  hsnde, 

M's>  made  off  trutti  ire  : 

An  srow,  Ihst  s tMk  ftrdt  wst  Unn, 

^ To  ih'  hard  stele  hsljrde  he  ^ 

I A dynt.  that  wat  both  tail  and  lotr, 

> He  sat  on  Sir  llewe  the  Mongon-byrry. 

The  djmt  jrt  both  tad  a id  tear. 

That  he  of  Monzon-byrry  »«te: 

The  iwanv'fcthart.  that  hit  srrowe  bar. 

With  hia  hart  blood  the  we«r  vete.** 

* Again,  in  Drayton’s  Polyolbion,"  son;;  xxvi. 

" Alt  made  of  Spanish  yew.  ibeir  bows  were  wundrout  strong ; 
j They  not  an  airow  drew,  bui  was  a r/oM-'rsrd  long,** 
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all  Sbakspearc*ii  playa,  *Mocl>eih'  ia  the  most  rapid,  * Hamlet*  the  slowest  in  movement. 
M^ear*  combines  length  with  rapidity, — like  the  hurricane  and  the  whirlpool,  absorbing  while  it 
advances.  It  l>egins  as  a stormy  day  in  summer,  with  brightness  ; but  that  brightness  is  lurid,  and 
anticipates  the  tempest. 

**  It  was  not  without  forethought,  nor  is  it  without  ita  due  significance,  that  the  division  of  Lcar*s 
kingdom  is,  in  the  first  six  lines  of  the  play,  .stated  as  a thing  already  determined  in  all  its  particulars, 
previously  to  the  trial  of  profeesious,  as  the  relative  rewards  of  which  the  daughters  were  to  bo  mailo 
to  consider  their  several  portions.  The  strange,  yet  by  no  means  unnatural  mixture  of  sel&ahness, 
sensibility,  and  habit  of  feeling,  derived  from  and  fostered  by  the  jiarticular  rank  and  usages  of  the 
individual  ; — the  intense  d^iro  of  being  intensely  beloved, — selfish,  and  yet  characteristic  of  the 
selfishness  of  a loving  and  kindly  nature  alone ; — the  sclf-supportless  leaning  for  all  pleasure  on 
another's  breast ; — the  craving  after  sympathy  with  a prodigal  disintcrostodness,  frustrated  by  its  own 
ustootation,  and  the  mode  and  nature  of  its  claims ; — the  anxiety,  the  distrust,  the  jealousy,  which 
more  or  less  accompany  all  selfish  affections,  and  are  amongst  the  surest  contradistinctions  of  mere  fond- 
ness from  true  love,  and  which  originate  Lear's  eager  wish  to  enjoy  his  daughters'  violent  professions, 
whilst  the  inveterate  habits  of  sovereignty  convert  the  wish  into  claim  and  positive  right,  and  an 
incomplianco  with  it  into  crime  and  treason  ; — these  fiicts,  these  passions,  these  moral  verities,  uu 
which  the  whole  tragedy  ia  founded,  are  all  prepared  for,  and  will  to  the  retrospect  be  found  implied,  iu 
these  first  four  or  five  lines  of  the  play.  They  let  us  know  that  the  trial  is  but  a trick  ; and  that  tlio 
grossnesH  of  the  old  king’s  rage  is  in  part  the  natural  result  of  a silly  trick,  suddenly  and  meat 
uncx  ficctedly  baffled  and  disappointed. 

**  Having  thus,  in  the  fewest  words,  and  iu  a natural  reply  to  as  natural  a question,  which  y>4t 
answ'ers  the  secondary  pur]x>se  of  attracting  our  attention  to  the  difference  or  diversity  between  tl.e 
characters  of  Cornwall  and  Albany,  provided  the  promises  and  da/n,  as  it  were,  for  our  after-insight 
into  the  mind  aud  mood  of  the  person  whose  character,  passions,  and  Bufferings  arc  the  main  subject- 
matter  of  the  play ; — from  Lear,  the  persona  jMfiens  of  his  drama,  Shakspearo  i^asscs  without  delay  to 
the  second  in  importance,  the  chief  agent  and  prime  mover,  and  introduces  Edmund  to  our  acquaint- 
ance, pre|)oring  us  with  the  same  felicity  of  judgment,  and  in  the  same  easy  and  natural  way,  for  his 
cliaracter  in  the  seemingly  casual  communication  of  its  origin  and  occasion.  From  the  first  drawing  up 
of  the  curtain  Edmund  has  stood  before  us  in  the  united  strength  aud  beauty  of  earliest  manhood.  Our 
eyes  have  been  questioning  him.  Gifted  os  he  is  with  high  advantages  of  person,  and  further  endowed 
by  nature  with  a powerful  intellect  and  a strong  energetic  will,  even  without  any  conourrence  of 
circumstances  and  accident,  pride  will  nec^sarily  be  the  sin  that  most  easily  besets  him.  But  Edmund 
is  also  the  known  and  acknowledgotl  son  of  the  princely  Glosier : ho,  therefore,  has  both  the  germ  of 
pndc,  and  the  conditions  best  fitted  to  evolve  and  ripen  it  into  a predominant  feeling.  Yet,  hitherto, 
no  reason  appears  why  it  should  be  other  than  the  not  unusual  pride  of  person,  talent,  and  birth, — a 
pride  auxiliary,  if  not  akin  to  many  virtues,  and  the  natural  ally  of  honourable  impulses.  But,  akis  ! 
in  his  own  presence  his  own  father  takes  shame  to  himself  for  the  frank  avowal  that  he  is  his  father  ; 
he  has  * blushed  so  often  to  acknowledge  him,  that  he  is  now  brazed  to  it.*  Edmund  hears  the  circum- 
stances of  his  birth  nix>ken  of  with  a tnoMt  degrading  and  licentious  levity.  * * * This,  and  the  coii* 
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fciousness  of  itA  notoriety, — the  gnawing  conriction  that  every  ehow  of  respect  is  an  effoK  of  courtesy, 
which  recalls,  while  it  represses,  a contrary  feeling ; — this  is  the  ever-trickling  flow  of  wormwood 
and  gall  into  the  wounds  of  pride,— 'the  corrosive  rin/s  which  inoculates  pride  with  a venom  not  its 
own, — with  en>’7,  hatred,  and  a lust  for  that  power  which,  in  its  blaze  of  radiance,  would  hide  the  dark 
spots  on  his  disc,— with  pangs  of  shame  ]>er80ually  undeserved,  and  therefore  felt  as  wrongs,  and 
with  a blind  ferment  of  vindictive  working  tow’ards  the  occasions  and  causes,  especially  towards  a 
brother,  whose  stainless  birth  and  lawful  honours  were  the  constant  remembrancers  of  his  own  debase* 
meat,  and  were  ever  in  the  way  to  prevent  all  chance  of  its  being  unknown,  or  overlooked  and 
forgotten. 

“ Kent  is,  perhaps,  the  nearest  to  perfect  goodness  in  all  Shakspeare’s  characters,  and  yet  the  most 
individualized.  There  is  an  extraordinary  charm  in  hia  bluntness,  which  is  that  only  of  a nobleman 
arising  from  a contempt  of  overstrained  courtesy ; and  combined  with  easy  placability  where  goodness  of 
heart  is  apparent.  His  passionate  afleciion  fur,  and  fldolity  to  Lear,  act  on  our  feelings  iu  Lear's  own 
favour  : virtue  itself  seems  to  be  in  company  with  him. 

**  The  Steward  should  be  placed  in  exact  antithesis  to  Kent,  as  the  only  charseter  of  utter  irredeemable 
liasenees  in  Shaks|)eare.  Even  in  this  the  judgment  and  invention  of  the  poet  are  very  observable  ; for 
what  else  could  the  willing  tool  of  a Ooneril  be  1 Not  a vice  but  this  of  baseness  wss  left  open  to  him. 

**  The  Fool  is  no  comic  buffoon  to  make  the  groundlings  Ivugh, — no  forced  condescension  of 
Shakspeare’s  genius  to  the  taste  of  his  audience.  Accordingly  the  poet  prepares  for  his  introduction, 
which  he  never  does  with  any  of  hU  common  clowns  and  fools,  by  bringing  him  into  living  connection 
with  the  pathos  of  the  play.  Ho  is  as  wonderful  a creation  as  Caliban  ; — his  wild  babblings,  and  inspired 
idiocy,  articulate  and  guage  the  h(  rrors  of  the  scene. 

**  The  monster  Goneril  prepares  what  is  necessary,  while  the  character  of  Albany  renders  a still  more 
maddening  grievance  possible,  namely,  Regan  and  Cornwall  in  perfect  sympathy  of  monstrosity.  Not  a 
sentiment,  not  an  imago,  which  can  give  pleasure  on  its  own  account,  is  admitted  ; whenever  these 
creatures  are  introduced,  and  they  are  brought  forward  as  little  as  ]>o88ib!e,  pure  horror  reigns 
throughout. 

**  Edgar's  assumed  madness  serves  the  great  purpose  of  taking  off  part  of  the  shock  which  would 
otherwise  l>o  caused  by  the  true  madness  of  I/>ar,  and  further  displays  the  profound  diflerenoe  between 
the  two.  In  every  attempt  at  representing  insMlness  throughout  the  whole  range  of  dramatic  literature, 
with  the  single  exception  of  Lear,  it  is  mere  light-headedness,  as  especially  in  Otway.  In  Edgar's 
ravings,  Shakspeare  all  the  while  lets  you  see  a fixed  purpose,  a practical  end  in  view ; in  Lear’s,  there  is 
only  the  brooding  of  the  one  anguish,  an  eddy  without  progression."^ — Coleridge. 
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“ Tire  Tragedy  of  Coriolanus*'  appears  to  have  been  first  printed  in  the  folio  of  1623.  In 
the  same  year,  November  8tli,  it  was  entered  on  the  Registers  of  the  Stationci's*  Company  by 
Blount  and  Jaggard,  the  publishers  of  the  folio,  as  one  of  the  copies  “ not  formerly  entered  to 
other  men.”  Malone  ascribes  it  to  the  year  1610  ; but  with  the  exception  of  some  peculiarities 
in  the  style,  which  would  lead  us  to  class  it  among  the  poet’s  latest  plays,  thete  is  not  a particle 
of  evidence,  internal  or  extrinsic,  to  assist  in  determining  within  several  years  the  date  of  its 
production.  That  it  was  written  subsequently  to  the  publication  of  Camden’s  “ Remains  ” in 
1605  is  probable,  from  the  resemblance  between  Uie  following  version  of  the  famous  apologue  of 
the  members’  rebellion  against  the  belly,  as  told  by  that  author,  and  the  same  story  in  the  speech 
of  Meneuius,  Act  I.  Sc.  1 ; for,  os  Malone  remarks,  although  Shakcs]>carc  found  this  fable  in 
North’s  Plutarch,  there  are  seme  expressions,  os  well  as  the  enumeration  of  the  functions 
performed  by  the  respective  instruments  of  the  body,  which  ho  seems  to  have  taken  from 
Camden ; •— 

**  All  the  members  of  the  body  conspired  against  the  stomach,  os  against  the  swallowing  gulfo 
of  all  their  labours;  for  whereas  the  oies  beheld,  the  cares  heanl,  the  liandes  laboured,  the  fectc 
travelled,  the  tongue  spake,  and  all  partes  performed  their  functions  ; oncly  the  stomache  lay 
ydic  and  consumed  all.  llereuppon  they  joyntly  agreed  al  to  forbearo  tbeir  laboui's,  and  to  pine 
away  their  laxio  and  publike  enemy.  One  day  passed  over,  the  second  followed  very  tedious,  but 
the  third  day  was  so  greevous  to  them  nil,  that  they  callwl  a common  counsel.  The  eyes  waxed 
dimme,  the  fcetc  could  not  support  the  bodie  ; the  armes  waxc<l  lazic,  the  tongue  faltered,  and 
could  not  lay  open  the  matter.  Therefore  they  all  with  one  accord  desired  the  ad  nee  of  the 
heart.  There  Reaeon  layd  open  before  them,”  <ke. 

So,  Shakespeare 

TIterfi  was  a time,  wbon  all  the  body's  mom  bore 
Robell'd  afniiiiMt  the  belly  ; Uius  accus'd  it:*> 

That  only  liht  a it  did  remain 
r the  niHlst  o'  the  body,  idle  and  inactive, 

8UI1  cupboarding  the  viand,  never  bearing 


* According  to  Doner.  Csmdtn  derived  what  bo  bar 
related  of  the  fable  from  John  of  Hstlsburjr,  who  wrote  in  the 


reign  of  Henry  the  Second,  and  profr*m  lu  hive  r.*c«iirtl  it 
from  Pope  li^rian  |V. 
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like  labour  with  the  rest,  where  the  other  instruments 
Did  uf,  ami  Asar,  c/rvur,  taUrHrt,  ira/A,  /rW, 

Ami,  mutually  participate,  did  miryster 
Unto  the  a{>]»etite  and  affection  common 
Of  the  whole  body.  The  belly  answer'd, — 

'True  is  it,  niy  inc^orpurate  friends,'  quoth  he, 

* Tliat  I reeciTe  the  general  food  at  first, ~ 

— ' " but,  if  you  do  remember, 

I semi  it  through  the  rivers  of  your  blood, 

Even  to  the  court,  Ou  hart,  to  i«ot  o'  tkt  Araia/  " 

In  the  w*veral  incidents,  and  in  some  of  the  principal  speeches  of  his  tragedy,  as  maj  be  seen 
fmin  the  |>am!k*l  passages  at  the  end,  Shakespeare  has  faitlifuDy  foUowtKl  “ The  Life  of  Caius 
Martins  Coriolaiius,”  In  Sir  Thomas  North’s  translation  of  Plutarch;  a translation  which  was 
rendered  from  the  French  of  Amyot,  Bishop  of  Aiixerre,  and  was  first  publiahed  in  lfi79,  with 
the  title. — “ The  Lives  of  the  Noble  Grecians  and  Romanes,  compared  together  by  that  grave 
learned  Philosopher  and  Historiographer  Plutaike  of  Chieronea.** 


|ltrsons  llfprtstnltb. 


OmeraJi  againtt  (ht  Volsciaiis. 
ELCTCS,  \ 

J Tribunea  of  th  Ptople. 
LTCS,  ) 


Oaics  M.tRcius  Coaioi.A.xrs,  a nobU  Romao. 
COMIHIfS,  ^ 

Tttds  Larttcb,  I 

SlC15ll*S  VlSLCTCS, 

JCNICS  Bill 
Yontig  Marctctb,  .Son  to  Coriolanus. 
M£5E.'<lca  Aohippa,  Friend  to  Coriolanus. 
Ntoa5or. 

A Roman  Herald. 

Tcllus  Aurinii's,  6>se»'n/  of  the  Volscians, 


Lieutenant  to  Aufidiua 
Adriatt. 

Conspirators  viih  Aufidius. 

A Citizen  of  Antium. 

7\do  Volsdan  Guards. 

VoLUMRiA,  Mother  to  Coriolaiius. 
ViRoiMA,  Wife  to  C4moiamis. 
Vai.kria,  Friend  to  Virgilia. 
Gentlewoman  altmding  on  Yirgilia. 


Roman  find  V’olseian  Smatora,  Pxitriciana,  ^Fdilea,  Lictora,  Soldiers,  Cxtizens^  Measengrra,  Strxanta  to 
Aufidius,  and  other  AtiendafUs. 


BCKNK,— Par/Iy  in  Rome;  and  pati/y  in  the  territories  of  the  Volscians  and  Antiutes. 
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SCENE  I. — Rome. 

£nier  a Company  0/  mutinous  Citizens,  with 
tUtva,  ciubi,  and  other  weapons. 

1 Ctt.  Before  we  proceed  anj  furtber,  hear 
me  speak. 

CxTUKNs.  Speak,  speak  ! 


A Street. 

1 CiT.  You  are  all  resolved  rather  to  die  than 
to  furnish  ? 

Citizens.  Resolve*!,  resolved  ! 

1 Crr.  First,  jou  know  Caiua  Marcius  is  chief 
enemy  to  the  po*»ple. 

Citizens.  \Ve  know  *t,  wc  know  *t ! 
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ACT  L] 

1 CiT.  liCt  US  kill  him,  ami  wc  *11  have  com  at 
our  own  price.  Is  *t  a verOict  ? 

C1TIZKS8.  No  more  talking  on’t;  let  it  1k3 
done : away,  away  ! 

2 Crr.  One  word,  good  citizens. 

1 CiT.  Wo  arc  accounted  poor  citizens ; the 
patricians  good.*  What  authority  surfeits  on  would 
relieve  us : if  they  would  yield  us  but  the  suj>or- 
fluity,  while  it  were  wholesome,  we  might  guess 
tlK*y  relieved  us  humanely ; but  they  think  wc  arc 
too  dear:  tho  Icantiess  that  atHicts  us,  the  obji<ct 
of  our  misery,  is  as  an  inventory  to  {mrticularize 
llK'ir  abundance ; our  sufferance  is  a gain  to  them.— 
I>et  us  revenge  this  with  our  pikes,  ere  wo  bi^tHjmo 
rakes  :**  for  the  gods  know,  I speak  tins  in  hunger 
for  bread,  not  in  thirst  for  revenge. 

2 CiT.  Would  you  proceed  especially  against 
Cnius  Marcius  ? 

CiTtzKNS.  Against  him  first : he  *s  a very  dog 
to  the  commonalty. 

2 CiT.  Consider  you  what  scrv'ices  ho  has  done 
for  his  country  ? 

1 CiT.  Very  well ; and  could  bo  content  to  give 
him  good  rc{)ort  for*t,  but  that  he  pays  himself 
with  being  proud. 

2 Crr.  Nay,  but  spook  not  maliciously.^ 

1 CiT.  1 say  unto  you,  what  he  hath  done 
famously,  he  did  it  to  that  end  : though  sofl-  ' 
cottscicnecd  men  can  be  content  to  say  it  was  for 
his  country,  he  did  it  to  please  his  mother,  and  to 
1«  partly  proud  which  he  is,  even  to  the  altitude 
of  his  virtue. 

2 CiT.  What  ho  cannot  help  in  Ins  nature,  you 
account  a vice  in  him.  You  must  in  no  way  say 
he  is  covetous. 

1 Crr.  If  1 must  not,  I need  not  l)c  Iwirrcn  of 
Accusations ; he  hath  faults,  with  surplus,  to  tire 
in  repetition,  [tSkoutt  wUhout,']  What  shouts  ore 
these  ? The  otlier  side  0’  the  city  is  risen  : why 
stay  wc  prating  here?  to  the  ('apitol  ! 

CiTiZKNs.  (’omc,  come ! 

1 CiT.  fi»(l ! who  conics  here  ? 

2 Cjt.  Worthy  Menenius  Agrippa;  one  that 
hath  always  loved  the  p<'«ple. 

1 C'lT.  He’s  one  honest  enough;  would,  all  the 
i-cst  were  so ! 

» —tk«  palrieiMm  ftmd.]  Good  ii  here  UMd  ia  the  eemmerciaJ 
Mnae,  of  iubiienee;  &»  in  "The  Xlvrchant  of  Venice,”  Act  1. 
be.  9.— 

" Antonio  U o tfoud  nun.” 

t>  — rre  ire  fteeewe  nkei :]  A*  lean  ai  a rake”  ic  a very  an- 
cient proverb:  il  i«  found  in  Cbaucer’i  Cant,  l alee. ).  >b0.— 

**  Al  to  lene  wu  hit  hort  a*  It  a rnkt ; " 
and  Spentcr  has  it  in  hit  ” Faerie  tlueenc,”  B.  II.  c.  II,— 

'*  Hit  body  leane  and  mea^Ta  at  a relt." 

Nay.  but  speak  not  rnaUcloaily.]  In  the  old  test  ihU  sprerh 
Im*  tii«  prvflt  “ Ail " to  It,  at  If  spoken  by  a body  of  Ibe  citlseii*. 
but  li  unqiirtlioiiably  belonf*  to  ihv  second  Cititen. 

m 


Enter  Menknii’s  Aorippa. 

Men.  What  work’s,  my  country  men,  in  hand? 
Where  go  you  with  hats  and  clubs?  The  matter 
Speak,  1 pray  you. 

I Crr.  Our  business  is  not  unknown  to  the 
senate;*  they  have  had  inkling,  this  fortnight,  wlmt 
wc  intend  to  do,  which  now  we’ll  show  Vm  in 
deeds.  They  say  |>oor  suitors  have  strong  brcatlis ; 
they  shall  know  wc  have  strong  amis  toti. 

RIk.n.  ^^^ly,  masters,  my  good  friends,  miiio 
• honest  neigliboui-s, 

Will  you  undo  yourselves  ? 

1 CiT.  Wo  cannot,  sir,  wo  ai-e  undone  already. 

Men.  I tell  you,  friends,  most  charitable  care 
Have  the  ]>atricians  of  you.  For  your  wonts, 
Your  suffering  in  tins  dearth,  you  may  os  well 
Strike  at  the  heaven  with  your  stoves,  as  lift  them 
Against  the  Roman  state  ; whose  course  will  on 
The  way  it  lake's,  crocking  ten  tliuusand  curbs 
Of  more  strong  link  asunder  than  con  ever 
Appear  in  your  impediment:  for  the  dearth. 

The  gods,  not  the  patricians,  make  it ; and 
Your  knees  to  them,  not  arras,  must  help.  Alack, 
You  ore  transported  by  calamity 
Thither  where  more  attends  you  ; and  you  slonder 
The  helms  o’  the  slate,  who  care  for  you  like 
fathers. 

When  you  curse  them  ns  enemies. 

1 CiT.  Care  for  us ! — True,  indeed,  they 
ne’er  eared  for  us  yet.  Suffer  us  to  famish,  and 
their  store-houses  crammed  with  grain ; make  edicts 
for  usury,  to  support  usurers  ;<1)  repeal  daily  any 
wholesome  act  establislied  against  tlie  rich ; and 
provide  more  piercing  statutes  daily,  to  chain  up 
and  restmin  the  poor.  If  the  wai-s  cat  us  not  up, 
they  will ; and  there’s  all  the  love  tliey  bear  us. 

Men.  Either  you  must 
(’onfe^^s  yourselves  wondrous  malicious. 

Or  Ik*  accus’d  of  folly.  I shall  tell  you 
A pretty  tale  ; it  may  be,  you  have  heard  it ; 

Rut,  sincx*  it  seizes  my  ]>urjK>sc,  I will  venture 
To  stale  a little  more. 

1 CiT.  Well,  J ’ll  hear  it,  sir : yet  you  must 
not  think  to  fob  off  our  disgrace  with  a tale:  but, 
an’t  please  you,  deliver. 

d — to  pleoM  bU  mother,  anri  to  Iw  partly  proud;]  Thi«  may 
mrin,  |MfrN«  to  pleare  his  mother,  and  httan$«  kt  trot 
proad;  **  but  we  believe  the  grtiulne  tcit  would  give  ui.  **  — and 
to  be  porOy  proud.” 

e Oor  btitmets  U not  unknown  to  the  lenate:)  Thl*  and  the 
•ubftequent  •^leechcv  of  the  civic  inierlncutor,  are  in  the  olil  ropy 
asiignet  to  ihe  rrvood  Cititen.  Capell  ontinaily  gave  lliem  to 
the  Ai«t  Cititen  tthnuth  Malone,  more  r««,  takes  rredit  for  it), 
and  the  previous  dialogue  very  clearly  sbowt  the  necessity  of  Ihe 
chan ire. 

t To  stale*t  n 7<M/r  The  folio  has  “To  teaU't”  for 

which  Theobald  aubstituted  s/olr’f,  no  doubt  the  genuine  word. 
See  Masvinger'a  “ Unnatural  Combat,”  Act  IV.  Be.  f,— 

— *•  1 II  not  Unit  the  Jest 
By  my  relation.” 
and  (iifford's  note  on  llial  pavutfc. 
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ACT  I.] 

Mf-v.  There  was  a time,  when  all  the  bodj’a 
members 

Rebell’d  aguinst  Uie  bt*Ily  ; thus  accus'd  it - 
That  only  like  a gulf  it  did  remain 
1’  the  midst  o’  the  body,  idle  and  iinactive. 

Still  cupboarding  the  viand,  never  bearing 
Like  labour  with  the  rest,  where  the  other  in- 
stnimenU 

Did  see,  and  hoar,  devise,  instruct,  walk,  feel. 

And,  mutually  participate,  did  minister 
Unto  tlie  appetite  and  affection  common 
Of  the  whole  body.  Tlie  belly  answer'd, — 

1 CiT.  Well,  sir,  what  answer  ma^le  the  belly  ? 
Men.  Sir,  I shall  tell  you.— -With  a kind  of 
smile, 

Which  ne’er  came  from  the  lungs,  but  even  thus, — 
For,  look  you,  1 may  make  the  belly  smile. 

As  well  as  speak, — it  tauntingly*  replied 
To  the  discontented  mcmbt'rs,  the  mutinous  parts 
That  envied  his  receipt ; even  so  most  fitly 
As  you  malign  our  senators  for  that 
They  are  not  such  as  you. — 

I CiT.  Your  belly’s  answer?  What! 

The  kingly-crowned  head,  tlic  vigilant  eye, 

The  counsellor  heart,  the  arm  our  soldier, 

Our  steed  the  leg,  the  tongue  our  trumpeter, 

With  otiier  niuniments  and  J>etty  helps 
In  this  our  fabric,  if  that  they — 

Mex.  What  then  ?— 

’Fore  me,  this  fellow  speaks! — what  then?  what 
tlieii  ? [stmin’d, 

1 CiT. — Should  by  the  cormorant  belly  be  re- 
^^'ho  is  the  sink  o’  the  body, — 

Men.  Well,  what  then  ? 

1 CiT. — The  former  agents,  if  they  did  complain, 
What  could  the  belly  answer? 

ALex.  I will  tell  you  ; 

If  you  ’ll  U'stow  a small  (of  what  you  have  little) 
Patience,  a while,  you ’11+  hear  the  belly’s  answer. 
1 OiT.  You’re  long  alx)ut  it. 

Mkx.  Note  me  this,  goiKl  friend  ; 

Your  most  grave  belly  was  deliberate, 

Not  rash  like  his  accusers,  and  thus  answt^red : — 
Tr\u  i*  it,  inc&rjwrute  frUmijf,  quoth  he, 

That  I tfttivt  the  general  food  at  Jirslt 
Which  gou  do  live  upon  ; and  fit  it  is, 

Becauee  I am  the  $tort-hovee  and  the  thop 
Of  the  tchole  hodg  : hut,  if  you  do  rnnember, 

J tend  U through  the  rivers  of  your  blood, 

Even  to  the  cemrf,  (he  heart, — to  the  seat  o*  the 
brain  ; 

(*)  Old  test,  (tl  Old  lexl,  gam'tl. 

• Ttiou  rstcftl.  Ibst  art  «or>t  in  blood  to  run, 

Lead'kt  Sr»t,  to  win  toine  vaaiaar.] 

•*  Ra»ral  ■*  and  *•  in  blood  " belli*  ancient  tertn*  of  the  chaae.  the 
fnruter  apfiUcabie  to  a deer.  Iran  and  out  of  eondiUon,  the  latter 
siirnlfjriog  one  full  of  vicout  and  danstrou*  toMa  huiitert.  Me* 
neniut  U «upp«ied  to  mean,— ** thou,  nnairra  «reteh,  leaft  in 
heart  and  reeolutlon,  art  prompt  tneugh  to  le^  when  pioSt  point! 
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[•CgXS  I. 

Andy  through  the  cranJes  and  ofiices  of  man. 

The  shongest  ficnw  and  small  inferior  veins, 
From  me  receive  that  natural  competency 
Wherelty  they  live  : and  though  that  all  at  once, 
You,  my  good  friends, — this  says  the  belly,  mark 
me, — 

1 CiT.  Ay,  sir;  well,  well. 

Men.  Though  all  at  once  cannot 

See  u'hai  I do  deliver  out  to  each, 

Yet  I can  make  my  audit  up,  that  all 
From  me  do  back  receive  the  flour  of  all, 

And  leave  me  hut  the  6ran,(21— \^at  say  you 
to’t? 

1 CiT.  It  was  an  answer ; how  apply  you  this  ? 
Men.  The  senators  of  Rome  are  this  good 
belly, 

And  you  the  mutinous  members  : for,  examine 
Their  connsola  and  their  cares ; digest  things 
rightly, 

Touching  the  weal  o’  the  common;  you  shall  find, 
No  public  benefit  which  you  receive, 

But  it  proceeds  or  comes  from  them  to  you, 

And  no  way  from  yourselves. — ^^^lat  do  you 
think, — 

You,  the  great  toe  of  this  assembly  ? — 

1 CiT.  T the  great  toe  I Why  the  great  toe? 
Men.  For  that,  being  one  o*  the  lowest,  basest, 
poorest, 

Of  this  most  wise  rebellion,  thou  go’st  foremost: 
Thou  rascal,  that  art  worst  in  blood  to  nin,‘ 
lA?od’st  first  to  win  some  vantage. — 

But  make  you  ready  your  stiff  bats  and  clubs ; 
Rome  and  her  ruts  arc  at  the  point  of  battle ; 

The  one  side  must  have  bale.  — *■ 


Enter  Caius  Mabcius. 

Hail,  noble  Marcius ! 

Mar.  Tlianks. — What’s  the  matter,  you  dis- 
sentious  rogues, 

That,  rubbing  the  |K)or  itch  of  your  opinion, 

Make  yourselves  scabs  ? 

1 Crr.  We  have  ever  your  good  word. 

Mar.  He  that  will  give  good  words  to  tliee  will 
flatter 

Beneath  abhorring. — What  would  you  have,  you 
curs, 

That  like  nor  peace  nor  war?  the  ot»e  affrights 
you. 

The  other  makes  you  proud . He  that  trusts  to  you , 


the  wey.”  Yet.  if  nothin* better  cen  be  extrected  fifin  thew  word* 
In  their  raetaphorka]  »en«e.  we  would  rwtber  undrr*t«nd  them 
literally,  end  Wlieve  “ wont  *'  to  Iw  a mi*prlnf,  an  It  might  easily 
be.  for  (mtt.  The  paiaago  then  bccoawi  perfectly  intelligible,  and 
in  chancier  with  the  •|<«akcr.— 

Thou  ranral.  that  art  /art  In  blood  {that  it,  Into  to  run, 

Lcad'it  firet  to  win  lome  ventage.” 

b — bale:—]  That  la,  hurl,  injmrjf,  ealawtilf. 
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Wh«ro  he  should  find  you  lions,  finds  you  hares  ; 
Where  foxes,  geese : you  are  no  surer,  no, 

Than  is  the  coal  of  fire  upon  the  ice, 

Or  hailstone  in  the  sun.  Your  virtue  is, 

To  make  him  worthy  whose  offence  subdues  him. 
And  curso  that  justice  did  it.  Who  deserves 
greatness, 

Deserves  yoiu  hate  t and  your  affections  are 
A sick  man’s  appetite,  who  desires  most  that 
Which  would  increase  his  evil.  He  that  depends 
Upon  your  favours,  swims  with  fins  of  lead, 

And  hews  down  oaks  with  rushes.  Hang  ye  ! 
Trust  yo ! 

With  every  minute  you  do  change  a mind  ; 

And  call  him  noble  that  was  now  your  hate, 

Him  vile  that  was  your  garland.  What’s  the 
matter, 

That  in  these  several  places  of  the  city 

* Vd  makt  a <)uarr7 

With  tkaatcadt  nj  tht»e  ^varlar'i 

I no 


You  cry  against  the  noble  senate,  who. 

Under  the  gods,  keep  you  in  awe,  which  else 
Would  feed  on  one  another? — What’s  their 
seeking? 

Men.  For  com  at  their  own  rates ; whereof, 
they  say, 

The  city  is  well  stor’d. 

Mab,  Hung  ’em  ! Thfy  suy  ! 

They’ll  sit  by  the  fire,  and  presume  to  know 
What’s  done  i*  the  Capitol ; who’s  like  to  rise, 
Wlio  thrives,  and  wlio  dccliDcs ; side  factions,  and 
give  out 

Conjectural  marriages  ; making  parties  strong, 
And  feebling  such  as  stand  not  in  their  liking 
Below  their  cobbled  shoes.  They  say  there’s 
grain  enough ! 

Would  the  nobility  lay  aside  their  ruth, 

And  lot  me  use  my  sword,  I ’d  make  a quarry  • 

A *'  quarry."  io  the  lanpiafe  of  the  foreet,  meant  a pile  of 
ilaofhtcrvil  fame. 
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ACT  I.] 

With  thousands  of  these  quarter'd  slaves,  os  high 
As  I could  pick*  ray  lance. 

Mkn.  Nay,thesearoalmo«lthoroiighly  persuaded; 
For  though  abundantly  they  lock  discretion, 

Yet  are  they  {>a8sing  cowardly.  But,  I beseech 
you. 

What  says  the  other  troop  ? 

Mar.  They  are  dissolv’d : hang  ’em  ! 

They  said  they  were  an-hungry ; sigh’d  forth 
proverbs, — [eat 

That  hunger  broke  stone  walls ; — that  dogs  must 
That  meat  was  made  for  mouths  ; — that  the  gwls 
sent  not 

Com  for  the  rich  men  only : — with  these  shretls 
They  vented  their  complainings;  which  being 
answer’d. 

And  a petition  granted  them,  a strange  one, 

(To  break  the  lieart  of  generosityj^* 

And  make  bold  power  look  pale)  they  threw  their 
caps  [moon. 

As  they  would  hang  them  on  the  boras  o’  the 
Shouting*  their  emulation. 

Mkx.  Wliat  is  granted  them  ? 

Mar.  Five  tribune’s  to  defend  their  vulgar 
wisdoms, 

Of  th«r  own  choice ; one’s  Junius  Brutus, 
Sicinius  Velutus,  and  I know  not — ’sdeath  1 
The  rabble  should  hat’e  first  unroof’d  f the  city, 
Ere  so  prevail’d  with  me : it  will  in  time 
Win  upon  power,  and  throw  fortli  greater  themes 
For  insurrection's  arguing. 

Men.  This  is  strange. 

Mar.  Go,  get  you  home,  you  fragments ! 

knter  a Messenger. 

Mfss.  Wlierc’s  Caius  Marcius? 

Mar.  Here:  what’s  the  matter? 

Mess.  The  news  is,  sir,  the  Volscca  arc  in 
arms.  [to  vent 

I^Iar.  I am  glad  on ’t ; then  we  shall  have  means 
Our  musty  superfluity. — Sec,  our  best  elders. 

Enter  CojkONirs,  Trrrs  Lartits,  and  other 
Senators ; Jn»ric8  Bbi’TL's  and  Sicixius 
VRLimjs. 

» * 

1 Sex.  Marcius,  ’I is  true  that  you  have  lately 
told  us ; 

The  Volsces  are  in  arms. 


(*)  Oil!  text.  Skootiuf.  (f)  Old  text. 

* — plek  my  That  I>,  pitch  my  lanee.  The  word 

ptek  for  pitch  U in  rommon  u»e  itUl  In  miny  pvtt  of  England. 

(To  break  the  beact  of  grneroaUy,..-]  To  enjah  the  prlrilegc* 
of  the  oobiy-tnre.  Oentrccit)  ii  uicd  In  Hi  primary  acn>e.  So 
•'Otbelio,*'  Act  m.  Sc.  S:.- 

the  Merea*  Utandera 
By  you  Invited,  do  attend  your  preaener." 
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Mar.  They  have  a leader, 

Tullus  Aufidius,  that  will  put  you  to’t. 

I sin  in  envying  his  nobility ; 

And  were  1 any  thing  but  what  I am, 

I would  wish  me  only  he. 

Com.  You  have  fought  together. 

Mar.  Were  half  to  half  the  world  by  the  ears, 
and  he 

Upon  ray  party,  I ’d  revolt,  to  moke 
Only  my  wars  with  him  : he  is  a lion 
That  I am  proud  to  hunt. 

1 Sex.  Then,  worthy  Marcius, 

Attend  upon  Cominius  to  these  wars. 

C'oM.  It  Is  your  former  promise. 

.Mar.  Sir,  it  is ; 

And  I am  constant.— Tiliis  Lartius,*  thou 
Shalt  see  me  once  more  strike  at  Tullus’  face. 
M'hat,  art  thou  stiff?  stand’st  out? 

Tit.  No,  Caius  Marcius ; 

I’ll  lean  upon  one  crutch,  and  fight  with  the  other, 
Ere  stay  behind  this  business. 

Mkn.  O,  true  bred  ! 

1 Sen.  Your  company  to  the  Capitol ; where, 
I know, 

Our  gicatest  friends  attend  u-s. 

Tit.  I.<eadyouon; 

Follow,  Cominius ; we  must  follow  you ; 

Right  worthy  you  priority. 

Com.  Noble  Marcius ! 

1 Skn.  Henco!  To  your  homes,  be  gone! 

[To  the  Citizens. 
Mar.  Nay,  let  them  follow : 

The  Volsces  have  much  com;  take  these  rata 
thither, 

To  gnaw  their  garners. — Wors!*ipful  mutiners, 
Your  valour  puts  well  forth:  pray,  follow. 

[Exeunt  Senators,  Com.  Mar.  Tit.  and 
Mene.v.  Citizens  xUal  atcay. 

Sic.  Was  ever  man  so  proud  as  is  this  Marcius? 
Bbu.  He  has  no  equal. 

Sic.  When  we  were  chosen  tribunes  for  the 
people, — 

Bar.  Mark’d  you  his  Up,  and  eyes? 

Sic.  Nay,  but  his  taunts. 

Brv.  Being  mov’d,  ho  will  not  spare  to  gird 
the  gods. 

Sic.  Be- mock  the  modest  moon. 

Bnc.  The  present  wars  devour  him  1 he  is 
grown 

Too  proud  to  be  so  valiant.* 

Sic.  Such  a nature, 

t*)  Old  text,  XaciM. 

c The  preceni  warn  devour  him  ] he  It  grown 

Too  proud  to  be  to  valUnt.) 

The  beginning  of  thit  tpeech.  which  hu  been  explained,— ble 
pride  of  mnitary  prowett  In  theto  wart  devouri  him,  «e  prtfer  to 
read,  with  Warburlon,  at  an  Imprecation.  The  latter  wordt 
appear  to  import. — He  it  grown  too  proud  of  being  to  valiant. 
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ACT  I.] 

Tickled  with  jcood  bucccm,  di»dain»  the  ftliadow 
Which  ho  troadi  on  at  noun : but  1 du  wonder, 
IIU  insolence  can  brook  to  l>c  commanded 
Under  Cominius. 

Bru.  Fame,  at  the  which  he  aims,- — 

In  whom  already'  he’s  well  grac’d,— cannot 
Better  be  held,  nur  more  attain’d,  than  by 
A place  below  the  first ; for  what  miscarries 
Shall  be  Uie  general’s  fault,  though  he  perform 
To  the  utmost  of  a man ; ami  giddy  censure 
Will  then  cry  out  of  Moroius,  0,  1/  A*? 

Had  home  the  htuiuet*  / 

Sic.  Besides,  if  things  go  well, 

Opinion,  tlmt  so  sticks  on  Marcius,  shall 
Of  his  demerits*  rob  Cominlus. 

Bru.  Come ; 

Half  all  ComiDiiis’  lionoiirs  arc  to  Marcius, 
Though  Marcius  eani’d  them  not;  and  all  his 
faults 

To  Marcius  shall  be  honours,  (liough,  imlee<I, 

In  aught  he  merit  not. 

Sic.  Ijot’a  hence,  and  hear 

How  the  dispatch  is  made  ; ami  in  wimt  fashion, 
More  than  Ins  singularity,^  he  goes 
Upon  tliis  present  action. 

Bru.  Joel’s  along.  [AVeuwi. 


SC'EXE  1 1 . — CorioH.  The  Senate-ifon*e. 

Knter  Tullus  Aupidius,  and  etrta  'in  Senators. 

I Skn.  So,  your  opinion  is,  .\ufidius. 

That  they  of  Romo  are  enU*r’d  io  our  counsels,*' 
And  know  how  we  proceed. 

Arp.  la  it  nut  yours? 

M'hat  erer  liave  been  thought  on  in  this  state, 
That  could  be  brouglit  to  bodily  act,  ere  Rome 
Hod  circumvention?  ^Tis  not  four  days  gone. 
Since  I heard  tlience;  th<«c  we  the  wortls: — I 
think 

I have  the  letter  here  : — yes,  here  it  is : — \^Headft. 
They  hare  prt$£d  a poteeVt  but  it  i*  not  knmrn 
}V /tether  for  east  or  west : f/ie  dearth  is  yrent ; 
The  peofde  mutinous  : and  U is  rutnourdf 
(/tjminius,  Marcius  your  old  «iemy, 

•(  117*0  is  of  Rome  worse  hated  than  of  ymi) 

And  Titus  Laiiius,  a most  mliant  Homan^ 

These  three  letid  on  this  pre/taraiion 
Whither  Uis  bent : mc»st  lilely  'fis  for  you  : 
Cofisider  of  it. 

1 Sen’.  Our  army’s  in  the  field: 


• 0/  hU  <Iem«rit*  rah  Cominiut.)  **  !>cR)erit*  **  and  meriU  had. 
of  old.  the  Mine  meaning,  that  of  tietertt 
t MoTf  (ham  kU  siRKulatity.— 1 A*  **  alngularit^"  formerly  Im* 
oiled  pre  emln*ner.  Sicinlua  may  mean,  MTCA«t(ealiy,'— aHer  what 
laiblon  betiS*  kU  utmal  aMimmpUvn  of  tvprrioritp. 
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[Br.e.T|  III. 

' Wo  never  yet  made  doubt  but  Rome  was  ready 
. To  answer  u». 

I Aup.  Nor  did  you  ihiiik  it  folly 

! To  keep  your  great  prt*teiice*i  veil’d,  till  when 
, They  needs  must  show  themselves;  which  in  the 
hatching,  * 

It  seem’d,  appear’d  to  Rome.  By  the  discovery, 

, We  shall  be  shorten’d  in  our  aim  ; which  was, 

To  take  in  many  towns,  ore,  almost,  Rome 
Should  know  we  were  afoot. 

2 Sen'.  Noble  Aufidius, 

Take  your  commisBiun  ; hie  you  to  your  bauds  ; 
Let  u»  alone  to  guard  C’orioli : *• 

If  tlioy  set  tlown  before ’s,  for  the  remove 
Bring  up  your  army ; but,  I think,  you’ll  find 
They’ve  not  prt*par’d  for  us. 

Acf.  O,  doubt  not  Uiat ; 

I Hpeak  from  certainties.  Nay,  more, 

Some  iMireels  of  their  jKiwcr  are  forth  already, 
And  only  hitherward.  1 leave  your  honours. 

If  we  and  Caius  Marcius  clmiiec  to  meet, 

’Tis  sworn  betwitui  us,  we  sliall  ever  strike 
Till  one  can  do  no  more. 

All.  The  gods  assist  you ! 

Arp.  And  keep  your  honours  safe  ! 

1 Sen.  Farewell. 

2 Skn*.  Farewell. 

All.  Farewell.  [A'jreunt. 


SCENE  III. — Rome.  ..-In  A^niriment  tn  Mar- 
' cius'  House. 

I 

Knter  VoLrMN'iA  and  Viagilia  : they  sit  down 
on  ttro  low  stools^  and  sew. 

Vol.  I piay  you,  daugliter,  sing;  or  expresa 
I yourself  in  a more  comfortable  sort:  if  my  son 
j were  my  husband,  I should  freclier  rejoia;  in  that 
‘ absence  wherein  he  won  honour,  than  in  the  cm- 
. bracements  of  hi«  bed  where  he  would  show  most 
love.  When  yet  ho  was  but  tender-bodied,  and 
I the  only  son  of  my  womb;  when  youtli  witheome- 
I lincHs  plucktHl  all  gaze  hi»  way  ; when,  for  a day 
j of  kings’  entreaties,  a luulher  should  not  sell  him 
an  hour  from  her  beholding  ; I, — eoiisidering  how 
honour  would  become  such  a person ; that  it  was 
no  better  than  picture-like  to  hang  by  the  wall,  if 
renown  made  it  not  stir, — was  please*]  to  let  him 
seek  danger  wheiv  ho  was  like  to  find  fame.  To 
a cruel  war  I sent  him;  from  whence  ho  returned, 
his  brows  bound  with  oak.<8)  I tell  thee,  daughter, 
— I sprang  not  mot*c  in  joy  at  first  hearing  he  was 


< — «rr  rntrr'a  In  oiir  eounwli.*-]  Hatc  pmeiratnl  into  our 
ftecKti,  or,  are  tnfonueil  of  our  purpoaei. 

'CoTioIi:)  In  the  folio  thU  nain^  i*  >|>elt  "Cortolue,” 
*•  CurUtlea,"  or  *■  CarioJea.'* 
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a man-child,  than  nuw  in  Hrat  seeing  he  had 
proved  himself  a man. 

Vm.  But  had  he  dic<l  in  the  business,  madam, — 
how  then  ? 

VoL.  Tlicn  his  good  report  should  have  been 
mj  son  : I therein  would  have  found  issue.  Hear 
me  profess  sincerely,  hml  I a dozen  s<ms,— each 
in  my  lore  alike,  and  none  less  dear  than  ihine 
and  my  good  Marcius, — I ha<l  rather  had  eleven 
die  nobly  for  their  country,  than  one  voluptuously 
surfeit  out  of  action. 


EnUr  a Gentlewoman. 

Grxt.  Madam,  the  lady  Valeria  is  come  to 
visit  you. 

Vlr.  Beseech  you,  giro  me  leave  to  retiiv 
myself. 

VoL.  Indeed,  you  shall  not. 


• AtGrteUm  iwordi*  eontchdlnf  ] “Cnntpndins''  l»  thr  word 
in  thr  ••rond  foltoj  th*  flrrt  rrad*,-> 

" At  Orccisa  «word.  C^atenning,  tell  Vnieria,*'  Sc. 

Mr.  Collirr*i  annotaiot  pregotct. 


Melliiiik.s  I hear  hither  your  husband's  drum  ; 

Sec  him  pluck  AuHdiiis  down  by  the  hair; 

As  children  from  a bear,  the  Volsces  shunning  him: 
Metliinks  I sec  him  stamp  thus,  and  call  thus, — 
Come  on,  you  eowardt  / j/ou  Ufere  fff>t  in  fear^ 
Though  you  toere  horn  in  Rome : his  blo^y  bmw 
M'itli  his  mail’d  hand  then  wiping,  forth  he  goes, 
Like  to  a harvc.st-man,  that's  task'd  to  mow 
Or  all,  or  lose  his  hire. 

ViR.  //is  bfooify  brow  / O,  Jupiter,  no  blood! 
VoL.  Away,  you  fool ! it  more  becomes  a man 
Than  gilt  his  trophy:  ihe  breasts  of  Hecuba, 
When  she  did  suckle  Hector,  look'd  not  lovelier 
Than  Hector's  forehead  whi  n it  spit  foilh  blood 
At  Grecian  swords'  contending.*— Tell  Valeria, 
We  are  fit  to  bid  her  welcome.  Gent. 

^'tn.  Heavens  bless  my  lord  from  fell  Aufidius! 
VoL.  He'll  beat  Aufidius*  head  below  his 
knee. 

And  tiTad  upon  his  neck. 


" At  Grecian  awordi  eonlfmmtnf,"  ke.  ; 
and  Mr.  W.  N.  l.«tUoai,— 

OreeUa  iworda  eonitmmittf  " 
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ACT  1.1  C0RI0LANU8.  [sce5e  iv. 


Enter  Valeria,  attendtd  by  an  Usher,  ami  a 
Gcutlewoman. 

Val.  My  ladies  both,  good  day  to  you. 

VoL.  Sweet  madam. 

Vtr.  I am  glad  to  sec  your  ladyship. 

Val.  How  do  you  both?  you  are  manifest 
hotiae-kecpors.  VTiat  are  you  sewing  here? 
A fine  spot,  in  good  faith. — How  does  your 
little  son  ? 

ViB.  I thank  your  ladyship;  well,  good  madam. 

VoL.  He  had  rather  see  the  swords,  and  hear  a 
drum,  than  look  upon  his  school-master. 

Val.  O’  my  word,  the  father’s  son : I’ll  swear, 
'tis  a very  pretty  boy.  O’  my  troth,  I looked 
upon  him  o’  V'edne.Mday  half  an  hour  together; 
h’as  such  a confirmed  countenance.  I saw  him 
run  after  a gilded  butterfiy ; and  when  he  caught 
it,  he  let  it  ^ again  ; and  after  it  again  ; and 
over  and  over  ho  corner,  and  up  again  ; catched  it 
again:  or*  whether  hi.s  full  enraged  him,  or  liow 
’twos,  he  did  so  set  his  teeth,  and  tear  it ; O,  I 
warrant,  how  he  niominockcd  it. 

VoL.  One  of  his  father’s  moods. 

Val.  Indeed  la,  HU  a noble  child. 

ViR.  A crack, ^ madam. 

Val.  Come,  lay  aside  your  stitchcry ; I must 
have  you  play  the  idle  huswife  with  uiu  thU 
afternoon. 

ViR.  No,  good  madam ; I will  nut  out  of 
doors. 

Val.  Not  out  of  doors ! 

VoL.  She  shall,  she  shall. 

ViB.  Indeed,  no,  by  your  patience;  I’ll  not 
over  the  threshold  till  my  lord  ix-tum  from  the 
wars. 

Val.  Fie,  you  confine  yourself  most  unreason- 
ably : come,  you  must  go  visit  the  good  lady  that 
lies  in. 

ViR.  I will  wisli  her  speedy  strength,  and  visit 
her  with  my  prayers ; but  I cannot  go  tliithcr. 

VoL.  M’hy,  I pray  you? 

Via.  ’TU  not  to  save  labour,  nor  that  T want 
love. 

Val.  You  would  1h»  another  Peuclo|)e:  yet, 
they  say,  all  tlic  yarn  she  spun  in  VlyHs<M’ 
absence,  did  but  fill  Ithaca*  full  of  motlis. 
Come;  I would  your  cambric  were  sensible  as 
your  finger,  that  you  might  leave  pricking  it  for 
pity.  Come,  you  shall  go  with  us. 

ViB.  No,  good  madam,  pardon  mo;  indeed,  I 
will  not  forth. 

Val.  In  truth  la,  go  with  mo;  and  I’ll  tell* 
you  ciccllcnt  news  of  your  husband. 

(•)  Old  t«xl,  Atkie*. 

• — • or  wArMrr  Ali/a/l  enra^fd  AVm,— ) Or,  berv.  U prub*bly  • 
misprint  for  and. 
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ViB.  O,  good  madam,  there  can  be  none  yet. 

Val.  Verily,  I do  not  jest  with  you;  thei-e 
came  news  from  him  last  night. 

ViR.  Indeed,  madam  ? 

Val.  In  earnest,  it’s  true;  I heard  a senator 
speak  it.  Tlius  it  U ; — The  Volsces  have  an  anny 
forth ; against  whom  Cominius  the  general  U 
gone,  with  one  part  of  our  Roman  power:  your 
lord  and  Titus  Lartius  arc  set  down  before  their 
city  Corioli ; they  nothing  doubt  prevailing,  and 
to  make  it  brief  wars.  This  is  true,  on  mine 
honour  ; and  so,  I pray,  go  with  us. 

ViR.  Give  me  excuse,  good  madam ; I will 
obey  you  in  every  thing  hereafter. 

VoL.  IxJt  her  alone,  lady ; as  she  is  now,  she 
will  but  disease  our  beito’  mirth. 

Val.  In  troth,  1 tliink,  she  would. — Fore  you 
well  then. — Come,  good  sweet  lady. — Prythee, 
Virg^lia,  turn  thy  solemness  out  o’ door,  and  go 
along  with  us. 

ViR,  No,  at  a word,  ntadam ; indeed,  I must 
not. 

I wish  you  much  mirth. 

Val.  Well  then,  farewell.  [Exeunt, 


SCENK  IV. — Before  Corioli. 

Enter t xrUh  Umm  and  Cofoure^  Mabcius,  Titus 
Lartius,  Oj^cen  and  S<ddier$. 

Mar.  Yonder  comes  news: — a wager  they 
have  met. 

Lart.  !My  hoi'sc  to  yours,  no. 

Mar.  ’Tis  done. 

Lart.  Agreed. 


Enter  a Messenger. 

Mar.  Say,  has  our  general  met  the  enemy? 

Mess.  They  He  in  view,  but  have  not  sj>okc  as 
yet. 

Lart.  So,  the  good  horse  is  mine. 

Mar.  T ’ll  buy  him  of  you. 

L-\rt.  No,  I’ll  nor  sell  nor  give  him;  lend 
you  him  1 will, 

For  half  a hundred  years. — Summon  the  town. 

Mar.  How  far  off  lie  tlicse  armies? 

Mrss.  Within  this  mile  and  half. 

Mar.  Then  shall  wc  hear  their  ’lorum,  and 
they  ours. — 

Now,  Mars,  I priyUicc,  moke  us  quick  in  work, 


b A rrsrk,  A “erseX"  ia  • bold,  iharp  Uot;  a manf- 

Aid.  Tbe  trrm  occura  iu  ttie  “ Second  Part  of  iicntf  1 V." 
Act  in.  8e.  I :— “1  taw  him  break  Bkoiean'a  bead  at  tlie  court- 
gate,  when  he  «a\  a crack,  nut  thut  high.** 
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That  wc  with  gmoking  swoitU  may  iimix-h  frum 
hence, 

To  help  our  fielded  frienda! — Come,  blow  thy 
blast. 


sound  a ftarlfy.  Enter,  on  the  walls,  some 
Senators  and  others. 

Tullus  Aufidius,  is  he  within  your  walls? 

1 Sen.  No,  nor  a man  that  fears  you  less  tluui 
he, 

ThaCs  lesser  than  a little.  Hark  ! our  drums 

\^Drums  a/nr  q/f. 

Are  bringing  forth  our  youth!  we’ll  break  our 
walls, 

Rather  than  they  shall  pound  us  up : our  gates, 

MTiich  yet  seem  shut,  wo  have  but  pinn’d  with 
rushes ; 

They’ll  open  of  themselves.  Hark  you,  far  off! 

\Alarum  afar  off. 

There  is  Aufidius ; list,  what  work  be  makes 

Amongst  your  cloven  army. 

Mab.  0,  they  are  at  it ! 

Labt.  Their  noise  be  our  instruction. — Hadders, 
ho! 


The  V’olsces  enter  and  pass  over  the  Staye. 

Mab.  They  fear  us  not,  but  issue  forth  their 
city. 

Now  put  your  sliields  before  your  hearts,  and 
fight 

With  hearts  more  proof  than  shields. — Advance, 
brave  Titus : 

They  do  disdain  us  much  beyond  our  thoughts, 

\M)icb  makes  me  sweat  witii  wrath. — Come  on, 
my  fellow's ; 

He  that  retires.  I’ll  take  him  for  a Vohee, 

And  he  shall  feel  mine  edge. 

Alarwi,  and  ejreunt  Romans  and  V o\BCcs,Jighting.  • 
77te  Ronmns  are  beaten  back  to  their  trenches. 
He-enter  MabcR’S. 

Mab.  All  the  contagion  of  the  south  light  on 

You  shames  of  Rome!  you  herd  of*-~BoiIs  and 
plagues 

Plaster  you  o’er ; that  you  may  be  abhorr’d 

Further  than  seen,  and  one  infect  another 

Against  the  wind  a mile  ! You  souls  of  geese, 


• — jrou  of— Boili  and  pUgun 

PlAiicr  you  o'er;] 
o!d  l«xt  h**,— 

you  Heard  of  Brits  atid  Plagues 
Plaistci  )ou  e'fc,** 


which  Mr.  Collier's  annotator.  In  utter  disregard  of  the  Anr 
fhetorirai  effect  produced  by  tbti  suppreiaion  in  the  speech,  mer- 
cilessly alters  lo,~ 

**  — aaAcrrrffef  bells  and  plagues 
Plaster  you  o'er.** 
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CORIOLAKt'8. 


fscEXi:  T. 


ACT  I.J 

That  bear  the  shapes  of  men,  how  have  you  run 
From  slares  that  ape«  would  beat  ! Pluto  and 
hell! 

All  hurt  behind  ; baeka  red,  and  faces  pale 
With  flight  and  aguM  fear  ! Mend,  and  cliarge 
home, 

Or,  bj  the  fires  of  heaven,  I’ll  leave  the  foo, 

And  make  my  wars  on  you  ! look  to’t:  come  on ; 
If  you’ll  stand  fast,  wo’ll  beat  them  to  their 
wives, 

As  they  us  to  our  trenches  followed.* 

AfWther  Ahrtim.  The  Volscea  and  Romans  re- 
enter, and  the  jigkt  is  rentited.  The  Volsces 
retire  into  Corioli,  and  March's  /oflotts 
them  to  the  gates. 

So,  now  the  gates  are  ope now  prove  good 
seconds : 

’TU  for  the  followers  Fortune  widens  them, 

Not  for  the  fliers  :(^)  mark  me,  and  do  the  like. 

{^JSnters  the  g^ites. 

1 Sol.  Fool -hard  in  ess  \ not  1. 

2 Sol.  Nor  I. 

[ The  gates  are  closed. 

3 Sol.  See,  they  liave  shut  him  in. 

\_Alarum,  continues. 
All.  To  the  pot,*  I wariant  him. 

Enter  Tm?s  Labtius. 

Labt.  WTiat  is  become  of  .Vfarcius? 

All.  Slain,  sir,  doubtle.ss. 

1 Sol.  Following  the  fliers  at  the  very  heels, 
With  them  he  enters:  who,  u|)on  the  sudden, 
Clapp’d-to  their  gates : he  is  himself  alone, 

To  answer  all  the  city. 

Labt.  O noble  fellow ! 

Wlio,  sensible,  outdares  his  senseless  sword. 

And,  when  it  bows,  stands  up ! **  Thou  art  left, 
Marcius : 


(*)  Fini  fotio, 

* To  the  pot,  / vorramt  Mr.  ColHera  tnnotetnr  reeda,— 

“To  the  porf,  1 warrjutt  him."  end  Mr.  Collier  defends  the  sub- 
stiiution  m this  wise.—*' In  the  folio,  1813.  the  letter  r h&d 
dropped  oat  in  * port,'  and  It  was  alirajrs  riiitruIoaBly  misprinted 
pel.—*  To  the  pot,  1 warrant  him.’  To  whst  potf  ‘To  (to  to  pot,' 
U'eertaiolf  an  old  vultrariim,  but  here  it  is  not  * to  pot.'  but  * to 
tkt  pot,'  as  if  some  panieiUar  p«r  were  Intended."  This  is  stnn(t« 
oblivion.  “To  tko  pot," as  Mr.  Collier,  better  than  anjrone  else, 
ought  to  know,  was  one  of  the  most  fbmlUar  extttetBlons  In  oor 
early  dramatists.  Take  only  the  following  examples,  from  plays 
which  that  itentleman  must  be  familiar  srith 
“ Thou  migbtest  sweare,  if  I could,  I would  bring  them  to  the 
pot."—  «•  Sew  Custnme.*’  Act  II.  8«.  t. 

“ For  goes  this  srretch.  this  traitor,  fo  tMo  pot  " 

G.  Pecls's  Edward  I."  Dvca's  fS.  p.  IIS,  Vol.  1. 
“ they  go  <e  tkf  pot  for’I." 

WaisTxa's  “ White  iJeetl,*'  &e.  Dtck's  ed.  p.  117,  Vol.  I. 

^ WAo,  sensible,  ooUara  tontolrtt  $vord, 

Jnd,  tekon  *4  8<mps,  staitdt  up  l| 

The  old  text  baa,— 

“WhowaiiS/y  — 

itonS'ot  up." 
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I A carbuncle  entire,  an  big  thou  art, 

I Were  not  so  rich  a jewel.  Thou  wast  a soldier 
Even  to  Cato’s'  wish,  not  fierce  and  terrible 
[ Only  in  strokes;  but,  with  thy  grim  b»oks  nnd 
■ The  thunder-like  percussion  of  thy  sounds, 

I Thou  mad’st  thine  enemiew  shake,  os  if  the  world 
Wore  feverous  and  tlid  tremble. 


Re-enter  Marcics,  bleeding,  assaulteti  by  the 
enemy. 

1 Sol.  l/ook,  sir. 

Labt.  O,  ’tia  Marcius! 

Let's  fetch  him  off,  or  make  remain  alike. 

[They Jight,  and  all  enter  the  city. 


SCENE  V.— ir.Mtn  Corioli.  A Street. 


Enter  m'tain  Romans,  with  spoils. 

1 Rom.  This  will  I carry  to  Rome. 

2 Rom.  And  I this. 

3 Rom.  A murrain  on’t ! I took  this  for  silver. 

[Afrirwin  continues  afar  off. 


! Enter  Marcius  and  Titus  L.kRTius,  with  a 
I trumpet. 


Mar.  See  hero  these  movers,  that  do  priae 
their  hours  ** 

At  a crack’d  dram  I Cushions,  leaden  spoons. 
Irons  of  a doit,  doublets  that  hangmen  would 
Bury  with  those  that  wore  thorn,  these  base  slaves, 
Ere  yet  the  fight  be  done,  pack  up:— down  with 
them  ! — 

And  hark,  what  noise  the  general  makes!— To 
him ! 


« — Thou  teo$t  a ioUior 

Rtm  la  Calo'l  teiih  :] 

In  the  old  text,  “ Even  to  Coluot  with  the  eorreetion,  Theo- 
bald*!.  UettablUhed  by  the  relotive  put«n  tn  North's  Fluurvh; 
— “ But  Mxrtlus  being  there  [before  CorloUl  at  that  lime,  romiing 
out  of  the  rampe  with  a fewe  men  with  him.  he  sloe  the  first 
enemies  he  met  withall,  and  made  the  rest  of  them  staye  upon  a 
sodsine, crying  out  (n  the  Rorualnes  that  had  turned  their  hackes. 
aud  calllrtg  limm  agtlne  to  fight  with  a lowde  voice.  For  he  was 
even  such  another,  as  Colo  would  have  a souldier  and  a raptame 
to  be : not  only  terrible  and  fierce  to  laye  about  him,  but  to  make 
the  enemie  afeard  «h(h  the  sounde  of  bis  veyce,  and  grlmnes  of 
his  eountenaunee.*' 

d — that  do  pri»t  their  hours—)  Pope  changed  the  word 
“hours"  to  honour*,  but.  as  Rieeren*  poiuteil  out.  Shakespeare 
followed  bis  authority,  Plutarch. — “ The  eittie  being  taken  in  this 
snrtr.  the  mo*t  parU  of  the  souldicrs  bennnr  incontinently  to 
^yle,  to  catie  away,  and  to  looke  up  the  buotie  they  had  wontie. 
But  Martlus  was  marvelous  ongry  with  tnem.  and  cried  out  on 
them,  that  it  was  no  lime  now  to  looke  after  spoyle.  and  to  ronno 
•tragitng  hore  and  there  to  emicbe  themselves.'* 
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There  U the  mnn  of  my  houPr  hnte,  Aufidiii.i, 
Piercinfc  our  iiomanx : then,  valiant  Titus,  take 
Convenient  numbers  to  make  the  city  : 
^^’hiUt  I,  with  thoM*  that  have  the  spirit,  will 
haste 

To  I>clp  Cominius. 

Laat.  Wortliy  sir,  thou  bleodVt ; 

Thy  exercise  hath  been  too  violent  for 
A second  course  of  tight. 

Mar.  Sir,  praise  me  not : 

My  work  hath  yet  not  warm’d  me:  fare  you  well: 
The  blood  I drop  is  rather  physical 
Than  dangerous  to  me : to  Autiilius  thus 
I will  appear,  and  fight. 

Lart.  Now  the  fair  gixldcss.  Fortune, 

Fall  deep  in  love  with  thee;  and  her  great  charms 
Misguide  thy  oppoeers*  swords ! Bold  geutleman, 
Prosperity  be  thy  page  I 

Mar.  Thy  friend  no  less. 

Than  those  she  placeth  highest ! So,  farewell. 
Labt.  Thou  worthiest  Morcius  1 — 

[Exit  MABctrs. 

Go,  sound  thy  tnimpct  in  the  market>placi» ; 

Call  thither  dl  the  officers  o*  the  town, 

M'here  they  shall  know  our  mind : away ! [ Ajvnn/. 


] SCENE  VI. — AVar  Me  CV/m^' Cominius, 

Enter  CoMixirs  awi  Forces,  retreating. 

Com.  Breathe  you,  my  friemls:  well  fought; 
we  are  c«imc  off 

Like  Romans,  neither  foolish  in  our  stands, 

Nor  cowardly  in  retire:  believe  me,  sirs. 

We  shall  bo  ehargM  again.  Whiles  we  have 
St  nick, 

I By  interims  an«l  conveying  gusts  we  hove  heard 
' The  charges  of  our  friends. — Vc  * Roman  goils, 

, I^od  their  successes  as  we  wish  our  own. 

That  both  our  powers,  with  smiling  fronts 
encountering. 

May  give  you  thankful  sacrifice  !— 

Enter  a Messenger. 

Thy  news  ? 

Mess.  The  citizens  of  Corioli  have  issu’d, 

I 

I • — Y*/l««ias  s^t.—]  *'The  wnrd  *|p*k'  in  the  Istt  line." 

Mr.  Djee  remark*,  *>ibowt  that  *Mr  Roman  it<sl*’  of  th«  old 
I leal,  la  wrong.*' 
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ACT  l ] 

And  given  to  I^rtiu»  and  to  Marcius  Uattle : 

T mw  our  party  to  their  trenches  driven, 

And  then  1 came  away. 

Cox.  Though  thou  speak’st  tiiith,  j 

Methinks  thou  sf>0Ak*6t  not  well.  How  long  is  *t 
since  ? 

Mnss.  Above  an  hour,  my  lord. 

Com.  ^Tisnot  a mile;  briefly  wc  heard  their 
drumi$ : 

How  couldst  thou  in  a mile  confound  an  hour. 

And  bring  thy  news  so  late? 

.Mess.  Spies  of  the  Volsces 

Held  me  in  chase,  th<U  I was  forc’d  to  wheel 
Three  or  four  miles  about ; else  hail  I,  sir, 

Half  an  hour  sinoo  brought  my  report. 

Com.  Who  *8  yonder. 

That  docs  appc'ar  as  he  were  flay’d  ? O godri ! 

He  has  the  stamp  of  Marcius ; and  1 have 
Before-time  M^eii  him  thus. 

Mar.  [teithont.']  Come  I too  late? 

Com.  The  shepherd  knows  not  thunder  from  a 
tabor, 

More  than  1 know  the  sound  of  Mumus’  tongue 
From  every  meaner  imiii. 

Enter  MAncii’s, 

Mar.  Como  I too  late  ? 

Com.  Ay,  if  you  come  not  in  the  blood  of  | 
others. 

But  mantled  in  your  own. 

Mar.  0 ! let  me  clip  ye 

III  arms  as  sound  as  when  1 woo'd  ; in  heart 
As  merry  as  when  our  nuptial  day  was  done, 

And  tapers  hurnM  to  hedward  ! 

Com.  Flower  of  wairiors, 

How  is’t  with  Titus  Lartius? 

Mar.  As  with  a man  busied  about  decrees : 
Condemning  some  to  death,  and  some  to  exile ; 
liansoming  him  or  ]dtying,  thit^at'ning  the  other ; 
Holding  Corioli  in  the  name  of  Koine, 

Kven  like  a fawning  greyhound  in  the  leash, 

To  let  him  slip  at  w ill. 

Com.  \Mierc  is  that  slave 

Which  told  me  they  had  beat  you  to  your 
trenches  ? 

MliereUho?  Call  him  liither. 

Mar.  Let  him  alone ; 

He  did  inform  the  truth;  hut  for  our  gentlemen. 
The  common  tile,  (a  jilaguc  ! — ^'rribunes  for 
them  I) 

The  mouse  ne’er  shunii’d  the  cat,  ns  they  did 
hudge 

Fi-om  rascals  worae  than  they. 

Com.  But  how  prevail’d  you  ? 

Mar.  Will  the  time  serve  to  tell?  1 do  not 
think, 
las 


[SCC.VK  VI. 

Where  is  the  enemy  ? Are  you  lords  o’  the 
ticld? 

If  not,  why  cease  you  till  you  are  so? 

Com.  ^larcius,  wc  havo  at  disadvantage  fought. 
And  did  retire  to  win  our  pur{K>bC. 

Mar.  How  lies  their  battle?  Know  you  on 
which  side 

Tliey  have  plac’d  their  men  of  trust  ? 

Com.  As  I guess,  Marcius, 

nieir  bands  i*  the  vaward  are  the  Antiates* 

Of  their  best  trust;  o’er  them  Autidius, 

Their  very  heart  of  hope. 

Mar.  1 do  beseech  you, 

By  all  the  battles  wherein  we  have  fought, 

By  the  blood  we  have  shed  together,  by  the 
vows 

Wo  have  made  to  eiiduj-c  friends,  that  you 
directly 

Set  me  against  Autidius  and  liis  .\ntiates: 

And  that  you  not  delay  the  present:  but. 

Filling  (lie  air  with  swonls  advanc’d  and  darts, 

M'c  prove  this  very  hour. 

Com.  Though  I could  wish 

You  wen'  conducted  to  a gentle  bath, 

And  ImliJis  npplioil  to  you,  yet  dare  1 never 
Deny  your  unking ; take  your  cliokv  of  tliose 
That  liest  can  aid  your  action. 

Mah.  TImmu*  are  tliey 

That  most  are  willing. — If  any  such  l»e  here, 

I (As  it  were  sin  to  doubt)  that  love  this  painting 
Wherein  you  ace  me  smear’d  ; if  any  fear 
Ivcswr  t his  person  than  an  ill  rc|K»rt ; 

If  any  think  brave  death  outweiglis  bad  life, 

And  that  his  country's  dearer  than  himself; 

Txit  him  alone,  or  so  many  so  minded, 

Wave  thus,  [ Waving  kU  gteord.]  to  express  hU 
dis|KNiition, 

And  follow  Marcius. 

[Theif  ail  $!touty  and  tcaif  their  swords; 
take  him  up  in  their  arms,  and  cast  up 
their  cafts. 

O rnc,  alone ! make  you  a swoixl  of  me  ! 

If  tiiwie  shows  be  not  outwar<l,  which  of  you 
But  is  four  V%>laces  ? none  of  you  but  is 
Able  to  bear  against  the  great  Autidius 
A shield  as  hard  as  his.  A tx^rtain  number, 
Though  thanks  to  all,  must  1 select  fmin  all ; 

The  rest  ^hall  bear  the  business  in  some  other 
fight, 

As  cause  will  be  obey’d.  Please  you  to  mnreh ; 
And  four  shall  quickly  draw  out  my  command, 
Which  men  ore  best  inclin’d. 

Com.  March  on,  my  fellows 

Make  gixid  this  ostentation,  and  you  shall 
Uividc  in  all  with  us.  ^Exeunt. 


(*)  OJd  tei',  .luUrMlt.  (t)  Old  trxt,  Lt***%. 
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SCENE  V*II. — Tk^  (Jatf9  of  Corioli. 

Titits  Lartius,  hax'ing  sri  a guard  upon  Corioli, 
going  tcilh  drttm  and  trumpet  totmrd 
CoMixiCH  and  Cxira  March's,  mt«r»  with 
a Lieutenant,  a party  of  Soldiers,  and  a 
Scout. 

Lart.  So,  let  the  porta  be  guarded  : keep  }Our 
duties, 

As  I have  set  tliera  down.  If  I do  send,  dispatch 
Those  centuries  to  our  aid ; the  rest  will  serve 
For  a short  holding : if  we  lose  the  6ctd, 

We  cannot  keep  tho  town. 

Likc.  Fear  not  our  care,  sir. 

Lart.  Hence,  and  shut  your  gates  upon  us.— 
Our  guider,  come ; to  the  Koman  camp  conduct 
us.  [^£xeunt. 

SCENE  VIII. — A Field  of  BhttU  the 

Koman  and  the  Volscian  Campe. 

Atarnm.  Enter  from  opprede  stdet  Marcivs 
and  Avrimt’s. 

Mar.  I'D  Hght  with  none  but  thcc;  for  I do 
hate  thcG 

Worse  tlian  a promise*brcakcr. 

Acp.  We  hate  alike ; 

Not  AfHc  owns  a serpent  I abhor 
More  than  ihy  fame  and  envy.*  h’lx  thy  foot. 

Mar.  Let  the  first  budger  die  the  othcris  slave. 
And  the  gods  doom  him  after ! 

Auy.  If  I fly,  Marcius, 

Holla  me  like  a hare. 

Mar.  Within  tlicse  three  hours,  Tullus, 

Alone  I fought  in  your  Corioli  walls,  [blood 

And  made  what  work  I pleasM:  ’tis  tiot  my 
Wherein  tliou  seest  me  mask’d ; for  thy  revenge 
Wrench  up  thy  power  to  the  highest. 

At’F.  Wert  thou  the  Hector, 

That  was  the  whip  of  your  brngg’d  prt>geny. 

Thou  should.st  not  sca|)c  me  hen'. — 

hey  fght,  and  certain  Volsces  come  to  the 
aid  of  Aitipu's. 

Officious,  and  not  valiont. — you  liavc  ^Imm'd  me 
In  your  condcmiu'd  seconds. 

[Eseeunt  lighting^  driven  out  by  Marcius. 

SCENE  IX. — The  Roman  Camp. 

Alarum.  A lietreai  i$  muniltd.  Flonriih, 
Enteral  one  side,  Comixius  and  Romans; 
nt  the  other  side,  March's,  with  his  ann  in 
a scarf,  and  other  Romans. 

Com.  If  I should  tell  thee  o'er  this  tliy  day's 
work, 

• Not  AfHc  own*  a wrpent  1 abhor 

Mon  than  iby  fAinc  nnet  envy.] 

There  U preb&bty  home  crwnipttun  In  the  second  line,  which  would 


[SCE.XC  IX. 

Thou 'It  not  believe  thy  deeds:  but  I’ll  report  it. 
Where  senators  shall  mingle  tears  with  smiles ; 
\Miere  great  patricians  shall  attend,  and  slinig, 

I* the  end,  admire;  where  ladies  shall  be  frighted. 
And,  gladly  quak'd,  hear  more ; where  the  dull 
tribunes. 

That,  with  the  fusty  plebeians,  hate  thine  honoure, 
Shall  say,  against  their  hearts, — If  c thank  the 
gods. 

Our  Rome  hath  such  a seddier  / — 

Y'et  cam'st  tkou  to  a morsel  of  this  feast. 

Having  fully  din'd  before. 

Enter  Titus  Lartius,  with  his  power,  from  the 
pursuit. 

Lart.  * O general. 

Here  is  the  steed,  we  the  caparison: 

Hadst  thou  beheld — 

Mar.  Pray  now,  no  more ; my  mother, 

M'ho  has  a charter  to  o.xtol  her  blood, 

Wlien  she  docs  prai.se  me,  grieves  me.  I have 
done 

As  you  have  done, — that’s  what  I can  ; induc'd 
As  you  have  been, — that's  for  my  country: 

He  that  has  but  cflccted  hb  good  will. 

Hath  overta’cn  mine  act. 

Com.  You  shall  not  be 

The  grave  of  your  desciTing;  Rome  must  know 
The  value  of  her  own : 't  wore  a conwalmcnt 
Worse  than  a theft,  no  less  than  a traducement. 
To  hide  your  doings ; and  to  silence  that, 

Mliich,  to  tho  spire  and  top  of  praises  vouch'd, 
Would  set‘m  but  modest:  therefore,  I beseech 

you. 

(In  sign  of  what  you  are.  not  to  reward 
What  you  have  done.)  before  our  army  hear  me. 
ISLar.  I have  some  wounds  upon  me,  and  they 
smart 

To  hear  themselves  rcinemljcr'd. 

Com.  Should  they  not, 

Well  might  they  fester  'gainst  ingratitude, 

And  tent  themselves  with  death.  Of  all  tho 
liors4^s, 

(Whereof  we  have  tn'en  good,  and  good  store) 
of  all 

The  treasure  in  this  field  achiev'd  and  city, 

Wc  render  you  the  tcuuh  ; to  be  ta’en  forth. 
Before  the  common  distribution, 

At  your  only  elioiec. 

Mar.  I thank  you,  general; 

But  cannot  make  my  heart  consent  to  take 
A bril>e  to  pay  my  sword  : I do  refuse  it ; 

And  stand  u|V)n  my  common  part  with  those 
That  have  beheld  the  doing. 

bcUcr  rend.—"  Mot*  ihan  thy  f#mo  / hst*  and  envy.”  So  in  Plii- 
larch — ” Martiu*  know  very  well  that  Tullua  did  more  mtitet  »nS 
enry  him  than  h«  did  all  th»  Romaint  beHdoa.” 
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[A  long  flourish.  Thrg  nil  cry  “ Mabcivr  ! ! 
March  h ! *’  casi  up  thAr  eaf»  and  Inncrs : I 
CoMtNirs  and  I^RTirs  gl^ind  bare  | 

Mas.  Ma)’  thc‘?^«  same  instruments,  which  you 
profane,  [iiiiall 

Never  sound  more ! when  dnima  and  truni|K.*tH  i 
r the  field  prove  flatterers,  let  courts  and  ciliea  he  j 
Made  all  of  false-facM  sootiting  I 
When  steel  g^rows  sofl  as  the  |mrasite’s  silk, 

Let  him  be  made  an  overture  for  the  wars  ! • 

No  more,  I gay ! For  that  I have  not  wash’d 
My  nose  that  bled,  or  foil’d  some  debile  wretch, — 
Wliioh,  without  note,  here  ’a  many  else  have 
done, — 

You  shout  * me  forth  in  acclamations  hyperbolical ; 
As  if  I lovM  my  little  should  be  dieted 
In  praises  sauc'd  with  lies.  * 

Com.  Too  mo<!cst  ore  you  ; 

More  cruel  to  your  good  repf>rt,  than  grateful 
To  us  that  give  you  truly:  by  your  patience, 

If  ’gainst  yourself  you  be  incens’d,  we’ll  put  you 
(Like  one  that  means  his  proper^  Immi)  in  ; 

manaclc44,  [known,  ' 

Then  reason  safely  with  you.— Therefore,  be  it  ! 
Ah  to  us.  to  nil  tlic  world,  that  Caius  Mamus  i 
Wears  this  war’s  garland  : in  token  of  the  which. 
My  noble  steed,  known  to  the  camp,  I give  him, 
With  all  his  trim  belonging ; and  from  this  time. 
For  what  he  did  bc‘fore  Corioli,  call  him,  j 

With  all  the  applause  and  clamour  of  the  host, 
Caips  MARrirs  CoRioLAxrs ! t — Bear 
The  addition  nobly  ever  ! 

[/7otfWs/<.  TntmfAs  sounds  and  drums. 
All.  Caius  Marcius  Coriolanus  !f 
Cob.  I will  go  wash  ; 

And  when  my  face  is  fair,  you  shall  perceive  j 
Whether  1 blush,  or  no:  howl)eit  I tnank  you  : — j 
I mean  to  stride  your  steed  ; and  at  all  times,  I 
To  undorci’cst  your  good  addition 
To  the  fairness  of  n>y  power.  I 

Com.  So.  to  our  tent ; 1 

\\here,  ere  wc  do  re|K)se  us,  wc  will  write 
To  Rome  of  our  success. — You,  Titu.s  Lartius, 
Must  to  Ck)rioli  back  ; send  us  to  Rome  ; 

The  best,  with  whom  we  may  articulate,* 

For  their  own  good  and  ours. 

Labt.  I shall,  my  lonl. 

Cor.  The  gods  biggin  to  mock  me.  I that  nrov 


( *)  Old  text,  $kcot.  (t)  Old  text,  Marfmt  Cairns  Cvrioianus. 

■ trh*»  drams  o»d  tfump<rtt  thmtl 

V tkt  Jitld  prorr  JIattrrm,  M faurls  and  filiei  be 

Made  ail  oj  false  fac'd  $aatk>apl 

if  hem  steel  grews  safI  as  the  ^eriuite'i  sUb. 

Let  him  be  atade  »d  overture /«r  the  wars!] 

Id  the  Jut  line  of  thia  murh-controveTted  pMM«c,  Wirburton 
ptopoved.— 

*‘Let  Apmu  he  made  an  overture  f»r  (be  war*,*’ 

Tyrwhltl  would  read.— 

'*  Let  ibis  (that  la,  allk]  be  made  a rerer/vre  far  the  wara : " 

HO 


R^'fus’d  most  princidy  gift.**,  am  Isjund  to  beg 
Of  my  lord  general. 

Com.  Take  it : ’tisyoum.  What  is ’t? 

Cor.  I sometime  lay  here  in  Corioli 
At  a poor  man's  house  ; he  us’d  me  kindly  : 
lie  cried  to  me ; I saw  him  prisoner ; 

But  then  .\ufldius  was  within  my  view. 

And  wrath  o’erwhclm’d  my  pity  : 1 rcqtiest  you 
To  give  my  poor  host  freedom. 

Com.  O,  well  hegg’d  ! 

Were  he  the  butcher  of  my  son,  he  should 
Be  free  as  is  the  wind. — IKdivcr  him,  Titus. 

T*aht.  Marcius,  his  name  ? 

Cor.  ByJupiU*r!  foigot: — 

I am  wcaiy’ ; yea,  my  nicnutry  is  tir’d. — 

Have  wc  no  wine  here  ? 

Com.  G»>  we  to  our  tent : 

The  blood  U|>on  your  visage  dries ; His  time 
It  should  be  look’d  to:  come.  [A’jr«wf. 


SCENR  X. — Thf  Camp  of  thr  Volsce.s. 

A flourisii.  Comets.  Enter  Tcllcs  Ai'rimvs 
bloody,  with  lif'o  or  three  Soldiers. 

An»,  The  town  is  taVn  ! 

1 Sol.  ’T  will  be  deliver’d  back  on  good  con- 
dition. 

Auk.  ConrftVion 

I would  I were  a Roman  ; fur  I cannot, 

Being  a Volsee.  l>e  that  I am. — Condition  ! 

Whut  good  condition  can  a treaty  fiml 
T*  the  part  that  is  at  mercy? — Five  times,  Marcius, 
T have  fought  with  thee  : so  often  hast  thou  beat 
me : 

And  woiihUt  do  so,  T think,  should  we  encounter 
As  often  as  we  eat. — By  tho  elements. 

If  e’er  again  I meet  him  beard  to  beard, 
lie’s  mine,  or  I am  his!  Mine  emulation 
Hath  not  that  honour  in ’tit  hod;  for  where 
I thought  to  crush  him  in  an  equal  force, 

(True  sword  to  sword)  I ’ll  potch  at  him  some  way, 
Or  wrath  or  craft  may  get  him. 

1 Sol.  He’s  the  devil. 

«nd  Mr.  Collier’*  »nnt>tAUir.— 

•'  Let  It  be  made  a raterotre  for  the  war*.” 

If  an  alteration  be  abaotutely  needed,  that  of  *' a coverture  ” for 
"an  overture."  understanding  ’•hioi”  to  be  u»ei!  for  the  neuter 
it.  i*  the  least  obJecitoDabte ; but  we  are  itrongly  disposed  to 
think  that  "overture, "if  not  a misprint  for  aeatiom,  is  emplojed 
here  In  the  tarn*  sente,  and  that  the  meaning  It,— When  steel 
grow*  (inR  a*  the  parasite's  silk,  let  him  be  made,  f.  e.  let  there 
be  made  far  him,  a triumph,  as  for  a soreessful  warrior, 
h —Air  proper  Aorwi}— ) HU  peculiar  or  persenat  barm. 

• The  best,  with  wham  we  may  erticulaie,— ) The  chief  per- 
sonages of  Cotiell,  with  whom  wc  may  eater  imia  articles. 
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ACT  !.] 

ArF.  Bolder,  though  not  so  subtle.  Myralour’s 
poisuird, 

With  only  suffeiing  stain  by  him  ; for  him 
Shall  fly  out  of  itself.  Nor  sleep  nor  sanctuary. 
Being  naked,  sick.  Nor  fane  nor  Capitol, 

Tlie  prayers  of  priests  nor  times  of  sacriflee, 
Kmbarquements  * all  of  fury,  shall  lift  up 
Their  rotten  privilege  and  custom  'gainst 
My  hate  to  Marcius ! Where  1 And  him,  were  it 
At  home,  upon  my  brother's  guard, ^ even  there 

• EaHart}ucment» — ] Th«t  i»,  rwtimrfift.  or  impedimrmi*. 
b y4t  komt,  upon  mj-  brother’s  (UAtd.— *]  At  luy  tnm  bouse, 
under  the  pieieetion  of  my  brother. 


Agnisist  the  hospitable  canon,  would  I 
Wash  my  tierce  hand  in's  heart ! — Go  you  to  the 
eity  ; 

Learn  how 't  is  held  ; and  what  they  are  that  must 
Be  hostages  for  Home. 

I Sol.  Will  not  you  go? 

Ai’P.  1 nm  attended  at  the  cypress  grove:  I 
pray  you, 

('Tis  south  the  eity  mills)  bring  me  word  thither 
How  the  world  goes,  that  to  the  pace  of  it 
I may  spur  on  my  journey. 

1 8ol.  1 shall,  sir.  [^xrun^ 
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ACT  II. 


SC’EXK  I. — Knmo.  y(  jmhHe  Plan>. 


Enter  Mrnenii's,  Sicimi*s»  and  Bni'Ti’s.  Biiu.  And  topping  all  otliers  in  boni^ting. 

Mnx.  Th)A  is  ntiange  now:  do  you  two  know 
Men.  The  augurcr  tolls  me  we  shall  have  news  how  you  are  censured  here  in  the  city,  I moan  of 
to-night.  us  o’  the  right-hand  file?  do  you? 

Bru.  Good  or  bad?  Both.  Why.  how  arc  we  censuivd  ? 

Men.  Not  according  to  the  prayer  of  the  Mkn.  Because  you  talk  of  pride  now, — will 

people,  for  they  love  not  Marciua.  , you  not  be  angry? 

Sic.  Nature  teaches  heaata  to  know  their  friends.  Both.  Well,  well,  air,  well  ? 

Men.  Pray  you,  who  does  the  wolf  love?  Mkn.  Why,  ’tis  no  great  matter;  for  a very 

Sic.  The  lamb.  little  thief  of  occasion  will  rob  you  of  a great 

Men.  Ay,  to  devour  him  ; ns  the  hungry  pie-  deal  of  patience  : give  your  dispositions  the  reins, 

Wians  would  the  noble  Mai-ciiis.  and  bo  angry  at  your  pleasures ; at  the  least,  if 

Brv.  lie’s  a lamb  indeed,  that  bars  like  a you  take  it  as  a pleo.surc  to  you  in  being  so.  You 

boar.  ^ blame  Mareius  for  being  proud  ? 

Men.  He’s  a bear,  indeed,  that  lives  like  a Bnr.  We  do  it  not  alone,  sir. 

lamb.  You  two  are  old  men  : (ell  me  one  thing  .Men.  I know  you  can  do  very  little  alone,  for 

that  I shall  ask  you.  your  helps  arc  many,  or  else  your  actions  would 

Both  Tri.  Well,  sir.  wondi-ous  single:  your  ubilitics  are  too  in- 

Men.  In  what  enormity  is  Marcius  poor  in,  fant-like  for  doing  much  alone.  You  talk  of 

that  you  two  have  not  in  abundance?  j pride;  O.  that  you  could  turn  your  eyes  toward 

Bru.  He’s  jioor  in  no  one  fault,  but  stored  the  napes  of  your  necks,  and  make  but  an  interior 
with  all.  siin'cy  of  your  good  selves  ! O,  that  you  could  ! 

Sic.  Kspecially  in  pride.  Bnc.  ^V^lat  then,  sir? 

I (2 
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CORIOLANUS. 


Art  i!.] 

Men.  Why,  then  you  should  discover  a brace 
of  unrncriting,  proud,  violent,  testy  magistrates, 
(aiiwt  ftMils)  as  any  in  Rome. 

Sic.  ^feneniiis.  you-  ore  known  well  enough 
too. 

^[rn.  I nm  known  to  be  a humorous  patrician, 
and  one  that  loves  a cup  of  hot  wine  with  not  a 
drop  of  allaying  Tiber  in’t;  said  to  be  Bomething 
imperfect  in  favouring  the  first  complaint ; hasty 
and  tinder-like  upon  too  trivial  motion;*  one  that 
converses  more  with  the  buttock  of  the  night  than 
with  the  forehead  of  the  nioniing.  Wliat  I 
think  I utter,  and  spend  my  malice  in  my  breath. 
Meeting  two  such  wears-nien  as  you  are,  (I  can-  | 
not  call  you  Lyciirguse*)  if  the  drink  you  give  me  | 
touch  my  palate  adversely,  I make  a crooked  face 
at  it.  I cannot*  say  your  worsliipa  have  delivered  , 
the  matter  well,  wlien  I find  the  ass  in  compound  J 
with  the  major  part  of  your  sylluhles  : and  thougli  | 
I must  be  content  to  bear  with  those  tliat  say  you  I 
are  reverend  grave  men,  yet  they  lie  deadly  that  i 
tell  you  have  good  faces.  If  you  see  this  in  tl>e 
map  of  my  microcosm,  follows  it  that  I am  knoten 
tp*U  enough  too  t What  horm  can  your  bisson  + 
conspeetuities  glean  out  of  this  character,  if  I be 
wtU  enough  too  / 

Bnr.  Come,  sir,  come,  we  know  you  well 
enough. 

Mrx.  You  know  neither  me,  yourselves,  nor 
any  thing.  You  are  ambitious  for  poor  knaves*  I 
caps  and  legs : you  wear  out  a good  wholesome 
forenoon  in  hearing  a cause  between  an  orange- 
wife  and  a fosscl-sellcr ; and  then  rejourn  the  j 
controversy  of  threc-ponce  to  a second  day  of  | 
audience.  Mlien  you  arc  hearing  a matter  be- 
tween party  and  party,  if  you  chance  to  be  pinched 
with  the  colic,  you  make  faces  like  mummers;  ! 
set  up  the  bloody  flag  against  all  patience  ; and,  in 
roaring  for  a cliambeqKit,  dismiss  the  controversy 
b1e<‘ding,  the  nion*  entanglcnl  by  your  hearing : 
all  the  peace  yon  make  in  their  cause  U,  calling 
both  the  pnrt>«»s  knaves.  You  are  a pair  of  strang«‘ 
ones. 

Ert.  Come,  come,  you  are  well  underntood  to 
be  a perfector  giber  f«»r  the  table,  than  a necessary  j 
bencher  in  the  Capitol.  ! 

Men.  Our  very  priests  must  become  mockers, 
if  they  shall  encounter  such  ridiculous  subjects  as  , 
you  are.  MTicn  you  speak  best  unto  llie  pur^iose,  I 


[scene  I. 

it  is  not  wortli  the  wag^png  of  your  beards ; and 
your  bcoi'ds  dcsciwe  not  so  hmioiirablo  a grave  an 
to  stuff  a botchcris  cushion,  or  to  Ik?  entombed  in 
an  ass’s  pack-satldle.  Yet  you  must  be  saying, 
Marcius  is  proud  ; who,  in  a cheap  estimation,  is 
worth  all  your  pretlecessors  since  Deucalion ; 
though,  peradventure,  some  of  the  best  of  ’em 
were  hereditary  hangmen.  God-den  to  your 
worships  ; more  of  your  conversation  would  infect 
my  brain,  being  the  herdsmen  of  the  beastly  ple- 
beians ; I will  bo  bold  to  take  my  leave  of  you. — 
[Bni  Trs  and  Sicixius  retire. 

Enter  Voli’MXIa,  Viroilia,  and  Valeria, 
attended. 

How  now,  my  as  fair  as  noble  ladies. — and  the 
moon,  were  she  earthly,  no  nobler, — whither  do 
you  follow  your  eyes  so  fast? 

VoL.  Honourable  Menenius.  my  Iwy  Marcius 
approaches  ; — for  the  love  of  Juno,  let’s  go. 

Men.  Ha!  Marcius  coming  home ? 

VoL.  Ay,  worthy  ^fe^enills;  and  with  most 
prosperous  approbation. 

^fKN.  Take  my  cap,  Jupiter,  and  I thank 
thee  ! — Hoo ! Marcius  coming  home  ! 

Vm.  } 

VoL.  Look,  hero’s  a letter  from  him : the 
state  hath  another,  his  wife  another;  and  I think 
lhen**8  one  at  home  for  you. 

.Men.  I will  make  my  very  house  reel  to- 
night : — a letter  for  me  ? 

Vm.  Yes,  certain,  there’s  a letter  for  you;  I 
saw  it. 

Men.  a letter  forme!  it  gives  me  an  estate 
of  seven  yeaiV  health  ; in  which  time  I will  make 
a lip  at  the  physician : the  most  ikivereigu  pre- 
scription in  Galen  is  but  empiricutic.'*  and,  to  this 
pn’servativo,  of  no  lietter  report  than  a hoiwc- 
drench. — Is  he  not  wounded  ? he  was  wont  to 
come  home  wounded. 

Vm.  O,  no,  no,  no  ! 

VoL.  O,  he  is  wounded,— -I  thank  the  emls 
for’t. 

Men.  So  do  1 too,  if  it  bo  not  too  much: — 
brings  ’a  victory  in  his  |)ocket  ? — the  wounds 
become  him. 


(•)  Old  t«*l,  MU.  crtrr«t**l  by  Tbeob»ld. 

(t)  Old  uxt.  ktttomt,  cotrected  by  Theobald. 

a 7 am  inomn  to  hr  a hmmeroai  pafriciaa,  s"d  on#  tkat  io*e$  a 
emp  •/ hot  rin#  vi<4  mot  a drop  of  attaoiog  Tiber  im't;  raid  to  he 
frnfiJUmg  imptrftrt  im  farourtmg  the  firit  complaint;  Aai/jr  sad 
Umder-Umr  mpmm  too  trttial  motion :]  Th«  poae  in  thU  paatago  u 
the  esprciklon.  “the  Ant  complaint.”  What  U “the  Ar*tcotn« 
plaint  * r At  one  tbiie  we  conceired  the  ipriahtly,  warm-hearted 
old  aenaior,  amonir  hit  other  failhir*,  “ cried  out  of  women,"  and 
referred  to  what  Den  Jonion  as  obscurely  tarmi  “the  primitive 
work  of  darknesa'*  (“The  I>ctU  U art  Asa,"  Act  II.  8c.  t);  but 


what  militates  a^ratnst  this  auppostiinii,  and  the  wonderfully  acuta 
emendation  of  Mr.'Collier'a  annotator,— “the  imirtt  complaint." 
also  la  tho  doubt  whether  “coinplai.it"  obtained  the  sense  of 
moladg  or  aiVnml  until  many  years  afler  these  pUys  were  written. 
If  it  lUd  not  bear  this  meaitina  in  8hak«s|iear«'s  day,  the  ualy  ex- 
planatmn  of  “something  imperfect,  la  (hvounna  the  Ar»t  com 

tilainl.’*  appears  to  be  that  he  was  too  apt  to  be  leil  away  by  Arst 
mprestions  ; to  act  rattier  upon  impulae  than  from  reflection. 

a — empericutic,— ] IntheoMtcsC,"  Emperickijutique,"  which 
Pope  aiu-rni  to  “ em|wric,“  amt  for  which  Mr.  Collier's  annoutor 
siibititutes,  “empirirphysk.'’ 
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CORIOLANUS. 


[SCt.lE  I. 


Voi..  Oil’s  brows,  >lenenius,  ho  comes  llie 
thiril  time  home  with  the  oaken  Karlaml. 

Me.v.  Has  be  disciplined  Aufidina  soundly  ? 

VoL.  Titus  Lartius  writes, — they  fought  to- 
gether, but  Antidius  got  off. 

Mes.  And  ’twas  time  for  him  too,  I ’ll  warrant 
him  that : an  he  had  stayed  by  him,  1 would  not 
have  been  so  ’fidiuml  for  all  the  chests  in  Corioli, 
and  the  gold  that’s  in  them.  Is  the  senati’  pos- 
sessed of  tbis^ 

VoL.  Good  ladies,  let’s  go.— Yes,  yes,  yes ; 
the  senate  has  letters  from  the  general,  wherein  he 
gives  my  son  the  whole  name  of  the  war : he  hath 
in  this  action  outdone  his  former  disnls  doubly. 

Val.  In  troth,  there’s  wondrous  things  spoke 
of  him. 

Men.  Wondrous  ! aj,  I warrant  you,  onu  not 
without  his  true  purchasing. 

ViR.  The  gods  grant  them  true  ! 

VoL.  True ! pow,  wow. 

Mrn.  True!  TU  bo  sworn  they  are  tnu*. — 
Where  is  he  woundisl  ?— f Tn  thr  Tribunes.]  tied 
save  your  good  worships  1 Maicius  is  coming 
home : he  has  more  cause  to  be  proud. — W beie  is 
he  wounded  ? 

VoL.  I’  the  shoulder  and  i*  the  left  arm : there 
will  be  large  cicatrices  to  show  the  people,  when 
he  shall  sUnd  fur  his  place.  He  rc-ceived  in  the 
rejmlse  of  Tarquin  seven  hurts  T the  boilv. 

Mkn.  One  i’  the  nock,  and  two  i'  the  thigh, — 
there’s  nine  that  I know. 

VoL.  He  had,  before  this  last  expedition, 
twenty-five  wounds  upon  him. 

Men.  Now  it’s  twenty-seven;  every  gash  was 
an  enemy’s  grave.  [^A  ffiotit  andjtourish.^  Hark! 
Uie  trumjH*ts. 

VoL.  These  arc  the  ushers  of  Marcius : before 
him 

He  carries  noise,  and  behind  him  he  leaves  tears; 
Death,  that  dark  spirit,  in’s  nervy  arm  doth  lie ; 
Which,  being  advanc’d,  decUiies ; and  then  men 
die. 


A Sennet.  TrutnpeU  gfmnd,  Knter  CominR'S  (tmi 
Titus  Labtius  ; beturrn  ihem^  Coriolanus, 
crowned  with  an  oaken  garfand ; teith  Cap- 
tains, Soldiers,  and  a Herald. 

Her.  Know,  Home,  that  all  alone  Marcius  did 
fight 

Within  Corioli’  gates  ; where  he  hath  won, 

With  fame,  a name  to  Caius  Marcias  ; • these 


In  honour  follows,  Corlolauus: — * 

Welcome  to  Rome,  renowned  Coriolanus  ! 

[Fhuri4fi. 

.\u..  Welcome  to  Rome,  renowned  Coriolanus  1 
Coil.  No  more  of  this,  it  does  offend  my 
heart ; 

Pray  now,  no  mora. 

Com.  Ixwk,  sir,  your  mother  ! 

Cor. 

You  have,  I know,  petition’d  all  the  gods 

For  my  prosjMjrity  ! [Anre^. 

VoL.  Nay,  my  good  soldier,  up ; 

My  gentle  Marcius,  worthy  Caius,  and 
Rv  deed-achieving  honour  newly  nam’d, — 

What  is  it? — ('onWantis  must  1 call  thee? 

Rut  O,  thy  wife ! — 

Cob.  My  gracimw  silence,  hail ! 

Wouldst  tliou  have  laugh’d  had  I come  cotfiu’d 
home, 

That  weep’st  to  me  triumph  ? Ah,  my  dear. 
Such  eyes  the  widows  in  Corioli  wear, 

And  mothers  tliat  lack  sons. 

Mkn.  Now,  the  gods  crown  thee  ! 

Cob.  And  live  you  yet? — O my  sweet  lady, 
pardon.  [T’o  \ alkria. 

VoL.  I know  not  where  to  turn  : — O,  welcome 
home 

And  welcome,  general ; — and  yc’rc  welcome  all. 
.Mrn.  a hundred  thousand  welcomes: — 1 could 
weep, 

And  1 could  laugh;  I am  light  and  heavy: — 
welcome ; 

A curse  begin  at  very  root  on’s  lieoi-t, 

That  is  not  glad  to  sec  tliee  I — You  arc  three,  ' 
That  Home  should  dote  on ; yet,  by  the  faith  of 
men,  [will  not 

We  have  some  old  crab-trees  here  at  home,  that 
Re  grafted  to  your  relish.  Yet  welcome,  wumors: 
Wo  call  a nettle  but  a nettle  ; and 
The  faults  of  fools,  but  folly. 

Com.  Ever  right. 

Coa.  Menenius,  ever,  ever. 

Hkb.  Give  way  there,  and  go  on  ! 

Cob.  Your  liand,  and  yours: 

[To  Yibo.  and  Volum. 
Ere  in  our  own  house  I do  shade  my  head, 

The  good  patricians  mast  be  visited; 

From  whom  I have  receiv’d  not  only  greetings, 
But  with  them  change*  of  honours. 

V'oL.  I liv’d 

To  see  inherited  my  very  wiahes, 

And  the  buildings  of  my  fancy : 

Only  there ’sone  thing  wanting,  which  I doubt  not. 
Rut  our  Rome  will  cast  upon  ihco. 


<*)  Old  ICKl.  Mmrlitu  CaiuM. 

• ^change  «•/  AoflOHr<  ] Vhanjfe  of  l.onour*.  In  tb«  ■«»•«  of 
IM 


(*)  Old  text,  Martimt  C«imt  CoiriulanuM. 

kdditionjii  honour*,  mxj  b«  right,  though  wc  incline  loTheohaM** 
•ubititution,  “ cAtfrye  of  honour*." 
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Cob.  Know,  good  mother, 

I had  rather  be  their  servant  in  my  way. 

Than  sway  with  them  in  theirs. 

Cob.  On,  to  the  Capitol ! 

[/VoMniiA.  Comfi*.  Kxfunt  in  sinter  as 
befoTt.  The  Tribunes  r<ma\n. 

• into  a rapture  let$  ktr  SaSg  erf, 

WkiU  the  chats  Aim ;] 

Bjr  “ rapture ” ii  meant /<.  So.  In  "The  IfospiUl  for  Lon<Ion*t 
Polltei,'*  1603.  quntrd  by  Bieevrnt Ynur  darUnd  «U1  weep 
itaelf  Into  a roptmrr,  if  you  lake  not  |{Ood  heed."  The  word  "chaU.^' 
in  the  neit  Une,  ii  chanited  to  '*  checra  " by  M r.  Cutlier’s  anhotator, 
and  to  " claps  **  by  Mr.  Sin(«r:  if  any  alteration  U dettrablo. 
VOL.  ni.  U5 


Bnu.  AU  longues  .speak  of  him,  and  the  bleaml 
sights 

Arc  spectacled  to  sec  him  : your  prattling  nurao 
Into  a rapture  lets  her  baby  cry, 

While  she  chats  him:*  the  kitchen  malkin^  pins 
Her  richi'st  lockram  * 'bout  her  rcechy  neck, 

" $homlM  " would  perhaps  b«  more  suUoble  than  either  " ehn  rs  * 
or  " claps.**  Thus.  In  Act  I.  Sc.  9.  Cotiolanus  remonstratet,— 

■ Y ou  sA<fUf  me  furtb 
In  ardamaiians  hyperbuKcai.** 
b Malkin  — ] See  tkote  (d),  p.  U S,  Vol.  II. 
e — lockram  ] Lockram  appears  to  have  been  a sort  t f rlaap, 
coarse  hi»en. 
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ACT  11.] 

Clambering  the  walU  to  eye  him : ntatla,  bulka, 
windows, 

Aro  amotherM  up,  leads  fill’d,  and  ridges  hors’d 
With  variable  complexiona  ; all  agreeing 
In  earnestness  to  see  him  : 8»?ld-shown  flamens* 
Do  press  among  the  popular  throngs,  and  puff 
To  win  a vulgar  station  : our  veil’d  dames 
Commit  the  war  of  white  and  damask,  in 
Their  nicely-gawdod  cheeks,  to  the  wanton  sjwil 
Of  Pheebus’  burning  kisses : such  a pother, 

As  if  that  wlmtsocvcr  ginl  who  leads  him. 

Were  slily  crept  into  his  human  powers. 

And  gave  him  graceful  posture. 

Sic.  On  the  sudden, 

I warrant  him  consul. 

Bbu.  Then  our  office  may, 

During  his  power,  go  sleep. 

Sic.  He  ctuinot  temperaUdy  transport  his 
honours 

From  where  he  should  begin  and  end ; but  will 
Lose  those  he  hath  won. 

Bru.  In  that  there's  comfort. 

Sic.  Doubt  not 

The  commoners,  for  whom  we  stand,  but  they. 
Upon  their  ancient  malice,  will  forget, 

With  the  least  cause,  these  his  new  honours ; 
Wliieh  that  he’ll  give  them,  make  I as  little 
question 

As  he  is  proud  to  do ’t. 

Bbc.  I heard  him  swear, 

Were  he  to  stand  for  con.«ul,  never  would  bo 
Appear  i’  the  market-place,  nor  on  him  put 
The  napless*  vesture  of  humility; 

Kor,  showing  (as  the  manner  is)  his  wounds 
To  the  people,  beg  their  stinking  breaths. 

Sic.  ’T  is  right. 

Brc.  It  was  his  word : O,  he  would  miss  it, 
rather 

Than  carry  it  but  by  the  suit  of  the  gentry  to  him, 
And  the  desire  of  the  nobles. 

Sic.  I wish  no  better, 

Than  have  him  hold  that  purpose,  and  to  put  it 
In  execution. 

Bbu.  ’T  is  most  like,  he  will. 

Sic.  It  shall  be  to  him,  then,  as  our  good  wills, ^ 
A sure  destruction. 

Bbu.  So  it  must  fall  out 

To  him  or  our  authorities.  For  an  end, 

We  must  suggest  the  people  in  what  hatred 
He  still  hath  held  them ; that  to ’s  power  he 
would 

Have  made  them  mules,  silenc’d  their  pleaders. 
And  dispropertied  their  freedoms:  holding  them. 
In  human  action  and  capacity, 


i*)  Old  Uxl,  S4ipft$. 

• — teld.ibovn  Sament— 1 Prle*t«  visible, 

b — u eui  good  will*.—]  That  ia,  m oar  profit  rv<)ulr*«. 

ud 


[scekb  il 

Of  no  more  soul  nor  htness  for  the  world, 

'I'han  camels  in  their  war;  who  have  their  provand 
Only  for  In^aring  bunions,  and  sore  blows 
For  sinking  under  them. 

Sic.  This,  as  you  say,  suggested 

At  some  time  when  his  stjoring  insolence 
Shall  reach*  the  people,  (which  time  shall  not 
want, 

If  ho  be  put  upon  *t ; and  that’s  as  easy, 

As  to  set  dogs  on  sheep)  will  be  his  fire 
To  kindle  their  dry  stubble;  and  their  blaze 
Shall  darken  him  for  ever. 


£)Urr  a Messenger. 

Bnir.  MTiat’a  the  matter? 

Mksb.  You  are  sent  for  to  the  Capitol. 

’Tis  thought  that  Marcius  shall  be  consul : 

I hare  scon  the  dumb  men  throng  to  see  him, 

And  the  blind  to  hear  him  speak  : matrons  Hung 
gloves, 

Indies  and  maids  their  scarfs  and  handkerchief, 
Upon  him  as  he  pass’d:  the  nobles  bended, 

As  to  Jove's  statue  : and  the  commons  made 
A shower  and  thunder,  with  their  caps  and  shouts; 
I never  saw  the  like. 

Bbu.  Let’s  to  the  Capitol ; 

.\nd  carry  with  us  ears  and  eyes  fur  the  time, 

But  hearts  for  the  event. 

Sic.  Have  with  you.  [Aj-cmh/. 


SCENE  II. — 7*he  $amf.  TAc  Capitol. 

Enter  tuv  Officers,  to  lay  cu$hiont. 

1 Off.  Come,  come,  they  aro  almost  here. 
How  many  stand  for  consulships? 

2 Off.  Throe,  they  say:  but  ’tis  thought  of 
every  one,  Coriolanus  will  carry  it. 

1 Off.  That  *s  a brave  follow ; but  he  *« 
vengeance  proud,  and  Iovi*s  not  the  common 
people. 

2 Off.  Faith,  there  have  been  many  great 
men  that  have  flattered  the  people,  who  ne’er 
loved  them ; and  there  be  many  that  they  have 
loved,  they  know  not  wherefore:  so  that,  if  they 
love  they  know  not  why,  they  hate  upon  no 
better  a ground  : therefore,  for  Coriolanus  neither 
to  care  whether  they  love  or  hate  him,  manifests 
the  true  knowledge  he  has  in  their  disposition ; 


« 5A«//reAch ) Intheold  leit,  "fw*  th«  P«ple.'* 
Th«  comclkm  l»  Tneob»l«l’*.  Mr.  Knijrhi  **  Shall 

tb«  pM^pk,*’  whicb  U equally  probable  and  go^. 


CORIOLANUS. 
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and,  out  of  hU  noble  carelcMnoss,  leta  them 
plainly  acc 't. 

1 Off.  If  he  did  not  enre  whether  he  had 
their  love  or  no,  he  wave<i  indifferently  ’twixt  doing 
them  neitlier  good  nor  harm ; but  he  soi‘ka  tbeir 
bate  with  greater  devotion  than  they  can  render  it 
him ; and  leaves  nothing  undone  that  may  fully 
discover  him  their  opposite.  Now,  to  seem  to 
affect  tl>e  malice  and  displeasure  of  the  people,  is 
as  had  as  that  which  be  dislikes, — to  flatter  them 
for  their  love. 

2 Off.  He  hath  deserved  worthily  ot  his 
country;  and  his  ascent  is  not  by  such  easy 
degrees  as  those  who,  having  boon  supple  and 
courteous  to  the  people,  bonneted,^  without  any 
further  deed  to  heave  ^ them  at  all  into  their  esti> 
mation  and  report:  but  he  hath  so  planted  bis 
honours  in  their  eyes,  and  his  actions  in  their 
hearts,  tliat  for  their  tongues  to  be  silent,  and  not 
confess  so  much,  were  a kind  of  ingnttefiil  injuiy*; 
to  report  otherwise,  were  a malice,  that,  giving 
itself  the  lie,  would  pluck  reproof  and  rebuke  from 
every  ear  that  heard  it. 

1 Off.  No  more  of  him ; he ’s  a worthy  man  : 
make  way,  they  are  coming. 


• — bonneted.—]  Thb  U arcepted  u roeanlnf.  toob  off  tb« 
cop,  M in  “OtbeRo.**  Act  1.  Sc.  1,  «e  hove.— “Oft  enpp'd  to 
him  : ~ bat  It  nor  tignlfy,— tnveoicd  with  the  bodge  of  coniulor 
difoltp. 
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A Sennet.  Eniety  mth  Lictors  fte/ore  /Acm,  CoMi- 
N1U8  (ke  Consul,  MKKRNirs,  Coriolaktts, 
munif  other  Senotors,  Sicixirs  and  Bbutub. 
The  Si^nators  Utke  their  plactif  the  Tribunes 
take  theirt  alto  by  them$elvei. 

Mf.n,  Having  determined  of  the  Volsces, 

And  to  send  for  Titus  Lartius,  it  remains. 

As  the  main  point  of  this  our  after-meeting, 

To  gratify  his  noble  service  that  hath 
Thus  stood  for  his  country : therefore,  please  you, 
Most  reverend  and  grave  ciders,  to  desire 
The  present  consul,  and  last  general 
In  our  Well-found  successes,  to  ro]K>rt 
A little  of  that  worthy  work  porfurmM 
By  Caius  Marcius  Coriolanus;*  whom 
We  meett  here,  hoili  to  tliank,  and  to  remember 
With  honours  like  himself. 

1 Sen.  Speak,  good  Cominitis : 

lA^arc  nothing  out  for  length,  and  make  us  think 
Bather  our  state’s  dcfi>ctivc  for  requital, 

Than  we  to  stretch  it  out. — Masters  o’  the  people, 
Wo  do  request  your  kindest  ears ; and,  after. 

Your  loving  motion  toward  the  common  body, 

To  yield  what  passes  here. 


(*)  Old  text.  Hartiu$  Csims,  fce.  ft)  Old  text,  mti. 

b — f«  heave  fA««r— ] Pope’i  emendation ; the  old  text  Tcsdlnc. 
to  Kart  them,”  ac. 
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CORIOLA^’US. 


ACT  II.] 

Sic.  We  arc  comontcd 

UjH)n  a pleasing  treat}’ ; and  have  hearts 
IncUnable  to  honour  ami  advance 
The  theino  of  our  asscmhljr. 

Brc.  Which  the  rather 

M'e  Khali  be  bleftsM  to  do,  if  ho  reincuiher 
A kinder  value  of  the  pcjople  tlmn 
j fe  hath  hereto  priz'd  them  at. 

Mkn.  That  off,  that  'a  off  ;• 

I would  you  rather  had  been  silent.  3*Iease  you 
To  hear  C'oniinius  speak  ? 

Bru.  Most  willingly: 

But  yet  my  caution  was  more  pertinent. 

Than  the  rebuke  you  give  it. 

Mbn.  Ho  loves  your  people ; 

But  tie  him  not  to  be  their  bcnifcdlow. — 

Worthy  Cominiua,  s|K*ak. — 

[CoRiOLANUs  riVs,  and  offers  ga  mtag. 

Kay,  keep  your  place. 

1 S&N.  Sit,  Coriolanua  ; never  shame  to  hear 
What  you  have  nobly  done. 

Coe.  Your  honours*  pardon  ; 

I hu<l  rather  have  my  wounds  to  heal  again, 

Than  hear  say  how  I gut  them. 

Bar.  Sir,  I hope 

]\fy  words  dis-bcnch'd  you  not. 

Cob.  No,  sir : yet  oft. 

When  blows  have  made  me  slay,  I fled  from 
words.  [people, 

You  sooth’d  not,  therefore  hurt  not : but  your 
I love  them  as  they  weigh, 

Mkn.  Bi*ay  now^  sit  down. 

Cor.  I had  rather  have  one  scratdi  my  head 
i*  the  sun 

When  the  alarum  were  struck,  than  idly  sit 
To  hear  my  noUiings  monsteVd. 

[Exit. 

Mkn.  Mnsters  of  the  people, 

Your  multiplying  spawn  how  can  he  flatter, 
(That’s  thousand  to  one  good  one)  when  you  now 
see, 

He  had  rather  venture  all  Uia  Umh.s  for  honour 
Tlmn  one  on’s*  ears  to  hear  it? — Broeeed, 
Comiuius.  [lanus 

Com.  I shall  lack  voice : the  deeds  of  Corio* 
Should  not  l>o  utter'd  feebly. — It  is  held. 

That  valour  is  the  cluci'est  virtue, 

And  moat  dignifies  the  haver;  if  it  he, 

The  man  I speak  of  cannot  in  the  world 
Be  singly  counterpois'd.  At  sixteen  years, 

MHicu  Tarquin  mode  a head  for  Rome,  he  fought 
Bevniul  die  mark  of  others : our  then  dictator, 
Whom  vitli  all  praise  I point’ at,  saw  him  fight, 

{*)  Old  text,  OK  omft. 

* That's  off.  that 'a  off;)  That ‘a  out  of  the  war,  not  cAlled  for. 
tfe  lurch'd  all  atr‘ir<^a  o/  thr  <utd  ] A IrrcA  at  rarda  ai|rni* 
tie«  as  eaij  victor)'.  To  lurch  all  aworda  of  the  gailund  meant 
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[scene  It. 

When  with  his  Amazonian  chinf  he  drove 
The  bristli'd  lips  before  bini : he  bestrid 
An  o’or-presa’d  Raman,  and  i*  the  consul’s  view 
Slew  three  opposers ; Tarquin’s  self  he  mot, 

And  struck  him  on  h'is  knee:  in  that  day’s  feats 
When  he  might  act  the  woman  in  the  scene. 

He  prov'd  best  man  i’  the  field,  and  for  his  meed 
Was  brow-bound  with  the  oak.  His  pu]>il-age 
Mun-enter'd  thus,  ho  waxetl  like  a sea ; 

And,  in  the  brunt  of  seventeen  battles  since, 

He  lurch'd  all  swords  of  the  garland.**  For  this 
last. 

Before  and  in  Corioli,  let  me  say, 

I cannot  s|H*ak  him  home:  he  stopp’d  the  fliers ; 
And  by  his  rare  example  made  the  coward 
Turn  terror  into  s|>ort : as  weeds  before 
A vessel  under  sail,  so  men  obey’d. 

And  fell  below  his  stem : his  sword,  Death's  stamp, 
Where  it  did  mark,  it  took ; from  face  to  foot 
He  was  a thing  of  blood,  whose  every  motion 
Was  tim’d  with  dying  cries ; alone  he  enter’d 
The  mortal  gate  of  the  city,  which  he  painted 
With  shunless  destiny ; aidless  came  off, 

And  with  a sudden  re-cnforcoment  struck 
Corioli  like  a planet:  now  all’s  his; 

When  by  and  by  the  din  of  war  'gan  pierce 
H'ls  ready  sense ; then  straight  liis  doubled  spirit 
Re-quicken’d  what  in  flesh  was  fatigato. 

And  to  the  battle  came  ho  ; whci'c  he  <lid 
Run  recking  o’er  the  lives  of  men,  a.s  if 
’T  were  a perpetual  spoil : and,  till  wc  call’d 
Both  field  and  city  ours,  he  never  stood 
To  case  lus  breast  with  panting. 

Mbn.  Worthy  man ! 

1 Srn.  lie  cannot  but  with  measure  fit  (iie  ho> 
nours 

Mliicli  we  devise  him. 

Com.  Our  spoils  he  kick’d  at ; 

And  look’d  upon  things  precious,  as  they  were 
The  common  muck  of  the  world  : he  covets  less 
Than  misery  iLHelf  would  give  ; rewards 
His  decils  with  doing  them ; and  is  content 
To  spend  the  time  to  cud  iu 

Mkn.  He’s  right  noble : 

Let  him  be  call’d  for. 

I Srn.  Coil  Coriolauus. 

Off.  He  doth  appear. 

Re-entfr  Coriolanus. 

Men.  The  senate,  Coriolonus,  are  well  plea.s'd 
To  make  tliee  consul. 


(t)  Old  (ext,  SAimif. 

then,  ai  Malone  expmies  It, — "to  ir*in  from  *11  other 
the  *rr«th  of  vieiorjr,  wUh  et»e,  and  lB*ont«ubI«  »iiperlorlty.*’ 
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COKIOLANUS. 


ACT  ri.] 


[ttcK.fk:  iir. 


Cob.  I do  owe  them 

Mjr  Ufe  aud  services. 

Mkn.  It  then  remains, 

That  jou  do  speak  to  the  people. 

Cob.  I do  beseech  you, 

Let  me  o*er-leap  that  custom ; for  I cannot 
Put  on  the  gown,  stand  naked,  and  entreat  them, 
For  mj  wounds’  sake,  to  give  their  suffcragc : 
Please  you,  that  I may  pass  this  doing.  | 

Sic.  Sir,  the  people  I 

Must  hare  their  voices  ; neither  will  they  bate  i 
One  jot  of  ceremony. 

Mkn.  Put  them  not  to’t 

Pray  you,  go  fit  you  to  the  custom  ; 

And  take  to  you,  as  your  predecessors  have, 

Your  honour  with  your  form.  j 

Cob.  It  is  a part  I 

That  I shall  blush  in  acting,  and  might  welt 
Be  taken  from  the  people. 

Brc.  Mark  you  that? 

Cob.  To  brag  unto  them, — thus  I did,  and 
thus; — [hide, 

Show  them  the  unaching  scars  which  I ^ould 
As  if  I had  receiv’d  them  for  Uio  hire  i 

Of  their  breath  only  ! — ! 

Mbn.  Do  not  stand  upon ’t. — 

Wc  recommend  to  you,  tribunes  of  the  people. 

Our  purpose  to  them  ; — and  to  our  noble  consul  , 
Wish  wc  all  joy  and  honour.  t 

Srn.  To  Coriolanus  come  all  joy  and  honour ! 
[FlourUh.  Exuunt  all  except  SiciKirsowtiUni  Trs. 
Bbu.  You  sec  how  he  intemla  to  use  the  people. 
Sic.  May  they  pereeive’s  intent ! He  will  re- 
quire them,  I 

As  if  he  did  contemn  what  he  requested*  ' 

Should  be  in  them  to  give.  i 

Bbu.  Come,  w^’ll  inform  them 

Of  our  proceedings  here : on  tho  market-place,  : 
I know,  they  do  attend  us.  [^Exeunt,  j 


SCENE  III. — The  Same.  The  Forum. 

( 

Enter  eeveral  Citizens. 

1 Crr.  Once,*  if  he  do  require  our  voices,  wo 
ought  not  to  deny  him. 

2 Crr.  We  may,  sir,  if  wo  will. 

3 CiT.  We  hare  power  in  ourselves  to  do  it,  but  | 
it  is  a power  that  wc  hare  no  power  to  do ; fur  if  ! 
he  show  us  his  wounds,  and  tell  us  his  deeds,  we  1 
are  to  put  our  tongues  into  those  wounds,  nml 
speak  for  them ; so,  if  he  tell  us  his  noble  dcc<)s, 

» Orw.— ] 8e«  notr  (■),  p.  I3B,  V«J.  I. 

b You  may,  you  tuy.)  TltU  eoIlu^uUlitm,  «hkh,  like  MioUirr, 
ftonictunn  hrsnl  at  thU  day.  in  atiiwer  to  idle  liacllnase.  **  Go  It, 
Ito  il."  appear*  to  mean.— you  have  fkill  libertr  to  divert  yourvrlf, 
oecura  agaia  in  **TraiJua  ud  Crvi»Ul^"  Aei  ill.  Sc.  1 ! 


wc  must  also  tell  him  our  noble  acceptance  of  tbeiii. 
Ingratitude  is  nionstreus  ; and  fur  the  uiuhitude  to 
be  Ingrateful,  were  to  make  a monster  of  the  mul- 
titude ; of  the  which  w'c  being  members,  should 
bring  ourselves  to  be  monstrous  niembora. 

1 Crr.  Aud  to  moke  us  no  better  thought  of,  a 
little  help  will  serve;  for  once  wc  stood  up  about 
the  com,  he  himself  stuck  not  to  call  us — tlie  many- 
hcadtHl  multitude. 

3 CiT.  Wo  have  been  colled  so  of  many ; not 
that  our  heads  are  some  brown,  some  black,  some 
auburn,*  some  bald,  but  that  our  wits  are  so 
diversely  coloured : and  truly  I think,  if  all  our  wits 
were  to  issue  out  of  one  skull,  they  would  fly  cast, 
west,  north,  south;  and  tlieir  consent  of  one 
direct  way  should  be  at  once  to  all  the  points 
o’ the  compass. 

2 Crr.  Think  you  so?  which  way  do  }'ou  judge 
my  wit  would  fly  ? 

3 CiT.  Nay,  your  wit  will  not  so  soon  out  as 
another  man's  will, — ’tis  strongly  wedged  up  in  a 
block-head : but  if  it  were  ut  liberty,  *t  would,  sure, 
southward. 

2 CiT.  \Miy  that  way  ? 

3 CiT.  To  lose  itself  in  a fog ; where  being 
three  parts  melted  away  with  rotlcu  dews,  the 
fourth  would  return  for  conscience  soke,  to  help  to 
get  thee  a wife. 

2 CiT.  You  arc  never  without  your  tricks; — you 
may,  you  may.** 

3 CiT.  Are  you  all  resolved  to  give  your  voices  ? 
But  that’s  no  matter,  the  greater  part  carries  it, 
I say,  if  ho  would  incline  to  the  people,  tlK*rc  was 
never  a worthier  man. — Here  he  eoiues,  and  in  the 
gown  of  humility  : mark  his  behaviour.  We  aiv 
not  to  stay  all  together,  but  to  come  by  him  where 
he  stands,  by  ones,  by  tw<»,  and  by  threes.  He’s 
to  make  bis  requests  by  particulars ; wherein  every 
one  of  us  has  a single  honour,  in  giving  him  our 
own  voices  with  our  own  tongues : therefore  follow 
me,  and  I’ll  direct  you  how  you  shall  go  by  him. 

Ai.l.  Content,  content.  [Exeunt . 


Enter  Cobiolanus  and  MivNKMI'S. 

Mkn.  0,  sir,  you  arc  not  right : have  you  not 
known 

The  worthiest  men  have  done’t? 

Cob.  What  must  I say?— • 

7 /woy,  iir, — Plague  upon’t ! 1 cannot  bring 
My  tongue  to  such  a pace — Look,  «r;— 
frOMN</«/ — 

(•}  Old  tell.  Jkram. 

" IIkl.  By  my  irtith,  lord,  thou  l>**l  a fine  forebcad. 

Pak.  Ay.  p«»  way.  jra  wRy." 
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/ got  thffn  in  my  country's  service^  when 
Some  certain  of  your  brethren  roar'd^  and  ran 
From  the  noUe  of  our  oum  rf/Tinw. 

Mrn.  O me,  the  goOs ! 

You  routtt  not  speak  of  that : you  must  dcsiro  them 
To  think  upon  you. 

Cor.  Think  upon  mo  ? hang  *em ! 

I would  they  would  forget  me,  like  the  virtues 
Which  our  divines  lose  by  ’em. 

Men.  You’ll  mar  all: 

I *H  leave  you.  Pray  you,  speak  to  ’em,  I pray  you, 
In  wholesome  manner. 

Cob.  Bid  them  wash  their  faces. 

And  keep  their  teeth  clean  Mbnbnius. 


k ~ fwo  CitiMna.3  The  old  dlrecttoo  ■aj*.  **  £ot«r  of  the 
Cttiieni,*'  but  wronsly. 
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Enter  two  Citizens.* 

So,  here  comes  a brace. — 
You  know  the  cause,  sir,  of  my  standing  here. 

1 Crr.  We  do,  sir ; tell  us  what  hath  brought 

you  to’t. 

Cor.  Mine  own  desert. 

2 Crr.  Your  own  desert  ? 

Cob.  Ay,  not*  mine  own  desire. 

1 Crr.  How  I not  your  own  desire  ? 

Cor.  No,  sir:  Hwas  never  my  desire  yet,  to 
trouble  the  poor  with  begging. 

1 Crr.  You  must  think,  if  we  give  you  anything, 
we  hope  to  gain  by  you. 


(•)  Old  text.  hut. 
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CORIOLANU8. 


ACT  II.] 

Cor,  Well  then,  I pray,  } our  price  o’  the  con- 
sulship ? 

1 CiT.  The  price  is.  to  ask  it  kindly. 

Cor.  Kindly  I Sir,  I pray,  let  me  ha’t : I have 
wounds  to  show  you,  which  shall  be  yours  in  pri- 
vate.— Your  go(^  voice,  sir;  what  say  you? 

2 Crr.  You  shall  ha’t,  worthy  sir. 

Cob.  a match,  sir  ? “ — There’s  in  oil  two  worthy 
voices  begged: — 1 have  your  alms;  adieu. 

1 CiT.  But  this  is  something  odd. 

2 CiT.  An  ’iwere  to  give  again, — but’tis  no 

matter.  [Exeunt  the  two  Citizens. 

Ee-enter  two  other  Citizens. 

Cor.  Pray  you  now,  if  it  may  stand  with  the 
tune  of  your  voi<%s  that  I may  be  consul,  I have 
here  tho  customary  gown. 

1 CiT.  You  have  deaerved  nobly  of  your  country, 
and  you  have  not  desen'ed  nobly. 

Cob.  Your  enigma? 

1 CYr.  You  have  been  a scourge  to  her  enemies, 
you  liave  been  a rod  to  her  friends ; you  have  not, 
indecil,  loved  tlie  common  people. 

Cob.  You  should  account  me  the  more  virtuous, 
that  I have  not  been  common  in  roy  love.  I will, 
sir,  flatter  my  sworn  brother,  the  people,  to  earn  a 
dearer  estimation  of  them  ; *tU  a condition  they 
account  gentle:  and  since  the  wisdom  of  their 
choice  is  rather  to  have  my  hat  than  m3'  heart,  I 
will  practise  the  insinuating  nod,  and  be  off  to 
(licm  most  counterfeitly ; that  is,  sir,  I will  counter- 
feit the  bewitchment  of  some  popular  man,  and 
give  it  bountiful  to  the  desirers.  Thercfoix*,  bc- 
seoch  you,  I may  be  consul. 

2 CiT.  We  hope  to  find  you  our  friend ; and 
therefore  give  you  our  voices  heartily. 

1 CiT.  You  have  received  many  wounds  for  your 
country. 

Cor.  I will  not  seal  your  knowledge  vrith  show- 
ing them.  I will  make  much  of  your  voices,  and 
so  trouble  you  no  farther. 

Both  Crr.  The  gods  give  you  joy,  sir,  heartily  1 

[Exeunt. 

Cob.  Most  sweet  voices  ! — 

Better  it  is  to  die,  better  to  starve, 

Than  crave  the  hire*  which  first  we  do  deserve. 
Why  in  this  woolvish  gown  **  should  1 stand  here, 
To  beg  of  Hob  and  Dick,  that  dot  appear, 

Their  needless  vouclies?  Custom  calls  me  to’t:— 
What  custom  wills,  in  all  things  should  we  do’t, 


(•)  Old  text,  ki^ktr.  (t)  Old  text,  doe*. 

* A mxt«b.  •Irt]  The  mexnlni,  we  Uke  to  be  (hli : Corloixnui 
hivinf  won  the  voice  of  one  dllxen.  turn*  to  the  other  with  the 
inquiry.  Will  vou  nxteh  ill  and  then  proceed!,— There'*  ta  all 
fve  worthy  volcee  brf  fed : **  ke. 
b — woolvlth  fowB— ] Thii  li  the  lection  of  the  Mcond  folio ; 


[SCEKS  UI 

The  dust  on  antique  time  would  lie  unswept, 

And  mountainous  error  be  too  highly  heap’d 
For  truth  to  over-peer. — Rather  than  fool  it  so, 
Let  the  high  office  and  the  honour  go 
To  one  that  would  do  thus. — I am  half  through; 
The  one  part  suffer’d,  the  other  will  I do. — 

Here  come  more  voic^,— 


Enter  three  other  Citizens. 

Your  voices  1 for  your  voices  I have  fought ; 
V\'atch’d  for  your  voices ; for  yoiu*  voices  bear 
Of  wounds  two  dozen  odd  ; battles  thrice  six 
I have  seen,  and  heard  of ; fur  your  voices  have 
Done  mail}'  tilings,  some  less,  some  more : 

Your  voices  ! Indeed,  I would  be  consul. 

1 CiT.  He  has  done  nobly,  and  cannot  go  with- 
out any  honest  man’s  voice. 

2 CiT.  Therefore  let  him  be  consul : the  gods 
give  him  joy,  and  make  him  good  friend  to  tlie 
people  ! 

All.  Amen.  amen. God  save  thee,  noble 

consul  I [Exeunt  Citizens. 

Cor.  Worthy  voices ! 


Re-enter  Mbnkxius,  with  Brutus  and  Sicinius. 

Mkx.  You  have  stood  your  limitation ; 

And  the  tribunes  endue  you  with  the  people’s 
voice : 

Remains  that,  in  the  official  marks  invested, 

You  anon  do  meet  the  senate. 

Cob.  Is  this  done  ? 

Sic.  The  custom  of  request  you  have  discharg’d : 
Tho  people  do  admit  you  ; and  arc  summon’d 
To  meet  auoii,  iip<in  your  approbation. 

Cor.  Where?  at  the  senate-house ? 

Sic.  There,  Coriolanus. 

Cob.  May  I change  these  gannents  ? 

Sic.  You  may,  sir. 

CoR.  That  I ’ll  straight  do  ; and,  knowing  my- 
self again, 

Repair  to  the  senate-house. 

Mkn.  I ’ll  keep  you  company.— Will  you  along? 
Bbu.  We  stay  here  for  the  people. 

Sic.  Fare  you  well. 

[Exeunt  CoRioL.  and  MK^'EN. 
He  has  it  now  ; and  by  his  looks,  methinks, 

’Tis  warm  at  *s  heart. 


the  Arst  has,  wooWUh  tonyuf,**  which  has  been  emendated  into 
'*  woolvbh lofe,"  and  ‘*vt>o/bM  («f««;''the  laat 
a augfeation  of  Mr.  Collier'a  Indefatigable  annotator;  but  tho 

Ciig*  appear*  *lill  open  to  coniroverty.  Poaiibly,  after  all  that 
been  wfltten  about  il,  the  term  •'  woolvlab  " may  have  bora 
intended  to  apply  to  the  mob,  and  not  to  the  veitment,  and  the 
(enoliM  reading  be,  '*  wolfiih  ihnkf.” 
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Bnu.  M'ilU  a proud  heart  he  wore  his  humble 
wclhIs. 

you  dismiss  the  j»copIe  ? 

He-fntcr  Citizens. 

Sic.  How  now,  my  masters?  have  you  chose 
this  man  ? 

1 CiT.  He  has  our  voices,  sir. 

15ru.  We  pray  the  gods,  he  may  dcseno  your 
loves. 

2 CiT.  Amen,  sir: — to  my  poor  unworthy 

notice, 

He  mock’d  ua  when  he  begg’d  our  voices. 

3 CiT.  Certainly, 

He  flouted  us  down -right. 

1 CiT.  No,  *tU  his  kind  of  speech, — he  did 

not  mock  us. 

2 C'lT.  Not  one  amongst  us,  save  yourself,  but 

says 

He  us’d  us  scornfully : he  should  have  show’d  us 
Hi^  marks  of  merit,  wounds  receiv’d  for ’s  country. 
lo2 


Sic.  Why,  so  ho  did,  I am  sui'c. 

Citizens.  No,  no ; no  man  saw  ’em. 

3  CiT.  He  said  ho  had  wounds,  whicli  he  could 
show  in  private ; 

And  with  hU  bat,  thus  waving  it  in  scorn, 

/ icoidd  ht  contulf  says  he  J aged  custom^ 

Hut  hy  your  vokes^  will  not  m permit  we  ; 

Yttur  micei  therefore  : when  we  granted  that, 
Here  was,— / IkanX' you  for  your  — thank 

yon, — 

ToMr  wont  etcret  ; — now  you  have  left  your 

voiceg, 

I hare  no  further  with  you : — was  not  this 
mockery  ? 

Sic.  Why,  either  were  you  ignorant  to  sec’t, 
Or,  seeing  it,  of  such  childish  friendliness 
To  yield  your  voices? 

Bnu.  Could  you  not  have  told  him, 

Aft  you  were  Icssou’d, — when  he  had  no  power, 
But  was  a petty  senant  to  the  state, 

Ho  was  your  enemy  ; ever  spake  against 
Your  liberties,  and  tbo  cliartcrs  that  you  hoar 
r the  body  of  the  weal : and  now,  aniving 
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COHIOLANUS. 


AOT  II  J 

A plow  of  notcncj,  aiul  sway  o*  the  slate, 

]f  be  should  still  malignantly  remain 
Fast  fue  to  the  plebeii,  your  voices  might 
lie  curses  to  yourselves  ? You  should  have  said. 
That  os  his  woiihy  deeds  did  claim  no  less 
Than  what  he  stood  for,  so  his  gracious  nature 
Would  think  upon  you  for  your  voices, 

And  translate  his  malice  towards  you  into  love, 
Standing  your  friendly  lord. 

Sic.  Thus  to  have  said, 

As  you  were  foro-odvis’d,  had  touch’d  his  spirit 
Ami  tried  his  inclination  ; from  him  pluck’d 
Either  his  gracious  promise,  which  you  might, 

As  cause  had  call'd  you  up,  have  held  him  to ; 

Or  else  it  would  have  gall’d  his  surly  nature, 
Which  easily  endures  not  article 
Tying  him  to  aught ; so,  putting  him  to  rage. 
You  should  havetaVn  the  advantage  of  his  chdlcr, 
And  pass'd  him  unelccted. 

Bnv.  Did  you  perceive, 

He  did  »)licit  you  in  free  contempt, 

When  he  did  need  your  loves ; and  do  you  think 
Tliat  his  contempt  tdiall  not  ho  bruising  to  you, 
Ml)en  he  hath  power  to  crush  ? ^^^Iy,  had  your 
bodies 

No  heart  among  you  ? or  had  you  tongues  to  cry 
Against  the  rectorsliip  of  judgment? 

Sic.  Have  you,  ere  now,  denied  the  askw? 
And  now  again,  of  him  that  did  not  ask,  but  mock, 
Bi'Stow  your  suM-for  tongues  ? [yet. 

3 CiT.  He’s  not  confirm’d;  wo  may  d«*ny  him 
2 CiT.  And  will  deny  him  : 

I’ll  have  five  hundred  voices  of  that  sound. 

1 CiT.  1 twice  five  hundred,  and  their  fnends 
to  piece  ’em. 

Brc.  Get  you  hence  instantly;  and  tell  those 
fHcnds, — 

They  have  chose  a consul,  that  will  from  them  take 
Their  liberties;  make  them  of  no  more  voice 
Than  dogs,  that  are  as  often  beat  fur  barking, 

As  therefure  kept  to  do  so. 

Sic,  I>ct  them  assemble ; 

And,  on  a safer  judgment,  all  revoke 
Your  ignorant  election : enforce  hU  pride, 
vVnd  bis  old  hate  unto  you : besides,  foRget  not 
With  what  contempt  he  wore  the  humble  weed  ; 
How  in  bis  suit  he  scorn’d  you  : but  your  loves, 
Thinking  upon  his  services,  took  from  you 
'rhe  apprehension  of  his  present  poitancc, 

Which  most  gibiugly,  ungravely,  he  did  iosliion 
.^Vftcr  the  inveterate  hate  he  bears  you. 


[sca.\c  HI. 

Bnu.  Lay  a fault  uii  us,  your  tnbuncs ; 

That  wo  labour’d  (no  impediment  between) 

But  that  you  must  cast  your  election  on  him. 

Sic.  Say,  you  chose  him  more  after  our  cora- 
mandmeut, 

Than  os  guided  by  your  own  true  affections ; and 
that, 

Your  minds,  prc-occupied  with  what  you  rather 
must  do, 

Than  what  you  should,  made  you  against  the  grain 
To  voice  him  consul : lay  the  fault  on  us. 

Bnir.  Ay,  spare  us  not.  Say  wo  read  lectures 
to  you 

How  youngly  he  began  to  serve  lus  country, 

How  long  continued ; and  what  stock  ho  springs 
of, — 

The  noble  bouse  o’  the  Marcians;  from  whence 
came 

That  Ancus  Morcius,  Nuina’s  daughter’s  sou, 
Who,  after  great  Hostilius,  here  was  king ; 

Of  the  same  house  Publius  and  Quintus  were, 
That  our  best  water  brought  by  conduits  hither  ; 
[And  Censorinus,  darling  of  the  j>eople,](l) 

And  nobly  nam'd  so,  twice  being  censor, 

Was  his  great  ancestor. 

Sic.  One  thus  descended, 

That  hath  beside  well  in  his  person  wrought 
To  be  set  high  in  place,  we  did  commend 
To  your  remembrances : but  you  have  found, 
Scaling  liis  present  bearing  with  his  past, 

That  he’s  your  fixed  enemy,  and  revoke 
Your  sudden  approbation. 

Bru.  Say,  you  ne’er  had  done’t, 

(Ilarj)  on  that  still)  but  by  our  putting  on : * 

And  presently,  when  you  have  drawn  your  number, 
Kepair  to  tiic  Capitol. 

CmzKNS.  "We  will  so : almost  all  repent  in 
their  election.  [Ax^UfU 

Bru.  Let  them  go  on  ; 

This  mutiny  were  better  put  in  hazard, 

Than  slay,  post  doubt,  for  gi-cater  : 

If,  as  his  nature  is,  he  fall  in  rage 

With  their  refusal,  both  observe  and  answer 

The  vantage  of  his  anger. 

Sic.  To  the  Capitol : 

Come;  wc’ll  be  there  before  the  stream  o’  the 
people ; 

And  this  shall  secern,  as  partly  ’tis,  their  own, 
Which  wc  have  goaded  onward.  [A'jceufit. 


• — our  putting  on :]  Oar  imeifaUoH.  or  prov^kimf. 
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ACT  III. 


SCKNK  I. — The  9ame,  A Street, 


C<fmet*.  Enter  Coriolasus,  Menknivs,  Comi- 
KU’8,  Trrua  Labtics,  ikmators,  and  pAtricians. 

Cor.  TuIIua  Aufidius,  then,  had  made  new 
head  ? [which  cautiM 

Lart.  He  had,  my  lord ; and  that  it  woa 
Our  awiner  composition. 

Cor.  So,  then,  the  VoUecs  stand  but  as  at  first : 
Heady,  when  time  shall  prompt  them,  to  moke  road 
Upon  *8  again. 

Com.  They  are  worn,  lonl  consul,  so. 

That  we  shall  hardly  in  our  agcA  see 
Their  banners  wave  again. 

Con.  Saw  you  Aufidius? 

Lart.  On  safe-guard  he  came  to  me ; and  did 
curse 
1’.4 


Against  the  Vulsccs,  for  they  had  so  vilely 
Yielded  the  town  : he  is  retir'd  to  Aiitium. 

Cob.  Sfmke  he  of  me  ? 

Lart.  He  did,  my  lord. 

Con.  How?  what? 

liAUT.  How  often  he  had  met  you,  sword  to 
sword : 

That  of  all  things  upon  the  earth  he  hated 
Your  pi'rsoii  most ; that  he  would  pawn  his  fortunes 
To  hopoleas  restitution,  so  he  might 
Be  call’d  your  vanquisher. 

Cob.  At  Antium  lives  he  ? 

Lart.  At  Antium. 

Cor.  I wish  I had  a cause  to  seek  him  there. 
To  oppose  his  hatred  fully. — NN’elcome  home. 

[To  Labtivs. 
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ACT  III.] 


CORIOLANCS. 


Knttr  SiciNU’8,  aud  Buitls. 

Behold,  tliese  are  the  tribunes  of  the  people. 

The  tongues  o*  the  common  mouth : 1 do  deisplso 
them  ; 

For  they  do  prank  them  in  authority, 

AgaiDBt  all  noble  sufferance. 

Sic.  Pass  no  further ! 

CoH.  Ha ! what  is  that  ? 

Bnr.  It  will  be  dangerous  to  go  on : no  further  I 
Cob.  Mlmt  make-s  this  cliange  ? 

Mkn.  The  matter? 

Com.  Hath  he  nut  pass'd  the  noble,  and  the 
common  ? 

Bru.  Cominius,  no. 

Con.  Have  I had  children's  voices  ? 

1 Sen.  Tribunes,  give  way;  he  shall  to  the 
market-place. 

Bnu.  The  people  are  incens'd  against  him. 

Sic.  Stop ! 

Or  all  will  fall  in  broil. 

Cob.  Are  these  yonr  herd  ? — 

Must  these  have  voices,  tliat  con  yiclil  them  now, 
And  strmght  disclaim  their  tongues  ? — What  are 
your  offices  ? 

You  being  their  mouths,  why  rule  you  not  their 
teeth? 

Have  you  nut  set  them  on  ? 

Men.  Be  calm,  bi*  calm. 

Cob.  It  is  a purpos’d  thing,  and  grows  by  plot. 
To  curb  the  will  of  the  nobility 
Suffer 't,  and  live  with  such  as  cannot  rule, 

Nor  ever  will  be  rul'd. 

Bru.  Call 't  not  a plot ; 

The  people  cry  you  mock'd  them ; and  of  late, 
Wlien  com  was  given  them  gratis,  you  repin'd  ; 
Scandal’d  the  suppliants  for  the  people, — call’d 
them 

Time-pleasers,  flatterers,  fjes  to  nobleness. 

Cor.  Why,  this  was  known  before. 

Bbu.  Not  to  them  all. 

CoK.  Have  you  inform'd  them  sithence? 

Bru.  How ! I inform  them  ! 

Cob.*  You  are  like  to  do  such  business. 

Bun.  Not  unlike, 

Bach  way»  to  better  yours. 

Cob.  Why,  then,  should  I be  consul  ? Byyond 
clouds, 

Let  me  disserve  so  ill  as  you,  and  make  me 
Your  fellow  tribune. 

Sic.  You  show  too  much  of  that 

For  which  the  people  stir : if  you  will  pass 
To  where  you  are  bound,  you  must  enquire  your 
way, 


[sCE.vn  1. 

Whicli  you  are  out  of,  with  a gentler  spirit; 

Or  never  be  so  noble  as  a consul, 

Nor  yoke  with  him  for  tribune. 

Men.  liCt's  l>e  calm. 

Com.  The  people  are  abus’d. — Set  on. — This 
paltering 

Becomes  not  Rome;  nor  has  Coriolanus 
Deserv'd  this  so  dishonour'd  rub,  laid  falsely 
1'  the  plain  way  of  his  merit. 

Cob.  Tell  me  of  corn  ! 

This  was  my  speech,  and  I will  s{>eak't  again, — 
Men.  Not  DOW,  nut  now. 

1 Sfc.v.  Not  in  this  heat,  sir,  now. 

Cob.  Now,  a.s  I live,  I will. — My  nobler 
friends, 

I crave  their  pai*dons  : — 

For  the  mutable,  rank-scented  many. 

Let  them  regard  me  ns  1 do  not  flatter, 

And  therein  behold  themsclvc.s : 1 say  again, 

III  soothing  them,  wo  nourish  'gainst  our  senate 
The  cockle  of  rebellion,  insolence,  sedition, 

Which  we  ourselves  liuve  plough’d  for,  sow’d  and 
scatter’d, 

By  mingling  them  with  us,  the  hunour’d  numlier ; 
Who  lack  not  virtue,  no,  nor  power,  but  that 
Which  they  have  given  to  beggars. 

Mex.  Well,  no  more. 

] Sen.  No  more  words,  we  beseech  you. 

Cob.  How!  no  more? 

As  for  my  country  I have  shod  my  blood, 

Not  fearing  oulwaixl  force,  so  shall  my  lungs 
Coin  words  till  their  deiray  against  those  measels, 
M'hich  we  disdain  should  tetter  us,  yet  sought 
The  very  way  to  catch  them. 

Bru.  You  8|)oak  o’  the  people,  os  if  you  were 
a god 

To  punish,  not  a man  of  (heir  infirmity. 

Sic.  'Twere  well,  we  let  the  people  know’t. 
Men.  What,  what  ? his  eholer  ? 

Cor.  Clioler ! Were  1 as  patient  os  the*  mid- 
night sleep. 

By  Jove,  't  would  be  my  mind  ! 

Sic.  It  is  a mind 

That  shall  remain  n poison  where  it  is, 

Not  poison  any  further. 

Cob.  Shall  remain — 

Hear  you  this  Triton  of  the  minnows?  murk  you 
His  absolute  sAa//  i 

Com.  *T  was  from  the  canon. 

Cor.  Sh<tll  t 

O,  good.t  but  most  unwise  patricians,  why  ! 

You  grave,  but  reckless  senatora,  have  you  thus 
Given  Hydra  here*  to  choose  an  officer. 

That  with  his  peremptory  thall,  being  but 


(•)  Old  left,  CvM. 
(t)  Old  ten.  OOorf/ 


* Girrn  //vtfr«here— ] Mr.  CoUier’i  uiiioUtor  reada,'^  *' Riven 
Kjrdr*  Itart."  Ac. 
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COKIOLANI’S. 


ACT  111  ] 


[i^CCIfK  I. 


The  honi  and  noise  o*  the  monster,*  watits  not  spirit 
To  say  he’ll  tura  your  curri'nt  in  a ditch, 

And  make  your  channel  his?  If  he  have  power, 
Then  vail  your  ignorance ; **  if  none,  awake 
Your  dangerous  lenity.*  If  you  are  Icani’d, 

Re  not  as  common^  fools;  if  you  are  not, 

Let  lliem  have  cushions  by  you.  You  ore  ple- 
beians, 

If  they  bo  senators  ; and  they  arc  no  less, 

AVTicn,  both  your  voices  blended,  the  greatest  taste 
Most  {lalates  theirs.  They  choose  their  magistrate ; 
And  such  a one  os  he,  who  puts  his  sA/r//, 

HU  popular  sAa//,  against  a grav<T  bench 
Than  ever  frown’d  in  Greece  ! By  Jove  himself, 
It  makes  the  consuls  base  ! and  iny'  soul  aches 
To  know,  when  two  authorities  are  up, 

Neither  supreme,  how  soon  confusion 
May  enter  ’twixt  the  gap  of  both,  and  lake 
The  one  by  t’otlicr. 

Com.  Well, — on  to  (he  market-ploce. 

Cor.  \Slioever  gave  that  counsel,  to  give  forth 
The  corn  o’  the  storehouse  gratis,  us  ’twos  us’d 
Sometime  in  Greece, — 

Mkn.  Well,  well,  no  more  of  that. 

Con.  Though  there  (he  pi'ople  had  more  abso- 
lute pjwer,— 

I say,  they  nourish’d  disobedience. 

Fed  the  ruin  of  the  state. 

Bru.  shall  the  people  give 

One  that  speaks  thus  their  voice  ? 

Cor.  I ’ll  give  my  reasons, 

More  worthier  than  their  voices.  They  know  the 
com 

Was  not  our  recompense,  resting  well  assur’d 
They  ne’er  did  seniee  for’t;  being  piess’d  to  the 
war, 

Kven  when  the  navel  of  the  state  was  (oueh'd, 
They  would  not  tiiread  the  gates; — this  kind  of 
service 

Bid  not  desen’c  com  gratis;  being  i*  ihc  war 
Their  mutinies  and  revolts,  wherein  tliey  show’d 


Most  valour,  spoke  not  for  them  : the  accusation 
Which  they  have  oAcn  made  against  the  senate, 

All  cause  unborn,  could  never  be  the  motive* 

Of  our  so  frank  donation  ; well,  wbat  then? 

How  shall  this  bisson  multitude*  digest 

The  senate’s  courtesy  ? Ix*t  deeds  express  i 

What’s  like  to  be  their  words  : — We  did  request  il ; 

We  are  tfie  greater  jxdl,  and  in  true  fear 
They  gave  us  our  demands : — thus  wo  deboso 
The  nature  of  our  scats,  and  make  the  rabble 
C’all  our  cares  fears  ; which  will  in  time  break  0{»c 
The  locks  o’  the  senate,  and  bring  in  the  crows 
To  peek  the  eagles. — (1) 

Men.  Come,  enough. 

Bar.  Enough,  with  ovcr-moaaure. 

Cob.  No,  toko  more  : 

What  may  be  sworn  by,  both  divine  and  human. 

Seal  what  I end  withal ! — ThU  double  worship,— 

NN'here  one  part  does  disdain  with  cause,  llic  other 
InsOlt  without  all  reason ; where  gentry,  title, 
wisdom, 

Cannot  conclude  but  by  the  yea  and  no 
Of  general  ignorance, — it  must  omit 
Beal  necessities,  and  give  way  the  while 
To  unstable  slightness : purpose  so  burr’d,  it 
follows, 

NoUiing  U done  to  purpose.  Therefore,  bt'secch 
you, — 

You  that  will  be  less  fearful  than  diserwt ; 

That  love  the  fundamental  pai-t  of  state. 

More  than  you  doubt  the  change  on’t ; that  preh-r  ^ 

A noble  life  before  a long,  and  wish 
To  jump  ^ a body  with  a dangerous  physic 
That ’s  sure  of  death  without  it, — at  oucc  pluck 
out 

Tlic  multitudinous  tongue;  let  them  not  lick 
The  sweet  which  is  their  }>oison : your  dishonour 
Mangles  true  judgment,  and  bereaves  the  state 
Of  that  integrity  which  should  become ’t; 

Not  having  the  power  to  do  the  good  it  would, 

For  the  ill  which  doth  control  it. 


* Th«  horn  »n<l  nol>«  o'  the  menstor,— 1 In  thr  old  text, 
“ mon^ton.’*  Thr  correctioa  w«g  tn«do  bjr  CapeU,  ond  xl»o  by 
Mr.  Coiiier’i  xnuoiator. 
b ff  kf  kart  pwtT, 

Tkr%  wail  f<mr  iKnur»i)C«:j 

For  ignoranet,"  Mr.  Coiner's  annotator  has  “ imi'ottate*'  but 
to  rail  meant  to  loicrr,  aitcl  Coriolanni  mould  bamly  rail  u|>on  his 
brother  patiirUns  to  iorer  their  iwpotmef.  The  irvniiitK!  word 
«a«  far  more  probablyriyaorfr.  or  ngmorut,  i.«.  s^tulorutl  dtgnitg, 
magi4lracg,*wag,  Sc. 

« ■ tf  aoar,  awake 

)‘oar  dangrrotu  lenity.] 

Mr.  Collin's  annotator  would  cbanjrr  this  to, 

" i rtrokf 
Your  dani;nou»  kotnttg  ,-** 

an  emeodatloQ.  however  clever,  of  verr  qucstieaable  protirlety: 
for  lenity  " in  tliis  place  does  not.  uetiiaps,  n.ean  mildness,  but 
lemlitudr,  (Hoeliritg,  ompiomru.  So.  in  Plutarcb'a  life  of  Coriola- 
rma;— “ For  he  [Maxcius]  allcdged.  that  the  rirditor*  losing  their 
money  tliry  had  lost,  was  not  the  worst  thing ; but  that  the  Imilg 
(i.e.  the  inaction  of  the  people  when  summoned  to  resist  the 
enemy]  was  favoured,  wns  a twgiimmg  of  dtiobcdicnce.'*  Are. 
d _ as  common  fouls;]  Does  not  the  next  line.— "Let  Ikrm 
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{*)  Old  text,  naliff,  forrettod  bg  Ma»on. 
have  cushions ■**  ar.  Initrurt  us  to  read,—  ''coMmea*'  fools  "f 
e flow  $koit  tkU  bissati  multitude,  Uo-]  Notwithstanding  what 
baa  been  said,  and  much  more  that  might  be  said,  in  support  of 
the  old  rradinir,  '*  bosom  multiplied,’*  as  meaning,  m^rng-ttomuiekfd. 
we  accept  inls  emrndaiion  of  Mr.  ColHer'a  annotator,  as  an 
almost  certain  restoration  of  the  poet's  text. 

f To  jump  m hodg  tri/A  a dangerous  pkgsie — ] So  the  old  text, 
aud  BO  Steereni  and  Malone,  who  explain  ’‘jump**  as  risk  or 
kaxard.  Pope's  eniendat:un  is  "vamp.*'  and  hr  is  followed,  among 
others,  by  Mr,  Dyce  and  Mr.  Knight.  Mr,  Singer  reads  " Imp." 
We  have  not  presnmed  to  change  the  ancient  text,  but  have 
Utile  doubt  that  “ To  Jump  " is  a misprtut,  and  the  true  loction,— 
"To  purge  a body  with  a dangerous  physic,**  ftc. 

Thua  In  ••  Macbeth,*'  Act  V.  8r.  J. 

'*  Meet  we  the  medicine  of  the  sickly  weal ; 

Atwl  with  him  pour  we,  in  our  country's  purge, 

Each  drop  of  ua  " 

Again,  in  the  same  play,  Act  V.  8c.  J:  — 

»« ,»— ■ TOy  Und,  6m]  her  disease 
And  purge  it  to  a sound  and  pristine  health.** 

So  also.  In  Ben  Jonson'a  "Catiline.*'  Aet  III.  8c.  I. 

" who  with  6rc  must  purge  sick  Rome.”  Ar. 
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COiUOLANL’S. 


ACT  in.l 


[SCKVK  r. 


Bru.  IFos  said  enough. 

8ic.  Wa^  spoken  like  a traitor^  and  shall  answer 
As  traitors  do. 

Cor,  Thou  wretch,  despite  o’enrhelm  thee ! — 
What  should  the  people  do  with  these  bald  tri- 
bunes ? 

On  whom  depending,  their  obedience  fails 
To  the  greater  bench:  in  a rebellion, 

Wlien  wiiat* ••s  not  meet,  but  what  mast  bo,  was  law, 
Then  were  they  chosen  ; in  a better  hour, 

Let  what  is  meet  be  said  it  must  be  meet, 

And  throw  their  power  i*  the  dust. 

Buu.  Manifest  treason ! 

Sic.  Tills  a consul  ? no. 

Brc.  The  sedilcs,  ho ! — Let  him  bo  appre- 
hended. 

Sic.  Go,  call  the  people  ; — [^£xU  Brutus,]  in 
whoso  name,  mjself 
Attach  thee,  os  a traitorous  Innovator, 

A foe  to  the  public  weal : obey,  I charge  Uiee, 
Ajid  follow  to  thine  answer. 

Cob.  Hence,  old  goat ! 

Sen.  and  Pat.  We’ll  surety  him. 

Com.  Ag’d  sir,  hands  off. 

Cob.  Hence,  rotten  thing ! or  I shall  shake 
thy  hones 

Out  of  thy  garments. 

Sic.  Help,  yc  citizens ! 


Rt~tntrr  Brutus,  xcith  ih*  iSJiles,  and  a rabble 
of  Citizens. 

Men.  On  both  sides  more  respect. 

Sic.  Hero’s  ho,  that  would  take  from  you  all 
your  power. 

Bru.  Seize  him,  ./Gdilcs  ! 

Citizens.  Down  with  him  1 down  with  him ! 

2 Se.v.  Weapons,  weapons,  weapons  ! 

[They  all  huMe  ahout  Coriolanus. 

Tribunes,  patricians,  citizens  I — what  ho  ! — 

Sicinius,  Brutus,  Coriolanus,  citizens ! 

CmzKNH.  Peace,  peace,  peace ! stay,  hold, 
peace ! 

Mbn.  What  is  about  to  be  ? — I am  out  of 
breath  ; 

Confusion’s  near; — I cannot  speak. — You,  tri- 
bunes 

To  the  people. — Coriolanus,  patience 

Speak,  good  Sicinius. 

Sic.  Hear  me,  people  ; — peace  1 

CmzKNS.  Ixt’s  hear  our  tribune peace  ! 
Speak,  speak,  speak  t 

Sic.  You  are  at  point  to  lose  your  liberties : 


Marcius  would  have  all  h'om  you  : Marcius, 
Whom  late  you  have  nam’d  for  consul. 

Mrn.  Fie,  fic,  fio  ! 

This  is  the  way  to  kindle,  not  to  quench. 

1 Sf.n.  To  unbuild  the  city,  and  to  lay  all  flat. 

Sic.  Wiat  is  the  city,  but  the  people  ? 
Citizens.  True, 

The  people  are  the  city. 

Bru.  By  the  consent  of  all,  wc  were  establi.Hh’J 
The  people’s  magistrates. 

Citizens.  You  so  remain. 

^Irn.  And  so  arc  like  to  do. 

Com.  That  is  the  way  to  lay  the  city  flat ; • 

To  bring  the  roof  to  the  fouadatiun. 

And  bury  all,  which  yet  distinctly  ranges, 

In  heaps  and  piles  of  niin. 

Sic.  This  deserves  death. 

Bru.  Or  let  ua  stand  to  our  authority. 

Or  let  us  lose  it. — We  do  here  pronounce. 

Upon  the  jHirt  o*  the  people,  in  whoso  power 
W e were  elected  theirs,  Marcius  is  worthy 
Of  prc.sent  death. 

Sic.  Therefore,  lay  hold  of  him; 

Bear  him  to  the  rock  Torpeian,  and  from  tbcnco 
Into  destruction  cast  him  ! 

Bru.  .dEdilos,  seize  him ! 

Citizens.  Yield,  Marcius,  yield  ! 

Mkn.  Hear  me  one  word. 

Beseech  you,  tribunes,  hear  me  but  a word. 

iEui.  Peace,  peace  ! [friend, 

Men.  Bo  that  you  seem,  truly  your  country’s 
And  temperately  proceed  to  what  you  would 
Thus  violently  redress. 

Bru.  Sir,  those  cold  ways, 

That  seem  like  prudent  helps,  are  very  poisonous 
\Miere  the  disease  is  violeut. — Lay  hands  upon 
him, 

And  bear  him  to  the  rock  I 

Cob.  No;  I’ll  die  here. 

[Dramng  hU  sword. 
There’s  some  among  you  hare  beheld  me  fighting  ; 
Come,  try  upon  yourselves  what  you  have  scon  me. 
Men.  Down  with  that  sword ! — Tribunes,  with- 
draw awhile. 

Bru.  Lay  hands  upon  him  1 
Men.  Help  Marcius,  help, 

You  that  be  noble  ! help  him,  young  and  old  I 
Citizens.  Down  with  him,  down  with  him  ! 

[In  this  mutiny^  the  Tribunes,  the  ^Fdilcs, 
and  the  People,  are  heat  out. 
Men.  Go,  get  you  to  your  house ; be  gone, 
away  ! — 

All  will  be  nought  else. 

2 Sen.  Got  you  gone. 


• That  ii  the  «•}’  to  Uy  the  dty  flat;]  It  U uauat,  lliouKh  In 
opposition  to  the  old  eaptoe,  to  aanian  ihii  ipcech  to  Uorioianiu. 
on  aceouQt  of  what  Siciniut  eayi  Immediatrlv  nRer  it, — 

••  ThU  <le*erve*  «Ie*ta.” 


Rut  the  tprech  i«  not  at  all  cbaraelerittic  of  Corlolanui  { and  fh’t> 
ohfcreatiun  of  the  Tribune  refert  to  what  he  had  pre^louily 
tpoken,— 

**  Marriui  would  hare  all  from  vou.”  Re. 
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C0RI0LANU8. 


ACT  in.] 


[9CEXE  t. 


Cob.* **  Stand  fast; 

We  liave  nn  ninny  friends  as  enemies. 

Mkn.  Sha)i  it  be  put  to  that? 

1 Sen.  The  gods  forbid  ! 

I pr'ytiiee,  noble  friend,  home  to  thy  house ; 

Ijt^avo  us  to  cure  thU  cause. 

Me.s*.  For  His  a sore  upon  us, 

You  cannot  tent  yourself:  begone,  ’beseech  you. 
Com.  Come,  sir,  along  with  us.*  [are, 

Cor.  I would  they  were  Imrharians,  (as  they 
Though  in  Rome  litter’d)  not  Romans,  (as  they 
arc  not. 

Though  calv’d  i’  the  porch  o’  the  Capitol)—- 
Mkn.  Be  gone ; 

Put  not  your  worthy  rage  into  your  tongue ; 

One  time  will  owe  anotlier. 

Cor.  On  fair  ground,  I could  beat  forty  of  them. 
Mrn.  I could  myself  take  up  a brace  o*  the  best 
of  them ; yea,  the  two  tribunes. 

Com.  But  now  His  mlds  beyond  arithmetic ; 
And  manhood  is  call’d  foolery,  whi*n  it  stands 
Against  a falling  fabric. — M'ill  you  hence. 

Before  the  tag  return  ? whose  rage  doth  rend 
Ijike  interrupted  waters,  and  o’erbear 
What  they  are  us’d  to  bear. 

Mkn.  Pray  3*ou,  be  gone : 

I Ml  try  whether  my  old  wit  be  in  request 
With  those  that  have  but  little:  this  must  be  patch'd 
M'ith  cloth  of  any  colour. 

Com.  Nay,  come  away. 

[Exeunt  Coriolants,  CdMiNrca,  and  o(h^$. 

1 Pat.  This  man  has  marr’d  his  fortune. 

Men.  His  nature  is  too  noble  for  the  world : 

He  would  not  Hatter  Neptune  for  his  trident. 

Or  Jove  for’s  power  to  thunder.  His  heart’s  his 
mouth  : 

"WTiat  his  breast  forges,  lliat  his  tongue  must  vent ; 
And,  being  angry,  does  forget  that  ever 
He  heard  the  name  of  death.  [^4  no'm  withmU. 
Jlere’s  goodly  work  I 

2 Pat.  I would  they  were  a-bed  I 

Men.  I would  they  were  in  Tiber! — AVhat,  tlie 

vengeance, 

Could  ho  not  speak  ’em  fair  ? 


I 


Re-enter  BRtTUS  and  SiciNirs,  mth  the  rabble. 


Sic.  MTiere  is  this  viper, 

Tliat  would  depopulate  the  city, 

And  be  every  man  himself? 


Men.  You  worthy  tribunes, — 

Sic.  He  Hhall  be  thi-own  down  the  Tai-pcdan  rock. 
With  rigorous  hands  he  hath  resisted  law. 

And  therefore  law  shall  scorn  him  further  trial 
Than  the  severity  of  the  public  power, 

Which  he  so  sete  at  nought. 

1 CiT.  He  shall  well  know, 

The  noble  tribunes  are  the  jieoplc’s  mouths, 

And  we  their  hands. 

Citizens.  He  shall,  sure  onH. 

tofffther. 

Mkn.  Sir,  sir, — 

Sic.  Peace ! [but  hunt 

Men.  Do  not  cry,  Ilaeoc^^  where  you  should 
With  mo<le8t  warrant. 

Sic.  Sir,  how  comes ’t  that  3'ou  have  holp 
To  make  this  rescue  ? 

Men.  Hear  me  speak  : — 

As  I do  know  the  consiil’s  worthiness, 

So  can  I name  his  faults ; — 

Sic.  CoMul ! — what  consul  ? 

Men.  The  consul  Coriolnnus. 

Bnr.  Ho  consul ! 

Citizens,  No,  no,  no,  no,  no  ! 

Men.  If,  by  the  tribunes*  leave,  and  yours, 
gno<!  people, 

I may  bo  hranl,  I *d  crave  a woi-d  or  two ; 

The  which  slmll  turn  you  to  no  further  hann, 

Than  so  much  losa  of  time. 

Sic.  Speak  briefly,  then  ; 

For  we  arc  peremptor}’  to  despatch 
M'his  vijierous  traitor:  to  eject  him  hence. 

Were  but  one'  danger;  and  to  keep  him  here 
Our  certain  death ; therefore,  it  U decreed, 

He  dies  to-night. 

Men.  Now  the  good  gods  forbid 

That  our  renowned  Rome,  whose  gratitude 
Towards  her  dcsen'cd  children  is  enroll'd 
In  Jove’s  own  book,  like  an  unnatural  dam 
Should  now  cat  up  her  o«ti  ! 

Sic.  Ho’s  a disease  that  must  be  cut  away. 
Men.  O,  he’s  a limb  that  has  but  a disease ; 
Mortal,  to  cut  it  off ; to  cure  it,  easy. 

M’hat  has  he  done  to  R<>me  that’s  worthy  death  ? 
Killing  our  enemies,  the  bIoo<l  he  hath  lost, 
(Which,  I dare  vouch,  is  more  than  that  he  hath, 
By  many  an  ounce)  he  dropp’d  it  for  his  country  ; 
And  what  is  leR,  to  lose  it  by  his  country, 

M'ere  to  us  all,  that  do’t  and  suffer  it, 

A brand  to  the  end  o’thc  world. 


* Old  t«xt.  Com. 

• foM-  Come,  lir,  elong  with  ua.]  In  the  distribution  of  (hla 
and  the  two  ftrltowin^  »pr«ehe«,  «e  follow  the  atranfrement  pro- 
posed by  Tyrwhitt.  The  old  copies  present  them  thus.>~ 

**  CoRto.  route,  S^ir,  along  with  os. 

Hbmc.  I levo/d  tkeg  trere  Harbariam.  rrs  tkff  art. 

Tknmgk  to  Rnmt  htter'i : ool  Homano,  at  tktgart  not. 

Though  ealotd  I*  !&'  Pore*  o'  tk'  CapitoU : 

lit  gout,  put  mol  gear  worfkg  Rogt  into  pour  Tongvt, 

On*  Umt  wilt  <>SH  anothtr." 
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b — cry,  fleeof,— ] To  *•  ery.  Havoc.'*  apjirart  to  have  been  a 
sifnal  for  indi»cr1iniii«tc  slauchtei:  the  expression  eecurt  again 
in  *'  King  John.”  Act  II.  8c.  3 

•'  Cry,  Hatoc,  Kings  ! '* 
and  In  " Juliue  Carsar,'*  Act  III.  Sc.  1 1— 

" Cry.  IJotac!  and  let  slip  the  dnga  of  war." 
e Wtro  bat  one  rfeaprr;]  Theobald  altered  this  (o.  — but  oar 

danger.” 
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Sxc.  This  \»  clean  kam.* 

Bru.  Merely  awrj:  when  he  did  lore  his 
country, 

It  honour’d  him. 

Mrn.  The  sernce  of  the  foot 

Being  once  j^gren’d,  is  not  then  respected 
For  what  before  it  was  ? 

Bru.  We’U  hear  no  more.— 

Pursue  him  to  his  house,  and  pluck  him  thence, 
Tjcet  his  infection,  being  of  caching  nature, 

Spread  further. 

Mrn.  One  word  more,  one  word. 

Tliis  tiger*fiX)ted  rage,  when  it  shall  find 
The  harm  of  unscann’d  swiftness,  will,  too  late, 

Tie  leaden  pounds  to 's  hods.  Proceed  by  process ; 
Lest  {parties  (ns  he  is  bcloT’d)  break  out 
And  sack  gr^  Romo  with  Romans. 

Ban.  If  it  were  so, — 


s ~ eWn  ksm.}  BouiTsIvnt  t«  rifmaraU,  rk«4omontadf. 

S • to  bfinf  hiio**}  Tbt  old  t*xt  add*  " in  paare."  «bicb  Pope 


Sic.  What  do  ye  talk  ? 

Have  we  not  had  a taste  of  his  obedience  ? 

Our  ./Skliles  smote ! ourselves  resisted  ! — come. — 
Mb.v.  Consider  tliis; — ho  has  been  bred  i’th'* 
wars 

Since  bo  could  draw  a sword,  and  is  ill  school’d 
In  boulted  language ; meal  and  bran  together 
Ho  tlm>«*8  without  distinction.  Give  me  leave, 
I’ll  go  to  him,  and  undertake  to  bring  him^ 
\tliero  he  shall  answer,  by  a lawful  form, 

(In  peace)  to  his  utmost  peril. 

1 Sen.  Noble  tribunes, 

It  is  the  humane  way : the  other  course 
Will  prove  too  bloody ; and  tlio  end  of  it 
Unknown  to  the  beginning. 

Sio.  Noble  Menenius, 

Be  you,  then,  as  the  people’s  officer.— 

Masters,  lay  down  your  weapons. 


omitted.  M Inioriou*  to  the  roeuuro.  end  bocauo  Um  word*  ore 
repaved  two  luiei  boiow. 

Ift9 


Digitized  by  Coogle 


COKIOLANUa 


II 


ACT  III.] 

Bat?.  Grt  not  liome. 

Sic.  Meet  on  the  market 'plncc. — We’ll  attend 
jou  there : 

WTierc,  if  you  bring  not  Marciwi,  we’ll  proceed 
In  our  6rst  way. 

Mkx.  I’ll  bring  him  to  you:— 

Ijct  luo  desire  your  company:  [7*0  tiut  Senators.] 
he  must  come. 

Or  what  is  worst  will  follow. 

1 Skx.  Pray  you,  let’s  to  him. 


SCENE  II.— Room  in  Coriolanus’f  Uouof. 

Enter  Coiuolanus  and  Patricians. 

Con.  Let  them  pull  all  about  mine  ears ; pre- 
sent mo 

Death  on  the  wheel,  or  nt  wild  horses’  hoels ; 

Or  pile  ten  hills  on  the  Tallinn  rock, 

Tliat  iho  precipitation  might  down  stretch 
Below  the  beam  of  sight ; yet  will  I still 
Be  thus  to  Uiem. 

1 Pat.  You  do  the  nobler. 

Cor.  I muse  my  mother 
Does  not  approve  me  further,  who  was  wont 
To  call  them  woollen  voasols,  things  created 
To  buy  and  sell  with  groata ; to  show  bore  heads 
In  congregations,  to  yawn,  be  still,  and  wonder. 
When  one  but  of  my  ordinance  stood  up 
To  speak  of  peace  or  war.— 

Enter  Volcmxia. 

I talk  of  you  : 

Why  did  you  wish  me  milder  ? would  you  have 
mo 

False  to  my  nature  ? Bather  say,  I play 
The  man  1 am. 

VoL.  O,  sir,  sir,  sir ! 

I would  have  had  you  put  your  power  well  on,  - 
Before  you  had  worn  it  out. 


A Tk»  thw«rt>Ti|ri— 1 An  rmenduton  of  Theobold't,  the  oM 
Uzt  bavlBS.— '*  TIh  &c. 

s I hsve  a heart  a«  little  apt  a*  jrourt, 

But  j-et  a bimln  that  leadi  my  u*e  of  an(trr, 

To  better  raotafe.] 

Mr.  Collier'a  armotator  here  Indntjtea  In  one  of  hit  moit  daring 
flighte.—the  lotcreAlatlon  of  a whole  line !— rendering  the  patuge 
thu*,'- 

*'  I hare  a heart  at  little  apt  ai  jroara, 

To  Areog  rrprooj  Me  we  «/  Ofijrer, 

But  yet  a brain  that  lead!  my  use  of  anger. 

To  better  TaDtage.** 

ThU  Interpolatioo,  (wbich,  by  the  way,  hai  been  corrupted  or 
correct^  lince  ita  publl^ion  in  Mr.  Colller'a  **  Notre  and 
Bmendatkmi,**  and  In  hla  Mono^rolume  Shakeapeare,  where  it 
reada,— 

To  brook  control  wUhool  the  uae  of  anger,**) 
we  bold  to  be  quite  auperfluoua,  and,  if  even  a taemmm  were 
manlfeat,  to  be  altogether  inadmiaalble.  For  admitting,  which  we 

IflO 


Cor.  I>*t  go. 

Vot.  You  might  have  been  enough  the  roan  you 
«i*e, 

Wiih  strivitig  less  to  l>o  so  : lesser  hatl  Ikjcq 
The  thwarting^*  of  your  dispositions,  if 
You  liad  not  show’d  them  how  ye  wciu  dispew’d 
Ere  they  lack’d  power  to  cross  you. 

Cob.  Let  them  hang  1 

VoL.  Ay,  and  bum  too  ! 

Enter  Mexf.nius  and  Senators. 

Mrn.  Como,  come,  you  have  been  too  rough, 
something  too  rough ; 

You  must  return  and  mend  it. 

1 Skn.  There’s  no  remedy; 

Unlm,  by  not  so  doing,  our  good  city 
Cleave  iu  the  midst,  and  perish. 

VoL.  Pray,  b©  counsell’d : 

I hnvo  a heart  as  little  apt  os  yours, 

But  yet  a brain  that  leads  my  use  of  anger. 

To  better  vantage.** 

Mkn.  ' Well  smd,  noble  woman ! 
Before  he  should  thus  stoop  to  the  herd,*  but  that 
Tlic  violent  6t  o' the  time  craves  it  as  physic 
For  the  whole  state,  I ’d  put  mine  armour  on. 
Which  I can  scarcely  bear. 

Cob.  MSTmt  must  I do  ? 

Men.  Return  to  the  tribunes. 

Cob.  Well,  what  then?  what  then  ? 

Mrn.  Repent  what  you  have  spoke. 

Cob.  For  them  ? — I cannot  do  it  to  the  gods  ; 
Must  I,  then,  do’t  to  them  ? 

VoL.  You  are  too  absolute ; 

Tliough  therein  you  can  iio'cr  be  too  noble, 

But  when  extremities  speak.  I hare  heard  you  say. 
Honour  and  policy,  like  unsever'd  friends,  [me, 
I’  tho  war  do  grow  together : grant  that,  and  tell 
In  peace,  what  each  of  them  by  the  other  lose, 
That  they  combine  not  there. 

Cob.  Tush,  tush ! 

Men,  a good  demand. 

Voi#.  If  it  Ik*  honour  in  your  wars  to  seem 


{*)  Old  text,  ktitri,  eorrcct«l  by  Theobxld. 
not  guilty  of,  the  xnllquity  cUimed  Mr.  Collier  for  the  mar- 

gioal  annoutioni  of  hit  copy  of  the  wcond  futio,  we  agree  with 
Mr.  B.  O.  Vr’blte  (Shekcipcare'e  BeboUr,  p,  tbet,  "the  inier- 
poUtion  of  aa  entire  line  by  one  men  In  16S2,  U At  little  JunlifW 
Able  AA  tbe  interpolAtion  of  en  entire  eecne  by  Another  man  in  1 79i 
or  1SS3.’*  TliAt  there  1a  a dlQlcuUy  In  the  conetrucrioa  of  the 
•pevch  AA  it  itAoda  In  the  Ancient  text,  nobody  can  deny.  But  ft 
la  Aurely  one  auacepUble  of  a aolution  leaa  pcrlloua  end  arbitrmry 
than  the  Inaerlion  of  Anew  line.  Mr  Singer  pmpoicd  to  read 
iofi  for  "Apt;**  An  emendetlon  which  hea  not  been  fAvourably 
received.  Our  own  impreaaion,  long  before  the  " Perkina 
folio"  cAnM  to  light,  WAt  tbet  the  tranacriher  or  CMinpoaitor  hed 
•lightly  erred  in  the  wonit  ■*  aa  Utile,"  and  that  tbe  poM  probabiy 
wrote,—  ®/  Hunif,  l.«.  of  Umptr,  Ac.— 

" 1 bare  a heart  0/  mttUt  apt  aa  your*," 
which  nataraUy  enough  led  to 

But  yet  a brain,  that  leade  my  oae  of  anger,  * 

To  better  vantage.** 
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ACT  ITI.] 

The  eame  you  are  not,  (which,  for  your  beat  ends,  ' 
You  adopt  your  policy)  how  is  it  less  or  wor»e» 

That  it  shall  hold  companionship  in  peace 
AVith  honour,  as  in  war,  since  that  to  both 
It  stands  in  like  request  ? , 

Cor.  Why  force  you  this?  ' 

VoL.  Because,  I 

That  now  it  lies  you  on  to  speak  to  the  people ; 

Not  by  your  own  instruction,  nor  by  the  matter 
Which  your  heart  prompts  you,  but  with  such  words  ! 
n'hut  arc  but  roted  in  your  tongue,  ! 

'i'bough  but  bastards,  and  syllables* **  I 

Of  no  allowance  ^ to  your  bosom’s  truth. 

Now,  this  no  more  dishonours  you  at  all 
Than  to  take  in  a town*  with  gentle  words. 

Which  else  would  put  you  to  your  fortune,  and 
The  Imzard  of  much  blood.— 

I would  dissemble  with  my  nature,  where 
My  fortunes  and  my  friends  at  stake  requir’d 
I should  do  so  in  honour:  I nm  in  this, 

Your  wife,  your  son,  these  senatoiw,  the  nobles ; 
And  you  will  rather  show  our  general  louts 
How  you  can  frown,  than  spend  a fawn  U{)on  *em, 
For  the  inheritance  of  their  loves,  and  safeguard 
Of  what  that  want  might  ruin. 

Men.  Noble  lady  ! — 

Come,  go  with  us;  speak  fair:  you  nmy  salve  so. 
Not  what  is  dangerous  present,  but  the  loss 
Of  what  is  post. 

VoL.  T j)r’ytlice  now,  iny  son, 

Go  to  them,  with  this  bonnet  in  thy  hand  ; 

And  thus  far  having  stretch’d  it,  (here  be  with 
them)'* 

Thy  knee  bussing  the  stones,  (for  in  anch  business 
Action  is  eloquence,  and  the  eyes  of  the  ignorant 
More  learned  than  the  ears)  waving  thy  head, 
Which  often,*  thus,  correcting  thy  stout  heart, 

Now  humble  as  the  ripest  mulberry 
I'hat  will  not  hold  the  imndling:  or,  say  to  them, 
Thou  art  their  soldier,  and  being  bred  in  broils, 
Hast  not  the  soft  way,  which,  tliou  d»>st  confess, 
Were  fit  for  thee  to  use,  ns  they  to  claim, 

In  asking  their  good  lores  ; but  thou  wilt  frame 
Thyself,  forsooth,  hereafter  theirs,  so  far 
As  thou  hast  power  and  person. 

Men.  This  but  done, 

Kven  ns  she  speaks,  why,  their  hearts  were  yours : 
For  they  have  panlons,  being  ask’d,  as  free 
As  words  to  little  purpose. 

* Though  hilt  lMtUrd«,  and  •y11«ble«,  Ac  ] In  th!«  ipeech  «e 
follow  the  «T»ng«Tnent  of  Ihe  old  copk*.  which  though  imoeTfect 
i»  inSnltcljr  preferable  to  that  adopted  by  all  the  modem  edition*, 
The  vera*  before  u«  ia  evidently  eorrupt:  *‘M'‘  ^eeni!)  to  ha»e 
crept  in  from  the  preceding  line,  and  acme  word  to  hare  been 
loit ; we  may  be  permitted  to  gaeaa  that  it  orlsinally  ran,-~ 

**  Tkcm^ht'i  bwtardi.  and  pfriwndirng  tyUablet.*’ 
or.  " Tkouf^i’i  baatard*,  and  gltk  ayltafalet.’* 

h 0/ eo  atlowane*,->]  Johnaon  and  Capell  read,— " Of  noofff* 

« — to  take  in  a town—]  To  /«te  <n,  meant  t’t  or  mbdut. 
d — (here  be  with  thcm>— ] That  U.  adept  thla  action.  So  In 
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[fCEKI  II. 

VoL.  Pr’ythee  now, 

Go,  and  bo  rul'd ; although  I know  thou  hoilst 
rather 

Follow  thine  enemy  in  a fiery  gulf. 

Than  flatter  him  m a bower. — Here  is  Cominius. 


£nfer  CoMixirs. 

Com.  I have  b.-cn  i’tlic  nmrket-placc ; and,  air, 
’tis  lit 

You  make  stnmg  party,  or  defend  yourself 
By  calmm'!<s  or  by  absence  ; all 's  in  anger. 

Mex.  Only  fair  speech. 

Com.  T think  ’twill  serve, 

If  he  can  thereto  fmme  his  spirit. 

VoL.  He  must,  and  will:— 

IVythee  now,  sny  you  will,  and  go  about  it. 

Cor.  Must  I go  show  them  my  unbarbod 
sconce  ? 

Must  1 with  my  base  tongue  give  to  my  noble 
heart 

A lie,  that  it  must  l>enr?  Well,  I will  do’t: 

Yet  were  there  but  this  single  plot  to  lose, 

This  mould  of  Moreius,  they  to  dust  should  grind 
it. 

And  throw ’t  against  the  wind. — To  the  market- 
place ; — 

You  have  put  me  now  to  sucli  a part,  which  never 
I shall  discharge  to  the  liie. 

Com.  Come,  come,  wc’ll  prompt  you. 

VoL.  I pr’ythee  now,  sweet  son, — as  tliou  luut 
said 

My  praises  made  thee  fii-st  a soldier,  a 
To  have  my  praise  for  this,  perform  a part 
Thou  hast  not  done  before. 

Cob.  Well,  I must  do't : 

Away,  my  disposition,  and  possess  me 
Some  harlot’s  spirit!  my  throat  of  war  be  turn’d, 
Which  quired  with  my  drum,  into  a pipe 
Small  as  an  eunuch,  or  the  virgin  voice 
That  babies  lulls  asl(H.‘p ! the  smiles  of  knaves 
Tent  in  my  cheeks;  and  schoolboys’  tears  take  up 
The  glasses  of  my  sight ! a beggar’s  tongue 
Make  motion  through  my  lips;  and  my  arm’d 
knees, 

^^^lO  bow’d  but  in  my  stirrup,  bond  like  his 
That  hath  receiv’d  an  alms  I — I will  not  do’t ; 
liCst  I 8urcea.se  to  honour  mine  own  tnith, 

Bminc’*  comedy.  ••  A Jovi«l  Crew,  or  Thi*  Merry  Beggar*,”  Acl 
II. Sc.  I,  Spriuglore.  docribing  hU  having  •oliiilrd  «Im«  m • 
crippk,  tay*. — '*  For  here  1 «m  with  bim.'*  {/{allt. 

• waving  thy  bead. 

Which  often,  &C.J 
We  would  read.— 

••  — waving  thy  head,— 

WhiU  i>ften,  tbui.  correcting  thy  vtoul  heart. 

Now  humble  a»  the  ripest  mulberry 
That  will  not  hold  the  bandliog.— aay  to  tbam."  kc. 
t uabarbed  aconee  I]  V obarbtd  her*  xneana,  i«r«,  oneworad. 

M 


Digitized  by  Google 


CORIOLANUS. 


[8CEXE  III. 


ACT  nu] 

And,  by  mr  body’s  action,  teach  mj  riiiiid 
A most  inherent  basciie.-^s. 

VoL.  At  thy  choice  then  : 

To  bop:  of  thee,  it  is  my  more  dishonour 
Than  thou  of  them.  Come  all  to  ruin  ; let 
Thy  mother  rather  feel  thy  pride  tlmn  fear 
Thy  dangerous  stoutness ; for  I mock  at  death 
With  as  big  heart  as  thou.  Do  os  thou  list. 

Thy  vaiiantncAs  was  mine,  thou  suckMst  it  from 
me ; 

But  owe  thy  pride  thyself. 

Cob.  Pray,  be  content : 

Mother,  I am  going  to  the  market-place; 

Chide  me  no  more.  I’ll  mountebank  their  loves. 
Cog  their  hearts  from  thetp,  and  come  home 
belov’d 

Of  all  the  trades  in  Rome.  I^ook,  I am  going: 
C’ommend  me  to  my  wife.  I ’ll  return  consul ; 

Or  never  trust  to  wliat  my  tongue  can  do 
1*  the  way  of  flattery  further. 

VoL.  Do  your  will. 

Com.  Away ! the  tribunes  do  attend  you : nnn 
youmelf 

To  answer  mildly  ; for  they  are  prepar’d 
With  accusations,  ns  I hear,  more  strong 
Than  are  upoj»  you  yet. 

Cob.  The  word  is,  mildly : — pray  you,  let  us 
go: 

Tjct  them  accuse  me  by  invention,  I 
Will  answer  in  mine  honour. 

Mkn.  Ay,  but  mildly. 

(’oB.  Well,  mildly  be  it,  then  ; mildly. 

\^Kjctunt. 


SCRXK  m.^Th^-rnme.  TA/ Fomm. 

Enter  Sicixics  and  Brcti’s. 

Bnr.  In  this  point  charge  him  liumc,-~-tliat  he 
nfft‘Ct.s 

Tyrannical  power:  if  ho  evade  us  there, 

Enfon’c  him  with  his  envy  to  the  people  ; 

And  that  the  spoil  got  on  th^  Aiitiates 
Was  nc’iT  distributed. — 

Enter  an  .*Fdilc. 

Mlint,  will  he  come? 

/Fi>.  He’s  coming. 

Bar.  How  nccompnniod  ? 

jFf>.  With  old  Mcnenius,  and  those  .senators 
That  always  favour’d  him. 

Sic.  Have  you  a catalogue 


• — <»  wortli 

Of  coNlroAfKim.-] 

^ the  old  test.  Rowe  print*,  “hi*  »porrf  ot.**  Ac  ; Cupcll,  “his 
'm»Ttk  of,'*  uiids'  i>tMdiDg  ‘uwra  tobe  A roiitrsetion  of  ttemn^v'nrik  ; 

IC2 


, Of  all  the  voices  that  wc  have  procurM, 

Set  down  by  the  poll  ? 

jEd.  I have  ; His  ready. 

Sic.  Have  you  collected  them  by  tril^  ? 

.£d.  I have. 

Sic.  .iVssemblc  presently  the  people  hither : 

And  when  they  hear  me  say,  It  thall  lit  «o 
■ r the  riyhi  and  itrtn>jth  o'  iltt  commons,  be  it 
( either 

i For  death,  for  fine,  or  banishment,  then  let  them, 

! If  I say  tine,  cry  Fine  ; — if  death,  cry  Death  ; 
j Insisting  on  the  old  prerogative 
i .\nd  power  i’  the  truth  o’  the  cause. 

yEn.  I shall  inform  them. 

Bur.  .\nd  when  such  time  they  have  begun  to 

, T<et  them  not  cease,  but  with  a din  confus'd 
I Enforce  the  present  execution 
> Of  what  we  ciianee  to  sentence. 

.Et>.  Very  well. 

; Sic.  Afake  them  be  strong,  and  ready  for  this 
hint. 

' When  we  shall  hap  to  give’t  them. 

I Bur.  Go  about  it. — 

[Exit  ..Edile. 

; Put  him  to  choler  straight : he  hath  been  us'd 
I Ever  to  eonqiwT,  and  to  have  his  worth* 

Of  contiadiction  : being  once  chaf’d  he  cannot 
Bo  rein’d  again  to  temt>eran<‘e ; then  he  speaks 
^^'hat’6  in  his  heart ; and  that  is  there  which  looks 
With  us  to  break  his  neck. 

Sir.  Well,  here  he  comes. 


I Enter  Coriolani's,  Menexits,  Comixics,  Sena- 
I tors,  and  Patricians. 

Men,  Calmly,  I do  la*se<*eh  you. 

(.’or.  Ay,  as  an  ostler,  that  for  the  poorest  piece 
Will  bear  the  knave  by  the  volume. — The 
1 honour'd  gods 

. Keep  Rome  in  safety,  and  the  chairs  of  justice 
^ Suppliuil  with  worthy  men  ! plant  love  among ’s  ! 

■ Throng*  our  large  temples  with  the  shows  of 
peace, 

j And  not  our  streets  with  war  1 
I 1 Sen.  Amen,  niiiou ! 

^^RN.  A noble  wish. 

lle-rnter  ..Fklile,  with  Citixeus. 

Sic.  Draw  near,  ye  people. 

vEl).  List  to  your  tribunes  J audience  ! peace,  I 
say ! 


{•)  Old  text,  Tknm^,  corrected  by  Thfob«ld. 

am]  Mr.  rollirr’t  annolatnr  read*,  “hi*  motih  nf.*'  Ae.  But  w« 
«i«  by  no  meant  centmeed  that  any  ebanite  it  iec(Utre<l. 
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First,  hear  me  speak. 

UoTii  Till.  Well,  «ay. — Peai’e,  ho  1 

Con.  Slmil  I he  cliargM  no  further  tlmii  this 
present  ? 

Mint  all  ilelemiino  heit*? 

Sic.  I do  demand, 

If  you  submit  voii  to  the  people’s  voices, 

Ailuvr  their  officers,  and  arc  content 
'1*0  suffer  lawful  censure  for  such  faults 
As  shall  In;  pruv’d  upon  you  ? 

Con.  I am  content. 

Mkn.  T4O,  citizens,  he  says  he  is  content. 

The  warlike  service  he  has  dune,  consider;  think 
I’^pon  the  wounds  his  Inxly  l>enrs,  which  show 
Like  I'mvcs  i*  the  holy  churcliyanl. 

Con.  Scratches  with  briers, 

Scars  to  move  laughter  only. 

163 


Mkk.  Consider  further, 

That  when  he  speaks  not  like  a citizen, 

Vou  tiixl  him  like  a soldier:  do  not  take 
His  rougher  accents*  for  malicious  sounds, 

Hut,  os  I say,  such  as  become  a soldier, 

Kather  than  envy  you. 

Com.  Well,  well,  no  more. 

C«m.  What  is  the  matter, 

That  Wing  pass'd  for  consul  with  full  voice, 

I am  so  dishonour’d,  (hat  the  very  hour 
You  take  it  off  again? 

Sic.  Answer  to  us. 

Cor.  Say.  then  : ’tis  true,  I ought  so.  flako 

Sic.  We  charge  you,  that  you  have  contriv’d  to 


<*)  Old  Uit,  rurrcctcd  by  TI(«ob.il(l. 
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ACT  III.] 

From  Komc  all  sensouM  office,  and  to  wind 
Yourself  into  a power  tyrannical ; 

For  which  you  ai*e  a traitor  to  the  people. 

Cor.  How  ! traitor  t 
Men.  Nay,  temperately : your  promise.  I 

CoH.  The  fires  i’  the  lowest  liel!  fold  in  the  ! 
people ! I 

Call  mo  their  traitor ! — Thou  injurious  tribune  I i 
^Vithin  thine  eyes  sat  twenty  thousand  deaths,  I 
In  thy  hands  clutchM  as  many  miliions,  in 
Thy  lyinpj  tongue  both  numbers,  I would  say,  j 
Thou  host,  unto  thee,  with  a voii'c  as  free  ‘ 

As  1 do  juuy  the  gods ! 

Sic.  Mark  you  this,  j>e<jplc?  ’ 

C’lTizENS.  To  the  rock  ! to  the  nurk  with  him  ! j 
Sic.  Peace ! 

"Wo  nwd  not  put  new  iimtter  to  his  charge: 

Wliat  you  have  seen  him  do,  aitd  heard  him 
speak. 

Beating  your  officers,  cursing  yminwlvos, 

Opposing  laws  with  strokes,  and  heio  defying 
Thoso  whoso  great  power  mn»t  try  him ; even 
this, 

So  criminal,  and  In  such  capital  kind, 

Deserres  iho  evtremest  death. 

Bbc.  But  since  he  hath  R*rv’d  well  for  Rome, — 
Cob.  What  do  you  prate  of  service  ? 

Bbv.  I talk  of  that,  that  know  it. 

Cob.  You? 

Men.  Is  this  the  promise  that  you  made  your 
mother  ? 

Com.  Know,  I pray  you,— 

Cor.  I 'll  know  no  further ; 

Jjct  them  pronounce  the  steep  Tarjudan  death, 
Vagabond  exile,  flaying,  pent  to  linger 
But  with  a grain  a day, — I would  not  buy 
Their  mercy  at  the  price  of  one  fair  woj*d  ; 

Nor  check  my  courage  for  what  they  can  give, 

To  have’t  with  saying,  Good  morrow. 

Sic.  For  that  he  has 

(As  much  as  in  him  lies)  fj-om  time  to  time 
Knvied*  agmnst  the  people,  seeking  means 
To  pluck  away  their  jxiwer ; has  now  at  lost 
Given  hostile  strokes,  and  that  not  in  the  presence 
Of  dreaded  Justice,  but  on  the  ministers 
That  do  distribute  it;  in  the  name  o*  the  people, 
And  in  the  power  of  us  the  tribunes,  we, 

Even  from  this  instant,  banish  him  our  city; 

In  peril  of  precipitation 

From  off  the  rock  Tarpeian,  never  more 

To  enter  our  Romo  gates.  P the  people’s  name, 

1 say  it  shall  be  so. 


» EoTled  ataiinl  thr  pfcpU.—}  That  U,  StesTtiif  explain*, 
" bebarird  viih  aiftn*  of  batrrd  tw  the  pcopla.”  but  “ ''  hers 

I*  wrhitii  only  a mUprint  of  faveipkti;  *o  in  North**  Mutanh, 
(Life  of  Solon) " ButHulen  going  up  into  the  pulpU  for  oration*, 
•toutijr  facvjmf  acain«t  it,” 

**  — cry  0/ c«r#rj  Cry  here  moan*  pnek. 

• MnHmptyit  rtarrraUoH  a/ foitfu4wf», -•]  TbU,  *lncc  Capcil'* 
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[BCEXE  lit. 

Citizens.  It  shall  be  so!  it  slmll  bo  so!  let 
liiin  away  ! 

He’s  banish’d,  and  it  shall  bt^  so! 

Com.  Hoar  me,  my  masters,  and  my  common 
Mends, — 

Sic.  He’s  sculenc’d ; no  more  hearing. 

Com.  Let  me  .speak  : 

I have  bi*en  consul,  and  can  show  for*  Rome, 

Her  enemies’  marks  upon  me.  T do  love 
My  country’s  good  with  a respect  more  tender, 
More  holy,  am!  profimnd,  than  mine  own  life. 

My  dear  wife’s  (‘stimatc,  her  womb’s  increase, 

And  trea-iure  of  my  loin.s : then  if  I would 
Speak  that— 

Sic.  We  know  your  drift  : speak  what? 

Bur.  There’s  no  more  to  he  said,  but  he  is 
hanisird, 

As  enemy  to  the  people  and  his  country : 

It  »htll  he  m. 

('iTizENs.  It  almll  be  so!  it  shall  be  so! 

Cob.  Yon  common  cry^  of  curs!  whose  breath 
1 hate 

As  reek  o*  the  rotten  fens,  whmm  loves  I prize 
As  the  dead  carcasses  of  unburied  men 
That  do  corrupt  my  air,— I banish  you  ; 

And  here  remain  with  your  uncertainty ! 

T^et  every  ft*eble  rumour  shake  your  hearts  ! 

Your  enemies,  with  nodding  of  their  plumes. 

Fan  you  into  despair ! Have  the  power  still 
To  banish  your  defenders  ; till  at  longtli 
Your  ignorance,  (which  finds  not  till  it  feels) 
Making  but*  re«orvatiun  of  yourselves, 

(Still  your  own  foes)  deliver  you, 

As  nu^t  abate«l  captives,  to  some  nation 
That  won  you  without  blows!  Dfsplshig, 

For  you,  the  city,  thus  1 turn  my  back  : 

There  is  a world  elsewhei'e. 

[Exeunt  ('oriolanus,  Cominicb,  Mene- 
NIU8,  Senators,  and  Patricians. 
jEd.  The  people's  enemy  is  gone,  is  gone  ! 
CinzRNB.  Our  enemy  ia  banish’d  ! he  U gone! 
Hoo ! hoo ! 

[iSAotifiM/;.  and  tkromng  up  tJieir  capi. 
Sic.  Go,  see  him  out  at  gates,  and  follow 
him. 

As  he  hath  follow’d  3'ou,  with  nil  despite  ; 

Give  him  deserv’d  vexation.  Let  n guard 
Attend  us  through  the  city. 

Citizens.  Come,  come,  let  us  sec  him  out  at 
gates  ; conic : — 

The  gods  presen’e  our  noble  tribunes  1 — come. 

[Exeunt. 


(*)  Old  tezt,/ron,  corrected  bjrTbeotwld. 

edition,  has  been  invariably  printed.  "Malting  mat  reservation." 
Ac.,  to  the  complete  destruction  of  the  eenee.  which  manifestly  la. 
Banish  all  your  defenders  as  you  do  pm,  liU,  at  last,  jour  igno- 
rance, haring  reicrvcd  only  your  impotent  sclrea.  always  your  own 
foes,  delirer  you  the  humbled  captive*  to  some  nation,  tic.  tic. 
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ACT  IV. 


SCKNE  I. — Rome.  Btfort  a Oait  of  thf  City. 


Enter  CoaioLANi  A,  VoLriiNiA,  ViRoiLiAt  Mr- 
NRN1U8,  CoMiNii'S,  and  aeverat  young  Patri- 
cians. 

Cos.  Come,  leave  your  tears  ; a brief  farewell : 
— the  Roast 

With  many  heads  butts  me  away.— Nay,  mother, 
\MM;ro  is  your  ancient  courage  ? you  were  usM 


To  say  extremity*  was  the  trier  of  spirits  » 
That  common  chances  common  men  could 
boar ; — 

That,  when  the  sea  was  calm,  all  boats  alike 
Showed  mastership  in  floating  ; — Fortune's  blows, 
When  most  struck,  home,  being  gentle  wounded, 
craves 


■ To  txtrvmity  r««— ] So  Uio  Mcond  fuUo ; Uie  firtt  hu,  — 

**  «m."  Sc. 
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ACT  IV.] 

A noble  cunning;* — joti  were  iiaM  to  load  me 
With  prcccpti^.  that  would  make  inviiiciidu 
The  heart  that  o<jim’d  them. 

Vm.  O heavens!  0 heavens! 

Con.  I pr'ytlioe,  woman,— 

VoL.  Now  the  ml  pestilence  strike  all  trades  in 
Rome, 

And  occupations  perish  ! 

Cob.  What,  wlmt,  what! 

I shall  he  lovM  when  I am  lack’d.  Xav,  inotlier, 
Resume  that  spirit,  wlien  ^-ou  were  wont  to  sa^*, 

If  yo\i  had  been  the  wife  of  Hercules, 

Six  of  his  labours  you  M have  done,  and  sav’d 
Your  husband  so  much  sweat. — Corainius, 

Droop  not;  adieu. — Farewell,  my  wife! — my 
mother ! 

I ’ll  do  well  yet. — Thou  old  and  true  Menenins, 
Thy  tears  mv  salter  than  a younger  umn's. 

And  venomous  to  thine  eyes. — My  sometime 
general, 

I have  seen  thee  stem,  and  thou  hast  oft  beheld 
Ucart-hard’ning  spcctaclea  ; tell  these  sad  women, 
Tis  fond*’  to  wail  ineritoblr  strokes. 

As  His  to  laugh  at  ’em. — My  mother,  you  wot  well 
My  hazards  still  have  been  your  solace  : ami 
Believe  H not  lightly,  (though  I go  alone, 

Like  to  a lonely  dragon,  tiiat  his  fen 
Makes  fear’d  and  talk’d  of  more  than  seen)  your 
son 

Will  or  exceed  the  common,  or  he  caught 
With  cautclous  baits  and  practice.' 

VoL.  My  first  son, 

Whither  wilt  thou  go?  Take  gcMnl  Cominius 
With  thee  a while ; determine  on  some  course, 
More  than  a wild  expostiire  to  each  chance 
That  starts  i*  the  way  before  thee. 

Cob.  O,  the  gmls ! 

Com.  I’ll  follow  thee  a month,  devise  with  thee 
Where  tlioii  .shalt  rest,  that  thou  may’st  hear  of  us, 
And  wc  of  thee;  so,  if  the  time  thrust  forth 
A cause  for  thy  re|>eal,  we  shall  not  send 
O’er  the  vast  world  to  seek  a single  man, 

And  lose  advantage  which  doth  ever  cool 
r the  absence  of  the  necdcr. 

Cor.  Fare  ye  well : 

Thou  host  years  upon  thee  ; and  thou  art  too  full 
Of  the  wars’  surfeits,  to  go  rove  with  one 
That’s  yet  tmhviisM  : bring  me  but  out  at  gate. — 
Come,  my  sweet  wife,  my  dearest  mother,  an«l 
My  friends  of  noble  touch ; when  I am  forth. 


• Fortunr'a  blovt. 

When  mott  (track  borne,  being  wounded,  craTei 

A noble  cunning;—] 

RTerjr  end«B«onr  to  elidt  lenie  from  thia  pen>lexlng  unlcni^ 
ha«  fni]«<l ; Pope'a  “being  gnllg  mrdtd,  enret,”  tcc, ; Hatimer'a 
•‘being  warded,  crate,"  ftc. ; and  Mr.  C«ll»er‘a  “Iwlng 

|[entl«-a»i*ded.  mve*.**  Ac.,  we  BUke  dUputable.  At  one  time 
I (truck  ua  that  the  right  lection  wa*  poiaibljr, — 

“ Fortune  boir( 

When  moat  atruek  home ; being  gentle,  wounded,  craTea,''&-e. 

1G6 


[scL.ve  If. 

I Bid  me  farewell,  and  smile.  I pray  you,  eoiuc. 
While  I remain  above  the  ground,  you  shall 
Hear  from  me  still ; and  never  of  me  aught 
But  wliat  is  like  me  formerly. 

Mf.n.  That’s  worthily 

As  any  car  can  hear. — Come,  lot’s  not  weep— 

If  I could  shake  off  hut  one  seven  years 
I From  the.se  old  anns  and  legs,  by  the  good  gods, 
I’d  with  tliec  every  foot ! 

I Cob.  Give  me  thy  hand  : — 

I Come.  [£xeutit 


i SCKXE  II. — The  name.  A tStreet  nmr  the 
Gate, 

j /Cuter  SiciNirs,  Bbutts,  <imf  an  ..Fldile. 

Sic.  Bid  tlieni  all  home  ; he’s  gone,  and  wc’il 
no  fill  llier.— 

The  nobility  are  vex’d,  whom  we  sec  have  sided 
In  Ills  l>ehnlf. 

Biu*.  Now  wc  have  shown  our  power, 

J/C't  us  seem  humbler  after  it  is  done. 

Than  when  it  was  a-doiiig. 

Sir,  Bid  them  home ; 

Say  their  great  enemy  is  gone,  and  they 
Stand  in  their  ancient  strength. 

Bnr.  Dismiss  them  home. — 

[Axit  ..‘I'Milc. 

Here  comes  his  mother. 

Sic,  Lot ’s  not  meet  her. 

Bnr.  Mliy  ? 

Sir.  They  say  she’s  mad. 

Bnr.  They  have  la’en  note  of  us ; 

Keep  on  your  way. 

/Cnter  Volumnia,  Vmou.tA,  and  Munknius. 

VoL.  O,  yo  ’re  well  met : tlie  hoanled  plague  o’ 
the  gods 
Requite  your  love  ! 

Mf..v.  Peace,  peace  ; be  not  so  loud. 

VoL.  If  that  I could  for  weeping,  you  should 
hear,— 

Xny,  and  you  shall  hear  some.— Will  you  1« 
gone?  [To  Bbutus. 

Vm,  You  shall  stay  too:  [To  Sici.v.]  I would 
I had  the  iKiwcr 
To  say  so  to  my  husband. 


Dut  wc  Are  now  p«nuBrled  the  nenlltnent  Intended  U tkin  to  Ihtl 
of  two  line(  by  I'Bylor,  the  Watef-poet, — 

••  Pur  when  ba(c  PcaMinl*  (brink  at  Fortune’s  lilowes, 

Then  magnatnmitji  must  richly  ihowcs," 
and  ha«  be^n  rendered  unlntelUgible  by  eomc  omUsion  in  the  text, 
b 'Tu  fond—}  That  ii.  Tis /«»/*•*. 

t — cautclous  bails  and  practice.]  By  lafidiovs  bait(,  and 
trmehrri. 
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Sic.  Are  you  mankind  ? • 

VoL.  Ay.  fool ; is  that  a nhamc  ?— Note  but 
this,  fool ; 

Waft  not  a man  niy  father?  Hadst  thou  foxship 
I'o  banish  him  that  struck  more  blows  for  Rome 
Than  thou  hast  s{)oken  words  ? 

Sic.  O,  blessed  heavens  ! 

VoL.  More  noblo  blows  than  ever  thou  wise 
words  ; 

And  for  Rome's  good.— -1*11  tell  thee  what ; — yet 
go : — 

Nay,  but  thou  shalt  stay  too : — I would  my  son 
Were  in  Arabia,  and  thy  tribe  before  him, 

His  good  sword  in  liis  hand. 

Sic.  What  then  ? 

Vin.  What  then  / 

He’d  make  an  end  of  thy  posterity. 

VoL.  Ba.stanLs  and  all. — 

Good  man . the  wounds  that  he  docs  bear  for  Rome  ! 
Mkn.  Come,  come,  peace. 

Sic.  I would  he  hod  continu’d  to  his  country 
As  he  began,  and  not  unknit  himself 
The  noble  knot  he  mode. 

B&r.  I would  he  had. 

■ Art  fcm  manklad  f)  Arc  you  tfrmaganU,  viragan  / " A «ah- 
kind  women.’*  Johnion  icyi.  "U  • woiuan  with  the  roughnoM  of 
a men.  and.  In  an  aitimralid  a«n»e,  • woman  ferodoua,  ciolcnt, 
•ad  eager  lo  abed  Mood." 


VoL,  I toould  he  keul ! *T  was  you  incens’d  the 
rabble ; — 

Cats,*’  that  can  judge  as  fitly  o(  his  worth, 

As  I can  of  those  mysteries  which  heaven 
Will  not  have  earth  to  know. 

line.  Rray»  let  us  go. 

VoL.  Now,  pray,  sir,  get  you  gone  : [this ; — 

You  have  done  a brave  deed.  Ere  you  go,  hear 
As  far  as  doth  the  Capitol  exceed 
The  meanest  house  in  Rome : so  far,  my  son 
(This  lady’s  husband  here,  this,  do  you  see) 

Whom  you  have  banish’d,  does  exceed  you  all. 
Bnu.  Well,  well,  we  ’ll  leave  you. 

Sic.  ^^^|y  stay  we  to  bo  baited 

With  one  that  wants  her  wits  ? 

VoL.  Take  my  prayers  with  you. — 

[Exeunt  Tribunes. 

I would  the  gods  had  nothing  else  to  do, 

But  to  confirm  my  curb's  ! Could  I meet  ’em 
But  once  a day,  it  would  unclog  my  heart 
Of  what  lies  heavy  to’t. 

Mkn.  You  have  told  them  home ; 

And.  by  my  troth,  you  have  cause.  You’ll  sup 
with  me  ? 

^ >)  Catu, — ) Thi*  li  an  odd  rplthrt.  wliethrr  Intended  for  the 

Tribune*  or  the  rabble.  Mr-  Cullirr'a  annotator  wuold  tubeiltute, 

I Curt,  but  aj  Volumnia  ii  here  upbraiding  them  for  tbcirlaek  of 
I pereeplion,  we  eunnite  the  genuine  word  wa*  Bat$,  for  which 
, ••  Cata  **  la  an  caay  miiprint. 
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ACT  IV.] 

VoL.  Anger’s  my  meat ; I sup  upon  myself. 
Anil  mi  shall  starve  with  fewling. — Come,  let’s  go : 
Ticave  this  faint  puling,  ami  lament  as  I do, 

III  anger.  Juno-like.  Come,  come,  come. 

M-K.v.  Fie,  tic,  tie ! \^Exeuni. 


Sf’ENE  III. — A iJiifhtMy  beiuten  Home  a«i^ 
Antiuin. 

Enter  Xican'or  and  Adrian,  meeting. 

Nic.  I know  you  well,  sir,  ami  you  know  me : 
3'our  name,  I think,  is  Ailnan. 

.Apr.  It  is  so.  sir:  truly,  I have  forgot  you. 

Xic.  I am  a lloinan  ; ami  my  servi(N?s  are,  as 
you  are,  against  'em.  Know  you  me  yet  ? 

Aim.  Nieaiior?  No. 

Nrc.  The  same,  sir. 

Auh.  You  had  more  beai-d  when  1 last  saw  you  ; 
hut  your  favour  is  well  appearLsl*  by  your  tongue. 
Wiiat’s  the  news  in  Rome  ? 1 have  a note  from  the 
VoltR'iao  state,  to  Hnd  you  out  there : you  have  well 
saved  me  a day’s  journey. 

Xic.  There  hath  been  in  Rome  strange  insur- 
rcclioii.s:  the  people  against  the  senators,  patricians, 
and  nobles. 

Adr.  Hath  been  / U it  endeil  then  ? Our  state 
thinks  not  so  ; they  arc  in  a most  warlike  prepa- 
ration, and  hope  to  come  upon  them  in  tlie  heat  of 
tlieir  division. 

Xic.  The  main  blaze  of  it  is  pa.st,  but  a small 
thing  would  make  it  flame  again  ; for  the  nobles 
receive  so  to  heart  the  banishment  of  that  worthy 
Coriolanus,  that  they  ara  in  a ripe  aptness  to  lake 
all  jiowcr  from  the  people,  and  to  pluck  from  them 
their  tribunes  for  ever.  Tlii.s  lies  glowing,  I can 
tell  you,  and  is  almost  mature  fur  (he  violent 
breaking  out. 

Ann.  Coriolauus  banished  ? 

Xic.  Banished,  sir. 

Adr.  You  will  bo  welcome  with  this  intelli- 
geiue,  Xicanor. 

Xic.  The  day  serves  well  for  them  now.  I 
have  heaiil  it  said,  the  fittest  time  to  corrupt  a 
man's  wife  is  when  she's  fallen  out  with  her  hus- 
band. Your  noble  Tullus  Aufldius  will  Qp|>ear  well 
in  these  wars,  his  great  op|ioscr,  Coriolauus,  being 
now  in  no  request  of  his  country. 

Adr.  He  caimut  chouse.  1 am  most  fortunate, 
thus  accidentally  to  encounter  you : you  have 
ended  my  business,  and  I will  merrily  accompany 
you  home. 

Ntc.  I shall,  between  this  and  supper,  tell  you 


• — jwnr  /flroar  h itril  Bppe&rt-tl  bp  pour  tomi/nf.)  TbU  raiy 
Import,  your  favour  U well  or  rmdtfred  appartnt ; but 

Jotinioti  would  re«l, — agevrti,  utd  Sceewn*  end  Mr.  CollW't 


[SCRNE  IV. 

I most  strange  things  from  Rome,  all  tending  totlie 
I gootl  of  their  adversaries.  Have  you  an  army 
I retttly,  say  you  ? 

Apr.  a most  royal  one:  tlic  centurions,  and 
their  charges,  di.stinei]y  billeted,  already  in  the 
entertainment,  and  to  bo  on  foot  at  un  hour's 
waniing. 

Xic.  I am  joyful  to  hear  of  their  rt'adiness, 
and  am  the  man,  1 think,  that  shall  set  them  in 
pn'sout  action.  So,  sir,  heartily  well  met,  and 
nn»t  glad  of  your  company. 

Adr.  You  take  my  pniT  from  me,  sir ; I have 
the  most  cause  to  be  glad  of  yours. 

Xic.  Well,  let  u.s  go  together.  \_Exeunt. 


SCKXK  IV. — Autium.  jBf/brr  Aufldius’  Hotue. 

Enter  Corioi.anvs,  tn  mean  apparel^  dieguited 
anil  mnfied. 

Cob.  a gowlly  city  is  this  Autium.  City, 

*T  is  I that  made  thy  widows ; many  uii  heir 
Of  these  fair  edifices  'fore  my  wars 
Have  I heard  gmaii  and  drop:  then  know  me  not, 
Twcst  that  thy  wives  with  spits,  and  boys  with  stones, 
In  puny  battle  slay  me. — 

Enter  a Citizen. 

Save  you,  sir. 

CiT.  And  you. 

Cor.  Direct  me,  if  it  be  your  will. 

Where  great  Aufldius  lies:  is  ho  in  Autium  ? 

CiT.  He  is,  and  feasts  the  nobles  of  the  stale  at 
bis  house  (his  night. 

Cor.  Which  is  bis  house,  beseech  you  f 
CiT.  This,  here  before  you. 

Cob.  Thank  you,  sir  ; farewell.  Ciltzen. 

O,  world,  thy  slippery  turns ! Friends  now  fast 
sworn, 

Whose  double  bosoms  seem  to  wear  one  heart. 
Whose  hours,  whose  bod,  whoso  meal  and  exercise, 
Are  still  together,  who  twin,  as  *t  were,  in  love 
Unseparable,  shall  within  this  hour, 

On  a dissention  of  a doit,  break  out 
To  bitterest  enmity ; so,  fellest  foes,  [sloop 

Whose  passions  and  whose  plots  hare  broke  their 
To  take  the  one  the  other,  by  some  chaneo, 

Some  trick  not  worth  an  egg,  shall  grow  dear 
friends 

And  inteijoin  their  issues.  So  with  nie:~ 

My  birth-place  hnte^  I,  and  my  love’s  up^>n 
Tliis  enemy  town. — I ’ll  enter ; if  he  slay  me, 

aimoljklor  prnpovr.  “ appnt^  bj^  jronr  tnnguc.*' 

S Mp  birlk-ptatt  h«t«  /,— ) Tbe  old  U*t  Itu  “ — tutvt  I."  We 
o«e  llic  reoluroliou  to  Copcll. 
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He  does  fair  justice  ; if  he  give  me  way, 

I  *JI  do  hU  country  senicc.  [Exit. 


SCKNE  V. — Tite  $ame.  A HaU  »ii  Aiifidius* 
Hotue, 

Music  ufithin.  Enter  a Scn*aut. 

1 Skbv.  Wine,  wiue,  wine ! Wiat  seivice  is 

bore  ! 

think  our  fellows  arc  asleep.  [Exit. 

Enter  another  Servant. 

2 Sbbv.  Wlierc  *»  Cotua  ? niy  master  calls  fur 

him. — Cotus  I [Exit. 

Enter  CuiuoLaNua. 

Cor.  a gootily  house : 

The  feast  smells  well ; but  I appear  not  like  a 
guest. 


Re-enttf  the  ^rat  Servant. 

1 Sbrv.  \Miat  would  you  have,  friend  ? whence 

are  you  ? 

Here  *s  no  place  for  you  : pray,  go  to  tlie  door. 

[Exit. 

Cor.  I have  deserv’d  no  better  entertainment, 
In  being  Coriolanus.* 

Re-enter  eecond  Servant. 

2 Skhv.  WHience  arc  you,  sir?  Has  the  porter 
his  eyes  in  hU  head,  that  he  gives  entrance  to  such 
companions  ? Pray,  get  you  out. 

Con.  Away  ! 

2 Skrv.  AiPfty  / Got  you  away. 

Cor.  Now  thoti  ’rt  tn)uhlesome. 

2 Serv.  Are  you  so  brave  ? I ’ll  have  you 
talked  with  anon. 

Enter  a third  Servant.  The  Jirei  meets  him. 

3 Serv.  What  follow 's  this  ? 

* In  bttng  CorluUnui.)  la  obtaining  hi*  auraamr  rrora  tb*  sack 
of  Corioii. 
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1 Skbv.  a strange  one  as  ever  1 loukcU  on  : I 
cannot,  get  him  out  o*  tlie  liou.so : jir*}  thce,  call 
in}’  master  to  him. 

8 Skrv.  What  have  you  to  do  here,  fellow  ? 
Pray  you,  avoid  the  house.  [hearth. 

Cob.  Let  me  hut  stand  ; I will  not  hurt  your 
8 Skiiv.  What  are  you? 

Cor.  a gentleman. 

8 Skrv.  A nian’cllous  poor  one. 

Con.  Tnie.  so  I am. 

3 Skbv.  Pray  you,  |>oor  gentleman,  take  up 
some  other  station  : here’s  no  place  for  you;  pray 
you.  avoid : come. 

Con.  Follow  your  function,  go  and  batten  on 
cold  hitu.  [PutJifS  him  away. 

3 Skrv.  What,  will  you  not?  PFythoc,  tell  my 
master  what  a strange  guest  ho  has  here. 

2 Skrv.  And  I shall. 

3 Skrv.  Where  dwellest  thou  ? 

Cob.  I'ndor  the  canopy. 

3 Skrv.  Vuder  the  canopy  1 
('or.  Ay. 

3 Skrv.  \\licre ’s  that  ? 

Cob.  r the  city  of  kites  and  crows. 

3 Skrv.  P the  city  of  kiteg  and  rnnrg  ! — ^Vha^ 
an  ass  it  is  I — then  thou  dwellest  with  daws  too  ? 
Cob.  No,  1 serve  not  thy  master. 

3 Skrv.  How,  sir  I do  you  meddle  with  my 
master  ? 

Cob.  Ay;  ’tis  an  honestcr  service  than  to 
meddle  with  thy  mistrosa  : 

Thou  pmt’st,  and  prat ’at;  scr>c  with  thy  trencher, 
hence  ! [Beats  him  away. 

Enter  ArFinius  and  the.  second  Servant. 

Ai'F.  ^^^lcro  is  this  fellow  ? 

2 Skrv.  Here,  sir ; 1 ’d  have  beaten  him  like 
a dog,  but  for  disturbing  the  lords  within. 

Avf.  Whence  com’st thou?  what  would.st  thou? 
Thy  name  ? 

WTiy  speak’st  not?  Speak,  man : what’s  thy  name? 
Cor.  If,  Tullus,  not  yet  thou  know’st  me. 

[ Vtmttfiing. 

And,  seeing  me,  dost  not  think  me  for  the  man  I 
am, 

NecesHity  commands  me  name  myself. 

Auf.  Wliat  is  thy  name  ? [.Servants  retire. 
Cor.  a name  unmusical  to  the  Volscians’  cal’s, 
And  Imrsh  in  sound  to  thine. 

Avf.  Say,  what ’s  thy  name  ? 

Thou  hast  a grim  appearance,  and  thy  foce 
Bears  a command  in ’t ; though  thy  tockle  ’a  tom, 
Thou  sliow’st  a noble  vessel : what ’s  thy  name  ? 

• — memor}’. — ] That  U,  mfUiOTiat. 

• — wte«k— ] VtngHinrt. 

• K tttMp  tkou  flrit,'— ) First  ippArciitlf  means  here  noSlesI,  ai  in 
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CoH.  Pivparo  thy  brow  to  frow’n  ; know’st  thou 
me  yet  ? 

Arr.  T know  thee  not: — thy  name? 

Cor.  My  name  is  Cuius  Marotus,  who  hath  done 
To  thee  particularly,  and  to  all  the  Volscea, 

Great  hurt  and  mischief ; thereto  witness  may 
My  surimmc,  Coriolonus  : the  {miuful  senice. 

The  extivme  dangers,  and  the  <lit>pa  of  blood 
Shed  fcjr  iny  thankless  country,  are  requited 
But  with  that  suniamc  ; a grM)d  memory,* 

And  witness  of  the  malice  and  displeasure  [mains  : 
M'hich  thou  should’st  bear  me : only  that  name  rc- 
The  cruelty  and  envy  of  the  |»eople, 

Permitted  by  our  dastanl  nobles,  who 
Have  all  foi'sook  me,  hath  devour’d  the  rest ; 

And  suffer’d  me  by  the  voice  of  slavt^  to  he 
Mlioop'd  out  of  Homo.  Now,  this  extremity 
Hath  brought  me  to  thy  lienrth  ; not  out  of  hope, 
Mistake  me  not,  to  save  my  life  ; for  if 
I liad  fear'd  death,  of  all  the  men  V the  world 
I would  have  ’voided  thee ; hut  in  mere  spite, 

To  la?  full  quit  of  tlioso  my  banisliers. 
j Stand  I before  thee  here.  Then  if  thou  host 
A heart  of  wreak  ^ in  thee,  that  will  revenge 
IVine  own  particular  wrongs,  and  stop  those  maims 
Of  shame  sc^en  through  lliy  country,  sjHi*d  thee 
straight, 

i And  make  my  misery  serve  thy  ttim  ; so  lua?  it, 

I That  niy  revengeful  services  may  prove 
I As  lienefita  to  thee ; for  I will  fight 
j Against  my  canker’d  country  with  the  spleen 
I Of  all  the  under  fiends.  But  if  so  be 
' Thou  dar’st  not  this, and  that  to  prove  more  fortunes 
' Thou’rt  tir’d,  then,  in  a word,  T also  am 
lAinger  to  live  most  weary,  and  present 
Mv  tliroat  to  thee  and  to  thy  ancient  malice  ; 
Which  not  to  cut  would  show  thee  but  a fool, 
Since  I have  ever  follow'd  thee  with  hate, 

Drawn  tuns  of  blood  out  of  thy  country’s  breast, 
And  cannot  live  but  to  thy  shame,  unless 
It  be  to  do  thee  service. 

Avf.  O,  Maifius,  Marcivis, 

Koch  word  thou  hast  siiokc  bath  weeded  from  my 
heart 

A root  of  ancient  envy.  If  Jupiter 
Should  from  yond  cloud  speak  divine  thiiij^, 

And  say,  *Tis  true  ; I ’d  not  believe  them  more 
I Than  thee,  alBnohlc  Marchis.(l)— Let  me  twine 
Mine  arms  about  that  ho<ly,  where  against 
My  grained  ash  an  hundr^  times  hath  broke, 
And  scar’d  the  moon  with  splinters  ! Here  1 clip 
Tlio  anvil  of  my  sword,  and  do  contest 
As  hotly  and  as  nobly  with  thy  love, 

As  ever  in  ambitious  strength  I did 
Contend  against  thy  valour.  Know  thou  first,® 


the  opening  iceiie  of  tbU  act,  where  Vulumnia  culls  Corlolanus. 
*•  my  Jtrst  son.” 
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ACT  IV.] 

I lovM  the  maitl  I rnnrrie<l ; never  man 
Sijjh'cl  truer  bi*eath  ; but  tliat  I ace  thee  here,  I 
Thou  noble  thing  ! more  clnncea  my  rapt  heart, 
Than  when  I first  my  we<I(h‘d  niistn>sa  saw 
IJcatridc  my  lhre»h«»M.  Why,  thou  Mars ! I tell 
lliee, 

We  have  a power  on  foot ; and  I ha<l  pnr|K»e 
Oii«*  more  to  hew  thy  tnr^'t  frxim  thy  brawn, 

Or  lose  mine  arm  for  *t : thou  hast  beat  me  out 
Twelve  aeveral  times,  and  I have  nightly  since 
Dreamt  of  encounters  *twixt  thyself  and  me  ; 

We  liave  Ix'cn  down  together  in  my  sh*ep, 
I'nbuckling  helms,  fisting  each  others  throat, 

And  wnkM  half  dead  with  nothing.  Worthy 
Marcius, 

Had  we  no  other  <|uarrel  else  to  Rome,  but  that 
Thou  art  (hemxj  banish’d,  we  would  muster  all 
From  tw'elve  to  seventy ; and,  pouring  war 
liito  the  bowels  of  ungrateful  Rome, 

Like  a bold  flootl  o’er-lwnr.  O,  come,  go  in. 

And  take  our  friendly  senators  by  the  hands  ; 

Who  now  are  here,  taking  their  leaves  of  me, 

^\^lo  lim  prepar’d  against  your  tcrritoncs, 

Though  not  for  Rome  itself. 

Cor.  Vou  bless  me,  ^Is  ! 

Arp,  Therefore,  most  absolute  air,  if  thou 
wilt  have 

The  leading  of  thine  own  revenges,  take 
The  one  half  of  my  enromi^ion,  ami  set  down. — 

As  best  thou  art  experienc’d,  since  thou  knowVt 
Thy  country’s  strength  and  weakness, — thine  own 
ways ; 

"WTicthcr  to  kncK'k  against  the  gates  of  Rome, 

Or  rudely  visit  them  in  parts  remote, 

To  fright  them,  ere  destroy.  Rut  come  in ; 

I»t  me  commend  thee  first  to  those,  that  shall 
Say  yf<t  to  thy  dosircsa.  A thousand  welc“omes  I 
And  more  a friend  than  e’er  an  enemy  ; 

Yet,  Marcius,  that  was  much.  Your  hand  I Most 
welcome ! 

[Exmnt  CoRioLAxrsaru/  Airpinit’s. 

1 Skev.  [Advancing.']  Here’s  a strange  alte- 
ration ! 

2 Skrv.  By  m\'  hand,  I had  thought  to  have 
strucken  him  with  a cudgel ; and  yet  my  mind 
gave  me  his  clothes  moile  a false  report  of  him. 

1 Srrv.  What  an  arm  ho  has  ! He  turned  me 
about  with  his  finger  and  his  thumb,  os  one  would 
set  up  a top. 

2 Skrv.  Kay,  1 knew  by  his  face  that  there  wa.s 
something  in  him  : ho  hml,  sir,  a kind  of  face, 
methought, — I cannot  tell  how  to  tenn  it. 

1 Srrv.  He  had  so  ; looking,  ns  it  were, 

Would  I were  hnngoil,  but  I thought  there  was 
mure  in  him  than  I could  think. 

* — wwle— 1 The  etymntofnr  of  Uiia  vord  ii  anc«rt»!n.  but  it  U 

•till  emidoyrd  in  m«nf  EniclUh  counlic*  for  iu^irinft  «nd  drAcjrinir. 
StcoTcni  quotr*  a Un«  from  H«ywaod‘B  eom^y,  c«llrd  **  L«ve’a 


[SCKXE  V. 

2 Sbrv.  So  did  T,  I’ll  ho  sworn:  ho  is  simply 
the  rart^st  man  i'  iho  world. 

1 Skrv.  I think  he  is  ; hut  a greater  soldier 
than  he,  you  w»it  one. 

2 Sriiv.  Who  'i  my  master  ? 

1 .Skrv.  Kay,  it’s  wo  matter  for  that, 

2 Skrv.  Worth  six  on  him. 

1 Skrv.  Kny,  not  so  neither;  but  I take  him 
to  be  the  greater  soldier. 

2 Skrv.  Faith,  look  you,  one  cannot  tell  how  to 
pay  that : for  the  defence  of  a town,  our  general  is 
e.xccllent. 

1 Skrv.  Ay,  ami  for  an  a.ssault  too. 

Rc-rnt^r  tk'u'tl  5>en*mit. 

3 Srrv.  O,  slaves,  I can  tell  you  news  ! now.o, 
you  rascals  ! 

1 and  2 Skrv.  Wlmt,  what,  what?  let’s  partake*. 

3 Skrv.  I would  not  be  a liomnn,  of  all  nations  ; 
1 had  ns  lievc  be  a eondemneti  man. 

1 and  2 Skrv.  Wherefitre  ? wherefore? 

3 .Skrv.  M’hy,  here’s  ho  that  was  wont  to  thwack 
our  general,  Caius  Mart'ius. 

1 Skrv.  Why  do  you  say,  thitaclc  our  gmrral  1 

3 Skrv.  I do  not  say,  thwack  our  general ; but 

be  was  always  good  enough  fur  him. 

2 Sbrv.  Come,  we  are  fellows  and  friends ; he 
was  ever  too  hard  for  him  ; I have  heard  him  say 
80  himself. 

1 Skrv.  He  was  too  hartl  for  him  dinKrtly,  to 
say  tlic  truth  on’t : before  Corioli,  he  scotched  him 
and  notched  him  like  a carbonatlo. 

2 Sbrv.  An  he  hml  been  cannibally  given,  he 
might  have  broileil  and  eaten  him  too. 

1 .Skrv.  But  more  of  thy  news. 

3 Srrv.  Wliy,  he  is  so  made  on  here  within, 
as  if  he  were  son  and  heir  to  Mars  ; set  at  tipper 
end  0*  the  table  ; no  question  asked  him  by  any  of 
the  senators  but  they  stand  bald  before  him  : our 
genera)  himself  makes  a mistress  of  him ; sanc- 
tifies himself  with  ’a  hand,  and  turns  up  the  white 
o’  the  eye  to  his  discourse.  But  the  Itottom  of  the 
news  is,  our  general  is  cut  i’  the  middle,  and  but 
one  half  of  wliat  he  was  yesterday ; for  the  other 
has  half,  by  tho  entreaty  and  gmiit  of  the  whole 
table.  He’ll  go,  he  says,  and  sowle*  the  porter 
of  Rome  gates  by  the  ears  : ho  will  mow  down  all 
before  him,  and  lf»vo  his  passage 

2 Skrv.  And  he’s  os  like  to  do’t  as  any  man 
1 can  imagine. 

3 Skrv.  Do’t ! he  will  do’t : for,  look  you,  sir, 
ho  has  as  many  friends  as  enemies  : which  friends, 
sir,  as  it  were,  durst  not,  look  you,  sir,  show  them- 

Ml«tre«(,*'  1836.  where  U occure,— 

**  VenuB  wUi  «Mr/e  me  tkt  «tr«  for  tbU.** 
b — polled. 1 Ciwti. 
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selves,  as  we  term  it.  Inn  fHends,  whilst  lie*s  in 
diroctitude.* 

1  Sebv.  Dirfctiiudf  / WTmt  *b  that  ? 

3 Skrv.  Hut  when  they  shall  see,  sir,  his  crest 
up  again,  and  the  man  in  blood, tliey  will  out  of 
their  burrows,  like  conies  after  min,  and  revel  all 
with  him. 

1 Serv.  But  when  goes  this  forward  ? 

3 Serv.  To-morrow;  to-day;  presently:  you 
shall  have  the  drum  struck  up  this  afternoon  : 'tis, 
os  it  were,  a parcel  of  their  feast,  and  to  be  exe- 
cuted ere  they  wipe  their  lips. 

2 Skhv.  \\'hy,  then  wo  shall  have  a Stirling 
world  again.  Tliis  pence  is  nothing  but  to  rust 
iron,  increase  tailoi's,  and  bn^d  ballad-makers. 

1 Skrv.  T^'t  me  have  war,  say  I ; it  exceeds 
peace,  a«  far  os  day  does  night  ; it’s  spritely 
walking,*'  audible,  and  full  of  vent.**  Peace  is  a very 
apoplexy,  lethargy ; mulled,  deaf,  sleepy,  insen- 
sible ; a getter  of  more  bastard  children  than 
wars  a destroyer  of  men. 

2 Sebv.  ’Tis  so:  and  os  war,  in  some  sort, 
may  be  said  to  be  a mvishcr,  so  it  cannot  be 
denied  but  peace  is  a great  maker  of  cuckolds. 

1 Srrt.  Ay,  and  it  makes  men  bate  one  another. 

3 Sruv.  Kcason ; because  they  then  less  need 
one  another.  The  wars  for  my  money.  I hope 
to  see  Roman.s  as  cheap  as  Volscians. — They  arc 
rising,  they  are  rising. 

All.  In,  in,  in,  in  ! [^Exeiinl. 


SCENK  VI. — Rome.  J Public  Place. 

Enter  and  BnirTUs. 

Sir.  We  hoar  not  of  him,  neillier  need  we  fear 
him  ; 

llis  remedies  am  tame  i’  the  present  pt‘ace* 

And  quietness  o’  the  people,  which  before 
Were  in  wild  hurry.  Here  do  we  make  his  friends 
Blush  that  the  world  goes  well ; who  rather  had, 
Though  they  themselves  diti  suffer  by’t.  behold 
Dissentious  numbers  pestering  streets,  than  see 
Our  tradesmen  singing  in  their  shops,  and  going 
About  their  functions  friendly. 

Bbu.  Wo  stood  to’t  in  goo<l  time. — Is  this 
Mcnenius? 

Sic.  *T  is  ho,  His  he:  O he  is  grown  most  kind 
Of  late. — Hail,  sir  ! 

Enter  Meskmcs. 

Mkn.  Hail  to  you  boUi ! 

Sic.  Vour  Coriolanus  is  not  much  missed  but 
with  his  friends:  the  commonwealth  doth  stand; 
and  so  would  do,  wore  he  more  angry  at  it. 

Mek.  All ’s  well ; and  might  have  boon  much 
better,  if  he  could  have  temporized. 

Sic.  Where  is  he,  hear  you  ? 

Men.  Nay,  I hear  nothing:  his  mother  and  his 
wife  bear  nothing  from  him. 


* — direeUtude.]  Mr.  CoUkr‘4  annotalor  would  md,  drietlUudt. 
— In  blood,—  ] Sec  nou;  e i.  p.  71.  Vol.  I. 

« — fr««prtrr/|rWklkliig,— ] Tb«tl«,  quick  marching. 

Th«  modern  editor*  sll  rei*d.  “ — U ’■  tpritrly,  iraAiNp.*’  ftc. 

* “/«W  «/  veal.]  Vent  U iwicr,  mtieranet. 
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ACT  IT.] 


CORIOLANUS. 


Ent^  three  or  four  CWxtowi,  \ 

OrTizRxs.  The  gods  prei^»rre  you  both  ! 

Sic.  God-den,  our  iieighJwiira. 

JiRr.  God-dcn  to  you  all,  god-den  to  you  all. 

1 Crr.  Ourselves,  our  wives,  and  children,  on 
our  knees, 

Are  bound  to  pray  for  you  both. 

Sic.  Live,  and  thrive  ! 

Bbu.  Farewell,  kind  neighbours : we  wish’d 
Coriolaniis 

Had  lov'd  you  ns  we  did. 

Citizens.  Now  the  gods  keep  you ! 

Both  Tbi.  Farewell,  farewell. 

Citizens.  ' 

Sic.  This  is  a happier  and  more  comely  time 
I'lian  when  these  fellows  ran  about  the  streets. 
Crying  confusion. 

Bru.  Cains  Marcius  wm 

A worthy  officer  i’  the  war  ; hut  insolent, 

O’ereonie  with  pride,  ambitious  (»ost  all  thinking,  i 
Self-loving, — 

Sic.  And  affecting  one  sole  tlirone, 

Without  assistance. 

Men.  I think  not  so. 

8ic.  We  should  by  this,  to  all  our  lamentation, 

If  he  hod  gone  forth  consul,  found  it  so. 

Brc.  The  goils  Imve  well  preventetl  it,  and 
Rome 

Sits  safe  and  still  without  him. 

Enter  an  /Edile. 

I 

iFo.  Worthy  tribunes, 

Tliore  is  a slave,  whom  we  have  put  in  prison. 
Reports, — the  VoIs<*es  with  two  several  powers 
Are  enter’d  in  the  Roman  territories ; 

And  with  the  deepest  malice  of  the  war 
Destroy  what  lies  bofui’c  ’em. 

Men.  T is  Aufidius, 

Who.  hearing  of  our  Marcius’  banishment. 

Thrusts  forth  his  horns  again  into  the  world. 

Mliich  were  insln'll’d  when  Marcius  stood  for  Rome, 
And  durst  not  once  pc>ep  out. 

Sic.  Come,  what  talk  you  of  Marcius? 

Brc.  Go  sec  this  rumoui-er  whipp’d. — It  can- 
not be 

Tlic  Volsces  dare  biv.ik  with  us. 

Men.  Cannot  he! 

We  have  record  that  very  well  it  can  ; 

And  three  examples  of  the  like  have  been  > 

Within  my  age.  But  reason  with  the  fellow. 
Before  you  punish  him,  where  he  hoard  this ; 

Ix«t  you  shall  chance  to  whip  your  iuformalion, 

• Good  Mareiiu—^  Mr.  CoIUm’»  annoUtor  to  resd,— 

"God  Msrriua,"  irhubra*)-  br  rtitbt ; In  " Msebeth."  Act  tll. 

Sc.  I,  «tien  M«cbetb,  bjr  way  of  ioiUfating  (ho  rourdcrvrt  to  >Ujr 
BAnquo.  cxp»ti«t(«  on  tb»  vronf*  th«t  chief  hod  done  them,  he 
Mk«,  UOEllCinT.— 


[SCENA  TI. 

And  heat  the  messenger  who  bitls  beware 
Of  what  is  to  be  dreaded. 

Sic.  Tell  not  mo  : 

I know  this  cannot  bi*. 

Bar.  Not  [KNtsible. 

Enter  a Messenger. 

Mess.  The  nobles,  in  great  earnestness,  arc 
going 

All  to  the  senate  house : some  news  is  come  * 
That  tunis  their  countenances. 

Sic.  ’Tis  this  slave, — 

Go  whip  him  ’fore  the  |K*ople's  eyes, — his  raising ! 
Nothing  but  his  ix?|>tut ! 

Mess.  Yes,  worthy  sir, 

The  slave's  report  is  seconded  ; and  more, 

More  fearful,  is  deliver’d. 

Sic.  What  more  fearful  ? 

Mess.  It  is  spoke  freely  out  of  many  moutlis, 
(ilow  probable  I do  not  know)  that  .Marcius, 
Join'd  wiili  Aufidius,  leads  a power ’gainst  Rome; 
And  vows  revenge  a.s  spacious  as  between 
Tiie  youug’st  and  oldest  thing. 

Sic.  This  is  most  likely  ! 

Bnr.  Rais’il  only  that  the  weaker  sort  may  wish 
Good*  Maivius  home  again. 

Sic.  The  very  trick  on’t. 

Men.  This  ia  unlikely : 

He  and  Aufidius  can  no  more  atone 
Than  violent’st  conlmriety. 

Enter  another  Messenger. 

Mess.  You  art*  sent  for  to  the  senate: 

A fearful  army,  led  by  Cains  Marcius 
Associated  with  Aufidius.  rnges 
U{K»n  our  territories ; and  Imve  already 
O’er-borne  tbeir  way,  consum’d  with  tire,  and  took 
M'Imt  lay  be  fore  them. 


Entei'  CoiilNIfB. 

Com.  0,  you  have  made  gocsl  work  ! 

Men.  Wliat  nows?  what  news? 

Com.  You  have  holp  to  ravish  your  own  daugh- 
ters, and 

To  melt  the  city  leads  upon  your  pates  ; 

To  see  your  wives  dishouour’d  to  your  noses 
Men.  What’s  the  nows  ? what’s  the  news  ? 
Cum.  Your  tenijiles  burned  in  their  cement ; and 
Your  franchises,  whereon  you  stood,  confin’d 
Into  an  aiigre’s  bore. 

Men.  Pray  now,  your  news?— 

(*)  Old  Wxt, 

'*  »r«  yoo  AO  foipAll'd 

To  |ir»y  for  thU  y««d  mon  t " 


173 


Digitized  by  Google 


ACT  IV.) 

You  Imve  made*  fair  work,  I foar  me. — l*rttv,  your 
news  ? 

If  Marcius  should  be  join’d  widi  VoUcians, — 
C’OM.  /// 

lie  is  their  ffo<l ; he  lends  them  like  a thing 
Made  by  some  other  deity  than  nature. 

That  shapes  nmn  better  : and  they  follow  Him, 
Against  us  brats,  with  no  less  contidenco, 
liian  boys  piii-suing  summer  butterflies, 

Or  butchere  killing  flies. 

Mkn.  You  have  made  good  work, 

You  and  your  nprnn-men  ; you  timt  stood  so  much 
VjK>n  the  voice  of  occupation,*  and 
The  breath  of  garlic-eaters  ! 

Com.  Ho 'll  shoke  your  Homo  aI>out  your  ears. 
Mkn.  As  Hercules  did  shake  down  mellow 
fruit. — 

You  have  made  fair  work  I 

Brl'.  But  ia  this  true,  sir? 

Com.  Ay;  and  you’ll  look  pale 
Before  you  find  it  other.  All  the  regions^ 

Do  smilingly  revolt ; nn<l  who  rt'sist 
Are  only  mock’d  for  valiant  ignorance,  [him  ? 
Aud  perish  constant  fools.  Who  is’t  can  blame 
Your  enemies  and  his  find  something  in  him. 

Mkn.  We  are  all  undone,  unless 
The  noble  man  have  mercy. 

Com.  Who  shall  o-sk  it? 

The  tnbunes  cannot  do’t  for  shame  ; the  jnople 
Deserve  such  pity  of  him  ns  tl>c  wolf 
Does  of  the  shepherds : for  his  best  friend-s,  if  they 
Should  say.  Be  good  to  Homey  they  charg’d  him 
oven 

As  those  should  do  that  had  dcsen'M  his  hate. 

And  therein  show’d  like  enemies. 

Mkn.  'T is  true: 

If  ho  were  putting  to  my  house  the  brand 
That  should  consume  it,  I have  not  the  face 
To  aay,  Beeetck  yoUy  cease, — You  Imvc  mode  fair 
hands, 

You,  and  your  crafts  I you  have  ci-afted  fair ! 

Com.  You  have  brought 

A trembling  upon  Home,  such  as  was  never 
So  incapable  of  help. 

Both  Tki.  Say  not,  wc  brought  it, 

Mkn.  How  1 Was  it  we?  we  lov’d  him  ; but, 
like  beasts 

And  cowanlly  nobles,  gave  way  unto  your  clusters, 
Who  did  hoot  him  out  o’  the  city. 

Com.  But  T fear 

They’ll  roar  him  in  ogain.  Tulhis  AuHdiu.s, 

The  second  name  of  men,  obeys  his  ]x)ints 
As  if  he  were  his  oflieer  :“-desperation 
Is  all  the  policy,  strength,  and  defence, 

That  Rome  cati  make  ngniiist  them. 

• orotifiAlinn.— ] TSst  It,  ttrfhicmift,  erfif/tmrm. 
s Mr  regiooft— ) Should  p«rha|>*  *‘AU  iht  Irgiuet," 
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[SCK.NK  MI. 

Bnier  a troop  of  Citizens. 

Mkn.  Here  come  the  clusters.— 

And  is  Aufidius  with  him  ?— You  arc  they 
That  made  the  air  unwholesumo,  wheu  you  cast 
Your  stinking  greasy  caps  in  hooting 
At  Coriolnnus’  ezilc.  ISow  he  *s  coming  ; 

Aud  not  a hair  u{)oii  a soldier’s  head, 

M’liieh  will  not  prove  a whip : os  many  coxcomljs 
Ah  you  threw  caps  up  will  he  tumble  dow*n, 

And  |)ay  you  for  your  voices.  ’T  is  no  matter ; 

If  he  could  bum  us  all  into  one  coal, 

We  have  deserv’d  it. 

Citizens.  Faith,  we  hear  fearful  news. 

1 CiT.  For  mine  own  part, 

When  I said,  bani.di  him,  I said,  ’twas  pity. 

2 CiT.  And  so  did  I. 

3 CiT.  And  so  did  1 ; and,  to  say  (he  truth,  so 
did  very  many  of  u.s : that  we  did,  we  did  for  the 
bi‘st ; and  though  we  willingly  cons4mtcd  to  hi.s 
banishment,  yet  it  was  against  our  will. 

Com.  Ye’re  goodly  things,  you  voices  ! 

Mkn.  You  have  made  gmid  work, 

You  and  your  cry  ! — Shall 's  to  the  Capitol  ? 

Com.  O,  ay ; what  else  ? 

[Kxfiini  Com.  and  Men. 
Sic.  Go,  masters,  get  you  home ; be  not  dis- 
may’d : 

These  are  a side  that  would  bo  glml  to  have 
TJjis  tnie,  which  tlioy  so  seem  to  fear.  Go  home, 
And  show  no  sign  of  fear. 

1 CiT.  Tlie  gotls  l>e  good  to  us ! Come,  masters, 
let ’s  home.  I ever  said  we  were  i’  tlic  wrong, 
when  we  Iwiiished  him. 

2 CiT.  So  did  we  all.  But,  come,  let’s  home. 

^Exeunt  Ciliziiis. 

Bur.  I do  not  like  tliis  news. 

Sir.  Nor  I. 

Bnu.  Let’s  to  the  Capitol.— Would  Imlf  my 
wealth 

Would  buy  this  for  a lie ! 

Sic.  Fray,  let  ua  go.  [^Extunf. 


SCEN'E  VII. — A Camp;  at  a smeUl  distance 
from  Home. 

Enter  AuFimrs  and  his  Taeutenant. 

Auf.  Do  they  still  fly  to  the  Homan  ? 

Jakv,  I do  not  know  what  witchcraft’s  in  him, 
hut 

Your  soldiers  use  him  as  the  grace  ’fore  meat, 
Their  talk  at  tabic,  and  their  thanks  at  end ; 

And  you  arc  darken’d  in  this  action,  sir, 

Even  by  yonr  o'vn. 


Mr.  Cgllkr**  annotator  reul»  it. 
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CORIOLAXUa 


[SCEXE  VIL 


ACT  IT.] 

Arp.  I cannot  lielp  it  now  ; 

Unless,  by  using  means,  I lame  the  foot 
Of  our  design.  He  beai's  himself  more  proudlicr 
Kven  to  my  {>er8on,  than  I thought  he  would 
When  first  I did  embrace  him  ; ret  Ins  nature 
In  that ’s  no  changelin;;,  and  I must  excuse 
^^'lmt  cannot  be  amended. 

Lnsu.  * Yet  I wish,  sir, 

(I  mean  for  your  particular)  you  bad  not 
JoinM  in  commission  with  him  ; hut  cither 
Had  * home  the  action  of  yourself,  or  else 
To  him  had  left  it  solely. 

Arp.  I understand  thee  well ; and  be  thou 
sure, 

Wlion  he  shall  come  to  his  atrcoiint,  he  knows  not 
What  I can  urge  against  him.  Although  it  seems, 
And  so  he  thinks,  and  is  no  less  apparent 
To  the  vulgar  eye,  that  he  bears  all  things  fairly, 
And  shows  good  husbandry  for  the  Volsoian  state, 
Fights  dragon>like,  and  does  achieve  os  soon 
Ab  draw  his  sword ; yet  be  bath  left  undone 
That  which  shall  break  his  neck  or  hazard  mine, 
WTiene’er  we  come  to  our  account. 

liiKU.  Sir,  I beseech  you,  think  you  he’ll  carry 
Rome  ? 

Al'P.  All  places  yield  to  him  ere  he  sits  down  ; 
And  the  nobility  of  Rome  are  his : 

The  senators  and  patricians  love  him  too : 

Tlic  tribunes  are  no  soldiers  ; and  their  people 

(*)  Old  text,  hmre. 

• B7  «oTmi(mt7or  Mtart.]  Thrltn*i;p  in  found«d  on  Ihr  r»hu- 
Iau4  power  xttrtbuled  to  the  o*prajr.  of  ruriMliiiit  th?  Ii»li  on 
which  it  preya.  Thui.  in  Peelc'a  pl«y,  exUi'd  “The  Battle  of 
Aicuar.*' >591.  Act  il.Sr.  I. — 

**  I will  provide  thee  of  a princely  a$prrf. 

That  aa  ahe  Sloth  over  n»h  In  ponla. 

The  A*h  shall  turn  their  |tli«lcri><K  b-llies  up. 

And  tboo  shall  lake  thy  hberal  choice  of  all.'* 
b but  he  has  a merit. 

To  choke  It  in  the  utterance.) 

The  latter  portion  of  this  speech  la  miserably  confused.  After 
"So  hated,  and  so  banish'd,''  there  ia  obviously  a ebaatn,  which  it 
were  vain  to  think  of  aitiirK  up. 

« 80  our  f irtuea 

Lie  in  the  interpretation  of  the  time; 

And  power,  unto  itself  moat  commendable. 

Hath  not  a tomb  so  evident  as  a chair 
To  extol  what  it  bath  done.) 


Will  be  as  ra.sh  in  the  repeal,  as  hasty 
To  expel  him  thence.  1 think  ho  Ml  be  to  Rome, 
As  is  the  ospray  to  the  fish,  who  takes  it 
By  sovereignty  of  nature.*  First  he  was 
A noble  servant  to  them  ; but  he  could  not 
Carry  his  honours  even  : whether  Mwns  pride, 
Which  out  of  daily  fortune  ever  taints 
The  happy  man  ; whether  defect  of  judgment. 

To  full  in  the  dis|tosing  of  those  chances 
AMiich  he  was  lord  of ; or  whether  nature, 

Xot  to  be  other  than  one  thing,  not  moving 
From  the  cn.squc  to  the  cushion,  but  commanding 
peace 

Even  with  tlie  same  austerity  and  garb 
As  he  euritroHM  tlie  war;  bu.t  one  of  these, 

(;Vs  he  liatli  spices  of  them  all,  not  all. 

For  1 dare  so  far  free  him)  made  him  fear’d, 

So  hated,  and  so  banish’d : but  he  has  a merit, 

To  choke  it  in  the  utterance.''  So  our  virtues* 
Lie  in  the  interpretation  of  the  time  ; 

And  power,  unto  itself  roost  commendable, 

Hath  not  a tomb  so  evident  as  a chair 
M'o  extol  what  it  hath  done.* 

One  fire  drives  out  one  fire  ; one  nail,  one  nail ; 
Rights  by  rights  founder,"  strengths  by  strengths 
do  fail. 

Come,  let’s  away.  WTicn,  Caius,  Rome  is  thine. 
Thou  art  poor’st  of  all ; then  shortly  art  thou 
mine.  [AVntnt. 


(*)  Uld  text,  pfriu*. 

The  sentiment  to  be  conveyed  was  no  doubt  identical  with  that 
expressed  in  Act  1.  Sc.  4,  of  '*  Hamlet:” — 

••  So.  oft  it  chances  in  particular  men, 

That  for  some  vicious  mole  ofoature  In  them, 

« • ■ • • 

Their  virtues  else  (be  they  as  pure  as  prace. 

As  infinite  as  man  may  iinderpo,) 

Shall  in  the  general  censure  take  corruption 
From  that  particular  fault  ** 

And  $n,  proceeds  AufiOlus,  oar  trry  rirtMcr  orpeor/v/ee  Ay  /Ac  mit- 
coac/rarOna  of  /Ac  o«e.  amd  rt'ftt  amUiorttp.  rAicA  rwa  ccact 
opp/oasc.  Aa«  ao/  a asecc  i«er//AA/c.  i.c.  crc/oia,  (vaiA /or  i/c  Ac*/ 
a</ioa*  lAaa  IA«  rcry  chair  of  IrisiapA  irAcre.a  theg  are  ex* 
lotted. 

d fUphit  Ay  rights  founder. — ) The  old  copies  hsv*  ” fouler," 
which  Jiaa  be'n  chanped  to.'— /o«/ed,*  foul  ar*:  su/er;  foil'd  are; 

I and '«//cr.  The  emendation  we  adopt  is  by  Malone. 
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SCENE  I. — Rome.  A Public  Place. 


Com.  Yet  one  time  he  did  call  me  bj  mj  name : 
I urg’d  our  old  acquaintance,  ond  the  drops 
j That  we  have  bled  together.  CoriolantUt 
I He  would  not  answer  to  ; forbad  all  names  ; 

I lie  was  a kind  of  nothing,  titloless, 

I Tdl  he  had  forg'd  himself  a name  i’  the  fire 
I Of  bumitig  Rome. 

Mf.n.  \Vhy,  so  ! you  have  made  good  work : 

A pair  of  tribunes  that  have  rack’d  for  Romo, 

To  make  coals  chenp, — a noble  memory  ! 

Com.  I minded  him  how  royal  ’twas  to  pardon 
When  it  was  less  eipccted : he  replied, 

, It  w’&H  a bore*  pctilioji  of  a state 
I To  one  whom  they  had  punish'd. 

but,  «v«n  wUli  thU  amendment,  U li  questionable  if  we  have  get 
what  the  poet  wrote. 


Enter  Mekknus,  CoiiT.virs,  SicrNivs,  Brcti-s, 
and  Others. 


Men.  No,  I ’ll  not  go : you  hear  what  he  hath 
said 

^liich  was  sometime  his  general ; who  lov’d  him 
In  a most  dear  particular.  He  call’d  me,  fntlier : 
But  what  o’  that  ? Go,  you  that  banish'd  him, 

A mile  before  his  tent  fall  down,  and  knee 
The  way  into  his  mercy ; nay,  if  ho  coyed 
To  hear  Cominius  speak.  I’ll  keep  nt  home. 

Com.  He  would  not  seem  to  know  me. 

Men.  Do  vou  hear  ? 


a ft  ttai  a\*ai9  prliUon  of  a t(*U 

To  e»«  K-Aom  theg  punith'd  ^ 

MaaoB  bad  no  doubt  we  kbould  read,—*'  It  was  a petltioo 
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ACT  V.] 

Mkn.  Verj  w«ll ; 

Could  ho  *ay  1or«  ? 

Com.  1 offer’d  to  awaken  Iuj?  regard 
For*8  private  friends:  his  answer  to  me  was, 

He  could  not  stay  to  pick  them  in  n pile 
Of  noisome  musty  chatf : he  said,  *t  was  folly 
For  one  poor  |^in  or  two,  to  leave  unburnt, 

An<l  still  to  nose  tlie  offence. 

Mxn.  Fo*’  one  j^tr  gntin  or  tico  ! 

I am  one  of  those ; his  mother,  wife,  his  child, 
And  this  brave  fellow  too,  we  are  the  grains: 

"i'ou  are  the  musty  chaff ; and  you  are  smelt 
Above  the  moon.  We  must  be  burnt  for  you. 
Sic.  Nay,  pray,  be  patient:  if  you  refuse  your 
aid 

III  this  so  never- heeded  help,  yet  do  not 
Upbraid  *«  with  onr  distress,  liut,  sure.  If  you 
W ouhl  be  yotir  country’s  pleader,  your  good  tongue, 
More  than  the  instant  nnuy  we  can  make, 

Might  stop  our  countrynuui. 

Mkm.  No!  I’ll  not  meddle. 

Sic.  Pray  you,  go  to  him. 

Men.  WTiat  should  I do? 

Bun.  Only  make  trial  what  your  love  can  do 
For  Romo,  towards  Marcius. 

NfF.N.  Well,  and  sny  that  Marcius  return  mo. 
As  Cominius  is  return’d,  unheani ; what  then?— 
But  as  a discontented  friend,  grief-shot 
With  his  unkimincss?  say’t  be  so? 

Sic.  Yet  your  go<Ml  will 

Must  hove  that  thanks  from  Rome,  after  the  mea- 
sure 

As  you  intended  well. 

M KN.  I ni  undertake  H : 

I think  he’ll  hear  mo.  Yet  to  bite  his  lip. 

And  hum  at  goo<l  Cominius.  much  unhoarts  me. 
He  was  not  taken  well ; he  had  not  din’d : 

The  veins  untill’d,  our  blood  is  cold,  and  then 
We  pout  upon  the  morning,  are  unapt 
To  give  or  to  forgive ; but  when  wc  have  stuff’d 
These  pipt^  and  these  conveyances  of  our  blood 
With  wine  and  feeding,  we  have  suppler  souls 
Than  in  our  pricat-like  fasts : therefore  I’ll  watch 
him 

Till  he  be  diete«l  to  my  request. 

And  then  I’ll  set  upon  him. 


• nnod  I'll  pmvr  him; 

Sp«ed  bow  It  *lll,  1 shall  ere  long  bare  knowledge 
01  my  suceete.] 

At  thU  is  inrariably  ixrinted,— 

" Good  faith.  T 'll  prove  him, 

Speed  bow  It  will  1 shall  ere  long,"  kc. 

•one  critics  have  proposed  lo  read,— 

“ Tea  shall  ere  long.”  Ire. 

bnt  (he  meaning  of  Menenlut  is. — I’ll  try  him.  and  come  what 
nay,  I shall  not  long  be  kept  In  suspense.  ” Success  ” has  here 
the  signinratien  of  eaceeno  in  Italian,  i.t.  etemt,  coeeryiteece. 

^ I tell  you.  he  does  sit  In  gold, — ] The  same  Idea,  It  has  been 
noted,  occurs  in  Homer  (Iliad,  rill.  4i2),— 

" dJ  xaveoe*  dv<  cC^eea  Z4vt 

’rfete.” 
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[bccss  ir. 

Uitu.  You  know  the  very  road  into  his  kindnest, 
And  cannot  lose  your  way. 

ilKN.  Good  faith,  I ’ll  prove  him ; 

iSjiecd  how  it  will,  1 shall  ere  long  have  know- 
ledge 

Of  my  success.*  [Exit 

Com.  He’ll  never  hear  him. 

Sic.  Not? 

Com.  T U‘I]  you,  he  does  sit  in  gold,**  hU  oyo 
Rtnl  as ’t  would  bum  Koine ; and  hi.s  injuiy 
The  gaoler  to  hi.t  pity.  I kneel’d  before  hinv; 
’Twa.s  vm*  faintly  he  said,  Iti»e;  disroii^’d  me 
Thus,  with  hi.s  spc4M?hlcsa  liaiid  : what  lie  would  do, 
He  sent  in  writing  after  me;  what  he  would  not, 
Bound  with  an  oath  to  yield  to  his  conditions:* 

So,  that  ail  hope  is  vain,  unlcsis**  his  noble  mother 
And  his  wife ; who,  ns  I hear,  mean  to  solicit  him 
For  mercy  to  his  country.  Therefore,  let's  bonce, 
And  with  our  fair  cutre^ies  haste  them  on. 

[^Exeunt, 


SCENE  IT. — An  advanced  Pott  of  the  Volsciftn. 
Camp  ht/ore  Rome.  The  Guard  at  their 
Stations. 

Enter  to  them,  Menenius. 

1 G.  Stay:  whence  are  you? 

2 Q.  Stand,  and  go  hack. 

Men.  You  guard  like  men  ; His  well:  but,  by 

your  leave, 

I am  an  ofticer  of  state,  and  come 
To  Bp‘ak  with  Coriolamis. 

1 G.  From  whence  ? 

Men.  From  Roma. 

1 G.  You  may  not  pass,  you  must  return  ; ouc 

general 

Will  hear  no  more  from  thence. 

2 G.  You’ll  see  your  Rome  embrac’d  with  fire, 

before 

You’ll  speak  with  Coriolanus. 

Men.  Good  my  friends, 

If  you  have  heard  your  general  talk  of  Romc,^ 


which  Popp  renden,— 

*'  Th’  ptpm»l  Thunderer  B»t  Ihron’d  i»  g*td." 
c wh«t  he  would  not, 

B<mnd  with  an  oath  lo  yield  (o  hit  condliiona:] 

The  eenw  of  thit  pusage  we  conjecture  lohave  been  deitroyed  by 
the  mliprim  of  ••  hU"  for  »«;  ‘•hli”  being  InadvettenUy  caught 
by  tlie  tranecrlber  from  the  next  hoe.  If  we  read,— 
what  he  would  do. 

He  eent  In  writing  after  me  . what  he  would  not, 

Bound  with  an  oath  lo  yield  to  wo  condition*,'* 
the  meaning  la  clear  enough,— what  he  w^uld  content  to.  he  *«ni 
in  writing:  what  he  would  not,  he  bound  himielf  by  oath  la 
yield  on  no  condition*, 
d — unle**— ] Tliat  la,  ererfi. 

H 


CoRlOLANLti. 


Digitized  by  Google 


And  of  hi»  fricndA  there,  it  U lota  to  blanks,* 

My  name  hath  touch'd  your  cars  ; it  is  Menenius. 

10.  Be  it  BO,  ^ back ; the  rirtue  of  your  name 
Is  not  here  passable. 

Mjcx.  I tell  thee,  fellow, 

Thy  general  is  my  lover : I have  boon 

The  book  of  bis  good  acta,  whence  men  hare  read 

His  fame  unparallel'd,  haply  amplified  ; 

For  I have  ever  verified  ^ my  friends, 

(Of  whom  he's  chief ) with  all  the  size  that  verity 
Would  without  lapsing  suffer : nay,  sometimes, 
Like  to  a bowl  upon  a subtle*  ground, 

I have  tumbled  past  the  throw  \ and  in  his  praise 
Have  almost  stamp’d  the  leasing:^  therefore,  fellow, 
I must  have  leave  to  pass. 

1 G.  Faith,  sir,  if  you  had  told  as  many  lies  in 
his  behalf  as  you  have  uttered  words  in  your  own, 
you  should  not  pass  here ; no,  though  it  were  as 
virtuous  to  lie  as  to  live  chastely.  Therefore,  go 
back. 

Max.  Pr’ythee,  fellow,  remember  my  name  is 
Menenius,  always  factionary  on  the  }>arty  of  your 
general. 

• — lot*  to  blanks, — ] Prittt  fo  frIaiU’f.  eTerythiag  to  nothing: 
•e  in  **  Romro  and  Juikt,"  Act  III.  Sc.  A,— 

** and  all  tht  trarU  to  nolkimf 
That  h«  dan*  nt’er  come  back.** 
b For  / Aorr  rrrr  Terlflod  mp  friradt,  fte.]  Ilanmer  gave  auig- 
»iJM,  and  Mr.  rolikT**  annotator  ha*  the  aamo  emendation ; but 
ptrhapa  the  true  word  la  rarr/rd.  th.it  k,  itretehed  tml.  See 
**  Love'e  Labour  ’•  Loat,"  Act  1 V.  Ic  S,  where,  for  **  ratlfled,**— 
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2 G.  Howsoever  you  have  been  his  liar,  (os  you 
say  you  have)  1 am  one  that,  telling  true  under 
him,  must  say,  you  cannot  pass.  Therefore,  go 
back. 

Men.  Has  he  dined,  canst  thou  tell?  for  I 
would  not  speak  with  him  till  afior  dinner. 

1 G.  You  are  a Roman,  are  you? 

Mrn.  I am  as  thy  general  is. 

1 O.  Then  you  should  hate  Rome,  as  ho  docs. 
Can  you,  when  you  have  pushed  out  your  gates  the 
very  defender  of  them,  and,  in  a violent  popular 
ignorance,  given  your  enemy  your  shield,  think  to 
front  his  revenges  with  the  cosy*  groans  of  old  wo- 
men, the  virginal  palms  of  your  daughters,  or  with 
the  palsied  intercession  of  such  a decayed  dotant  * 
as  you  seem  to  be  ? Can  you  think  to  blow  out  the 
intended  fire  your  city  is  ready  to  flame  in,  with 
such  weak  breath  as  this  ? No,  you  arc  deceived  ; 
therefore,  back  to  Rome,  and  prepare  for  your 
execution  : you  arc  condemned ; our  general  has 
sworn  you  out  of  reprieve  and  pimlon. 

Mrn.  Sirrah,  if  thy  captain  knew  I were  here, 
he  would  use  me  with  estimation. 


*'  Here  Are  onij  nambera  rali/td,"  we  aheuld  alio  probabljr  read 
rare/ltd. 

« — a aobtk  proamd.—]  A twtoolA.  $lipprrp  ground. 

A Btainp'd  the  leasing :)  **  I have  almost  given  the  tit  such  a 
lanction  aa  to  render  It  currenL^— Maloke. 

* — tAc  ca»)T  ffro'tnt^]  Stup  groana  **  may  mean  tlia  tlipkt, 
imniuideratile  pToaHU  but  quarr,  trAcrsy  groans  f 

* — a cfccof*^  dotant— ) So  toe  old  text.  Manjedltora,  how* 
ever,  read  dotard. 
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CORIOLANUS. 


[scGNi:  HI. 


ACT  V.] 

2 G.  Come,  my  captain  knows  you  not. 

Men.  I mean,  thy  general. 

1 G.  My  general  cares  not  for  you.  Back,  I 
MV,  go ; lest  I let  forth  your  half  pint  of  blood  ; — 
back, — that’s  the  utmwt  of  your  having: — back. 

Mbn.  Nay,  but  fellow,  fellow, — 

Enter  Cohiolanvs  amd  AmDius. 

Cob.  WTiat ’s  the  matter  ? 

Men.  Now,  you  companion,*  I’ll  say  an  errand 
for  you ; you  shall  know  now  that  I am  in  esti> 
mation ; you  shall  perceive  that  a Jack  guartlant 
cannot  office  me  fiom  my  son  Coriolanus : guess, 
but  by*  my  entertainment  with  him,  if  ihou  standest 
not  i’the  state  of  hanging,  or  of  some  death  more 
long  in  spectatorship,  and  crueller  in  suffering ; 
behold  now  presently,  and  swoon  for  what’s  to  come 
upon  thee. — The  glorious  gods  sit  in  hourly  synod 
about  thy  particular  prosperity,  and  love  thee  no 
worse  llian  thy  old  fa^er  Menenius  does  I O,  my 
son,  my  son  \ thou  art  preparing  fire  for  us  ; look 
thee,  here’s  water  to  quench  it.  I was  hardly 
moved  to  come  to  thee  ; but  being  assured  none 
but  myself  could  move  thee,  I have  been  blown  out 
of  your  gates  with  sighs ; and  conjure  thee  to  par- 
don Rome,  and  thy  petitionary  countrymen.  The 
good  gods  assuage  thy  wrath,  and  turn  the  dregs 
of  it  upon  this  varlct  hero ; — this,  who,  like  a block, 
hath  denied  my  access  to  thee. 

Cob.  Away  I 

Mbx.  How  ! axoay  / 

Cob.  Wife,  mother,  child,  I know  not.  My 
affairs 

Are  servanted  to  others : though  I owe 
My  revenge  properly,*’  my  remission  lies 
In  Volscian  breasts.  That  we  have  been  familiar, 
Ingratc  forgetfulness  shall  poison,  rather 
Than  pity  note  how  much. — Therefore,  be  gone. 
Mine  ears  against  your  suits  are  stronger  than 
Your  gates  against  my  force.  Yet,  for  I lov’d  thee, 
Take  this  along ; I writ  it  for  thy  sake, 

[Give$  a letter. 

And  would  have  sent  it.  Another  word,  Menenius, 
I will  not  hoar  thee  speak. — ITiis  man,  Aufidius, 
Was  my  bolov’d  in  Rome : yet  thou  behold’st ! — 

Atry.  You  keep  a constant  temper. 

[Exeunt  Cobiolaxus  and  Ai-Finirs. 

1 G.  Now,  sir,  is  your  name  Menenius  ? 

2 G.  *Tis  a spell,  you  see,  of  much  power : you 
know  the  way  home  again. 

1 G.  Do  you  hear  how  wc  ore  shent*  for  keeping 
your  greatness  back  ? 

2 G.  What  cause,  do  you  thiuk,  I have  to 
swoon  ? 


(*)  Old  text  omite,  bff. 

* — eomp«nlnn, — ] That  U.  we  now  ssy,  feihw. 
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Men.  I neither  care  for  the  world  nor  yuiir 
general : for  such  things  as  you,  I can  scarce  think 
there’s  any,  yo’re  so  slight.  He  that  hath  a will 
to  die  by  himself  fears  it  not  from  another : let 
your  general  do  his  worst.  For  you,  be  that  you 
are,  long ; and  your  misery  increase  with  your 
age  1 I say  to  you,  as  I was  said  to,  Away  ! 

[Exit. 

1 G.  A noble  fellow,  I warrant  him. 

2 G.  The  worthy  fellow  is  our  general : he’s  the 
rock,  the  oak  not  to  be  wind-shaken.  [Exeunt. 


SCENE  III, — The  Tent  of  Ooriolonus. 
Enter  Coriolanus,  AuriDirs,  and  Other$. 

Cob.  We  will  before  the  walls  of  Rome  to-mor- 
row 

Set  down  oiu-  host. — My  partner  in  this  action. 
You  must  report  to  tlie  Volscian  lords,  how  plaiiily 
1 have  borne  this  business. 

A UP.  Only  their  ends 

You  have  respected  ; stopp’d  your  cars  against 
The  general  suit  of  Rome  ; never  admitted 
A private  whwpor,  uo,  not  with  such  friends 
That  thought  them  sure  of  you. 

Cob.  This  last  old  man, 

Whom  with  a crack’d  heart  I have  sent  to  Rome, 
Lov’d  me  above  the  measure  of  a father ; 

Nay,  godded  me,  indeed.  Their  latest  refuge 
Was  to  send  him  ; for  whoso  old  love,  I have 
(Though  I show’d  sourly  to  him)  once  more  offer’d 
The  first  condition.^,  which  they  did  refuse, 

And  cannot  now  accept ; to  grace  him  only 
That  thought  he  could  do  more,  a very  little 
I have  yielded  to : fresh  embassies  and  suits, 

Nor  from  the  state  nor  private  friends,  hereafter 
Will  I lend  car  to. — Ha  ! what  shout  is  this  ? 

mthout. 

Shall  I be  tempted  to  infringe  my  vow 
In  the  same  time  ’tis  made?  I will  not. — 


EnteTt  in  mourniny  habiU,  Vraon.iA,  Volumnia, 
leading  young  Mabcius,  Valp.bia,  and  At- 
tendants. 

My  wife  comes  foremost ; then  the  honour’d  mould 
MTicrein  this  trunk  was  fram’d,  and  in  her  hand 
The  grandchild  to  her  blood.  But,  out.  affection  ! 
All  bond  and  privilege  of  nature,  bn‘uk  ! 
lAnt  it  bo  virtuous  to  be  obstinate.— 

What  is  that  court’sy  worth  ? or  thc^  doves’  eyes, 

**  — properly.—]  Ptttiiuirtjf, 

• — tiinit— ] Ditgracfd. 
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Which  can  make  gods  forsworn? — I molt,  and 
am  not 

Of  stronger  earth  than  others. — My  mother  bows ; 
Ab  if  Olympus  to  a molehill  should 
In  supplication  nod ; and  my  young  boy 
Hath  an  aspect  of  intercession,  wliich 
Great  nature  cries,  Dtny  not.— Let  the  Volsccs 
Plough  Rome,  and  harrow  Italy ; I’ll  never 
Be  such  a gosling  to  obey  instinct ; but  stand. 

As  if  a man  were  author  of  himself. 

And  knew  no  other  kin. 

Vmo.  My  lord  and  husband  ! 

Cob.  Tltoeo  eyes  arc  not  the  same  I wore  in 
Rome. 

ViBO.  The  sorrow  that  delivers  us  thus  chang’d 
Makes  you  think  so. 

Cob.  Like  a dull  actor  now, 

I have  forgot  my  part,  and  I am  out, 

Even  to  a hill  disgrace. — Best  of  roy  flesh, 
Forgive  my  tyranny ; but  do  not  say. 

For  that,  Forgive  our  liomaM. — O,  a kiss 
Long  as  my  exile,  sweet  as  my  revenge  I 
Now,  by  the  jealous  queen  of  heaven,  that  kiss 
I carried  from  thee,  dear ; and  my  tnie  lip 
Hath  virgin’d  it  e’er  since. — You  gods ! I prate,* 
And  the  most  noble  mother  of  the  world 
Leave  unsalutcd : sink,  my  knee,  i*  the  earth  ; 

[KnetU. 

(*)  OM  text,  pT9f,  corrected  by  Tbeobald. 

• • lAe  huDgry  SeaeS— The  efcH/e,  «apr»l^r  beach ; or  u 
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Of  thy  deep  duty  more  impression  show 
Than  that  of  common  sons. 

VoL.  O,  stand  up  blesa’d  ! 

MliiUt,  with  no  softer  cushion  than  the  flint, 

I kneel  before  thee  ; and  unproperly 
Show  duty,  os  mistaken  all  this  while 
Between  the  child  and  parent.  \^KnteU. 

Con.  Mliat  is  this  ? 

Your  knees  to  me  ? to  your  corrected  son  ? 

Then  let  the  pebbles  on  the  hungry*  beach 
Fillip  the  stars ; then  let  tlic  mutinous  winds 
Strike  the  proud  cedars  ’gainst  the  fiery  sun ; 

' Murd’ring  impossibility,  to  make 
I Mliat  cannot  be,  slight  work. 

VoL.  Tliou  art  my  warrior ; 

I holp*  to  h*nmc  thee. — Do  you  know  Ais  lady? 

Cob.  The  noble  sister  of  Publicola, 

The  moon  of  Rome ; chaste  os  the  icicle. 

That’s  curded  by  the  frost  from  purest  snow, 

And  hangs  on  Dian’s  temple : — dear  Valeria  I 
VoL.  This  is  a poor  epitome  of  yours, 

MTiich  by  the  interpretation  of  full  time 
May  show  like  all  yourself. 

Con.  The  god  of  soldiers, 

1 With  the  consent  of  supreme  Jove,  inform 
Thy  thoughts  with  nobleness,  that  thou  mayst 
prove 

To  shame  unvulnerable,  and  stick  i’  the  wars 

(*)  Old  text,  kapt,  comcled  by  Theobald. 

Malone  iu|geated,  the  ehorr  kungtff  for  sMpwrccka.  tUtm» 
I ereruM. 
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ACT  V.] 

Like  a great  sen-mark,  Rtnmling  every  flaw, 

And  wiving  those  that  ojrc  thee  ! 

VoL.  Vour  knee,  sirrah. 

Con.  That’s  my  brave  l>oy  ! 

VoL.  Even  he,  your  wife,  this  lady,  and  myself, 
Are  suitors  to  you. 

Cob.  I b<s»ceeh  you,  peace: 

Or,  if  you’d  ask,  remember  this  before, — 

The  things*  I have  forsworn  to  grant  may  never 

Be  held  by  you  denials.  Do  not  bid  me 

Dismiss  my  soldiem,  or  capitulate 

Again  with  Koine’s  mechanics : tell  me  not 

Wherein  I seem  ummtura! : ilosirc  not 

To  allay  my  rages  and  revenges  witli 

Your  colder  reasons. 

VoL.  O,  no  more,  no  more ! 

You  have  said  you  will  not  grant  us  anything ; 
For  we  have  nothing  else  to  ask,  but  that 
W’hieh  you  deny  already  : yet  we  will  ask  ; 

That,  if  you  fail  in  our  request,*  the  blame 
May  hang  u|>on  your  hanlncss : therefore  hear  us. 
Cob.  Aufidius,  and  you  Volsces,  mark ; for 
we  ’ll 

Hoar  nought  from  Rome  in  private. — Your  re- 
quest ? 

VoL.  Should  we  be  silent  and  not  speak,  our 
raiment 

And  state  of  bodies  would  bewray  what  life 
We  have  led  since  thy  exile.  Think  with  thyself, 
How  more  unfortunate  than  all  living  women 
Are  we  come  hitlier:  since  that  thy  siglit,  which 
should 

Make  our  eyes  flow  with  joy,  hearts  dance  with 
comforts, 

Constrains  them  weep,  and  shake  with  fear  and 
sorrow ; 

Making  the  mother,  wife,  and  child,  to  see 
The  son,  the  husband,  and  the  father,  tearing 
His  country’s  bowels  out.  And  to  poor  we 
Thine  enmity ’s  most  capital : thou  barrest  us 
Our  prayers  to  the  gods,  which  is  a comfort 
That  all  but  we  enjoy  ; foi  how  can  we, 

Alas  ! how  can  we  for  our  wuiitry  pray. 

Whereto  wc  are  l»ound, — together  with  thy  victory, 
Whereto  we  arc  bound  ? Alack  ! or  we  must  lose 
The  country,  our  dear  nurse ; or  else  thy  |K?rson, 
Our  comfort  in  the  country.  We  must  find 
An  evident  calamity,^  though  wo  had 
Our  wish,  which  side  sliould  win  ; for  either  thou 
Must,  as  a foivign  recreant,  be  letl 
With  ninnnclea  through  our  streets,  or  else 
Triumphantly  tread  on  thy  country’s  ruin, 

And  bear  the  palm  fur  having  bravely  shod 


(•)  Old  t«xt.  thing.  ' 

■ That  IfTTiu  fail  in  our  rtqunt,— } If  fCHi  fall  tofrrant  what 
we  require,  rope  and  Mr.  ('otlter't  aiiDOtMor  read.  — if  w#  fail,** 
ac. 

b Jm  evident  raianiff,— ] An  iiuecUuhU  calantit;,  So  la  Act 


[scene  m. 

Thy  wife  and  children’s  blood.  For  myself,  sem, 

I purpose  not  to  wait  on  fortune  till 

Thes<*  wars  delorraine  : if  I cannot  persuade  thee 

Ihither  to  show  a noble  grace  to  both  parts, 

Than  .seek  the  end  of  one,  thou  shult  no  sooner 
March  to  assault  thy  country,  than  to  tread 
(Trust  to’t,  thou  shalt  not)  on  thy  mother’s  womb, 
That  bi-ought  thee  to  this  world. 

Vino.  Ay,  and  mine, 

That  brought  you  forth  this  boy,  to  keep  your 
name 
Living  to  time. 

Boy.  ’A  shall  not  tread  on  me  ; 

I’ll  run  away  till  I am  bigger,  but  then  I’ll  fight. 

Cor.  Not  of  a woman’s  tenderness  to  be, 
Kequires  nor  child  nor  woman’s  face  to  see. 

I have  sat  too  long. 

VoL.  Nay,  go  not  from  us  thus, 

If  it  were  so  that  our  request  did  tend 
To  save  the  Homans,  thereby  to  destroy 
The  Volsces  whom  you  serve,  you  might  condemn 
us, 

As  poisonous  of  your  honour : no  ; our  suit 
Is,  that  you  reconcile  them:  while  the  Volscea 
May  say,  ThU  mercy  tee  have  tkow'd ; the 
Homans, 

Th\»  tee  receied ; and  each  in  either  side 
Give  the  AH^hail  to  thee,  and  cry,  Be  bie$$*d 
For  makituj  up  thii  peace  ! Thou  know’st,  great 
son, 

The  end  of  war’s  uncertain  ; but  this  certain, 

That  if  thou  conquer  Home,  the  benefit 
WHiieh  thou  shalt  thereby  reap  is  such  a name, 
Who.se  ropf^tition  will  be  dogg’d  with  curses ; 
Whose  chronicle  thus  writ, — The  man  trae  nobU, 
But  with  hi$  lo4l  attem^ii  he  wip'd  it  out  ; 

Destroy  d his  country  ; and  his  name  remains 
To  the  ensuiny  aye  abhorrd.  Speak  to  roe,  son  : 
Thou  bast  affected  the  fine*  strains  of  honour. 

To  imitate  the  graces  of  the  gods ; 

To  tear  with  thuntler  the  wide  cheeks  o’  the  air, 
And  yet  to  chargef  thy  sulphur  with  n bolt 
That  should  but  rive  an  oak.  Why  dost  not  speak  ? 
Tliink’st  thou  it  honourable  for  a noble  man 
Still  to  remember  wrongs? — Daughter,  speak  you  ; 
He  cares  not  for  3'our  weeping. — Speak  thou,  boy ; 
Perliaps  thy  childishn^  will  move  him  more 
Tliaii  can  our  reasons. — There’s  no  man  in  the 
world 

More  bound  to  ’s  mother;  yet  here  he  lets  me 
prate 

Like  one  i’  the  stocks.  Thou  hast  never  in  thy  life 
Show’d  tliy  dear  mother  any  courtesy  ; 

(*)  Old  text,/rr.  (t)  Old  lezi,  ekangt, 

IV.  8«.  r.— 

*•  And  |M>wer— — . 

Halh  not  ■ Uimb  to  nidenl  ai  • chzir.** 

Ifil 


(XIRIOLANT'S. 


Digitized  by  Google 


CORIOLANUS. 


[KCE?(e  IV. 


ACT  V. 


AS’hen  she,  (poor  hen  !)  fond  of  no  Rocond  brood, 
JIiw  cluck’d  thee  to  Uie  wars,  and  aafel^’  home, 
Loaden  with  honour.  Say  my  request’s  unjust, 
And  spurn  me  back:  but,  if  it  bo  not  so, 

Thou  art  not  honest,  and  the  gods  will  plague 
thee, 

That  thou  restroin’at  from  me  the  duty,  which 
To  a mother’s  part  Wlongs. — He  turns  away  : 
Down,  ladles  ! let  us  .shame  him  with  our  knees. 
To  his  surname  Coriolanus  ’longs  more  pride. 
Than  pity  to  our  prayers.  Down  I an  end  : 

This  is  the  lost.  So,  wo  will  home  to  Jtomc, 

And  die  among  our  neighbours. — Nay,  behold  *s ; 
This  boy  that  cannot  tell  what  ho  would  have. 

But  kneels  and  hohls  up  hamls  for  fellowship, 

Dws  reason  our  petition  with  more  strength 
Than  thou  hast  to  deny’t. — Come,  let  us  go : 

This  fellow  had  a Vols4?ian  to  his  mother ; 

His  wife  is  in  Corioli,  and  his  child 

Like  him  hy  chance. — Yot  give  us  our  dispatch : 

I am  hush’d  until  our  city  be  a-firo, 

And  then  I’ll  speak  a little. 

Con.  [After  holding  XohVumA  hg  the  hnndf 
nlf  nt,']  O moUier,  mother ! 

Wliat  have  you  done  ?— Behold ! the  heavens  do 
0|>e, 

The  gmls  look  down,  and  this  unnatural  scene 
They  laugh  at.— O,  my  mother,  mother ! O ! 

You  have  won  a happy  victory  to  Rome  ; 

But,  for  your  son, — believe  it,  O,  believe  it. 

Most  dangerotisly  you  have  witli  him  prevail’d. 

If  not  most  mortaKD  to  him  ! But,  let  it  come. — 
Aufidius,  though  I cannot  make  true  wars. 

I’ll  frame  convenient  peace.  Now,  good  Aufidius, 
Were  you  in  my  stead,  would  you  have  heard 
A mother  less  ? or  granted  lew,  Aufidius  ? 

Arr.  I was  mov'd  withal. 

Cor.  I dare  be  sworn,  you  were : 

And,  sir,  it  is  no  little  thing  to  make 
Mine  eyes  to  sweat  compa.ssion.  But,  good  sir, 
Wliat  peace  you’ll  make,  advise  mo:  for  my  part, 
I’ll  not  to  Romo,  I’ll  bock  with  you;  and  pray 
you. 

Stand  to  mo  in  this  cause. — O mother  ! wife  ! 
Auf.  [Agide.~\  I am  glad,  thou  host  set  thy 
mercy  and  thy  honour 
At  difforenco  in  tlioe:  out  of  that  I’ll  work 
Myself  a former  fortune. 

[The  Ladies  maXt  $tign$  to  Coriolanus. 
Cob.  Ay,  by  and  hy  ; 

[To  Voi.UMNlA,  VlROIUA,  rf‘C. 
But  we  will  drink  togedier  ; and  yon  shall  l>cftr 
A better  witness  Imck  than  words,  which  wc, 

On  like  conditions,  will  have  counter-seard. 

Come,  enter  with  us.  Lwlies,  you  deserve 
To  have  a temple  built  you : t2)  all  the  swords 
In  Italy,  and  her  confederate  aivna, 

Could  not  have  made  this  penro.  [Exeunt. 

H2 


SCENE  IV.— Borne.  A TuhUc  Hare. 

Enter  MENTCNtcs  find  Sicinu’s. 

Men.  S<‘e  you  yond*  coign  o*  the  Capitol, — 
yond’  corner-stone  ? 

Sic.  Why,  what  of  that  ? 

Men.  If  it  bo  possible  for  yon  to  displace  it 
with  your  little  finger,  there  is  some  hope  the 
Indies  of  Rome,  especially  his  mother,  may  pre- 
vail with  him.  But  I say  there  is  no  hope  in ’t ; 
our  throats  arc  sentenced,  and  stay  ujion  execution. 

Sic.  Is ’t  |H>ssible  that  so  short  a time  can  alter 
the  condition  of  a man  ? 

Mkn.  There  is  difh*rency  between  a grub  and  a 
butterfly ; yet  your  buttery  was  a grub.  This 
Marcius  Is  grown  from  man  to  dragon  : he  has 
wings  ; he ’s  more  than  a cieeping  thing. 

Sic.  He  loved  his  mother  dearly. 

Mkn.  So  did  he  me:  and  he  no  more  remem- 
bers his  mother  now  than  an  eight-year-old  horse. 
The  tartnesa  of  his  face  sours  ripe  grapes : when 
he  walks,  ho  moves  like  an  engine,  and  the  ground 
shrinks  before  his  treading : he  is  able  to  pierce  a 
corslet  with  his  eye;  talks  like  a knell,  and  his 
hum  is  a battery.  He  sits  in  his  state,  as  a thing 
nmdc  for  Alexander.  What  he  bids  be  done,  is 
finished  with  his  bidding.  He  wants  nothing  of  a 
god  but  eternity,  and  a heaven  to  throne  in. 

Sic.  Yes,  mercy,  if  you  report  him  truly. 

Mkn.  1 paint  him  in  the  character.  Mark 
what  mercy  his  mother  shall  bring  from  him  : 
there  is  no  more  mercy  in  him  than  thei'c  is  milk 
in  a male  tiger ; that  shall  our  poor  city  find : and 
all  this  is  ’long  of  you. 

Sic.  The  gods  bo  good  unto  us  1 

Men.  No,  in  such  a case  the  gods  will  not  l>e 
good  unto  us.  When  we  banished  him,  we  re- 
spected not  them  ; and,  he  returning  to  break  our 
necks,  they  respect  not  us. 

Enter  a Messenger. 

Mksb.  Sir,  if  you ’d  save  your  life,  fly  to  your 
house : 

The  plebeians  have  got  your  fellow-tribune, 

And  hale  him  up  and  down ; all  swearing,  if 
The  Roman  lailies  bring  not  comfort  home. 

They  *11  give  him  death  by  inches. 

Enter  another  Messenger. 

Sic.  ’s  the  news  ? 

Mess.  Good  news!  good  news! — the  ladies  have 
prevail'd. 

The  Volscians  are  dislodg’d,  and  Marcius  gone  ! 
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[SCK.XB  W. 


ACT  V.j 


A merrier  day  did  never  yet  greet  Rome, 

No,  not  the  expulsion  of  the  Tarquins. 

Sic.  Friend,  art  thou  certain  this  is  true  ? is  *t 
most  certain  ? 

Src.  Mess.  As  certain  as  1 know  the  aim  is  tire: 
Where  have  you  lurkM,  that  you  make  doubt  of  it  ? 
Ne'er  through  an  arch  so  hurried  tiic  blown*  tide, 
As  the  rccomforted  through  the  gates.  Why,  hark 
you  I 

[TrttmpeU  ami  mumhdf  and 

drumt  beatenf  all  together.  *SVtow^i'f?^ 
aho  ivithout. 

The  trumpets,  sackbuts,  psalteries,  and  fifes, 
Tailors,  and  cymbals,  and  the  shouting  Romans. 
Make  the  sun  dance.  Hark  you  ! [.S'Aou/m^  05^111. 

Men.  Tliia  is  gootl  news: 

1 will  go  meet  the  ladies.  This  Voluronia 
la  worth  of  consuls,  senators,  patricians, 

A city  full ; of  tribune?#,  such  as  you, 

A seo  and  land  full.  You  have  pray’d  well  to-day ; 
This  morning  for  ten  thousand  of  your  thioata 
I’d  not  have  given  a doit.  Hark,  how  they  joy! 

[Shouting  and  mu»ic. 
Sic.  First,  the  gods  bless  you  for  your  tidings: 
next. 

Accept  my  thankfulness. 

Src.  Mess.  Sir,  we  have  all 

Great  cause  to  give  great  thanks. 

Sic.  They  are  near  the  city? 

Src.  Mrss.  Almost  at  point  to  enter. 

Sic.  Wc’li  meet  them,  and  help  the  joy. 

[Extunt. 

SCENE  V. — The  mme.  A Street  near  the  Gate. 

Enter  the  Ladies,  arexmtpamed  by  Senators, 
Patricians,  and  People.  They  pau  over  the 
ttage. 

1 Sen.  Behold  our  patroness,  the  life  of  Rome ! 
Call  all  your  tribes  together,  praise  the  gods, 

And  make  triumphant  fires ; strew  flowers  before 
them : 

Unshout  the  noise  that  banish’d  Marcins, 

Repeal  him  with  the  welcome  of  liis  mother ; 

Cry, — Welo/me,  ladies^  tcelcome  /— 

Au..  Welcome,  ladies  ! Welcome  ! 

[A  Jlourish  with  drums  and  trumpets. 

Exeunt. 

• — blown  Aiowa  tide,  like  " 6/ow»  amMMon,**  **  Kinfc 

Lctr,'*  Act  IV.  Sc.  4.  me»n«  twalCn  tide."  Tber*  if  no  ftlluaioa 
to  tbe  wind.  M lontfl  comTnentatora  fiippoac. 

^ Corioli.}  In  nil  the  cdUiono.  from  Rowe  downward*,  this 
•Ccnc  ha*  bwn  laid  ta  Antium,  until  >lr.  Singer  coirccilj'  changed 
It  to  CoriolL 

c Sir,  bU  ftofUnc««,~]  A word  »c«Tn«  to  have  dropped  out  of 
tbU  lino ; it  potalbir  ran  orlglnatlx, — " WUne$4,  fir,  hU  Rtoutncoi.** 

4 WAicA  A<  did  end  oi/ Air,-]  So  ibo  old  copka.  Howe  changed 
***im1"  to  **  make  : ” Mr.  ColUer't  annotator  aub«titiiic«  "car;  " 
and  Mr.  Cellkr  haa  a profbrcnco  for  ia.— “did  ia  all  hU:“  but 
knot  “and”  an  trratum  fot  Aiodf  So,  In  “A*  You  Like  lt«“ 


! SCENE  VI.— Corioli.'’  A PuhUc  Place. 

Enter  Tvllus  Aufimcs,  tcith  Attendants. 

ArF.  Go  toll  the  lortls  o*  the  city,  I nm  here : 
Deliver  tliem  this  |mj)er  : having  read  it. 

Bid  them  repair  to  the  market-place  ; where  I, 
Even  in  theirs  nntl  in  the  coiiiroons’  ears, 

Will  vouch  the  tnith  of  it.  Him  I accuse 
The  city  ports  by  this  hath  enter’d,  and 
Intends  to  appear  before  the  j>cople,  hoping 
To  purge  himself  with  words : dispatch. 

Attendants. 

Enter  three  or  four  Conspirators  of  Autidius* 
faction. 

M<wit  welcome  ! 

1 Con.  How  is  it  with  our  general  ? 

Aur.  Even  so 

As  with  a man  by  his  own  alms  empoison'd, 

And  with  hLs  charity  slain. 

2 Con.  Most  noble  sir, 

If  you  do  hold  the  same  intent  wherein 
You  wisli’d  us  parties,  we’ll  deliver  you 
Of  your  great  danger. 

Acp.  Sir,  I cannot  tell ; 

We  must  proceed  as  we  do  find  the  people. 

JJ  Con,  The  people  will  remain  uncertain  whilst 
'Twixtyouthew’s  difference  ; but  the  fall  of  either 
Makes  (he  sun’ivor  lielr  of  all. 

Arp.  I know  it ; 

And  my  pretext  to  strike  at  him  admits 
A good  construction.  I rai.s’d  him,  and  I pawn'd 
.Mine  honour  for  his  truth:  who  being  so  heighten'd, 
lie  water’d  his  new  plants  with  dews  of  flattery, 
Seducing  so  my  friends  j and,  (o  this  end, 

He  lw)w’d  his  nature,  never  known  before 
But  to  1>G  rough,  unswayabic.  and  free. 

3 Con.  Sir,  his  stoutness,* 

When  ho  did  stand  for  consul,  which  he  lost 
By  lack  of  stooping, — 

Arp.  That  I would  have  spoke  of. 

Being  banisiird  for’t,  ho  came  unto  my  hearth  ; 
Pn^nted  to  my  knife  his  tliroat : I took  him  ; 
Made  him  joint-servant  with  me  ; gave  him  way 
In  all  his  own  desires  ; nay,  let  him  choose 
Out  of  my  files,  hU  projects  to  accf>mplish, 

My  best  and  fi'cshcst  men  ; serv'd  his  desiguments 
In  mine  own  jior^on  ; holp  to  reap  the  fame 
Which  he  did  end'*  all  his;  and  look  some  pride 

Act  I.  Sc.  s.— 

*•  Thejr  th*t  Tt»p  muft  fheaf  »mt  Alarf." 

Again,  in  BLaumont  and  PIctcher'i  “ Bonduca,"  Act  IV.  Sc,  J.— 
when  Rome,  like  reaper*. 

Sweat  bIcod  and  »plnt  fur  a gh.rkuf  barvcfl. 

And  AoMn^  ic  up.  and  brought  it  ofT.” 

And  In  Che  ancient  Hanrrit  Song,— 

“ Hooky,  hookj,  we  have  shorn 
And  b9und  what  we  did  rtnp.*' 
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eORNB  V I. 


ACT  V.] 

To  do  m>'9clf  thU  wron^i  till,  at  the  laat, 

I ftei'inM  hi»  follower,  not  {uirtner ; and 
He  wag'd  me  witlj  his  countenance,*  os  if 
1 had  been  inerceiiBry. 

1 Con.  So  he  did,  my  lord,— 

The  army  marrell'd  at  it ; and,  in  the  lost,  * 

When  ho  had  carried  Home,  and  that  wo  look'd 
For  no  less  spoil  than  glory, — 

Aif.  There  was  it, 

For  which  my  sinews  shall  be  stretch'd  upon  him. 
At  a few  dru|>8  of  women's  rheum,  which  are 
As  cheap  as  lies,  he  sold  the  bl(K»d  and  labour 
Of  our  great  action  ; thcr«'forc  shall  he  die. 

And  IMI  renew  me  in  his  full.  Hut.  hark  I 

\_Drum*  anil  trumf^fU  sonne/,  with  yreat 
skonU  of  thf  I*eople. 

1 Con.  Your  native  town  you  enter'd  like  a post, 
And  had  no  welcomes  home  ; but  he  returns, 
Splitting  the  air  with  noise. 

2 Con.  And  patient  fools, 

Whose  children  he  hath  slain,  tlieir  base  throats  tear 
"With  giving  him  glory. 

3 Con.  Therefore,  at  your  vantage, 

Ere  he  exptx'ss  himself,  or  move  the  people 
M’ith  wluil  he  would  say,  let  him  feel  your  sword, 
Which  we  will  second.  When  he  lies  along. 

After  your  way  his  tale  prunuutic'd  sliall  bury 
His  reasons  with  his  hody.^ 

Act.  Say  no  more  ; 

Here  eoine  the  lords. 

Enter  the  Lords  of  (he  city. 

I^RDS.  You  are  most  welcome  honve. 

Act.  I have  not  deserv'd  it. 

But,  worthy  lords,  have  you  with  heed  perus'd 
M’hat  1 have  written  to  you? 

Loros.  We  have. 

1 Lono.  And  grieve  to  hear’t. 

What  faults  he  made  befoie  tlic  last,  I think, 
Might  have  found  easy  fines:  but  there  to  end, 
^^'he^e  ho  was  to  begin  ; ond  give  away 
Tlie  Wnefit  of  our  levies,  answering  us 
With  our  own  charge ; making  a ttealy  wliere 
There  was  a yielding, — this  admits  no  excuse. 

Ait.  He  approaches ; you  shall  hear  him. 

Enter  Coriolancs,  with  dmm  and  colourti; 
a crowd  of  Citizens  with  him. 

Con.  Hail,  lords  I I am  return'd  your  soldier;!*) 
No  more  infoctcsl  with  my  country's  love 
Than  when  I parted  hence,  but  still  subsisting 


* — — Hud 

Mt  waf'd  mr  iri'M  AO  couoteoance.— 3 
Thif  is  tsplainad.^ha  p>ara  me  bis  couut«nane«form)r  «af*s.  ra- 
il arded  ma  wUb  pood  looks.  But  **  cou:itcnanc«.'*  ox  we  mlitake, 
mean*  hart  not  looka.  but  smitrtaiitmfm$.  8r«  note  (f),  p.  IAS, 
\ o|.  I. 

b His  rraiont  with  hli  bodr  ] In  lli*  old  copiea  wr  bare,— 

1^4 


Under  your  great  command.  You  are  to  know, 
That  pruspertiusly  1 have  attempted,  and 
With  blootly  itoftsage  led  your  wars,  even  to 
The  gates  of  Home.  Our  sjKiils  we  have  brought 
home 

I)o  more  than  couutor(K>iae,  a full  third  part. 

The  charges  of  the  action,  ^^*e  hare  made  i>eacc, 
With  no  le.««  honour  to  the  .\nliates, 

Than  sluiine  to  the  Homans : and  we  here  deliver, 
Hubserih'd  by  the  eonsuU  and  {lutricians, 

Together  with  tlie  seal  o*  the  senate,  what 
Wo  have  compounded  on. 

Act.  Head  it  not,  noble  lords  ; 

Hut  tell  the  traitor,  in  the  highest  degree 
He  hath  abus'd  your  powers. 

Con.  Traitor  ! — How  now  ? — 

.\iT.  Ay,  traitor,  Marcius. 

Con.  Marciut  I 

Acf.  Ay,  Marcius,  Caiua  Marcius ; dost  thou 
think 

III  grace  thee  with  tliat  robbery,  thy  stol'n  name, 
Curiolamts,  in  Corioli? — * 

You  lords  and  hciuls  o’  the  state,  ftcrfidiously 
He  has  iH-tray’d  your  business,  and  given  up. 

For  certain  dro|iS  of  salt,  your  city  Home 
(I  say,  your  city)  to  his  wife  and  mother ; 
Breaking  his  oath  and  resolution,  like 
twist  of  rotten  silk  ; never  admitting 
Counsel  o’  the  war  ; but  at  his  nurse’s  tears 
He  whin'd  and  roar'd  away  your  victory, 

That  pages  blush’d  at  him,  and  men  of  licart 
Look'd  wondering  each  at  other. 

Cob,  llcar’st  thou,  Mar*  I 

Acp.  Name  not  the  god,  thou  boy  of  tears! 
Cob.  ^ Ha! 

Ait.  No  more. 

Cob,  Measureless  liar!  thou  hast  made  luy  heart 
Too  great  for  what  contains  it.  Boy  ! O slave  ! — 
Pardon  me.  lords,  *tis  the  first  time  tliat  ever 
I was  foif'd  to  scold.  Your  judgments,  my  grave 
lonU, 

Must  give  this  cur  the  lie  : and  his  own  notion 
(Who  wt*ars4  my  stripes  impiea'i’d  upon  him  ; that 
Must  bear  my  beuliiig  to  his  grave)  shall  join 
To  thniNt  the  lie  unto  him. 

1 Lunn.  Peace  both  and  hear  me  speak. 

Cob.  Cut  me  to  pieces,  Volsces  ! men  and  lads, 
Stain  all  your  edges  on  me  ! — Boy  / False  hound  ! 
If  you  have  writ  your  annals  true,  'tis  there. 
That,  like  on  eagle  in  a dove*-cotc,  I 
Flutter'd*  your  \'olscian8  in  Corioli : 

Alone  I did  it ! — Boy  / 


(•)  Old  text,  FltUtr'd. 

**  — let  him  Pra!«  year  Swnrd ; 
Whlfh  we  will  lecond,  when  h*  lie*  ilon^ 

After  your  way.  HU  Tale  pronounc'd  shall  bury 
HU  Reaiona,  with  hU  llmty.” 

* — in  CuHiriif— J See  note  (*■),  in  ll.e  preredinir  p*{re. 
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Auf.  Why,  noblo  lorJs, 

Will  you  be  put  in  mind  of  bis  blind  fortune. 
Which  was  your  shame,  by  this  unholy  braggart, 
'Fore  your  own  eyes  and  cars  ? 

Conspirators.  Let  him  die  for't ! 

Citizens.  [S^teaking pf'omi]tcutmaly.'\  Tear  him 
to  pieces! — Do  it  presently  ! — He  killed  my  son  ! 
— my  daughter! — He  killed  my  cousin  Marcus  ! 
— He  kill^  my  father  ! — 


) 2 Ix)RD.  Peace,  ho' — no  outrage: — peace  I 

Tlie  man  is  noble,  and  his  fame  folds  in 
This  orb  o*  the  earth.  His  last  offence  to  us 
Shall  have  judicious  hearing. — Stand,  Aufidius, 
And  trouble  not  the  peace. 

Cor.  O,  tliat  I had  him, 

With  six  Aufidiuses,  or  more,  his  tribe, 

To  use  my  lawful  sword  ! 

Arp.  Insolent  rillain  I 

185 
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A'  T V.] 

Cox.  Kill.kil),  kill.  kill,  kill  him] 

[Avfioic#  and  the  Conspirators  drav',  and 
kill  ConioLAXi’B,  trho  falU,  and 
ArFiiuuM  etnmUfin  him. 

JyORDS.  Hold,  liold,  bold,  bold  ! 

Arp.  My  noble  Tnft^»tors,  hear  me  spenk« 

1 Ta>hd.  O Tullns ! — 

2 Lobi).  Thou  ha<«t  done  n deed  when^nt 

Valour  will  weep. 

3 Lorz>.  Tread  not  upon  him. — Masters  nll.U* 

quiet ; 

Put  up  vour  swords. 

Arr.  My  lords,  when  you  shall  know  (os  in 
this  ra^c, 

ProTok’d  by  him,  you  cannot)  the  great  danger 
Which  this  man's  life  did  owe  you,  you  II  rejoice 
That  he  is  thus  cut  off.  Please  it  your  honours 
To  ooll  me  to  your  senate,  I 'll  deliror 
Myself  your  loyal  serrant,  or  endure 
Your  heaviest  oensurc. 


[m*  KXK  VJ. 

1 T<ort>.  Bear  from  hence  his  body. 

And  mouni  you  for  him  : let  him  be  regarded 

As  the  most  noble  corse  that  ever  he  ald 
Did  follow  to  his  urn. 

2 T^nun.  His  own  impatience 

Tnkch  frotn  Aufidiiis  a great  part  of  blame. 

Dot  ’»  make  the  best  of  it. 

Auf.  My  mge  is  gone. 

Ami  I am  struck  with  sorrow. — Take  him  up : — 
Help,  three  o’  the  chiefest  soldiers;  I’ll  be 
one. — 

Beat  thou  the  drum,  that  it  speak  rooumfullv: 
I’rail  your  steel  pikes. — Though  in  this  city  he 
Hath  widowed  and  unchilded  many  a one, 
j AVhich  to  this  liour  bewail  the  injury, 
j Vet  he  shall  have  a noble  memory.— 

.\ssUt. 

j [Exeunt,  hearing  the  body  of  CoBioLAxrs. 

A dead  f¥uirch  sounded. 
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ILLUSTEATIVE  COMMENTS. 


ACT  I. 


(1)  SCS!(B  Vi  and  iMeir  ttore-kousts 

eramtned  irith  (fmin ; wait  edieU  for  «4«ry,  to  tn^pori 
lUNrrrj.]  Tho  drcumiftAiicos  which  led  to  the  insurrection 
of  the  people  in  Romo  at  thii*  period,  and  awakened  their 
aniuosit;  in  a peculiar  degree  against  C'aius  Marcius^  are 
thus  related  in  North's  translation  of  Plutarch,  the  woric  to 
which  Shakespeare  was  indehU*!  for  all  the  conduct  of  his  tra* 
gedy,  and  for  no  inconaidorable  portion  of  its  language ' 
Now  ho  being  grown  to  great  credit  and  authority  in 
Rome  for  his  valiantnesBo,  it  fortuned  there  grew  sedition 
in  the  citie,  bicause  the  Senate  dyd  farour  the  rich  against 
the  people,  who  did  oomplaino  of  the  sore  oppression  of 
userers,  of  whom  they  borrowed  mony.  For  those  that 
had  litle,  were  yet  spoiled  of  that  litle  they  had  by  their 
creditoun,  for  lack  of  ability  to  pay  the  usery  ; who  ofTervd 
their  goods  to  be  sold  to  them  tWt  would  giro  most.  And 
such  as  bad  nothing  left,  their  bodies  were  layed  hold  on. 
and  they  were  made  their  bondmen,  notwithstanding  all 
the  wounds  and  cuts  they  showed,  which  they  baci  reoetred 
in  many  Iwttels,  fighting  for  defence  of  their  countroy  and 
common  wealth  : of  the  which,  the  last  warre  they  made 
was  against  the  SABT^Rfi.  wherein  they  fought  upon  the 

Jiromiso  the  rich  men  had  made  them,  that  from  thence* 
brth  they  would  introate  them  more  gently,  and  also  upon 
tho  word  of  Mamu  Vaierim  chiefe  of  the  Senate,  who  by 
authority  of  the  Coun.se11,  and  in  the  behalfo  of  the  rich. 
saye<l  they  should  porformo  that  they  ha<l  promised.  But 
after  that  they  had  faithfully  served  in  this  last  battel  of 
al,  where  they  overcame  their  enemies,  seeing  they  were 
never  a whit  tho  bettor,  nor  more  gently  intreatod.  and 
that  the  Senate  would  give  no  oare  to  thorn,  but  mailo  as 
though  they  had  forgotten  the  former  promise,  an<l  suffbrod 
them  to  be  made  slaves  and  bondmen  to  their  creditonni, 
and  beei<ics,  to  be  turned  out  of  all  that  ever  they  had  : 
they  fel  then  e%’cn  to  flat  rebellion  and  rautinie,  and  to  sturre 
up  dangerous  tumults  within  the  city.  Tlio  RomaINKB 
enemies  hearing  of  this  rebellion,  did  straight  enter  the 
teritorics  of  ROME  with  a marvelous  great  power,  spoiling 
and  burning  all  as  they  came.  Whereupon  the  Senate  im> 
naedially  ni^o  open  proclamation  by  sound  of  tnimpet, 
that  all  those  which  wore  of  lawfull  age  to  cary  wea|>on. 
should  come  and  enter  their  namoe  into  the  muster-masters 
book,  to  goe  to  tho  wars : but  no  man  obeyed  their  oom- 
maundement.  Wherupon  their  chiefe  nmgistrates,  and 
many  of  the  Senate,  bognn  to  be  of  divers  opinions  among 
tbemsolvos.  For  some  thought  It  was  reason,  they  sbola 
somewhat  yeeld  to  tho  poo  re  peoples  request,  and  that 
they  should  a title  qualifie  tho  soveritv  of  Uie  law.  Other 
held  hard  a^nst  that  opinion,  and  tKat  was  Mnrtiut  for 
one.  For  no  alledged,  that  the  creditovirs  losing  their 
money  they  had  lent,  was  not  the  worst  thing  that  was 
thereby:  but  that  the  lenity  that  was  favoured,  was  a be- 
ginning of  disoberlience,  and  that  the  proud  attempt  of  the 
comrounalty,  was  to  abolish  law.  ana  to  bring  all  to  con- 
fusion. Therefore  he  sayed,  if  tho  Senate  were  wise,  they 
should  betimes  prevent  and  quench  this  ill  favoiued  and 
worse  meant  beginning." 

(2)  Scene  I. — And  Itavr  me  hni  the  Ams.]  The  remler 
desirous  of  investigating  the  origin  of  the  famous  apologue 
of  the  belly  and  Its  membera  will  do  well  to  consult  an 


article  on  the  subject  by  I>ouce,  in  his  '‘Illustrations  of 
Hhakespeere."  The  poet  derived  it  apparently  from  Au- 
tarch, through  Nortn's  translation,  and  the  nmirallous 
skill  with  which  bu  has  varied  and  amplified  the  story*  will 
be  seen  from  the  version  of  it  which  that  historian  pre- 
sents 

" The  Senate  being  afeard  of  their  departure,  dyd  send 
unto  them  certaino  of  the  ploaaaiuitest  oldo  men,  and  tho 
moat  acceptable  to  the  people  among  them.  Of  tboao, 
Mtneniiu  Agrxppa  was  he,  who  was  sent  for  chief  man  of 
the  message  from  the  Senate.  He,  after  many  good  persua- 
sions and  gentle  requests  made  to  the  people,  on  the  be- 
halfo  of  tho  Senate,  knit  up  his  oration  in  the  ende,  with  a 
notable  tale,  in  this  manner.  That  on  a time  all  the  mem- 
bers of  mans  bodie,  dyd  robell  against  the  bellie,  complain- 
ing of  it,  that  it  only  remained  in  the  middest  of  the  bodie, 
without  doing  any  thing,  neither  dyd  lieare  any  labour  to 
the  maintcnaunce  of  the  rest : whereas  all  other  partes 
and  members  dyd  labour  paynefully,  and  was  very  care- 
full  to  satiafie  the  appetites  and  desiers  of  the  bodie.  And 
so  the  bellie,  all  tnis  notwithstanding,  laughed  at  their 
follie,  and  sayed,  It  is  true,  1 first  reoeyve  all  roeates  that 
norisho  mans  bodie : h^it  afterwardes  I send  it  againo  to  the 
Dorishment  of  other  partes  of  tho  san>e.  Even  so  (q.  ho)  0 

f’ou,  my  masters,  and  cittixons  of  Rome  : the  roaMm  is  a 
iko  betweeno  tho  Senate  and  you.  For  mAtterx  being  well 
digested,  and  their  counsells  throughly  examined,  touching 
the  benefit  of  the  common  wealth  : the  Senatours  are  cause 
of  the  common  oommoditJe  that  commeth  unto  every  one 
of  you." 

(3)  Scene  III.— hound  leitk  ooi-.]  Tho  oaken 
garland,  accounted  the  most  honourable  crown  among  the 
&>mans,  was  bestowed  on  him  that  had  saved  the  life  of  a 
citixen 

'*  But  Martiui  being  more  inclined  to  tho  warrea,  then 
any  other  gentleman  of  h»  time,  beganne  from  his  child- 
horn  to  give  himselfe  to  handle  weapons,  and  daily  did 
exercise  nimselfo  therein  : and  outward  ho  oeteemed  ar- 
mour to  no  purpose,  unlssse  one  were  naturally  armed 
within.  Moreover  he  did  so  exercise  his  body  to  hardnesae 
and  all  Idndo  of  activitie,  that  he  was  very  swift  in  ron- 
ning,  strong  in  wrestling,  and  mightie  in  griping,  so  that 
no  man  could  ever  cost  him.  Insomuch  as  those  tliat 
would  try  masteries  with  him  for  strength  and  nimble- 
uosse,  wouhl  say  when  they  wore  overcom : that  all  was  by 
reason  of  his  natumll  strength,  and  hardnesae  of  warn, 
that  never  yeelded  to  any  jiainc  or  toyle  be  tooke  tqwn 
him.  The  first  time  bo  went  to  the  wars,  being  but  a 
stripling,  was  when  Tarquiue  sumamod  tho  proud  (that 
had  hcae  king  of  Rome,  and  was  driven  out  for  his  pride, 
after  many  attempa  made  by  sundry  battels  to  come  in 
a^no,  wherein  he  was  over  ovoroome)  did  «>me  to  Rome 
with  ail  tho  aide  of  the  iMTtNBn,  andtnany  other  people 
of  ItaLT  : oven  as  it  wore  to  set  up  his  whole  rest  upon  a 
battel  by  them,  who  with  a g^t  and  mighty  army  had 
undertaken  to  put  him  into  his  kingdome  againo,  not  ao 
much  to  pleasure  him,  as  to  overthrow  the  power  of  the 
RomaINEB.  whnae  Ln\«toosse  they  l»oth  feared  and  envied. 
In  this  battoll,  wherein  are  many  bote  and  sharpe  en- 
counters of  either  {>arty,  ,1/arfiHs  valiantly  fought  in  the 
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ILLUSTUATIVE  COMMENTS. 


*i{;ht  of  the  Diftnfor:  an<l  n Kouaike  wmUlicr  l>ein^  ' 
llirowon  to  lh«5  tfrouiiii  oven  h*nl  by  him,  Mai-ttvM  I 

Ix'striil  him.  and  xlue  tbo  enMtiie  with  ht5  owne  hood^  I 
that  ha>i  l»ef<>ro  orcrlhruwcn  the  KoMainr.  Hcrctipon 
nfu-r  the  (tattell  wim  won.  the  /iidotor  did  not  r»rir«-'t  so 
noble  an  act,  and  therefore  fin«t  of  alt  he  oroamsl  Martiiu 
with  A ptrU-THl  of  okon  l>o«jrhe»,  For  whoiowver  Mveth 
the  life  of  a Kuuaine,  it  U a manner  amun^  them,  to 
honour  him  with  such  a ^land." 

(4)  StE!<K  IV. — 

'T  t»/ur  (he  Mhirfft  Forinne  widcM  them, 

Svfjtfr  the 

St»  in  the  com»:|iondiDg  scene  in  the  old  tranalntion  of 
HutArch  : — 

“ WherforeaM  the  other  Volhceh  fearing  least  tliat  city 
should  bo  taken  by  aaManlt,  they  came  from  all  |«rtK  of  tho 
ctmntrey  tomve  it,  onteniiing  togi\'o  the  Komaixes  WtUd 
Iteforo  the  city,  and  to  give  nn  tmaet  on  them  in  two 
soveral  placcif.  'Hie  Consul  Comimmm  utiderMlAnding  this, 
devide<l  his  armv  also  into  two  {tarU,  aofi  taking  luc  one 
|Art  with  himself,  he  iiuux’luxl  towanls  them  th.*it  wore 
drawing  to  the  ciry  out  of  the  countrey : and  tho  other 
fKirt  of  his  anny  ho  left  in  tho  cninite  with  Titu» 

(ono  of  thevnliantest  men  tho  KouaiNKa  hn4|  at  that  timel 
til  resist  those  that  wonbl  make  unv  rally  otit  of  the  city 
ti{sni  them.  8o  the  C'oKIolana  midcing  Niiial  account  of 
them  that  lay  In  camiie  Imfore  tho  citv,  nimie  a sally  out 
iifion  them,  in  the  which  at  the  tirnt  tite  Coriui.ana  had 
tho  lietter,  and  drave  the  liuMAlNtS  Imck  againc  into  the 
trenches  of  their  cnni|io.  {tut  Mmiiut  laung  there  at  that 
time,  running  out  of  the  cam|ie  with  a few  men  with  him, 
ho  slue  the  hnt  enemies  he  mot  withall,  and  mailc  U>e  rest 
of  them  stay  u|*on  n so>hun,  crying  out  to  the  Uumainem 
that  had  turned  their  hnekes,  ami  calling  them  again  to 
fight  with  a lowdo  voice,  {'or  he  was  e\*cti  such  another,  as 
<'t(M  would  hare  a souldier  and  a niptalns  to  lie,  not  only 
terrible  and  flerc«  to  lay  about  him,  but  to  make  tho 
enemy  afearil  with  the  souml  of  his  voice,  and  grimnease 
of  his  cmiiitcnaunce.  Then  there  H«s^ked  alMuit  him  imme* 
diatly.  a great  nnmlieruf  KomainP-S  : whereat  tho  enemies 
were  BO  afonnl.  that  they  gave  Inck  pn^ently. 

Rut  .l/fUfiNs  not  staying  iM>.  did  chase  and  follow  them 
to  their  own  gates,  that  fled  for  life.  And  there  |«n'oiving 
that  the  Komaisea  n*tire<i  Isick.  for  the  grout  nunilivr  of 
darts  and  (orowes  which  How  al>out  their  earos  from  the 
wals  of  tlio  city,  atid  that  there  was  not  ono  man  amongst 
them  that  diuwt  venter  himsolf  to  follow  tho  Hying  eno- 
mies  into  thoircity,  for  that  it  was  full  of  tium  of  warre, 
very  wel  armed  and  aii|K)inta<l,  ho  did  incoumgo  hiii  fob 
ioivus  with  words  atid  deeds,  crying  out  to  them,  that 
fortune  haiJ  o|iened  the  gates  of  tla>  city,  more  for  Uio 
followers  then  tho  fliorii.  But  all  this  notwithstanding, 
few  IumI  the  hearts  to  follow  him.  Ilowladt  .l/ai‘fiw/l«mg 
in  the  throng  among  the  enemtea,  tlmist  himself  inb>  tho 
gales  of  the  city,  and  outrc<l  tlio  same  among  them  that 
Hu  1.  without  tliat  any  ono  of  them  dunt  at  the  Hrst  tnmo 
their  face  uiam  him,  or  offer  to  stay  him.  Ihii  ho  looking 
about  him,  ami  si'cing  ho  was  entred  the  city  with  very 
few  men  to  heljie  him,  and  perceiving  he  was  enviruneil  by 
his  enemies  tluit  gathered  round  alwit  to  set  iijion  him, 
did  things  then  os  it  is  written,  wundorfull  and  incretlible.  as 
Well  fur  the  force  of  hts  hand,  as  also  for  tho  agility  of  his 
IkkIv,  and  with  a woodorfull  courage  and  vnhiuiinoKSc  ho 
inoiio  a lane  through  the  rniddost  of  thorn,  and  overthrow 
also  those  he  layeil  at : that  some  he  ma<lo  ronno  to  the 
furthoHt  (lart  of  the  city,  arnt  other  for  foare  he  ma<ie 
viHibl  themaolves,  and  to  let  (all  their  woajkvus  before 
biu).*' 

(5)  Scene  VI.— 

,1s  I tfvet*,  .l/arriKB, 

Their  /Min<£ii  t’  the  nitrard  are  the  .i  nliates 
Of  thfir  be»t  tiyet ; o'er  them 
Their  rerjf  heart  nf  Ao/x.J 

The  incidents  In  this  battle  are  all  closely  cotnod  from 
iiutarvb j 
IH.H 


" .l/nr-fiMB  askod  him  howe  the  onler  of  their  enemies 
I battoll  was,  and  on  which  side  they  Lad  (dacod  their 
I licit  fighting  men.  The  Consul  nindc  him  aunswor, 
that  ho  thought  the  l<andos  which  were  in  tho  vowunl  of 
their  baticU,  wore  those  of  the  Antiateh,  whom  they 
ost4.*om(Hl  to  l>e  the  wnrlikest  men,  and  which  fur  valiant 
coumgo  wuuhl  trive  no  tilace  to  any  of  the  hoa«t  of  thoir 
cucuiics.  Then  prayed  Matiiu*,  to  Ik>  set  directly  against 
tlietii.  Tho  CoDsiu  gran  tel  liim.  greatly  pmuing  his 
courage.  Thou  Murttu^,  wbon  both  armies  came  almn«t 
to  joyne,  lulvanced  himselfo  a goiMl  sjmee  Iwfure  his  coin* 
|Muiy,  ami  went  so  Hercclv  to  give  charge  on  tho  vowartl 
that  came  right  against  )iim,  tliat  they  could  stand  no 
longer  in  bis  liamls  : ho  made  such  a lane  throiigh  them, 
ami  o|icDcd  a |HisMago  inW  tho  batteli  of  the  cnemieo. 
But  tlic  two  wings  of  either  side  turned  one  to  the  other, 
to  cunifsviHO  him  in  lietwccne  them:  which  tho  ('onsul 
fttmtHint  |»crceiving,  he  sent  thither  straight  of  the  l*c»t 
souldiors  he  had  alKiut  him.  So  tho  battoll  was  marvelous 
bli-lie  alsmt  Martine,  and  in  a very  short  s|iaoo  many 
wore  stainc  in  tho  place.  Butin  thoomi  the  Komainfji 
were  su  strong,  that  they  distresscil  tho  eneruios,  and 
brake  their  amiyo  : and  scattering  them,  mmle  them  Hye. 
ITicn  they  |*raye«l  Mntditi  that  he  wouhl  reiire  to  the 
caiii|)c,  bicauso  tbey  saw  ho  w*as  able  to  do  no  more,  ho 
was  Already  so  wearied  with  the  great  pnine  ho  had  taken, 
anil  so  faint  with  tho  great  wuundos  be  had  ufsm  him. 
But  ^f^triiu^  aunswered  them,  tliat  it  was  not  for  con- 
(picrourw  to  yccld,  nor  to  be  faint*hcaiUKl : and  thon.'U{H>D 
licgnn  afresh  to  chase  thoaethat  He<ldc.  untill  such  time  as 
the  armie  of  the  enemies  was  utterly  overthruwvn,  and 
nimiWrH  of  them  slaino  and  taken  prisottorw. 

Tlie  next  morning  livtiinos.  Murtine  went  to  the  Cim- 
sill,  and  tho  other  lluiiAlNKH  with  him.  Tliere  the 
('onsul  f’omisiHj  going  up  to  his  chaycr  of  state,  in 
tho  fircsonce  of  the  whole  armie,  gave  thank-i  to  the 
gisU  for  so  great,  glorious,  and  proH|ierous  a victorie  : 
then  he  spake  to  ,1/urfiVi,  whrwte  valianiuosno  he  com- 
nuuidml  lioyond  tho  .\f<Hine,  laith  for  that  he  himsolfe  saw 
him  do  with  his  eyes,  as  also  fur  that  Mnrtiet  had  re- 

IKirtcd  unto  him.  So  in  the  cmlo  ho  w'illod  Marlin*, 
lo  should  chooeo  out  of  all  tho  horses  they  hail  taken  of 
thi-ir  enemies,  and  of  all  the  gooiles  they  had  winme 
(wbviTof  there  was  great  store)  (cime  of  cvciy  sorto  which 
ho  liked  licit,  iKiforo  any  diitributiun  should  lai  mado  to 
other.  Busidcs  this  great  honorable  offer  he  had  made 
him,  he  gave  him  in  tesfimonie  that  he  had  wonne  that 
day  tho  ]>ri.io  of  pruwoKso  abme  alt  other,  a goodly  horse 
with  a cnpjtarison,  and  all  fumituro  to  him : which  the 
whole  army  brholditig.  did  inarvclluusl}*  nraiso  and  com- 
mend. Hut  MnrtiHM  stepping  forth,  told  tho  ('onsul,  he 
most  thankfully  acccptcil  the  gift  of  his  horse,  and  wtis 
a gimi  man  licHides,  that  his  service  hml  doi*crvod  his 
generars  commendation  ; and  ns  for  bis  other  offer,  which 
was  ratlicr  a mcrceiiarie  rowanl,  then  an  honunmble  re- 
coin|>cnco,  ho  would  have  none  of  it,  but  w*as  rontoiited 
to  havo  his  c«|uaII  |>Art  with  other  smildtcra.  Onely,  this 
grace  (saveil  ho)  I crnui  and  beseei'h  you  to  grant  me  ; 
Among  tfie  VuixcER  there  is  an  old  fnond  cuid  hoast  of 
miiio.  an  honest  woaltliy  man,  and  now  a pri.ioner,  who 
living  before  in  great  wt^lth  in  Ids  owne  coimtrie,  liveth 
now  a fsiore  prii«incr,  in  the  hands  of  his  enemies : and 
yet  notwithstanding  nit  this  hU  misery  and  miifurttmo,  it 
would  «lc>  mo  groat  pleasure  tf  I could  save  him  from  this 
one  danger,  to  koem*  him  from  lieing  sold  ns  a slave.  The 
smildiers  hearing  Slariin*  wools,  ina«ti>  a marvelous  great 
shout  among  thorn,  and  there  wore  more  that  wondred  at 
his  great  contentation  and  alwtinence,  when  they  saw  so 
litle  coretousnesso  in  him,  then  (hoy  wore  that  highly 
pmiso<l  and  cxtnlle»i  his  valiantncsse.  * * • • « After 
this  shout  and  noise  of  tiie  Assembly  was  somewhat 
apfWHsod,  tho  ('onsul  VuwiuiH*  liegnn  to  speakc  in  this 
sort : ^S’o  cannot  comixdl  Mariin*  to  take  thi-se  gifts  we 
offer  him  if  ho  will  not  receive  them,  but  wo  will  give  him 
such  a rvwani  for  the  noble  scriidce  he  hath  done,  as  ho 
cannot  refuse.  Tborefore  wo  do  order  ami  decree,  that 
henceforth  ho  be  called  f'oriUnnv*,  uiilease  hU  valiant  A<-fs 
bare  woiine  him  tliat  namo  before  our  nominatioR.  And 
I so  over  since,  ho  still  Imro  the  thiril  nanio  of  Vori^anue.' 
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ILLrpTRATIVE  COJIMEXTS. 


ACT  II. 


(1)  SlCKXB  Ilf. — CfHSorinvt,  darliytg  af  the 
ThLi  line  in  fvmckt't^  wn*  euppHed  f>jr  Pope  ; the  ori^ioAl, 
which  meatione<l  Ccnsorinun,  haring  b^n  accidentally 
left  out,  0.1  will  at  onoo  l>e  koou  from  the  parallel 
ntuwvLre  in  8hako«{ieAro'i  authority  “Tbo  houoe  of  the 
Mortiam  at  Rome  wai  ot  the  number  of  the  Pnlririant, 
out  of  the  which  hath  sprung  many  noble  personages : 


whereof  Anau  Martins  was  one.  King  Numnes  daughters 
sonno,  who  was  King  of  Koine  after  Tullus  lloMtilius.  Of 
the  same  house  were  Publius,  and  Quintus,  who  brought 
to  Romo  their  liest  water  they  had  by  conducts.  (Vs* 
MfintM  alto  catat  of  that  fnmitit,  that  was  so  snmameil 
bicauso  the  people  bad  chosen  him  Ctator  twise.” — NuRTll'a 
I Plutarek,  p.  23/. 


ACT 


(I)  SC«5E  I.~ 

' wAiVA  «n7f  Vh  (ime  hrtat  opt 
Tht  lofkt  o'  tkt-  naait,  and  hnng  ta  the  crovt 
To  peck  the  eaglet.\ 

Com}iarc  Plutarch : — **  But  Martiiui  standing  up  on  hU 
feete,  dyd  soinowliat  sharpely  take  up  those,  who  went 
about  to  gratiRo  the  people  tbenn  : and  calle«l  them 
people  plewMors,  and  traitours  to  the  nobilitio.  Moreorer 
he  sayed  they  nourished  against  theroieb'cs  the  naugbtio 
see<lo  and  cwkle  of  Insoleocie  ami  sedition,  which  had 
bene  sowed  and  scattered  abroade  omongest  the  {>eople, 
whom  they  should  haro  cut  off,  if  they  biul  l>een  wise, 
ami  have  prevented  their  greatnes:  and  not  (to  their 
Dwno  destruction)  to  have  suffererl  the  people  to  stahlish  a 
magistrate  for  themselves,  of  so  great  power  and  mitbority 
as  that  man  hmi,  to  whom  they  had  graunted  it.  Who 
was  also  to  be  feared,  btcause  he  obtained  what  be  would, 
and  did  noUiing  but  what  he  listed,  neither  pniHcd  for  any 
obe<lienco  to  the  Consuls,  but  lived  in  all  liMrty,  acknow* 
lodging  no  superiour  to  command  him,  saving  the  only 
her^s  and  auUioura  of  their  faction,  whom  be  called  his 
ma^trats.  Therefore  sayed  he,  they  that  gave  oounsell, 
and  perswade^i  that  the  come  should  be  geven  out  to  the 
common  people  graiit,  as  they  used  to  doe  in  the  cities  of 


III. 

i Qr.bce,  whom  the  people  had  more  absolute  power.  d\*d 
II  but  <mly  nourishe  their  disoheciieuce,  which  would  hreatee 
I out  in  the  emie  to  the  utter  mine  and  ot  erthms’e  of  the 
I wlgdo  state.  Por  they  will  not  thincko  it  is  done  in 
; rocomitonce  of  their  se^co  past,  sithenoe  they  know  well 
' enough  they  have  so  oft  refuse<l  to  goe  to  the  warres, 
when  they  were  commaunded  : neither  for  their  mutinies 
w hen  they  went  with  us,  whereby  U^y  have  rebelle«1  sud 
forsaken  their  oountrio : neither  for  their  accusations 
I which  their  tlatterers  have  prcfcrretl  unto  them,  and  they 
I hare  received,  and  nuule  goo*l  against  the  Senate : but 
I they  will  rather  judge,  we  give  and  jn^nt  them  this,  as 
< abasing  our  sob*es.  and  stamling  in  fi-are  of  them,  and 
: glad  to  flatter  them  every  way.  Bv  this  inmns  their  ^s- 
; ohodienoo  will  still  worse  onrC  wor«e  : and  they  will 
' never  leave  to  practise  new  .sealition  and  uprores.  '^er* 
for©  it  were  a great  follv  for  us,  me  thinks  to  do  it : yea, 

' shall  I my  more  ? wo  snould  if  we  wore  wise,  t'lke  ^rom 
> them  the  Trilmnosbin,  which  most  manifestly  is  the 
I etnbasing  of  the  (?onsuJi^ip,  and  the  oausc  of  the  division 
, of  their  city.  The  state  whereof  it  stancleth,  is  not 
• now  as  it  was  wont  to  be,  but  becometh  dismembred  Id 
‘ two  factions,  which  malntaines  alwaiei  civill  ciis-iention  and 
discord  between  us,  and  will  never  suffer  us  againe  to  be 
S united  into  one  body." 


ACT  IV. 


(1)  Sck:/e  V.— 

— - I'd  nM  htUtce  them  viore 
Than  tkte,  all'Hobit  Marciiti.] 

Hero,  (w  in  many  other  soones  in  the  play,  the  poet  has 
followed  the  historian  almost  literally * 

'*  It  wa.1  oven  twylight  when  he  entred  the  dttie  of  A X* 
Tim,  and  many  (leople  met  him  in  the  strootesi,  but  no 
man  knewe  him.  So  he  went  directly  to  Tullmt  Aujidiut 
house,  and  when  bo  came  thither,  ho  got  him  up  straight 
to  the  chimney  harthe.  and  sat  him  downe,  on<l  si^ake  not 
a worde  to  any  man.  his  face  all  mufflod  over.  They  of  the 
house  spying  him,  wondertil  what  be  should  be,  and  vet 
they  durst  not  byd  him  rise.  For  ill  fiivouredly  mufflod 
anrf  disguived  os  ho  was,  yet  there  api«canKt  a oortaine 
mniestie  in  his  countenance,  and  in  his  silenoo  : whepcu|too 
they  wont  to  Talhit  who  was  at  supper,  to  tell  him  of  the 
straunge  disguising  of  this  mao.  Tullvt  rose  presently 
from  the  l>or>ie.  and  comming  towanis  him,  ask€>d  him 
what  he  was.  and  wberfore  be  come.  ITien  Martitu  un- 
muffle<l  himselfe,  and  after  ho  had  mui<ot|  a while,  making 
no  aumtwer,  he  sayed  unto  him  : If  thou  knowest  me  not 
yet,  Tttllut,  and  seeing  me,  dost  not  perhappes  beleeve  roe 


to  l>o  the  man  1 am  inde<lo.  I must  of  necessitie  bewrays 
myselfo  to  lie  that  1 am.  I am  Cains  Martins,  who  bath 
done  to  thy  self  pariicuiariv.  and  to  all  the  Voi,arKS  gene* 
rally,  great  hiirte  ami  mischief,  which  1 cannot  donic  for 
mv  surname  of  Conufaaiu  that  I bearc.  For  I never  had 
otlicr  benefit  nor  recomnonce,  of  alt  the  trio  and  )iaynefull 
service  I have  done,  ami  the  extreme  daungers  I ^ve  bene 
in,  but  this  only  surname  : a good  meroorie  and  witnes  of 
the  malice  and  disploasure  t>Kni  showldest  beam  roe.  In 
deodc  the  name  only  remaineth  with  me : for  the  rest,  the 
envie  and  cnieUio  of  the  people  of  Rome  hare  taken  from 
me,  by  the  snffernnee  of  the  darstonlly  nobilitie  and 
magistrates,  who  hare  funiakeu  roe.  and  let  mo  be  banished 
by  the  people.  This  extremitie  hath  now  driven  me  to 
ooroe  as  a suter,  to  take  thy  chimney  hanho,  not 

of  any  hope  1 have  to  save  my  life  thcrobv.  For  if  I had 
fenrod  death.  1 would  not  have  come  hither  to  have  put 
my  life  in  haxard  : but  prickt  forward  with  spite  and  de- 
sirB  1 ha»o  to  bo  reven;^  of  them  that  thus  have  banished 
me.  whom  now  I beginno  to  be  avenged  on,  rutting  my 
persone  into  the  hands  of  their  enemies  W nerfure.  if 
thou  hast  any  heart  to  bo  wrecked  of  the  ininhes  tby 
enemies  have  done  thee,  speed  thee  now,  and  let  my 
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ILLUSTRATIVE  COMMENTS. 


mi*ery  serve  thr  turne,  andeo  use  it.  ai  my  scrrice  m^*  be 
A bene6ttothe  Volsckb:  promising  tbco.  that  I will  6^ht 
with  better  (j'ood  will  for  ail  you,  then  ever  f dyd  when  I 
was  aftainst  you,  knowing  that  thev  more  valiaotly, 
who  know  the  force  of  thoir  enemy  Oien  such  as  have  never 
proved  it.  And  if  it  be  so  that  thou  dare  not.  and  that 
thou  art  woario  to  prove  fortune  any  more,  then  am  I also 
wearie  to  live  any  Icm^r.  And  it  were  no  wUedome  In 
thee,  to  save  the  life  of  him.  who  hath  bene  heretofore  thy 
mortall  enemy,  and  whoee  aervice  now  can  nothing  help 
nor  pleasure  ^ee.  TuUu*  bearing  what  he  sayed  was  a 


marrelouB  glad  man,  and  taking  him  by  the  hand,  be 
saved  unto  him  ; Stand  up,  d and  be  of  good 

cheare,  for  in  profering  tbyselfe  unto  us,  thou  doest  us  | 

groat  honour  : and  by  this  moans  thou  maist  hope  also  of 
greater  things  at  all  the  Volaces  hands.  So  he  feastcil 
him  for  that  time,  and  ontortaine«l  him  in  the  bonourahlest  \ 

manner  ha  could,  talking  with  him  in  no  other  matters  at  ' 

that  present : but  within  fow  dnyes  after,  they  fell  to  con- 
sultation together,  in  what  sort  they  should  beginne  their 
wars.’* 


ACT  V, 


(1)  scBNt  ni.— 

0,  my  wolAcr,  laotAvr/  0/ 

Foe  htre  «roa  a Auppy  trirtorif  to  Rome  ; 

Rut, /or  yotir  tott,—XilUvt  it,  O,  Mitrt  it, 

Mott  dangerously  voh  Aorv  vitA  Aim  prsvaiCd, 

1/  aot  mmt  tnoria(.\ 

This  affecting  interview  is  thus  described  in  Plutarch 
“ Nowe  was  Martins  set  then  in  hU  chayer  of  state,  with 
all  the  honours  of  a general],  and  when  he  had  spi^  the 
women  coming  afarre  of,  he  marveled  what  the  matter 
ment : but  afterwanles  knowing  his  wife  which  came  fore- 
meet,  he  determined  at  the  ftnit  to  persist  in  his  obstinate 
and  inflexible  rancker.  But  overcomen  in  the  ende  with 
natural  affection,  and  being altogetiMr  altereil  to  see  them, 
his  harte  would  not  serve  him  to  tarie  their  oomming  to  his 
ohayer,  but  oomming  downe  in  hast,  he  went  to  meete 
them,  and  first  be  luMed  his  mother,  and  imbrmced  her  a 
pretie  while,  then  hia  wife  and  liile  children.  And  nature 
80  wrought  with  him,  that  the  teares  fell  from  his  evee, 
and  be  ooulde  not  keepe  himselfo  from  making  much  of 
them,  but  yeelded  to  too  affection  of  his  bloude,  aa  if  ho 
bad  iWne  violently  eariod  with  the  furie  of  a most  swift 
running  stroame.  After  he  had  thus  lovingly  received 
thorn,  and  perceiving  that  hU  mother  WNwaio  would 
beginne  to  sneak  to  him,  he  called  the  chiefest  of  the 
counsell  of  tne  VoiacBK  to  bearo  what  she  would  say. 
l*ben  she  s(iake  in  this  sort : If  wo  held  our  peace  (my 
Bonne)  and  determined  not  to  speake,  the  state  of  our 
poore  bodies,  and  present  sight  of  our  rayment,  would 
ensely  bewray  to  thee  what  life  we  have  led  at  home,  since 
thy  exile  and  abode  abroad  ; but  thinke  now  with  tb^  solfe, 
howe  much  more  unforiunatly  then  all  the  women  livinge, 
wo  are  come  bother,  considering  that  the  sight  which 
should  be  most  ploasaunt  to  all  other  to  boholdo,  spiteful! 
fortune  hath  mMO  most  fearefull  to  us : making  my  selfe 
to  see  my  sonne,  and  my  daughter  here  her  husband, 
besieging  the  walls  of  hu  native  oountris  ; so  ns  that 
which  is  thoncly  comforte  to  aU  other  In  their  adversitie 
and  miserio,  to  pray  unto  the  goddea,  and  to  call  to  them 
fur  aide,  is  the  onoly  Uiinge  which  plongeth  us  into  most 
deepe  perplexitie.  For  we  cannot  bilns)  together  pray, 
botn  for  victorie  for  our  ewuntrie,  ana  for  safety  of  thy  life 
also : hut  a worido  of  grievovis  ciirsos,  yea  more  then  any 
mortall  enemio  can  henpo  uppon  us,  are  forcibly  wrapt  up 
in  our  prayers.  For  the  oitter  soppe  of  most  harlo  choyse  u 
offered  thy  wife  and  children,  toforgoc  the  one  of  the  two ; 
either  to  lose  the  persone  of  thy  selfe  or  the  nurse  of  their 
native  oouotrie.  For  my  selfe  (my  sonne)  1 am  determined 
not  to  tarie,  till  fortune  in  my  life  time  doe  make  an  end 
of  this  warre.  For  if  I cannot  perswad#  thee,  rather  to 
doe  good  unto  both  ^lartias,  then  to  overthrowe  and  das- 
troye  the  one,  preferring  love  and  nature  before  the  malice 
ana  calamitie  of  wanes,  thou  ihalt  see,  my  sonne,  and 
tnist  unto  it,  thou  shalt  no  sooner  march  forwaM  to 
assault  thy  countrie,  but  thy  foot  shall  treode  upon  thy 
mothers  wombe,  that  brought  thee  first  into  this  world. 
And  I mayo  not  deferro  to  soe  the  day,  either  that  my 
scone  be  led  prisoner  in  triumphe  by  his  natural]  coun- 
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trymen,  or  that  he  himselfo  do  triumphe  of  them,  and  of 
hu  nalurall  countrie.  For  If  it  were  so,  that  my  request 
tended  to  save  thy  countrie,  in  destroying  the  VouiCBS, 
I must  confoase,  thou  wouldest  hardly  and  doubtfully  re- 
solve on  that.  For  as  to  destmie  thy  natural  ouuntne,  it 
is  altogether  unmeete  and  unlawful),  so  were  it  not  iutt, 
and  lesse  honourable,  to  betraye  those  that  put  their  trust 
in  thee.  Hut  my  onsly  demaund  consistetb,  to  make  a 
gayle-delivurie  of  all  evils,  which  delirursth  oquall  benefite 
and  safotv,  both  to  the  one  and  the  other,  Imt  most 
bonourabio  for  the  Volacba.  For  it  shall  appeare,  that 
having  victorie  in  their  buids,  they  have  of  spe^U  favour 
graunted  us  singular  graces : peace,  and  amitie,  albeit  them- 
selves have  no  lesee  part  of  both,  then  we.  Of  which 
good,  if  it  so  come  to  passe,  thy  solfe  is  thonely  author, 
and  BO  hast  thou  thonely  honour.  Hut  if  it  failo,  and  fall 
out  onntrarie,  tby  eelfe  alone  deservedly  shalt  carle  the 
shameful  reproche  and  burden  of  either  partie.  So,  though 
the  end  of  warre  be  unoertalne,  yet  this  notwithstanding 
IS  most  oertaine  : that  if  it  be  thy  chance  to  conquer,  th^ 
benefite  shalt  thou  reape  of  thy  goodly  conquest,  to  be 
chronicled  the  plague  and  destroyer  of  thy  countrie.  And 
If  fortune  alao  overthrowe  thee,  then  the  world  will  say 
that  through  desire  to  revenge  thy  private  iniuries,  thou 
hast  for  ever  undorm  thy  ge^  friendos.  who  dyd  most 
lovingly  and  curteously  receive  thoe.  Marti  us  gave  good 
enre  unto  hla  mothers  wonles,  without  interrupting  her 
sfiecbe  at  alt.  and  after  she  hod  sayed  what  the  would,  he 
hold  his  peace  a prety  while,  and  aunswered  not  a word. 
Hereupon  she  begano  againe  to  speake  unto  him,  and 
eayod  : Mv  sonne,  why  doest  thou  not  aunswer  me?  doest 
thou  ihinlto  it  good  altogether  to  gore  place  unto  thy 
chollor  and  desire  of  revenge,  and  thinkost  thou  it  not 
honostie  for  thee  to  graunt  thy  mother's  request,  in  so 
weighty  a cause?  doest  thou  take  it  honorable  fur  a noble 
man.  to  romomber  thewmnges  and  iniuries  done  him,  and 
doest  not  in  liko  case  think  it  an  honest  noble  mans  Dario 
to  l>e  tliankefull  for  the  gooflnos  that  parents  doe  snewe 
to  their  children,  acknowledging  the  dutle  and  revoronoe 
they  ought  to  boiare  unto  them  1 Ko  man  living  is  more 
hounde  to  shewe  himselfe  thankefull  in  all  partes  and 
respects  then  thy  selfe : who  so  unnaturally  shewost  all 
ingratitude.  Moreover  (my  sonne)  thou  bast  sorely  taken 
of  thy  countrie,  exacting  grievous  payments  upon  them, 
in  revenge  of  the  iniuries  offered  thee  : besides,  thou  hast 
not  hitherto  shewed  thy  poore  mother  any  curtesio.  And 
therforo,  it  is  not  oncly  honost,  Imt  duo  unto  me,  that 
without  compulaion  1 should  obtaine  my  so  iust  and 
reasonable  request  of  thee.  But  since  by  reason  I cannot 
persuade  thee  to  it,  to  what  purpose  doe  I deferro  my  last 
nopef  And  with  th»e  wonles,  herselfe,  hia  wife,  and 
children,  fell  down  upon  their  knees  before  him  ; Martius 
seeing  that,  could  rofrain#  no  longer,  but  went  straight 
and  lifto  her  up  crying  out  r Oh  mother,  what  have  you 
done  to  roe  ? And  holding  her  hard  by  tbo  right  handc. 
oh  mothor,  said  ke,  you  tuivc  won  a nappy  rictorio  for 
your  countrie,  but  mortall  and  unhappy  for  your  sonne  : 
for  I see  my  solfe  vanquished  by  you  alone." 
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ILLUSTUATIVE  COMMKXm 


(2)  ScBM  III.— 

Lfulitt,  yyu  <t 
To  katt  a tempi*  built  yvit.] 

TSliich,  aoconhn^  to  PlutArcb,  they  bad : dodicatod  to 
Forfitta  muliebrx 

*'  Wheretipon  the  Senate  ordeiued,  that  the 
to  ^tifio  and  honor  theae  ladyee.  ahould  ^unt  them  all 
that  they  would  require.  And  they  only  roi|uo8ted  that 
they  would  build  a temple  of  Fartnnd  of  the  women,  unto 
the  building  whereof  the^  offered  them  solrea  to  defmyo  the 
whole  charge  of  the  aoenhoes,  and  other  ceremoniea  belong* 
ing  to  tho  serrico  of  the  go^  Nevertheleaae,  the  Senate 
commending  their  good*will  and  forwartlnee.  onleinod, 
that  the  temple  and  iniAj^  ehouhl  be  nuulo  at  tho  common 
charge  of  the  cittie.  Notwithstanding  that,  the  lailyee 
gathered  money  emong  them,  and  mane  with  the  name  a 
second  imaiM  of  FnriMHt,  which  the  Komaineh  aay  dyd 
flpoake  a«  they  offred  her  up  in  the  temple,  and  dyd  wt 
her  in  her  plan." 

(3>  ScEK*  VI. — /TuiV,  torrl$f  T am  rrt«ra*</  ,VO«r 
ae/<fi#r.]  " Nowo.  when  J/orfciu  wia  returned  againe  into 
tho  citio  of  Antium  fnnn  hia  voyage,  T*Um4,  that  hated 
and  could  no  longer  abide  him  for  tho  fear  he  had  of  Kia 
anthoritie,  aougbt  divers  means  to  make  him  out  of  the  wav, 
thinking  that  if  be  let  slinpe  that  present  time,  ho  should 
never  recover  the  like  ann  fit  occasion  againe.  Wherefore 
ThUhs,  having  procured  manie  other  of  his  confederacy,  re- 
quired Martiu*  might  be  deposed  from  his  estate,  to  render 
up  accompli  to  the  VoLHCEE  of  hU  charge  and  govemmonL 
.Harfiiu  fearing  to  become  a private  man  againe  under 
Tulitu  being  Generali  (whose  authoritio  was  greater  other- 
wiso,  then  any  other  emong  all  the  V^olscer)  answered ; 
He  was  willing  to  gore  up  his  charge,  and  would  rosigne  it 
into  the  Kanthi  of  the  tonles  of  the  VoliiCiM,  if  they  dyd 
al  command  him.  as  by  al  their  commandment  be  received 
it.  And  moreover,  that  ho  would  not  refuse  even  at  that 
present  to  gmre  up  an  aocximptt  unto  tho  people,  if  they 
would  taho  the  bearing  of  it.  The  people  hereu{>oo  calle«J  a 
common  oounsell,  in  wmch  assembly  there  wore  oertaine  ora- 
tour*  apwinted,  that  stirred  up  the  common  people  against 
him  : and  when  they  had  tolde  their  tales,  Mari\HS  rose  up 
to  make  them  answer.  Now,  notwithstanding  the  mutinous 
pwple  made  a marvelous  great  noise,  yet  when  they  saw 
him,  for  the  rercrenoe  they  bare  unto  his  vaiiantnesso, 
they  auleted  thorosolves,  and  gave  him  audience  to  alledge 
witn  feysure  what  be  could  for  his  purgation.  Moreo\*er, 
the  honesteet  men  of  the  Antlatbr,  and  who  most  re- 


joycod  in  poacc,  showed  by  their  countenonnee  that  they 
would  hoaro  him  willingly,  and  iudj^  also  according  to 
their  conscience.  Whereupon  Tullue  fearing  that  if  he  dyd 
let  him  speake,  he  would  prove  his  innocende  to  the  people, 
because  emongest  other  tnings  he  had  an  eloquent  tongue  ; 
besides  that  tlie  first  guetd  service  he  had  done  to  the 
, {tooplo  of  the  V01.8CER,  dyd  wmne  him  more  favour,  they 
thoso  Iasi  acciLsations  could  purchase  him  displeasure  t 
and  furthermore,  the  offence  they  layed  to  his  charge,  was 
a testimonio  of  the  goo<iwUl  they  ought  him ; fur  they 
would  novor  have  thought  be  had  done  them  wrong  for 
that  they  tooke  not  the  cittie  of  Rome,  if  they  bad  not  bin 
very  ncare  taking  of  it,  by  meanes  of  his  approcho  and 
conduction.  For  these  causes  Tullui  thought  he  might  no 
longer  delaye  his  prosonce  and  enterprise,  neither  to  tarie 
for  the  mulining  and  ruing  of  the  common  people  against 
him  ; wherefore,  those  that  were  of  the  conspiracie,  be^n 
to  erv*  out  that  ho  was  not  to  bo  heanl.  and  that  they 
would  notsuffer  a traitor  to  usurpetyranicall  power  over  the 
triho  of  tho  VoLRCEH,  who  would  not  yela  up  his  state 
and  authority.  And  in  saying  these  words,  tney  all  fell 
upon  him,  and  killed  him  in  the  market  place,  none  of  tho 
people  once  offering  to  rescue  him.  Howboit  it  Is  a clero 
case,  that  this  rouHer  was  not  generally  consented  unto, 
of  the  most  parte  of  the  Volrceh  : for  men  came  out  of 
all  partes  to  honor  his  body,  and  dyd  honourably  bury  him  ; 
sotting  up  his  tombe  with  great  store  of  armour  ami 
B|)oi]os.  as  the  tomlie  of  a worthy  person  and  groat  cap- 
tmne.  The  RomaINEH  understoniiing  of  his  deatn,  shewed 
no  other  honour  or  inatice,  saving  that  they  graunted  the 
ladyes  the  rei]uost  they  made  : that  they  might  mourne 
tenne  monoths  (or  him,  and  that  was  the  full  time  they 
used  to  weare  blackcs  for  the  death  of  their  fathers, 
brethren,  or  buslionds,  according  to  Xuwta  PompUtus 
onier,  who  stablishcd  the  same,  as  we  have  enlarged  more 
aroplie  in  the  description  of  his  life.  Now  Martim*  being 
dead,  tho  whole  stato  of  tho  Voi^cBR  hartoilv  wishcfl  him 
alivo  againe.  For.  first  of  all  they  fell  out  witlb  the  .<£gUER 
who  were  their  friends  and  confederates,  touching  nre- 
heminenoo  and  place : and  this  quarrell  grew  on  so  farro 
betweene  them,  tliat  fraies  and  murders  fell  out  upon  it 
one  with  another.  After  that  the  Komaikbs  overcame 
them  in  battell,  in  which  7*k//hj  was  slaine  m the  field  and 
the  flower  of  all  their  force  was  put  to  the  swoitl : so  that 
they  were  compelled  to  accept  most  shamefull  conditions 
of  peace,  in  yelding  thomsolves  subject  unto  the  con- 
querors, and  promising  to  bo  obedient  at  their  commaode* 
ment." — North’s  Plutarch. 
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CRITICAL  OPINIONS  ON  COUIOLANUS. 


In  the  three  Roman  piecee,  * Coriolaniu^,’  ‘ Julius  Cttsar,*  and  * Antony  and  (’Icopatra,’  the  modera- 
tion witli  which  Shakspuare  exclude  foreign  appendages  and  arbitrary  siip}>ositionM,  and  yet  fully 
eatishee  the  wants  of  the  etage,  is  partioularly  deserving  of  admiration.  These  plays  are  the  very 
thing  itself ; and  under  the  apparent  artlessness  of  atlhering  closely  to  histoiy  os  ho  found  it,  an  un- 
common  degree  of  art  is  ooncealod.  Of  every  historical  transaction  ShakB{>eare  knows  how  to  sidze 
the  true  poetical  point  of  view,  and  to  give  unity  and  rounding  to  a series  of  events  detached  from  the 
immeasurable  extent  of  history  without  in  any  degree  changing  them.  The  public  life  of  ancient 
Rome  is  called  up  from  its  grave,  and  exhibited  before  our  eyes  with  the  utmost  grandeur  and  freedom 
of  the  dramatic  form,  and  the  heroes  of  Plutarch  are  ennobled  by  the  most  eloquent  poetry^. 

*^ln  ^Coriolanus’  we  have  more  comic  intermixtures  than  in  the  others,  as  the  many-headed  multi- 
tude plays  here  a considerable  part ; and  when  ShakH{>^re  portrays  the  blind  movements  of  the  im>ple 
in  a mass,  he  almost  always  gives  himself  up  to  bis  merry  humour.  To  the  plebeians,  whose  folly  is 
certainly  sufhciently  conspicuous  already,  the  original  old  satirist  Monenius  is  added  by  way  of  abund- 
ance. Droll  scenes  arise  of  a description  altogether  peculiar,  and  which  arc  compatible  only  with  such 
a political  drama  ; for  instance,  when  Coriolanus,  to  obtain  the  consulate,  must  solicit  the  lower  order 
of  citizens,  whom  he  holds  in  contempt  for  their  coa'ardice  in  war,  but  cannot  so  far  roa.stcr  bis 
haughty  disi>osition  as  to  assume  the  customary  humility,  and  yet  extorts  from  them  their  votes.” — 
SCHLEORL. 

• • ♦ • “ The  serious  and  elevated  jwrsons  of  this  drama  are  delineated  in  colours  of  equal,  if  not 
BU[>erior  strength.  The  unrivalled  military  prowess  of  Coriolanus,  in  whose  nervous  arm  * Death — that 
dark  spirit*>— dwelt ; the  severe  sublimity  of  his  character,  bis  stem  and  unbending  hauteur,  and  his 
undisguised  contempt  of  all  that  is  vulgar,  pu-sillanimous,  and  base,  are  brought  before  us  with  a raci- 
ness and  power  of  impression,  and,  notwitludanding  a very  liberal  use  both  of  the  sentiments  and 
language  of  his  Plutarch,  with  a freedom  of  outline  which,  even  in  ShalotjHjare,  may  l>e  allowed  to 
excite  our  astonishment. 

” Among  the  female  characters  a very  important  part  is  necessarily  attached  to  the  person  of  Volura- 
nia  ; the  fate  of  Rome  itself  depending  upon  her  parental  influence  and  authority.  The  poet  has 
accordingly  done  full  justice  to  the  great  qualities  which  the  Oheronean  sage  has  ascribed  to  this  ener- 
getic woman  \ the  daring  loftiness  of  her  spirit,  her  bold  and  masculino  eloquence,  and,  above  all,  her 
patriotic  devotion,  being  marked  by  the  most  spirited  and  rigorous  touches  of  his  pencil. 

“ The  numerous  vicissitudes  in  the  story ; ita  rapidity  of  action  ; its  contrast  of  character ; the 
splendid  vigour  of  its  serious,  and  the  satirical  shar{>Dess  and  relish  of  its  more  familiar  scenes,  together 
with  the  animation  which  prevails  throughout  all  its  parts,  have  conferred  on  this  play,  both  in  the 
oloaet  and  on  the  stage,  a remarkable  degree  of  attraction.”— Drake. 
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Act  III  Sc.  S. 
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O-ogh 


THE  WINTER’S  TALE. 


The  first  edition  of  this  pla^  known  is  that  of  the  folio,  1C23  ; and  the  earliest  notice  of  its 
performance  is  an  entry  in  the  manuscript  Diary  {Mat.  Adimol.  Oron,)  of  Dr.  Simon  Forman, 
who  thus  describes  the  plot  of  the  piece,  which  he  witnessed  at  the  Glol)e  Theatre,  May  15th, 
IGll 

ObseiTo  thor  howc  Tyontes  the  Kinge  of  Cicillia  was  overcom  with  jelosy  of  his  wife  with  the 
Kinj^  of  Bohemia,  his  frind,  that  came  to  see  him,  and  howe  he  contrived  his  death,  and  wold 
have  had  his  cup-bercr  to  have  poisoned,  who  gave  the  Kinge  of  Bohemia  warning  thereof  and 
fled  with  him  to  Bohemia. 

“ Remember  also  howe  he  sent  to  the  orakcll  of  Apollo,  and  tlic  nunswer  of  Apollo  that  she 
was  giltless,  and  that  the  kinge  was  jelousc,  drc.,  and  howe,  except  the  child  was  found  againe 
that  was  lastc,  the  kinge  shotild  die  without  yssue  ; for  the  child  was  caried  into  Bohemia,  and 
there  laid  in  a fon'cst,  and  bronglit  up  by  a shepjwrd,  and  the  Kinge  of  Bohemia,  his  sonn 
married  that  wcntch : and  howc  they  fl(.Hl  into  Cicillia  to  Leoutes,  and  the  sheppard  having 
showed  [by]  the  letter  of  the  nobleman  whom  Lcontea  sent,  it  was  that  child,  and  [by]  the  jcwclla 
found  about  her,  she  was  knowen  to  be  Leontes  daughter,  and  was  then  IG.  yers  old. 

“ Kemeral)er  also  the  rog  [rogue]  that  cam  in  all  tottered  like  roll  pixel  • and  howe  he  fayned 
him  sicke  and  to  have  him  robbed  of  all  (hat  he  had,  and  howc  ho  eosoned  the  por  man  of  all  his 
money,  and  after  cam  to  tho  shop  ther  [sheep  sheer?]  with  a pcdlers  packo,  and  ther  cosened 
them  again  of  all  their  money ; and  how  ho  changed  npparell  with  the  Kinge  of  Bomia,  his 
sonn,  and  then  how  he  turned  courtier,  Ac.  Beware  of  Irustinge  fciiicd  beggars  or  fawningo 
felIouse.”t 

In  the  same  year,  os  we  learn  from  a record  in  tho  Accounts  of  the  Revels  at  Court,  it  was 
acted  at  AVhitchall : — 

"The  Tho  5th  of  Novoroher : A pl»y  cjJle«l 

playciw.  ye  winier*  nightos  Tayle.” 

tieii.] 

The  accounts  of  Lord  Harrington,  Treasurer  of  the  Chamber  to  James  I.,  show  that  it  was 
again  acted  at  Court,  before  Prince  Charles,  the  Lady  Elizabeth,  and  the  Prince  Palatine 
Elector,  in  May,  1613. 

And  it  is  further  mentioned  in  the  Office  Book  of  Sir  Henry  Herbert,  Master  of  the  Revels, 
under  the  date  of  August  the  l&th,  1G23: — 

" For  the  king*  pUyort.  An  ©Ido  playo  calle<l  Wintem  Tale,  formeriy  allowed  of  by  Sir  George 
Bucke  and  Ukewyae  by  meo  on  Mr.  Hommingea  hU  wonlo  that  tbore  wa»  nothing  propbnno  added 
or  refomjed,  thogh  the  allowed  booke  was  mimmig  : and  therefore  I returned  it  without  a foe,  this 
liith  of  August,  1G23.” 

• Thli  w»»  no  doubt  aome  noted  vofobond.  whoie  nj»-k-  1 ♦ From  « cerrfulljr  e*o*ui*d  ropy  iiUMic  from  the  oriKiiul 

name  hot  not  rome  down  to  u*  correclljr.  Mr.  Collier  prim*  I by  Mr.  Halllweli. 

It.  ” Coll  Flpel."  I 
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From  thcAt*  facfa  Mr.  Collier  Infers,  ami  his  Inference  is  strengthened  by  the  style  of  the 
langiingf'  ami  the  Rfnieture  of  the  verso,  that  “The  Winter’s  Tale”  was  a novelty  at  the  lime 
Forman  saw  it  ]>lnyed  ut  the  GIuIk'.  ami  Inul  “ l>eeii  conipoMHl  in  tiie  autumn  ami  winter  of 
1010-11,  with  a view  to  its  pnMluetion  on  the  Bankside,  as  soon  ns  the  usual  perfonuances  by 
the  king’s  players  commenecti  there.” 

The  plot  of  “ The  Winter’s  Tale  ” is  founded  on  a |)opular  novel  by  Roliert  Greene,  first 
printed  in  1588,  and  then  calknl  **  Pandosto : The  Triumph  of  Time,”  • drc.,  though  in  subsequent 
impressions  intituled,  “ The  Hintory  of  Doraatus  and  Fawnia.”  In  tliis  tale  we  have  the 
leading  incidents  of  tlie  play,  and  counterparts,  though  insuffembly  dull  and  coarse  ones,  of  the 
principal  personages.  But  Shakespeare  has  nujdified  the  cnide  materials  of  his  original  with 
such  judgment,  and  viviBed  and  ennobled  the  characters  be  has  retained  with  such  incomparable 
art,  that,  as  usual,  he  may  he  said  to  have  imposed  rather  than  to  have  incurred  an  obligation 
by  adopting  them. 


• '*  Pa»di>»to  The  or  Titts.  Wherein  U I>U- 

eovered  bjr  a ||i«toH«.  that  alUiouRh  bf  the  mcanei 

of  •ini»t«r  fortune.  Truth  may  he  concealed  yel  by  Tim*  im 
«/  fortumt  il  is  mt>st  mafii/estlp  retr^tied.  Pimtint  for 
to  croffd*  drortit  Ihotrikls,  proSUltle  fur  youth  to  eRchue 
other  waoion  ptuttMoa,  aod  bringimff  to  6oiA  a dttirod  eimitnt. 


TemporSs  Jitia  roritas.  Bt  Habtri  Orrtnt,  Maitter  of  Arlr^  In 
Cembridgo.  Omno  tmlit  pmmetum  gmi  misrait  mtilt  dmtei.  Im- 
printed at  London  by  Thonia*  Orwin  for  Tkumas  Cvtmam. 
dwchiny  at  the  Sinneof  the  Bibit,  nrcrc  unto  the  North  doorr 
of  Paulee.  l5fUt.’* 


■ptrsons  yifprcscntrb. 


Leoxtes,  Kimj  of  Sicilia. 

MASciULtrs,  <S(m  to  Leontes. 

Camillo,  ^ 

Ajctioottcs,  I 

_ ) Sicilian  Lorda. 

Clromeneb,  i 

Dioit,  ; 

A nother  Sicilian  Lord. 

Rooebo,  a Sicilian  GentUoton. 

An  .Attendant  on  the  t/onny  Prince  Mamillins. 

Officers  of  a Court  of  Judicature. 

PoLiXE.VES,  King  of  Bohemia. 

Florizel,  Son  to  Polixcncs. 

ArchidamI’S,  a Bohem'uui  Lord. 

Paulina*!  Stewanl. 


A Mariner. 

Gaoler. 

Art  ofd  Shcpll^l,  rrpHtetl  Father  of  PcrtlitA. 

(^own,  Son  to  thr  oid  Slie)>hcril. 

AOTOLTCCa,  a Hogue. 

Time,  aa  chorua. 

IIebmioxe,  Queen  to  Lcoiitcs. 

Pbrdita,  Lhtughter  to  Leuntes  and  Ilemiione. 

Padlina,  IPi/r /o  Antignnus. 

Emilia,  ) 

> on  fAe  Qiuvii. 

Two  liodies,  ' 

Mopsa,  1 

/ Shepherdearea. 

Dorcas,  f 


LonU,  Ladiea,  and  Attendants;  Satyrs  for  a Dance  ; Shepkrnla,  Skephrrdessea,  Guards,  dx. 
SCENE, — Sometimes  in  SlciLlA  ; svmetimrs  in  Bohemia. 
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A(rr  I. 


SCENE  I. — Siftlia.  An  Ant>'chmnhft  in  TiOonloH*  /**rAr<v. 


Enff'r  Camillo  and  Archidamts. 

Auch.  ir  vuu  »haH  chance,  Camillo,  to  visit  I 
Bohemia,  on  the  like  occuainn  whereon  my  scrvici‘a  i 
arc  now  on  foot,  you  &hall  sec,  as  I have  said,  | 
f^rcat  difference  betwixt  our  Bohemia  and  your 
Sicilia.  i 

C*AM.  I think,  this  cominj^  Buminer,  the  king  ! 
of  Sicilia  means  to  pay  Bohemia  the  visitation 
which  he  justly  owes  him. 

Arch.  Whendn  our  cnlcrtaininont  shall  shame 
us,  we  will  he  justifiwl  in  our  loves  ; for,  indeed, — 

Cam.  Beseech  you, — 

Arch.  Verily,  I speak  it  in  the  freedom  of  my 
knowleilge,  we  cannot  with  such  mngnitieenee — 
in  so  rare — 1 know  not  wlmt  to  say. — We  will 
give  you  sleepy  drinks,  that  your  senses,  unintel- 


ligent of  our  insufiieience,  may,  th<mgh  they  can- 
not praise  us,  os  little  ucense  us. 

Cam.  You  pay  a great  ileal  too  dear  for  what^s 
given  freely. 

Ancu.  Believe  me,  1 speak  as  my  understanding 
instructs  me,  aud  as  mine  honesty  puts  it  to 
utterance. 

Cam.  Sicilia  cannot  show  himself  over-kind  to 
Bohemia.  They  were  trained  together  in  their 
childhoods ; and  there  rooted  betwixt  them  tlicn 
such  an  atfcKrtion  whieh  cannot  choose  but  branch 
now.  Since  their  moit*  nmture  dignities  and  royal 
necessities  made  separation  of  their  society,  their 
encounters,  though  not  {HU-sonal,  have  been  royally 
attomeyed,  with  interchange  of  giAs,  letters, 
loving  embassies ; that  they  have  seemed  to  be 
together,  though  abseut ; shook  bands,  as  over  a 
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WINTER’S  TALE. 


[ICENE  ir. 


va«t  ;•  nml  embraced,  a-t  it  wore,  from  the  enda  of 
op)M>MHl  wintk.  The  heavens  continue  their  lovea  I 

Ancn.  I think  there  U not  in  the  world  eillier 
malice  or  matter  to  alter  it.  You  have  an  un- 
apcaknhle  comfort  of  your  young  {>rinco  Mamilliua ; 
it  IS  a gentleman  of  the  greatest  promise  that  ever 
came  into  my  note. 

Cam.  I very  well  agree  with  you  in  the  hopes 
of  him : it  is  n gaihant  child : one  that,  indet^l, 
physics  the  subject,**  makers  old  hearts  fresh  ; they 
that  went  on  crutches  ore  he  was  horn,  desire  yet 
their  life  to  see  him  a man. 

Arch.  Would  they  else  be  content  to  die  ? 

Cam.  Yes ; if  there  were  no  other  excuse  why 
ihev  should  desire  to  live. 

Ancu.  If  the  king  had  no  son  they  would 
di'sire  to  live  on  crutches  till  he  had  one. 

[Exetint. 


SCEXJS  II. — Th*-  mme..  .1  Ihtom  of  EtaU  in  (ht 
Pahux. 

Enter  Leoxtrs,  Polixeskh,  IIkbmionk,  Mamil- 
Lius,  Camillo,  and  Attcndanta. 

Pol.  Nino  changes  of  the  watVy  stai*  have  boon 
The  BhephenTs  note,  since  we  have  left  our  thrano 
Without  a bunion  : time  as  long  again 
Would  he  fill’d  up.  my  brother,  with  our  thanks  ; 
And  yet  wo  should,  for  perjvtuity. 

Go  hence  in  debt : and  therefore,  like  a cipher, 
A'et  standing  in  rich  place.  I multiply, 

With  one  we-thank-you,  many  thousands  more 
That  go  before  it. 

Lkox.  Stay  your  thanks  awhile, 

And  pay  them  when  you  part. 

Pol.  Sir,  that ’s  to-morrow. 

T am  question’d  by  my  fears,  of  what  may  chance 
Or  hrecil  ujkhj  our  absence  ; that  may  blow 
No  sneapiug  winds  at  home,  to  make  us  say. 


• — di  or(T4t  Sotheflnt  foUo:  th*tonsS2 

over  • The  earlier  Icetion  U no  doaht  the 

true  one;  In  “The  Ten»pe»t,"  Act  I.  Se.  S.  we  htve,  “ ivw<  of 
nl  ;ht : ” and  in  ’*  Pcrielei,'*  Act  III.  8c.  1.— 

“The  Ood  of  thi*  grtot  nut,  rehqke  ihe»«  •urs««.*' 
h — ent  thnt.  pKKttrt  tk«  tubject.— ] “ 8ubjert.**  in  thi« 

nwjr  imjwrt  the  people  (fenersHy,  m It  U u«oaUjr  Uiterpreud ; 
tvt  from  the  wnrdi  which  imniediitelf  follow,.— “ mnkci  old 
lirart^  freeli,'*  it  ho*  perhapi  ■ more  iwniciilar  mesnlng; — The 
light  and  hop«>s  of  the  princely  bojr  were  eordUl  to  the  atflicled, 
and  inrigorwtinit  to  the  old. 

« — that  M<i«  Mnm 

fta  leranine  u-indt  at  knmr.  t<t  makt  hi  lojr, 

Thli  i«  pul  forth  too  truly  !J 
HonTn^r  read*.— 

“Th;i  it  put  forth  tooeorfe." 

And  CapcH.— 

“Thl»  U put  forth  too  tarditp." 

The  If  iwr  apiiesrt  to  t>e. — Oh  that  no  initfortunc  ro*y  occur  At  horn.* 

i.oa 


I Thu  it  put  forth  too  irnltf!*  Besides,  I have 
I stay'd 

' To  tire  your  royalty. 

I Lkox.  Wc  arc  tougher,  brother, 

I Than  you  can  put  us  to’t. 

Pol.  No  longer  stay. 

! Lkox.  One  seven-night  lotiger. 

Pol.  Very  sooth,  to-morrow. 

Lkox.  Wc’ll  port  the  time  between 's  then  ; and 
in  that 

I’ll  no  gnin.saying. 

Pol.  Pjvss  me  not,  beseech  you,  so  ; 

There  is  no  tongue  that  moves,  none,  none  i*  (ho 
world, 

So  soon  as  yours  could  win  me  : so  it  should  now, 
ore  (here  neees-sity  in  your  re<|iie8t,  although 
. ’T  were  ncetiful  I denied  it.  My  affairs 
; I)o  oven  drag  me  homewanl : which  to  hinder, 
AVerc,  in  your  love,  a whip  to  me  ; my  stay, 

I To  you  a charge  and  trouble : to  save  both, 

' Farewell,  our  hnithor. 

Lkon.  Tungue-tiod,  our  queen?  speak  you. 
IIkr.  T had  thought,  sir,  to  have  held  my  peau; 
until  ^sir, 

You  Imd  drawn  oatlis  ftoin  him  not  to  stay.  A uu, 
Chargt‘  him  tix>  coldly.  Tell  him,  you  arc  sure 
All  in  Bohemia’s  well ; this  satisfaction 
The  by-fi^ne  day  proclaim’d  ; say  this  to  him, 
lie’s  l>eat  from  his  bes't  ward. 

Lkox.  Well  said,  Ilermioiic. 

Her.  To  toll  he  longs  to  see  his  son,  were 
strong ; 

Hut  let  him  say  so  then,  and  let  him  go  ; 

But  let  him  swear  so,  ami  he  shall  not  stay, 

We'll  thwack  him  hence  with  distaffs. — 

A'ct  of  your  royal  presence  [To  Polixbxks.]  I’ll 
adventure 

The  Wrow  of  a week.  When  at  Bohemia 
A’ou  take  ray  lord,  I’ll  give  him  my  commission. 
To  let**  him  there  a month,  behind  the  gost* 
Prefix’d  for’s  parting:  yet,  g<jod  deed,  Leoutca, 

1 love  thee  uot  a jar  o’  the  clock  behind 
What  lady-sho^  her  lord. — A'ou’II  .stay  ? 

to  Juitify  Rir  Apprcbesiiioni.  auk)  mAk«  ms  AA]r.  '*  I pr«dUti><t  too 
tniljr:"  bu;  Mr.  Dfce  and  Mr.  Collier  luspect,  wlthreoion,  that 
the  paiiAge  ii  corrupt, 
s 7*0  let—)  ToiMjr. 

• — bc.Wiirf  the  EC'I— 1 A wa»  th<»nArae  of  theicfoll  coo- 

l^nlnf  (he  route  and  reiUns-ptwei  of  rnraltr  diirinc  a “ promrit  ■,*' 
and  HemiIone*>  mrantng  may  be,— when  he  vUru  Bohem>ahe 
ihal!  have  rey  Uoeuce  to  prnkmit  hU  iieloum  a month  Iwyond  ihe 
. lime  in««rribed  for  hU  departure  Rut  oei/.  or  pti,  al«>  signiaed 
a ihow  or  revelry,  and  It  li  not  Iropoiiibie  that  (he  Acnio  Intended 
WAS,— he  ahall  have  my  pt-rmU»ion  to  remain  a month  after  the 
rarewcli  ent«‘rtaiameiit. 

f H’kal  lady>«be  her  tnrd.—]  Mr.  CoUier’i  annotator  vuegeeta, 

firoialcaUy  enouith,  **  What  lady  tkouid  her  lord."  The  dlltlculty 
n Ihe  expreAtlon  arlie»,  we  apprehend,  aolely  from  tit*  otnUilon 
of  (he  hyphen  in  '*  lady*ihe;  '*  that  rentored.  the  »en»o  U uxmit* 
takeahle.— 1 love  thee  not  a tick  of  ihe  clock  behind  whatever 
higii-born  woman  doe<  her  huihand.  So  In  Ma>iinE*r‘i  play  of 
“ The  Uondnun,”  Act  I.  Sc.  S, — 

“ I 'll  kl4*  him  for  i he  bntmur  of  my  Country. 

Witu  any  ibe  in  CoxintU.'* 
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Pol.  No,  madam.  | 

Heb.  Nay,  but  you  will  ? 

Pol.  I may  not,  verily. 

Heb.  Verily ! 

You  put  me  off  with  limber  vows ; but  I, 

Though  you  would  seek  to  unsphere  the  stars 
with  oaths, 

Should  yet  say,  *>Vr,  no  yoiny.  Verily, 

You  shall  not  goj  a lady’s  verily  *s  \ 

\&  potent  as  a lonl’a.*  Will  you  go  yet  ? 

Force  me  to  keep  you  as  a prisoner, 

Not  like  a guest ; so  you  shall  pay  your  fees 
When  you  depart,  and  save  your  thank.s.  How 
say  you  ? 

My  prisoner  or  my  guest  ? by  your  dread  verily. 
One  of  them  you  sliall  l>c. 

Pol.  Your  guest  then,  ma<lam : 

To  be  your  prisoner  sbouid  import  offending ; 
\MiIclt  is  for  mo  less  easy  to  commit 
Than  you  to  punish. 

Heb.  Not  your  gaoler,  then. 

But  your  kind  hostess.  Come,  l‘lt  question  you 
Of  my  lord’s  tricks  and  yours  when  you  were  boys : 
You  were  pretty  lordings  then  ? 

Pol.  We  were,  fair  queen, 

Two  lads  that  thought  there  was  no  mm'c  beitiiid, 
But  such  a day  to^mori'ow  as  to-day. 

And  to  be  buy  eternal.  i 

Heb.  Was  not  my  lord  the  verier  wag  o’  the  1 
two  ? 

Pol.  Wo  wero  os  twinu’d  lambs  that  did  frisk 
i’  the  sun, 

And  bleat  the  one  at  th’  other  : what  wc  chang’d 
Was  innocence  for  innocence  j we  knew  not 
The  doctrine  of  ill-doing,  nor  dream ’d 
That  any  ditl.  Had  wc  pursu’d  that  life. 

And  our  weak  spirits  ne’er  been  higher  rear’d  I 
With  stronger  blood,  wo  should  hare  answer’d 
heaven 

Boldly,  Not  yuilly  ; the  imposition  clear'd. 
Hereditary  ours.* 

Her.  By  this  wo  gatlier, 

You  have  tripp’d  since.  i 

Pol.  O,  my  most  sacred  lady,  | 

Temptations  have  since  then  Khmi  born  to  us  ! for 
In  those  unfledg’d  days  was  my  wife  a girl ; 

Your  precious  self  had  then  not  cross’d  the  eyes 
Of  my  young  play-fellow. 

Her.  Grace  to  boot ! 

Of  this  make  no  conclusion,  lest  you  say 
Your  queen  and  I are  devils ; yet,  go  on ; 

The  off^ences  we  have  made  you  do,  we’ll  answer,  I 


* __  the  inipciitiun  ckar'd.  j 

llrrrditary  ouri.] 

That  if.  wen  ihe  |fcn«!ty  remitteU  vhkh  we  iatacrit  fVvia  the 
trantrre*»ivn  of  our  6nt  parent*. 

t tp*r  wf  htM  mm  acre,  Bw/ to goal;  — ] Mt.  Colltei'a  j 
•noouior  luboUlutef.— 

*' With  ipur  w<  r/ear  *n  arte.  But  to  the  | 


[SCK.VE  II. 

If  you  first  sinn’d  with  us.  and  that  with  us 
You  did  continue  fault,  and  that  you  slipp'd  not 
AVith  any  but  with  us. 

Lkox.  Is  he  won  yet  ? 

Her.  He’ll  stay,  my  lord. 

Lkox.  At  my  request  he  would  not. 

Hermioiic,  my  deur’st,  thou  never  spok’st 
To  letter  purpose. 

Hrr.  Never? 

Leon.  Never,  but  once. 

Her.  AMiat!  have  I twice  said  well?  when 
was’t  !>efore  ? 

I pry’thee,  tell  me.  Cram  us  with  praise,  and 
umko  us 

As  flit  as  tame  things : one  gtMxl  deed  dying 
tongiieless, 

Slaughters  a thou.sand  waiting  upon  that. 

Our  praises  are  our  wages : you  may  ride  us 
AViih  one  soft  kiss  a thousand  furlongs,  ere 
AVith  spur  we  heat  an  acre,*.  But  to  the  goal ; — ** 
My  last  good  deetl  was  to  entreat  hia  stay  ; 

AS'hat  was  my  first  ? it  has  an  elder  sister, 

Or  I mistake  you : O,  would  her  name  were  Grace ! 
But  once  before  I spoke  to  the  pur|)ose ; when  ? 
Nay,  let  me  have’t ; I long. 

Leon.  ASliy,  that  wo.s  wlwn 

Three  crablRMl  months  had  sour'd  themselves  to 
death, 

ICro  I could  make  thee  oj>cd  thy  white  hand, 

And  clap  thyself  my  love;  then  didst  thou  utter, 

/ fim  yourt/or  ever. 

Her.  ’Tis  Grace,  indeed  ! — 

AV’hy,  lo  you  now,  I have  .^^pokc  to  the  purpose 
twice ; 

The  one  for  ever  earn’d  a royal  husband ; 

The  other  for  some  while  a friend. 

[Giviny  hrr  hand  to  Polhcenes. 
Lkox.  Too  hot,  too  hot  I 

To  mingle  fricndsliip  far,  is  mingling  bloods. 

I have  tremor  cordis  on  me, — my  heart  dances,— 
But  not  for  joy, — not  joy.— This  entertainment 
May  a free  face  put  on  ; derive  a liberty 
From  heartiness,  fiom  bounty,  fertile  bosom,® 

And  well  Womc  the  agent : ’t  may,  I grant : 

But  to  bo  paddling  palms  and  pincliing  fingers, 

As  now  they  arc ; and  making  practis'd  smiles, 

As  in  a looking-glass ; — and  llicn  to  sigh,  ns ’t 
were 

Tho  morl  o*  the  deer  O,  that  U entertaimnent 
My  bosom  likes  not,  nor  my  brows  ! — Mamillius, 
Alt  thou  my  boy  ? 

Ma,m.  Ay,  my  good  lord. 

* — bounty,  fertile  bofoin.— ] llanmer  ud  Mr.  Collicr'f  *nno- 
Utor  re«d,.— 

“ — fteanfp'f  fertile  bofom."  &c. 
d Tke  mert  •*  Ik*  der*;]  The  iDort  or  mate  af  the  deer  wm  » 
perticular  ttraio  blown  by  the  hunttnien  wiien  the  deer  wu 
hilled.  Tlieie  if  periiapf.  aUo,  a latent  play  on  the  we>d  **drer,” 
akin  to  that  In  the  eniuing  tpecch  on  neat.” 
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Lf.on.  I’fcckft?* 

Whjr,  that *8  my  bawcock.  What,  host  itmutohM 
thy  no8c  ?— - 

They  wiy,  it  ia  a coj>y  out  of  mine.  Come, 
captain, 

Wg  muAt  bo  neat ; — not  neat,  but  clcmily,  captain  : 

Ami  yet  the  steer,  the  heifer,  ami  tho  calf, 

Arc  ^1  callM  noat.^Still  virpnalling 

[Ot*ervin^  Polixknkb  and  IIebmionk. 

Upon  hU  pa]m?(l) — How  now,  you  wanton 
calf? 

Art  thou  my  calf? 

Mam.  yc8,  if  you  will,  my  lord. 

X^KON.  Thou  want'st  a rough  pash,**  and  the 
shoots  that  I hare, 


To  he  full  like  me; — ^>'et,  they  say  wo  are 
Almost  as  like  as  eggs  ; women  say  so, 

That  will  say  anjlhing ; hut  wore  they  false 
As  oVr-dyed  blacks,^  as  wind,  os  watei's  false 
As  dice  are  to  bo  wishM  by  one  tliat  fixes 
No  houni  ’twixt  his  and  mine  ; yet  were  it  true 
To  say  this  boy  wero  liko  me. — Come,  sir  page, 
lAx»k  on  mo  with  your  welkin  eye:®  sweet 
^nllain ! 

Most  dearVt ! my  collup  ?— Can  thy  dam  ? — 
mayT  bo 

Affection  thy  intention  stabs  the  centre  ? 

Thou  dast  make  j)ossib]o  things  not  so  held  ? 
Comniunieat’st  with  dreams ?~How!  can  this 
be?— 


* r f»rki  ?]  A popular  corruption  of  **  in  faith,'*  it  ii  tuppmed. 
k » a roufth  path.—]  That  It,  a tufted  Aeod  or  ftrotr. 

• At  o’er-dyed  blaelu.— ')  Abturdly  chan|t«d  by  Mr.  CelUer'a 
aanola'or  to,  *«oMr  d««d  Macks. ” "Blackt"  «aa  the  common 
tena  for  mouminK  babilUaentt  form«riy ; and  by  “ o’«r-dy«il 
blacka  ” were  meant  auch  garmeota  aa  had  become  rotten  and 
faded  by  fraqueut  ifamaralOD  in  the  dye.  If  any  change  in  the 
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text  be  admiitlhle,  we  ahould  read,  ••o/l  dyed  blackt."  Thua, 
in  W’rbttrr’fl  “ Dotchest  of  Maid.”  Act  V.  S«.  t,— • 

*'  I do  not  think  but  torrow  make*  her  look 
Like  to  an  oft  dy’rf  pnemeaf  ;** 

■t  — welkin  eye;)  That  li,  aky-colourod  aye. 
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AVitl)  Uiiival  thou  coactivu  art, 

Aad  fcllow’fit  nulhing?  'riu-ii  *t  w very  crctlfut. 
Thou  muy»t  co-joiu  with  Humething  and  thou 
du.-*t, — 

Ai»d  that  beyond  (*omm‘K*ion  ; **  and  I find  it, — 
And  that  to  the  infection  of  tity  brain«, 

Ami  Imrdening  of  my  brows. 

Pol.  Wliat  means  Sicilia  ? 

Hkh.  lie  soniothing  seems  unsi'tlled. 

Pol.  Ilow,  my  lord  ! 

Wlmt  cheer?  how  is’l  with  you,  best  brother?* 

• — ~ C«n  thy  <i«in  f— may'l  bs 

AITrction  thy  lnUnti<>n  aiaba  the  centre  f 
Tboa  do*l  make  pnasible  tiiinir*  not  »o  held? 
Comrountcat'at  willi  itreamkf-Hoi*  ! can  ihiii  bef— 

With  what'N  unreal  tbou  eoactivc  art. 

Aftd  fellow'at  nolhinir  f Then 't  is  rery  credent. 

Thou  majr»tc»Join  with  •oinetiilnK;  &c.] 

**  Affection”  here  means  ^aieytaa/ioa;  ** intention”  signiAcs  la- 
tem  tnm  or  tmUn*Hp;  anil  the  alliiiion.  thonith  the  romnienUtors 
have  all  miftsrd  it.  Is  plainly  to  that  mysterious  principle  of  nature 
by  which  a parent's  features  are  transinltled  to  tlie  otf.printr.  Pur> 
suiitit  th«*  train  of  thought  induced  by  the  ackoow]«dgni  liketi'*'* 
between  the  boy  and  himself,  Lcontrs  a*kt,  ”Can  it  be  poesibic 
a motlier’s  eehcmenl  ituagiiialiun  should  penetrate  even  to  the 
womb,  and  there  imprint  uport  the  embryo  what  stamp  she  choose*  f 
Such  apprehensive  fantasy,  then,”  he  goes  on  to  tay.  '*  wr  nisy 
belteve  will  readily  co-join  with  something  tangible,  and  tt  does,” 
Sec.  kc. 

b jimd  tk«l  keyoad  commlstlun:)  *'  Commission”  here,  a*  in  a 
fenner  passage  of  the  scene,  *'  I’ll  give  him  niy  cuiiimlssion,'' 
m««oa  woerant.  perasisssoa,  aatAerifg. 


Her.  You  look  as  it  you  bcld  a brow  ot  much 
distraction  : 

Arc  you  mov’d,  my  lord  ? (2) 

Lftoy.  No,  in  goo«|  earnest. — 

[Atufe  ] ilow  sometimes  nature  will  betray  ita 
folly, 

Its  (emlcmcss,  and  make  itself  a |m»liiiiu 
1*0  harder  bosoms  !— Looking  on  (he  linos 
Of  my  boy’s  face,  methought^  I did  recoil 
Twenty-three  years  ; and  saw  myself  unbrccch’d, 
In  my  green  velvet  coat;  my  dagger  niuzsied, 

• Pol.  How,  my  lord ! 

What  chrerf  how  {s*t  with  ;ou.  best  broliierf) 

**  in  the  folio,  the  words  ‘ What  cheerf  how  ls*l  with  yon.  best 
briilher  f have  the  prefix  * Leo. Hannier  assigned  them  to  Polls- 
ene*.  Mr.  Collier  and  Mr.  Knight  restore  them — very  iojudlri- 
ou»ly,  I think — to  Leuntes.  (I  suspect  that  the  true  reading  here 
is.— 

' Pol.  Ho,  my  lord  I 

WluU  cheer  f bow  la  '1  w.Ui  you  f ke,— 

Car  (.eontrs  Is  standing  apart  from  Polixencs  and  lierrolone;  and 
*how.‘  aa  1 have  already  noticed,  was  frequently  the  old  spelling 
of  • ho.’”)- Dvrs. 

d — melhought  / did  rccoi/— | Mr  Collier,  upon  the  strength 
of  a M8.  annolation  In  Lord  Ellesmere’s  copy  of  the  Arst  folio, 
ptinis  *’ssy  IkoapHe  I did  recoil:”  but  ” methoughts'*  of  the 
original  was  often  used  for  ’’melhought.”  So,  tn  the  folio  text 
of  “ Richard  III.”  Act  I.  4,— 

*'  Me  fAongA/s  (hat  I bad  broken  from  the  lower,”  ke. 

And  in  the  same  scene,— 

*’  ife  Ikeepktt  1 saw  a thousand  fearfull  wrackei,”  ke. 
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WINTER’S  TALE. 


ACT  1.1 

Ix«t  it  should  bite  \U  lua-’^ter,  and  so  prove, 

Aa  omanients  oft  do,  too  dangerous : 

How  like,  inethought,  I then  was  to  this  kcniel, 
This  squash,*  this  gentleman: — Mine  lioiicst 
friend, 

AVill  ^’ou  take  eggs  for  money  ?** 

Mam.  No,  my  lord,  I’U  tight. 

Lkox.  You  will  ? why,  happy  man  be  *s 
dole ! — My  brotlier, 

Are  you  so  fond  of  your  young  prince,  as  we 
i)o  seem  to  be  of  ours  ? 

Pol.  If  at  homo,  sir, 

lie’s  al)  my  eicrclse,  my  mirth,  my  matter : 

Now  my  sworn  friend,  and  then  mine  enemy  ; 

My  parasite,  mine  soldier,  statesman,  all : 

He  makes  a July’s  day  short  as  Hi'cemlx^r  ; 

And  with  his  varying  childness  cures  in  me 
Thoughts  that  would  thick  my  blood. 

Lkon.  So  stands  this  squire 

Offic’d  with  me.  AVo  two  will  walk,  mv  lord. 
And  leave  you  to  your  graver  sIcjmi. — Hormioiie, 
Plow  thou  lov’st  us,  show  in  our  brother's  welcome ; 
I^t  what  is  dear  in  Sicily  l>c  cheap ; 

Next  to  thyself  and  my  young  rover,  lie’s 
Apparent  to  my  heart.® 

Hrr.  If  you  would  seek  us, 

AVe  are  yours  i’  the  garden;  shall *s  attend  you 
there  ? 

Lkon.  To  your  own  bents  disjKWie  you  : you'll 
be  found. 

Be  you  beneath  the  sky. — [-IWt/c.]  I am  angling 
now, 

Though  you  perceive  me  not  how  I give  line. 

Go  to,  go  to  I 

[Oftnerrinp  Polixenks  and  IIkruione. 
How  she  holds  up  the  neb,  the  bill  to  him  ! 

And  aims  her  witli  the  boldness  of  a wife 
To  her  allowing  husband  !**  Gone  already  ! — 

[li'jrrttnt  PoLiXKNKg,  Hkrmionk,  and 
Attendants. 

Inch-thick,  knee-deep,  o'er  head  and  ears  a fork’d* 
one. 

Go  play,  boy.  jday -thy  mother  plays,  and  I 
Play  too ; but  so  disgrac’d  a part,  whose  Issue 
AA'ill  hiss  me  to  my  grave  ; contempt  and  clamour 
AVill  be  my  knell. — Go  play,  boy,  play.— There 
have  been, 


• TA/«»quMh,— ] A an  immaiure  pra-pod.  Th« 

vurd  occur*  aftain  in  "Twcinti  Night,'*  Act  I.  Sc.  S.— 

" Al  a If  m<A  before  It  U a peaBCod," 

and  In  *'A  Mldtutniner  Night**  Dream,"  Act  III.  8c.  1. 

b Will  you  take  egg*  for  monrr  f ] Tbii  wa*  a proverbial  phraie. 
iraplying,  Will  you  suffer  yoimeif  to  be  cajoled  1 
V Apparent  to  my  heart  ) Neareit  to  my  affection*. 

A To  hrr  allowing  batbanJt]  That  b,  probably,  her  alhteed,  her 
taw/ml  husband. 

* — o fork'd  OOC.1  A iwmtd  one.  So,  In  "Othello,"’  Act  111. 
Sc.  S.~ 

" Even  then  thU  fvrkwd  plague  la  fated  to  ui 
When  «•  do  quicken.** 
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[scene  II. 

Or  I am  much  deceiv'd,  cuckolds  ero  now ; 

And  many  a man  there  is,  even  at  this  pixn»ent, 
(Now,  while  I speak  this)  holds  his  wife  by  th’ 
arm, 

That  little  thinks  she  hn,s  In'cn  sluic'd  in’s  abiicncc, 
And  his  pond  fish'd  by  hts  next  neighbour,  by 
Sir  8iniie.  his  neighbour : nay,  there's  comfort  in 't 
AVbilcs  other  men  have  gates,  and  Uioso  gates 
open’d, 

As  mine,  against  their  will.  Should  all  des|uur 
That  have  revolted  wiv««.  the  tenth  of  mankind 
AVould  hang  themselves.  Physic  for 't  there’s  none  j 
It  is  a bawdy  planet,  that  will  strike 
AVheru  ’t  is  predominant ; and  ’t  is  powerful, 
think  it, 

From  trast,  west,  north,  and  south  : be  it  concluded, 
No  barricado  for  a belly;  know’t, 

It  will  let  in  and  out  the  enemy, 

AN'ith  bag  and  Iraggngt*:  many  n thrmsand  on’s 
Have  the  disease,  and  fcel't  not. — How  now,  boy  ! 
Mam.  1 am  like  you,  they^  say. 

I.*KON.  A\'hy,  tisat’s  some  comfort. — 

AVbat,  Camillo  there  ? 

Ca'm.  Ay,  iny  g«M)d  lord. 

Lkon.  Go  play,  Mamillius;  Utou’rt  an  honest 
limn. — [AVi't  Mamillius. 

Camillo,  this  great  sir  will  yet  stay  longiT. 

Cam.  You  liad  much  ado  to  make  his  anchor 
liold  : 

AA'hcn  you  cast  out,  it  still  came  home. 

Lko.n,  Didst  note  it? 

Cam.  He  would  not  stay  at  your  petitions;  made 
His  husineas  more  material. 

Lkon.  Didst  |)crccive  it  ? — 

[J/ru/e.]  They’re  herewith  me*  already;  whis- 
p’ring,  rounding, 

Sinlia  ig  a—^t-furth  : ’Tis  far  gone, 

When  I shall  gust  it  last. — How  came't,  Camillo, 
Tlmt  he  did  stay  ? 

Cam.  At  the  good  queen’s  entreaty. 

Lkon.  At  the  queen’s  bc’t:  <juod  should  be 
pertinent ; 

But  so  it  is,  it  is  not.^  AV’as  this  token 
By  any  understanding  pate  but  thine  ? 

For  thy  conceit  is  sorting,  will  draw  in 
More  than  the  euminon  blocks  : — not  noted,  is't. 
But  of  the  finer  natures  ? by  some  scverals 


f l am  /Uc  you.  they  Mg.]  So  tb«  ttcond  folio ; the  flr*t  rcsdi, 
" I am  like  you  lay." 

r Thev'rt  here  with  me  a/ready;  whlip'rtng.  Ac.f  That  b,  *ay 
the  modern  editor*.  "Not  Polixenci  and  Henoione.  but  ca*ual 
ot«rver»‘';  or  "'ITiey  are  aware  of  my  condition *'f  Strange 
furgrtfulnrM  of  a common  form  of  ipoech.  By  "They’re  Acre 
with  me  already,"  the  King  mean*. — t tie  people  are  already  mneking 
me  with  this  opprobriou*  gesture  (the  rurkold'*  emblem  with 
their  Anger*),  and  whiipering,  Ac.  So  in  "Corlolanu*,”  Act  III. 
Sc. 

" Go  to  them,  with  thb  bonnet  in  thy  band*, 

And  thu*  far  having  ctretch'd  it.  (Acre  Ac  itUk  them). 

See  al*o  note  (•),  p.  ISI  of  the  pre»eat  Volume. 

b But  *0  it  b,  It  ia  not.]  But  ai  yoo  apply  the  word,  it  1*  not 
pertinent. 
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WIXTER’S  TALE. 


ACT  L] 

Of  lieutl-piece  extraordinary?  lower  nios.soa* 
PiMvlumce  are  to  this  business  purblind  ? say. 

Cam.  Bmmftis,  iny  lord?  I tliiiik  most  under- 
stand 

Bohemia  stays  here  longir. 

IjKon'.  lln? 

Cam.  Stays  bore  longer. 

Lkux.  Ay,  but  why  ? 

Cam.  To  satisfy  your  highness,  and  the  en- 
treaties 

Of  our  most  gracious  miatresa. 

l*EOx.  Satufy 

Tho  entreaties  of  your  mistresvs  ?— 

Lot  that  suffice.  1 have  tnistcd  thee,  ComiUo, 
Witli  all  the  near'st  things  to  uiy  heart,  ns  well 
My  chamlicr-councils,  wherein,  priest-like,  thou 
Hast  cleans’d  my  bosom, — I from  thee  de|>artcd 
Thy  penitent  refonn'd  : but  we  have  been 
Deceiv’d  in  thy  integrity,  deceiv’d 
In  that  which  seems  so. 

Cam.  Be  it  forbid,  my  lonl  I 

Leon.  To  bide  upon ’t** — thou  art  not  honest:  or, 
If  thou  inclin’st  that  way,  thou  art  a coward, 
M’hieh  boxes*  honesty  Whind,  restraining 
From  course  requir’d ; or  else  thou  must  be  counted 
A servant  grafted  in  my  serious  trust, 

And  therein  negligent;  or  else  a fool,  [drawn, 
That  scost  a game  play’d  home,  the  rich  stake 
And  tak'st  it  all  for  jest. 

Cam.  My  gracious  lord, 

I may  be  negligent,  foolish,  and  fearful ; 

In  every  one  of  these  no  man  ia  free, 

But  that  his  negligent^,  his  folly,  fear. 

Among  the  infinite  doings  of  the  world. 
Sometimes  puts  forth.  In  your  affairs,  my  lord, 
If  ever  I were  wilful-negligent, 

It  was  my  folly  ; if  industriously 
I play’d  the  fool,  it  was  my  negligence, 

Not  weighing  well  the  end  ; if  ever  fearful 
To  do  a thing,  where  I tho  issue  doubted, 
MTioreof  the  execution  did  cry  out 
Against  the  non-performance,  Twa.s  a fear 
M hich  oft  infects  the  wisest : these,  my  lord, 

Arc  such  allow’d  intirraities,  that  honesty 
Is  never  free  of.  But,  beseech  your  grace. 

Be  plainer  with  me ; let  me  know  my  trespass 
By  its*  own  visage : if  I then  deny  it, 

’*r  is  none  of  mine. 

Leon.  Have  not  you  seen,  Camillo, 

(But  that’s  past  doubt, — you  have,  or  your  eye- 
glass 

* lower  racfi^*—]  Meaning  inferior  penone;  lucb  m lat  at 
meals  below  tb«  aalt. 

b To  bide  upon'l— ] Thii  expre«*k>n  appear*  to  mean,  as  Mr. 
D)rce  haa  ahowi>  ^ example*,—  Mj  abuling  opinion  la. 

< — boxei — j TO  Aox  or  kougk  U to  Uamdring. 

* — lia— ] Tb«  cotnparaliTrly  frei^ueiit  u*«  of  the  Imperaonal 
*’lta,'*  (thongh,  for  the  most  pan.  «Uh  the  apo«trApb«,  O’a.)  in 
thia  piece,  while  it  i*  found  but  rarely  in  any  of  the  other  pli^s : 
in  many,  not  at  allj  may  b«  taken  a*  an  indication  that  "The 


[SCE.VE  IL 

j Is  thicker  than  a cuckold’s  honi)  or  heard, 

(For,  to  a vision  so  apparent,  rumour 
Cannot  be  mute)  or  thought,  (for  c«)gitatioD 
j Besides  not  in  that  man  that  does  not  think  it  *) 

; My  wife  is  slippery  ? If  thou  wilt  confess, 

{Or  else  he  impudently  negative, 

‘ To  have  nor  eyes,  nor  ears,  nor  thought)  then  say 
My  wife’s  a hobbyhorse  ; * deserves  a name 
As  ratik  os  any  Hax-wonch  that  puts  to 
Before  her  troth-plight : say’t,  and  justify’t. 

Cam.  I would  not  be  a s(ander-by  to  hear 
My  sovereign  mistress  clouded  so,  without 
My  present  vengeance  taken : ’shrew  my  heart, 
You  never  sjioke  what  did  become  you  less 
Than  this  ; which  to  reiterate  were  sin 
As  deep  os  that,  though  true. 

Leon.  Is  whispering  nothing  ? 

Is  leaning  cheek  to  cheek  ? is  meeting  noses  ? 
Kissing  with  inside  Up  ? stopping  the  career 
Of  laughter  with  a sigli  ? ( a note  infallible 
Of  breaking  honesty)  horsing  foot  on  foot  ? 
Skulking  ill  cornora  ? wishing  clocks  more  swift? 
Hours,  minutes?  noon,  midnight?  and  all  eyes 
Blind  with  tho  pin  and  weh,^  but  theirs,  theirs  only, 

I That  would  un.soen  be  wicked?  is  this  nothing? 

Why,  then  the  world,  and  all  that’s  in’t,  is  riolliing ; 

. The  covering  sky  is  nothing ; Bohemia  nothing : 
My  wife  is  nothing ; nor  nothing  have  these 
nothings, 

If  this  be  nothing. 

Cam.  Good  my  lord,  he  cur’d 

Of  this  diseas’d  opinion,  and  betimes ; 

For ’t  is  most  dangerous. 

Leon.  Say  it  be ; ’tis  tnic. 

Cam.  No,  no,  my  lord. 

liEON.  It  is  ; you  lie,  you  lie  ! 

I say  ihou  licst,  Camillo,  and  I liate  thee  ; 
Pronounce  thee  a gross  lout,  a mindless  slave ; 

Or  else  a hovering  temporizer,  that 
Const  with  thine  eyes  at  once  see  gfxid  and  evil. 
Inclining  to  them  both.  M'erc  my  wife’s  liver 
Infected  as  her  life,  she  would  not  live 
The  running  of  one  glajw. 
j Cam.  WTio  does  infect  lier  ? 

I Lkon.  \Miy,  he  that  wears  her  like  her  medal, 
I hanging 

I About  his  neck,  Bohemia:  who— if  I 
I Hail  servants  true  about  me,  that  bare  eyes 
’ To  see  alike  mine  honour  as  their  profits, 

{ Their  own  particular  thrifts,  they  would  do  that 
; Wliieli  should  undo  more  doing : ay,  and  thou, 


(*)  Old  text,  JIoig-Hant. 

Winter’*  Tale”  wn«  one  of  the  poet’*  Ulett  productloni.  See 
note  (S).  p.  390.  Vol.  I. 

• — that  doe*  not  think  It— 1 The  leellon  of  the  aecond  folio, 
at  lea*t  in  eotne  copies  of  that  edition ; the  firit  hat,  ” — that  do'* 
not  tbinkr,”  Ae. 

f — ibe  pin  and  w«b,— ) Has  berorv  been  explained  to  mean  the 
disorder  of  the  tight  called  a cataract. 
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ACT  I.l 

1 1 in  cupbearer. — whom  [ fiom  nicatirr  form 
Have  IkmicIiM,  ami  n*ar’il  to  ; who 

Plainly,  a.n  lieavmi  seen  euilli,  uml  4'nrlli  mccw  licnveii, 
J[uw  I mil  ga]U\l, — niiji^hlHl  iH^apum  a cup, 

To  pve  mine  enemy  a laAtiiijr  wink  ; 

Which  draught  to  ino  were  Cordial. 

Cam.  Sir,  my  lord,* 

I could  do  this ; and  that  with  no  rash  potion. 

But  with  a liiigVing  drain,  that  should  not  work 
MalieiouAly  like  |»oi&oii : but  I cannot 
lielicvc  (his  crack  to  bo  in  my  dread  niistreas, 

So  Hovereignly  being  honourable. 

1 have  lov’d  — 

Lkon.  Make  that  thy  quc>tion,  ami  go  rot ! 
I)o»t  think  I am  so  miidtly,  uiiMCttleil, 

To  appoint  myself  in  this  vexation  ? sully 
The  purity  and  wliitene.s8  of  iny  slieeti*,— 

Which  to  preseiTC  \»  sht'p  ; which  Uung  H{>uttc<l, 
la  goads,  tlioms,  nettk«,  tails  of  wasps  ? 

Give  fK-amIftI  to  the  bkwd  o*  the  prince  my  son,— 
Who  I do  tiiink  is  mine,  and  love  as  mine, — 
Without  rij>e  moving  to 't  ? — W'ould  I do  this  ? 
Could  man  so  bltMicIi  ? 

Cam.  I mu.st  Udieve  you,  sir  ; 

I do;  and  will  fetch  otf  Bohemia  for’t; 

Prt»vided  that,  when  hu*s  remov’d,  your  highness 
Will  take  again  your  queen  us  yours  at  first, 

Kven  fur  your  son’s  sake  ; and  thei'td>y  for  scaling 
The  injury  of  tongues,  in  courts  and  kingdoms 
Known  and  allied  to  yours. 

Lkon.  Thou  dost  advise  me, 

Kven  so  AS  I mine  own  course  have  set  down : 

I ’ll  give  no  bleraish  to  her  lionour,  none. 

Cam.  My  lord. 

Go  then  ; and  with  a countenance  as  clear 

.\s  friendship  wears  at  feasts,  keep  with  Bohemia, 

And  with  your  queen.  I am  his  cupbearer ; 

If  fi*om  mt?  he  have  wholesome  beverage, 

AcTOunt  me  not  your  sonant. 

Lkon.  This  is  all ; — 

Po’t,  and  tliou  hast  the  one  Imlf  of  niy  heart ; 
l)o’t  not,  thou  splitt’st  thine  own. 

Cam.  I’ll  do’t,  my  lord. 

Lkon.  I will  .seem  friendly,  as  thou  hast  ad> 
vi-s’d  me.(3)  [£xi(. 

Cam.  O miserable  lady  ! — But,  for  me, 

What  case  stand  I in  ? 1 must  bo  the  poi.soner 
Of  good  PoUxencs;  and  my  ground  to  do’t 
Is  the  ohedienco  to  a master ; one. 

Who,  in  rebellion  with  biiuself,  will  have 

* sir,  my  lord, — ] With  hl»  asual  !|rnoranr«  of  Shake^pearUm 

fhraacnkidjr.  Mr.  CoUier’i  ever-mi-ddKnft  annutatur.  bolh  lierr  and 
:i  Art  I II.  I,  where  Perdita  »a>a — *'Slr.  my  gracious  lord,’'  Ac., 
for  " Sir."  r«a<t»  **  Smr«.‘‘  And  XIr.  Collier,  mindleii*  of  Paulina'* 
'•Sir.  tny  Urge,  your  eye  hath  too  much  yciuth."  Ac.  in  Act.  V. 
Sc.  I,  of  thU  reiy  play:  of  Pimpeio's. — “ Sir,  niy  lirgr.  do  not 
iiifeai  your  mind/*  Ac. : of  Hamlrt‘a,'-'**£i>,  my  good  friend,*'  Ac., 
chootei  toatiopi  the  aahatitution,  and  (elU  ui,  "Surt"  ia  *'cvi. 
dently  the  truo  text'* I 
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fsCEXE  II 

All  that  nro  his  so  t<Ki. — To  do  this  deoil. 
Promotion  follow.s : if  I could  find  example 
Of  tlmiisumls  that  hud  struck  anointed  kings 
And  Huurish’d  after,  I *d  not  rio’l;  hut  since 
Nor  hni.ss.  nor  stone,  imr  parchment,  hears  not  one, 
I>*t  villainy  itself  forswear 't.  I must 
Foi"sakt‘  the  court : to  do’l,  or  no.  is  certain 
To  me  a break -neck.  Happy  star  reign  now  ! 
Here  cimics  Bohemia. 

lif-mttr  PoLIXENEB. 

Pol.  This  is  strange  ! ructhinks 

.My  favour  here  Wgius  to  warp.  Not  s|H*ak  ?— 
GimsI  day,  C’umillo. 

Cam.  Hail,  most  royal  sir  I 

Pol.  Whut  is  the  news  i’  the  court  ? 

<-’am.  None  nire,  my  loixl, 

Por..  The  kinghotli  on  him  such  n countenance 
As  he  had  Kist  some  province,  and  a region 
Lov’d  as  he  loves  hiin<'clf:  even  ni>w  I met  him 
M'ith  customary  compHiuent ; when  he. 

M’ofiing  his  eyes  to  the  contrary,  and  falling 
A lip  of  much  contempt,  sihhhIs  from  me ; and 
So  leaves  me  to  consider  what  is  breeding 
That  ehaiigi's  thus  hia  manners. 

Cam.  I dare  not  know,  my  lord. 

Pol.  How  ! thtrt  not ! do  not  ? Do  you  know, 
and  dan>  not 

Bo  intelligent  to  me?  ’Tis  tlierrahouU  ; 

For  to  yourself,  whnt  you  do  know,  you  must 
And  cannot  say  you  dure  not.^  Gooil  Cumillo, 
Your  chang’d  complexions  are  to  me  a mirror, 
WTiich  shows  me  mine  chang’d  too ; for  I must  bo 
A party  in  this  alteration,  finding 
Myself  thus  alter'd  with  it. 

Cam.  There  is  a sicknc.Ha 

Which  puts  some  of  us  in  distemper,  hut 
T cannot  name  the  disease,  and  it  is  caught 
Of  you  that  yet  are  well. 

Pol.  How!  caught  of  me? 

Make  me  not  sighted  like  the  basili.nk  : 

I have  look’d  on  thousands  who  liavc  sped  the 
better 

By  my  regani,  hut  kill'd  none  so.  Camillo — 

As  you  are  certainly  a gentleman  ; thereto 
Clerk-like  experienc’d,  which  no  less  adorns 
Our  gentry  than  our  parents’  noble  imines, 

In  whose  success^  we  are  gentle, — I Wseech  you. 
If  you  know  aught  which  docs  behove  my  know- 
ledge 

i»  I hare  Inv’d  thee.—)  Th**r  word*,  thmi^h  formlnu  a part  of 
Camillo'*  »iHich  in  the  old  copka.  are  aoinetiruca  a»»ign«d  to 
Leontea  in  motlern  edition*. 

< Por  to  pouneif,  vliat  you  do  kitov,  you  muit 
Ana  caiiiiDi  aay  you  dare  not.] 

That  ii,— For  what  you  know,  you  muat  not  and  cannot  »ay  you 
dare  not  t«U  youreclL 

«i  in  •r*oM>  luice**  wr  art  ftntlt,—]  By  racrerrien  frvro  whom 
we  derive  gentility. 
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Thereof  to  be  imprison*!  not  i 

111  ignorant  concealment. 

Cam.  I may  not  answer. 

Pol.  a sicknesa  caught  of  me,  and  I well ! 

I must  be  answer’d. — Dost  thou  bear,  Camillo?  I 
I conjure  tbee,  by  all  the  parts  of  roan  ' 

Af^liich  honour  does  acknowledge, — whereof  the 
least  ' 

Is  not  this  suit  of  mine, — that  thou  declare  * 

\Miat  incidency  thou  dost  guess  of  harm 
Is  creejung  toward  roe ; how  far  off,  bow  near ; 
MTiich  way  to  be  prevented,  if  to  be ; 

If  not,  how  best  to  bear  it 

Cam.  Sir,  I will  tell  you ; 

Since  I am  chain’d  in  honour,  and  by  him 
That  I think  honourable : therefore,  mark  my 
counsel,  ' 

\Miich  must  be  even  as  swiftly  followM  as 
1 mean  to  utter  it,  or  both  yourself  and  me  ' 

Cry  lostf  and  so  good  night ! 

Pol.  On,  good  Camillo. 

Cam.  I am  ap{Kjintcd  him  to  murder  you  ! * 

Pol.  Py  whom.  Camillo  ? 

Cam.  By  the  king. 

Pol.  Fur  what  ? 

Cam.  He  thinks,  nay,  with  alt  confidence,  he 
swears, 

• I am  Appointed  him  to  murder  youlj  1 *m  the  a^nt  fixed 
upon  to  murder  you. 

To  Tie*  ire*  /•'<,— J To  lerw  you  lo  It.  Ho  in  “Twelfth 
NiShL^Act  V.8r.  1,— 

I partly  know  the  Infttnimcnl 
That  MTewe  me  from  my  true  plaee  in  your  faTour,'' 


As  he  had  soch*t,  or  been  an  iiistruroent 

To  vice  you  to  *t. — (hat  you  have  touch’d  his  queen 

ForhIddenI}*. 

Pol.  O,  then  my  best  blood  turn 

To  on  infected  Jelly,  and  my  name 
Be  yok’d  with  Ids  that  did  bt;tray  the  Best!' 

Turn  then  my  freshest  reputation  to 
A savour  that  may  strike  the  dulb'sl  nostril 
^^'hcre  1 airive,  and  my  uppruaeh  be  sbuim’d, 
Kay,  hated  too,  worse  than  the  great’st  infection 
That  e’er  was  heard  or  read  ! 

Cam.  Swear  his  thought  over** 

By  each  particular  star  in  heaven,  and 
By  all  their  influences,  you  may  as  well 
Forbid  the  sea  for  to  obey  the  moon, 

As,  or  by  oath  remove,  or  oomisel  shake 
The  fabric  of  his  folly,  whose  foundation 
Is  pil’d  u]»on  his  faith,  and  will  continue 
'I'he  standing  of  his  body. 

Pol.  How  sltmild  this  grow  ? 

Cam.  1 know  not:  but  I am  sure  ’tis  Mifer  to 
Avoid  what’s  grown  than  question  how  ’tis  lK)rn. 
If  then-fore  you  daix»  trust  my  honoBty,— 

I'iiat  eiielosed  in  thi.H  trunk,  which  you 
Shall  iM'ar  along  impawn’d, — away  to-night! 

Your  follow»*i>i  I will  whisper  to  the  business  ; 

And  will,  by  twos  anti  thm\s.  at  several  |H»sternH, 

c >uk’d  wllti  hU  that  dtil  betray  (lie  Brut  t)  That  la,  with  the 
name  of  Juda*. 

<1  Kwear  hi«  thnuirht  ov'  r— | Throtialil  au|tre«ted.— “Swear  IkU 
o«rr,’'  which,  Iwaides  beiny  foreirm  to  the  mode  of  rxpre«- 
• |nn  in  Hluikeapearv'a  lime,  la  a rhanijr  r|uile  uncalled  for  to  awrar 
oTcrasotn-awear,  ia  iiietrly  to  out  awear. 
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ACT  L] 

Clear  them  o*  the  city:  for  I’ll  put 

My  fortunes  to  your  service,  which  are  here 
By  this  discoveiy’  lost.  Be  not  unecrtaiii ; 

For,  by  the  honour  of  my  parents,  I 

Have  utter’d  truth  ; which  if  you  sock  to  prove, 

1 dare  not  stand  by ; nor  shall  you  be  safer 
Than  one  condemned  by  the  king’s  own  mouth, 
Thereon  bis  execution  sworn. 

Pol.  T do  believe  thee ; 

I saw  his  heart  in’s  face.  Give  me  thy  hand  ; 

Be  pilot  to  me,  and  thy  places*  shall 

Still  neighbour  mine.  My  ships  arc  ready,  and 

My  people  did  expect  my  hence  departure 

Two  days  ago. — IliU  jedousy 

Is  for  a precious  creature : as  she’s  rare, 


• — ] Bjr  "pUcct"  are  iwrhapi  meant  digmiiiti,  or 

^ Hood  capedUion  be  my  friend,  and  comfort 

The  frartout  queen,  part  of  hia  theme,  but  oolhing 
Of  bU  ill-ta’ea  •uspicioni) 

Warburion  gtvee,— 

•* and  comfort 


[SCCKE  ir. 

I Must  it  be  great ; and,  as  his  person’s  mighty, 

I Must  it  bo  violent : and  os  he  does  couccivo 
He  is  dishonour’d  by  a man  which  ever 
Profess’d  to  him,  why,  his  revenges  must 
In  that  be  made  more  bitter.  Fear  o’ershades  me : 
Good  expedition  be  my  friend,  and  comfort 
The  gracious  queen,  part  of  his  theme,  but  nothing 
Of  his  ill-ta’en  suspicion  Come,  Camillo  ; 

I will  respect  thee  os  a father,  if 

Thou  bcar’st  my  life  olf  hence : let  us  avoid. 

Cam.  It  U in  mine  autliority  to  command 
The  ke^'S  of  all  the  posterns.  Please  your  high- 
ness 

To  take  the  urgent  hour : come,  sir,  away  I 

[A'xeuntM) 


The  graciouf  fucca'r;** 

Hanmer  and  Mr.  CoUtera  anneiater.— 

**  Good  expedition  be  mf  friend  I Heaven  comfort.”  frc. ; 
the  latter  eubetltuting  **drcara”  for  But  we  areatlll 

wide — lolo  etrio,  Ma  rryionr— of  the  genuine  text,  now,  it  umj*  be 
feared,  irrreoverabi*. 


Digitized  by  Google 


ACT  II. 


SrKXE  I.— Sicilia.  The  Palace. 


Enter  Hrbmionr.  and  Ladirn.  | 

IIkr.  Take  the  hoj  to  you  : lie  w>  troubles  me  j 
*T  M paat  enduring. 

1 I^DY.  Como,  my  gracious  lord. 

Shall  I be  your  playfellow  ? 

Mam.  No,  1*11  none  of  yon. 

1 Lady.  Why,  my  swoot  lord  ? 

Mam.  You’ll  kiss  me  hard,  and  speak  to  me 
as  if  I 

I were  a baby  still. — I lore  you  bettor. 

2 Lady.  And  why  so,  my  loni  ? I 

Mam.  Not  for  Itecanse  | 

Voiir  brow's  arc  blacker ; yet  blatrk  brows,  they  > 
say. 

Become  some  women  best,  so  that  there  be  not  j 

'Poo  much  hair  there,  but  in  a simiicircle,  j 

Or  a half-moon  Dtade  with  a pen. 

2 Lady.  Who  taught  you  this  ? * | 

Mam.  I Icam'd  it  out  of  women’s  faces.— -Bray  j 
now  1 

What  colour  are  your  eyebrows  ? I 

• MThe  UufSt  you  ihUf]  It  hoi  bren  euttamory.  limv  the  time  I 
of  Rowe,  to  rro<l.->**  Who  fought  fom  thlit"  Ihoogh  in  the  nl«l  text  ! 

the  pronoun  U only  iiMilcoted  l>y  on  apMirophe.  • 


1 Tmdy.  Blue,  my  lord. 

.Mam.  Nay,  that’s  a mock  : I hare  seen  a latly’s 

nose 

TTiat  has  been  blue,  but  not  her  eyebrows. 

2 I*ADY.  Harft  ye ; 

The  queen  your  mother  rounds  apace  : we  shall 
Present  our  senricos  to  a fine  new  prince 

One  of  tliesc  days;  and  then  you’d  wanton  with 
us. 

If  we  would  hare  you. 

1 Lady.  She  is  spreatl  of  late 

Into  a goodly  bulk  : good  time  encounter  her  ! 

II KR.  WLmt  wisdom  stirs  amongst  you?— Come, 
sir,  now 

[ am  for  you  again  : pray  you,  sit  by  ns, 

And  toll’s  a tale. 

Mam.  Merry,  or  sad,  shall  *t  be  ? 

IIrb.  As  merry  as  you  will. 

Mam.  a sad  talc’s  lM?«t  for  winter : 

I hare  one  of  sprites  and  goblins. 

Hrb.  Ijet’s  have  that,  good  sir. 

Come  on,  ait  down  : — come  on,  and  do  your  best 
To  fright  me  with  yt>ur  sprites;  you’re  powerful 
at  it. 

.Mam.  Tliore  was  a man, — 
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ACT  n.]  WINTKi 

Mkr.  Nay,  come*.  5it  down  ; then  on. 

Mau.  Dwelt  bv  n cbuix'livnrd : — I will  U*)!  it 
softly ; 

Yond  crickets  shall  not  hear  it. 

linn.  Come  on  then, 

And  give’t  me  in  mine  car. 

Enter  Leoxtks,  Antioonus,  Lords,  and  Mhera. 

Lkok.  Was  he  met  there?  his  train?  Caniillo 
with  him?  ("never 

1 Itehind  the  toft,  of  pines  I met  them  ; 

Saw  I men  scour  so  on  tlieir  way  : I cyM  them 
Kven  to  their  shi{M. 

Lkon.  How  Ucss'd  am  I 

In  my  just  censure ! — in  nty  true  opinion  ! — 
Alack,  for  lesser  knowle<lifo  I— -how  accursM 
In  U'ing  so  bless’d  ! — llierc  may  l>e  in  the  cup 
A spider  stet*p’d,“  and  one  may  drink.  dr|»art,*’ 
And  yet  partake  no  v<*nom  ; for  his  knowledge 
Is  not  infect<‘d  : hut  if  one  prt‘scnt 
The  ahhorrM  ingredient  to  his  eye,  make  known 
Ilow  he  hath  drunk,  he  cracks  his  gorge,  his  sidi^, 
With  violent  hefla:* — J have  drunk,  ar»d  seen  the 
spider. 

Camilto  was  Ids  ludp  in  this,  his  pander 
There  is  a plot  against  my  life,  my  crown  ; 

All  *8  tnie  that  is  mistrusted that  false  villain, 
Whom  I employ’d,  was  pre-employ’d  by  him : 
lie  hus  discoverM  my  design,  ami  I 
R^unain  a pinch’d  thing  yea,  a very  trick 
For  them  to  piny  at  will.— lIow  came  the  ptistems 
So  easily  open  ? 

1 Lord.  Ily  his  p-eat  autliority; 

Which  often  hath  no  less  pitjvailM  than  so, 

On  your  command. 

Lkon.  I know’t  too  well.— 

Give  me  the  boy ; — 1 am  glad  you  did  not  nurse 
him : 

Though  he  does  bear  some  signs  of  me,  yet  you 
Have  too  much  blood  in  him. 

Hkb.  Wliat  is  this?  sjmrt? 

Lkon.  Bear  the  boy  hcncc,  he  slinll  not  come 
nlsjut  her ; 

Away  with  him  ! — and  let  her  .sj>oiT  herw.-lf 

[^ExU  Mamillr'h.  trt'/A  mme  of  the  Attciidniits. 
With  that  she’s  big  with  ; for  ’tis  Polixencs 
Has  made  tluH*  swrll  thus. 

Hkb.  But  I’d  say  he  had  not. — 

• A splUrr  AHrp'd.^)  I(  wiu  » prcviilenl  twHef  nnc^ntly  thsC 
Dpider*  were  venuiuout.  and  lluit  • penon  might  tw  poiMtiied  liy 
drinking  «n)r  liquid  in  whkh  one  wa>  inttisinJ.  Pram  the  rontrx'l 
it  «onld  ap;«ar,  hovrver.  that  to  render  ti-e  draught  fatal,  ilie 
vwtim  ought  lo  Kcv  the  epidrr.  So.  In  Mlddirtnn'n  '*  No  Wit,  no 
llctplikea  Woman'!,'*  Act  tl.  Sc.  I, — 

" Rren  when  my  lip  totich’d  the  rontmetlng  cup, 

Kven  II, tn  to  K-e  iltr  p-piderf*' 

k ^amd  <H»e  Mop  drimk,  dr|«Tt,  tct.)  Mr.  CnlUer'!  annotator 
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And  I’ll  be  swont, — youwt)uld  Iwlicve  my  saying. 
Howe’er  you  lean  to  the  nayward. 

I,KON.  You,  my  lords, 

Tx*ok  on  her,  mark  her  well;  be  but  about 
Ttt  say.  sAc  w <t  mid 

TIk*  justice  i>f  your  hearts  will  ihereto  add, 

’7* is  pity  ahe'a  not  koneat^  konouraUe  : 

Braise  her  !>ut  for  this  her  withouNtltMW  form, 
(Which,  on  my  faitli,  deserves  high  sj»ei*ch)  and 
stiwiglil 

Tiie  shrug,  the  hum,  or  ha, — thewe  petty  brands 
Ttmi  calumny  doth  use: — 0,  I am  out. 

That  mercy  does  ; for  calumny  will  sear 
Virtue  itself: — these  shrugs,  these  hums  and  ha’s. 
When  you  have  said  tJte'g  yofntly,  esune  lietwcen, 
Krc  you  can  say  «Ac’«  honegf : but  bc’t  known. 
From  him  that  has  most  cause  to  grieve  it  slmuld 
he, 

She’s  an  adultress ! 

IIkr.  Should  a villain  say  so. 

Hie  most  rt*plcnish’d  villain  in  the  world. 

He  were  os  much  more  villain;  you,  my  bml, 

Do  but  mistake. 

Lkon.  You  have  mistook,  my  lady, 

Polixeiies  for  I.^intes  : O,  thou  thing. 

Which  1 Ml  not  call  a erenturo  of  thy  place, 

L**Kt  harbansin,  making  me  the  precedent. 

Should  a like  language  use  to  all  degrees, 

And  mannerly  distingiiishinont  leave  out 
Betwixt  the  prince  and  beggar  ! — 1 have  said 
She’s  an  adultrcss  ; I Imvt*  said  with  whom  : 
More,  she ’s  a traitor  ; and  Cuinillo  is 
A ft.Klemry*'  with  her;  and  one  that  knows 
What  she  should  shame  to  know  herself 
ifut  with  her  most  vile  principal,  t)mt  she's 
A l>e<l-.swerver,  oven  ui  had  as  iIkkh* 

Tlmt  vulgars  give  bold’sl  titles  ; ay,  and  privy 
To  this  their  late  eHcn|io. 

Hkh.  No,  by  my  life. 

Privy  to  none  of  this  ! How  will  this  grieve  you 
When  you  shall  come  to  elcart'r  knowUnlgc,  that 
You  tims  have  juihlLsh’d  me  ! Gentle  my  bird, 
You  Rcai-ce  can  right  me  throughly  then,  to  .say 
You  did  mistake. 

Lkon.  No  ! if  I mistake 

In  those  foundations  which  I build  upon, 

M’he  wntitj  is  not  big  enough  to  lK*ar 
A sclioolbiiy’s  top.— .Vway  with  hi*r  to  prisuti ! 

He*  wIh)  shall  sjx'uk  for  her  is  afar  otf  guilty 
But  that  he  s|K*aks. 

rrsdo.— " unit  nnp  imv  drink  ayari  but  wtuil  8 i»ke«pearc  •rx'o, 
we  arr  pi-riuadtil. 

••  — sod  one  intt  dilnk  d'ry  u’t. 

And  yrt  iiorlskr  nn  veirHii.” 

V iH-f!*;— ^ •'  lUn!*'  heatin-;*. 

d — . It  piiieb'd  Ihtafil  Thai  i<>,  m ri»lraiard.  »if-yrd.  enuji'-rd 
tliliip. 

• A fed' rary— ] A aiippo«e'l  enmiplinnof  frn.lm  p.  and 
tylOK  acvm/rderair,  oi  acr»mpitre  See  nnlcCtj,  p.  60H,  Viil  II. 
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Act  II.] 

Hku.  Tlu're’»  <»ouio  ill  plmict  reigtib: 

I iniHt  U*  patient  till  tlio  heavens  l<iok 
With  un  aspwt  more  tavoumble.— Goexi  my  lonU, 
1 aiu  imt  prune  to  wce'ping.  oa  our  sc.x 
('omnioiily  are, — the  want  of  which  vain  ilcw 
Fcit'lmiico  Hhall  <lry  your  pitica,— hut  I have 
I'hat  liououi'tthlc  piof  Iwlg'd  licrc,  which  l>ums 
Worse*  than  teai-s  diwn  : hesocehyou  all,  my  loixU, 
With  thuu;;htM  so  qualiticii  as  your  clmiilics 
Sluilt  host  instruct  yoiu  lucasuio  me  and  so 
Tiic  king’s  will  be  |K‘iforin’ii ! 

i^KoN.  iShail  I 1m*  Ih'ui'd?  [7'o  fhf  Guards. 

Uku.  Who  i.n't  that  g<K*d  with  mo? — lk*sccdi 
your  highness. 

My  women  may  with  me,  for,  you  see, 

My  plight  requiies  it, — Do  not  we^-p.  good  fxds ; 
Theix;  is  no  vause : when  you  shall  know  your 
rnistre.^ 

lias  deserv’d  prison,  then  abound  in  tears 
As  I come  out : this  aetion  I now  go  on 
Is  for  my  better  grace.— Adieu,  my  lord  : 

I never  wish'd  to  «h*  you  s««Ty  ; now  [leave. 
I trust  I shalUD — My  wontcii,  e<»mc ; you  have 

I^.ON.  Go,  do  our  bidding  : hence ! 

(^rKEN  ami  I.*adie»,  with  Guanls. 

1 Lonp.  llesecch  your  highiies.s,  call  the  queen 
again. 

A>rr.  Be  certain  whut  you  do,  sir,  U?st  your 
justice 

Prove  violence ; in  the  which  three  great  ones  sufier, 
Yourself,  y«uu-  queen,  your  son. 

1 For  her,  my  lord, 

I daiv  my  life  lay  down,  and  will  do’l,  sir, 

Plea**e  you  to  noeept  it,  that  the  queen  is  sjKHless 
P the  eyew  of  heaven  and  to  you  ; I mean, 

In  this  which  you  accuse  her. 

Ant.  If  it  prttvc 

She  ’»  otherwise,  I ’ll  ket*p  my  stables  where 
I lodge  niy  wife  ; 1 ’ll  go  in  couples  with  her  ;• 
Tluin  when  I fci*!  and  see  her,  no  farther  trust  her ; 
For  every  inch  of  woman  in  the  world. 

Ay,  every  dram  of  woman’s  tlesh,  is  false, 

If  she  be. 

Lkon.  Hold  your  peaces. 

• If  it  pf\>rt 

Sk*'t  otkerwiM,  1 ’ll  keep  inf  •Ublva  trkrvr 
I Mjft  mg  wi/f;  VU  jr>  vttk  ker:] 

A prodtiriou!*  ■mounl  oi  uonwitac  bern  whUrn  r>n  this  unfor- 
tunate pM»«;;e  but  not  • »ingle  dlUor  or  ertilc  ha*  »howa  the 
faintrat  prrrrpt>on  ofwbai  it  meant.  The  acn-pted  explanation, 
that  by  keep  my  itablrs  where  I ImIki-  my  wifr,"  Are.  AntU 
c >nu«  declarra  that  he  witi  have  hi»  ktable*  in  ti>e  MiiMr  plare  with 
hU  wife;  or.  a<  •»«*>€  wtiler*  cxprr«<i  il,  he  will  **  make  ii»  Mable 
or  doff-kennei  of  wifv'a  rliamber”!  i>et«  pra«Uy  cumpletely  at 
defiance,  What  he  meann — and  the  exccseit  c of  the  idea 

rail  barilly  be  exco*ed — i«,  nnquesthinat'ly,  that  if  Hcniilone  be 
■eicd  incontinent  he  ahould  believe  every  vroman  ii  unchaste; 
U own  wife  a*  lirentiotia  a>  Semiratnit,  adamafnm  a 

S*mirttmi4/r,’  Af.^PUifg,  I.  vUi.  r.  43.)  and  where  he  lodged  her  he 
would  *'  keep.”  that  la,  pMtrd,  or  fatten  the  entry  of  hi*  atablc*. 
Thii  Bcnicef  tl^e  word  ” keep**  It  *o  common,  even  In  Shakespeare, 
that  it  li  amacinA  >m>  one  tnouM  have  teen  lit  application  facie. 
For  example : — 

**  Dromio.  krep  the  gate,’*— remeify  nf  £rr*>ft.  Act  II.  8c.  3- 

**  Keep  the  door  cloae.  •irrah."— 7/fiirp  t'lJt.  Act  V.  8e.  I. 
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[m-LS£  I 

I Loiu>.  GimkI  iny  liml, — 

Ant.  It  is  for  you  we  s]>oak,  iiol  for  ourw.*ives: 
Von  ore  almsM,  and  by  some  pultei-oii,'’ 

That  will  be  duum’d  for  ’l ; would  1 knew  the 
villain, 

I would  lamUdamn*  him.  Ik*  slic  lionoui-thiwM, — 
I Imve  thri*«  dutigiitcrs ; the  ekle.*»t  in  rlevfii  ; 

The  K*coinl,  niid  the  third,  nine,  anti  nome  Hvo; 

If  this  prove  true,  they'll  |hty  lor’l:  by  mine 
honour, 

I’ll  gi*Itl  'em  all;  fourteen  they  shall  not  see. 

To  bring  falfH*  generalions:  they  are  eo-heirs; 
Ami  I hud  rather  glib  myst'lf  tlmn  they 
Should  not  prodiuv  fair  issue. 

I<KON.  Cease  I no  more. 

You  smell  this  business  with  a senso  us  cold 
As  is  a dead  man’s  nose : but  I tlo  scc't  and  foci 't, 
As  you  feel  doing  thus  ; and  see  withal 
The  iiistniments  that  feel.** 

Ant.  If  it  1m.*  so, 

\Vc  need  no  grave  to  bury  himesty  ; 

There's  not  u graiu  of  it  the  face  to  sweeten 
Of  the  whole  dungy  earth. 

I*EON.  AVhat ! lack  I cre<lit  ? 

1 Lobi>.  I had  rather  you  did  lack  than  I,  my 
lord, 

U|xm  this  ground  ; and  more  it  would  content  me 
To  have  her  honour  true  than  your  suspicion. 

Be  blam’d  for’t  how  you  might. 

Lkon.  ^^^y>  what  nce<l  we 

Commune  with  you  of  this,  hat  rather  follow 
Our  forceful  instigation  ? Our  prerogative 
Calls  not  your  cotinsc*ls  ; but  our  natural  goodncaa 
linpnrt.s  this:  which,  if  you  (or  stupefied. 

Or  .seeming  in  skill*)  cannot  or  will  not 
Ki‘]i.sh  a truth,  like  us,  iiifonn  yourselves 
We  ueetl  no  more  of  your  advice:  the  matter. 

The  loss,  the  gain,  the  onlering  on ’t,  is  all 
Properly  ours. 

Ant.  Ami  I wi»h,  my  liegt*. 

You  had  only  in  your  silent  judgment  tried  it, 

I Without  more  overture, 
j Leon.  How  could  that  be? 

‘ Either  thou  art  most  ignorant  hy  age, 

“ I thank  )Oll : keep  the  draoT." — fhimtrf.  Act  IV.  Sc.  5. 

*'  liratlano,  keep  the  huuae.**  &c.~OrAr/f<>,  Act  V.  8r.  3. 
b — and  6p  t*>m*  putl«r-on, — ] **  Putici-on '*  appeal*  to  have 
been  a term  of  rtpri.acli.  inipljrirg  an  tntUyator,  or  p'ntier.  It 
occur*  af'aiii  In  “ llenijr  VIII.'*  Act  1 . Sc.  3.  Bee  uute  (b),  p. 

Vol.  n. 

e — laml-damii  Aim.]  " Land>>l;imn  " may  almo«l  with  tet‘ 
Ulniy  be  proniiunn-d  rorrupt.  The  only  lotemhl*'  aticnipl  to 
extract  lenw  from  it,  a*  It  •taniU,  It  that  of  Hmn,  who  cr*ii. 
lectured  lhai  it  meant  **cand«m»eit  to  the  puiiUhnieiit  ot  lietn;; 
bum  up  in  the  earth’’— a torture  mentioned  in  '*Titu*  Androui* 
cua,"  Act  V.  Be.  3. — 

" 8ct  hiru  brca»t-decp  in  earth,  and  fimiah  lilni,'*  Ac. 

d and  tee  withal 

The  inattumeiils  that  ftcl.J 

A »tatte  dirrcilou  of  »o«ie  kind  U rcqiiirnl  at  (livic  wo'da  Itan* 
mer  Xivea,  “Laying  hold  of  hia  anii;”  Dr.  Joli  i»ou,  '‘Sirikihf 
hi*  browa.” 

• — In  cfclUi— ] Thit  1«,  CBnaiitp,  dcai,«. 

P 
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Or  thou  wert  born  a fool.  Camlllo’ii  flight, 

Added  to  their  familiurllj’, 

(Which  was  gross  ns  ever  toucli’d  conjectuT®, 
Thai  lack’d,  sight  only,  nought  for  approbation;  * 
But  only  seeing,  all  other  circuinstances 
Made  up  to  the  dei‘d)  doth  push  on  this  proceeding : 
Yet,  for  a greater  conflrmatiun, 

(For,  in  an  act  of  this  ini|>ortAncc,  ’twerc 
Most  pilooiia  to  be  wild)  I have  dispatch’d  in  ]>ost 
To  sacred  Delplios,  to  A]k)IIo’b  tem]»lc, 

Cloomcnes  and  Dion,  whi>m  you  know 
Of  stuff’d  sufficiency.  Now,  from  the  oracle 
They  will  bring  all  ; whos<>  spiritual  counstd  had. 
Shall  stop,  or  spur  me.  Have  1 done  well  ? 

1 Ixmn.  Well  done,  mv  lord. 

Lbon.  Though  1 am  satisfie<l,  and  need  no  more 
Than  what  I know,  yet  sliall  the  omcle 
Give  rest  to  the  minds  of  others  : such  as  he 
MTiose  ignorant  credulity  will  not 
Come  up  to  the  truth.  So  have  we  thought  it 
g'H>d, 

From  our  free  person  she  should  be  confin’d, 

Lest  that  the  trcnchcrv  of  the  two  fled  hence 
Be  left  her  to  perform.  Come,  follow  us  ; 

We  are  to  speak  in  publiu ; for  this  business 
M’^ill  raise  us  ull. 

Ant.  [A<fV/r.]  To  laughter,  as  I take  it. 

If  the  gootl  truth  weie  known.  [Extant. 

* Tl^al  Ikck’d.  li^ht  only,  voj^ht  fjrapprobatlan;]  The  meaning 
n,— Thai  watiieii,  aecinir  excepti.‘d.  iiotlung  for  proof. 
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SCEXE  II. — 7’ht  Maine.  The  outer  Hoorn  of  a 
PriMOi. 

Enter  Pauuna  and  Attemlants. 

Paul.  The  kfK'pcr  of  the  priM^n. — call  to  him  ; 
Ix*t  him  have  knowledge  who  I am. — 

[Exit  an  Attendant. 
Good  lady ! 

No  court  in  Europe  is  too  good  fiu*  thee ; 

What  dost  thou,  then,  in  prison? 

He^enter  Attendant,  icith  the  Gaoler. 

Now,  good  sir, 

You  know  me,  do  you  not  ? 

Gaol.  For  o worthy  lady. 

Ami  one  who  much  I honour. 

Paul.  Pray  you,  then, 

Conduct  me  to  the  queen. 

Gaol.  I may  not,  madam  ; to  the  contrary 
1 have  e.xpress  commandment. 

Pai  l.  Here’s  ado, 

To  lock  up  honesty  and  hfinour  fn>in 

The  acce.ss  of  gentle  vi^itoi’s! — T.s’t  lawful,  pray 

To  see  her  women?  any  of  them?  Emilia? 

Gaol.  So  please  you,  madam. 

To  put  apart  these  your  attendants,  1 
Shall  bring  EmMiu  forth. 

Paul.  I pray  now,  call  her. — 

Withdraw  ycmrselvcs.  [Exeunt  Attendanta. 
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Qaol.  And,  madam, 

I miiflt  bo  presoDt  at  your  conferenei*, 

Pavl.  Well,  be  it  fto,  pr’ythee.  [AViV  Gaoler. 
Here ’s  such  ado  to  make  no  slain  a slain. 

As  passes  colouring. 

Re~(ntfr  Gaoler,  veith  Kuilia. 

Dear  gentlewoman, 

How  fores  our  gracious  lady  ? 

Emil.  As  well  os  one  so  great  and  so  forloni 
May  hold  together  : on  her  frights  and  griefs, 

( Which  never  tender  lady  hath  borne  gi-eotcr) 

She  is,  something  before  lier  time,  deliver’d. 

pAiT..  A boy  ? 

Emil.  A daughter;  and  a goo«lly  bal)c, 

Lusty,  and  like  to  live  : the  queen  receives 
Much  comfort  in  *t:  says,  jxtor  priMner^ 

I nm  innocent  <m  ^om. 

Paul,  1 dare  be  sworn  t — 

The.sc  dangerous  unsafe  luncs*  i’the  king!  bc- 
shrew  them ! 

He  nntst  be  told  on ’t,  and  he  shall : the  othce 
Becomes  n woman  best  ; I Ml  take't  u{>on  me: 

If  I prove  lioney -mouth’d,  let  my  tongue  blister, 
Afid  never  to  my  reil-look’d  anger  be 
The  trumpet  any  more. — Pray  you,  Emilia, 
Ci»miii<'nd  iny  best  uliodieiiee  to  the  queen  ; 

If  she  dares  trust  me  with  her  little  ttahe, 

I Ml  show  M the  king,  ami  undertake  to  l>0 
Her  advocjite  to  the  loudest.  We  do  not  know 
How  be  may  soflen  at  the  sight  o'  the  child ; 

The  silence  often  of  pure  innocence 
Persuades,  when  speaking  fails. 

Emil.  Most  worthy  madam. 

Your  honour  and  your  goo<lnc*s.s  is  so  evident, 
M'hat  your  free  undertaking  cannot  mis.s 
A thriving  is.sue:  there  Is  no  lady  living  [^)lip 
So  meet  for  this  giTat  errand.  Please  your  la«ly- 
To  visit  the  next  room,  1 Ml  presently 
Acquaint  the  queen  of  your  most  noble  offer; 
AVho  but  to-dny  hammi'r’d  of  this  design, 

But  durst  not  tempt  a minister  of  honour. 

Lest  she  should  be  denied. 

Pacl.  Tell  her,  Emilia, 

I ’ll  use  that  tongue  I have : if  wit  flow  from  M, 
As  lK>ldncsM  from  my  lKte«m,  let  *t  not  be  doubted 
I shall  do  good. 

Emll.  Now  be  you  bUWd  for  it ! 

I Ml  to  the  queen  : please  you,  come  something 
nearer.  [the  babe. 

Gaol.  Madam,  if ’t  please  the  quecu  to  »eud 
I know  not  what  I shall  incur  to  pa»»  it, 

Haring  no  warrant. 

• Tbcuc  ({•n^roua  uaufe  lune*->)  To  remr-tty  tlw  r{»p«rent 
Uutnloiry  in  Ibi*  li'w.  Mr.  Culh«r'»  annoutor  would  hive  u>  read, 
— ttiU  more  Uutulo,(kelly,— 

Thrae  diAfcrou*  umant  lunet.**  Ae. 

But  the  old  text  needa  no  alteriiton  ; “ dengeroua,^  like  ili  aynO' 
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pACl..  You  need  not  fear  it,  sir : 

This  child  was  prisoner  to  the  womb,  and  is, 

By  law  and  process  of  great  Nature,  thence 
Freed  and  enfranchis’d  ; not  a party  to 
The  anger  of  tlie  king,  nor  guilty  of, 

If  any  be,  the  trespa.ss  of  the  queen. 

Gaol.  I do  believe  it. 

Paul.  Do  not  you  fear  ; upon  mine  honour,  I 
Will  stand  betwixt  you  and  danger.  [Exeunt. 


SCENE  III. — The  Mine.  A Room  in  the  Palace. 

Antigonus,  I>ortl<,  and  other  AttendanU, 
m trailing  Mtind. 

Enter  Lkontks. 

Lkos.  Nor  night  nor  day  no  rest.  It  is  but 
weakness 

To  bear  the  matter  thus ; — mere  weakness.  If 
The  cause  were  not  in  being. — part  o’  the  cause, 
She  the  ndultre.ss  ; for  the  harlot  king 
Is  quite  iH'yotuI  mine  arm.  out  of  the  blank 
And  level*’  of  my  brain,  plot-proof;  but  she 
I can  hook  to  me  : — say  that  she  were  gone, 
Given  to  the  fire,  a moiety  of  my  rest 
Might  come  to  me  again. — Who  *»  there  ? 

1 Attend.  [Adi'oncintj.']  My  lonl ! 

Lkos.  How  does  the  l>oy? 

1 Attend.  He  took  gwal  rcsl  to-night ; 

'M'  is  hop'd  hi.s  siekneas  is  dis<‘hargM. 

Tjcon.  To  hoc  his  nobleness  ! 

Conceiving  the  dishonour  of  his  mother, 

He  Ktraiglit  declin’d,  droop’d,  took  it  deeply ; 
Fasten’d  and  fix’d  the  shame  on  *t  In  himself; 
Threw  off  his  spirit,  his  appetite,  his  sle<‘p, 

.\nd  downright  languish’d.— lA*ave  nicwdely: — go, 
See  how  he  fares.  [A’jriV  Attend.J — Fie,  fie ! no 
thought  of  him  ; — 

The  very  thought  of  my  revenges  that  way 
Recoil  u(>on  me  : in  himself  too  mighty, 

And  in  his  parties,  his  ultinnec, — let  him  be, 

Vntil  a time  may  serve  : for  present  vengeance, 
Take  it  on  her.  Cuinillo  and  P<»iixeiies 
I.4mgh  at  me  ; make  their  pastime  at  my  sonuw  : 
They  should  not  laugh,  if  I could  reach  them  ; nor 
Shall  alic,  within  my  power. 

Enter  Paulina,  telth  a Cliild. 

1 Lobd.  You  must  not  enter. 

Paul.  Nay,  rather,  good  my  lurils,  he  second 
to  me : 

nym  “ prntnu*,**  wa«  cotncti<i  e*  uitd  lor  lifittf,  cctttHc,  mUcAu- 
tomj  iukJ  in  Auuie  »uch  »cuic  may  very  wril  »i«nd  Iwiw. 

A o«/  a/  (Af  blsnk 

And  lere*  o/  my  Artin,—  ] 

nUnk  " •Qil  " .cv«l axk>  t«nni  In  (unn«ry ; the  former  tneent 
»»rk.  the  Utter  reeye. 

!■  a 
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Kt'nr  vmi  hit  IvkimimmI'I  pn^>NMi  more,  n]«M. 

I'hiui  tlio  Me?  ii  gracious  iunui-ciil  aoul^ 

Moit  five  lluii  h(!  jonlouii. 

An't.  Tlmt  *»  enough. 

2 Attkni>.  Mniliiin,  lie  Imtli  hot  nU  pt  tu-niglit ; 
cominaii<UHl 

Xone  rIiouM  come  at  him. 

J^AVL.  Not  so  h'*!,  goml  sir  ; | 

I come  to  brinjj  him  sleep.  *T  ii»  biicli  as  vou,—  | 
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Thai  eivi-p  likt>  nlia«1owit  hy  him,  aihI  do  sigh 
At  each  his  luM'dless  iH'aviiigs, — siieh  as  yim 
Noiirinh  the  eauM‘  of  Ills  awaking:  I 
Do  eoine  wiili  wunU  a.s  ineircinal  os  true, 
lioiicHt  as  either,  to  ptirgi*  him  of  that  liumour 
I'liat  piVMses  liim  from  sleep. 

Lkun.  M'liat*  noise  there  lio? 


(*)  Pint  fetlw,  vAo. 
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WLVrJC K’S  TALK. 


ACT  II.) 

Paul.  No  noi.w,  niy  loni ; hut  iioodful  confereiice 
AlKuit  8ome  gOHisips  fur  your  highnci^^. 

I«KON.  IIuwl — • 

Away  willj  that  audaciotiA  lady  ! — AiitigoniiH, 

I charg'd  ibee  that  she  should  not  come  nlH>ut  me : 
I knew  she  would. 

Ant.  I told  her  so,  my  lord, 

On  your  <lispleasiire*s  |>erU  and  on  mine, 

8he  should  not  visit  you. 

Lf.on.  NN'hat,  canst  not  nilo  her? 

Paut..  From  nil  dishemi'sty  lie  can  : in  this, 
(Unle.sR  he  take  the  course*  lluit  you  have  done, 
('ommit  me,  for  committing  honour)  trust  it, 

He  shall  not  rule  me. 

Ant.  Lft  you  now  ! you  hear  : 

^Mion  she  will  take  the  rein,  I let  her  run  ; 

But  she 'll  nut  stumble. 

Paul.  Ooo«1  my  liege,  I come, — 

And,  I beseech  you,  hear  me,  who  piufca.**ea 
Mvself  your  loyal  Kcrrant,  your  physician, 

A'oiir  most  obedient  eouns4*llor ; yet  that  dares 
I>?ss  appear  so,  in  comforting*  your  evils. 

Than  such  as  most  seem  yours:— I say,  I come 
t'rom  your  gootl  qm*en. 

Lkon.  f7oOf/  / 

Paul.  Good  ipu'cn,  ray  lortl,  good  queen  : I 
say,  g^vsl  queen ; 

And  would  by  <x>mbat  make  her  goml,  so  were  I 
A man,  the  worst  about  you. 

I.KON.  Force  her  hence. 

Paul.  Ix*t  him  that  makes  hut  trifles  of  his  eyes 
First  hand  roc:  on  mine  own  accord  1*11  (iff; 

But  first  I *11  ilo  my  ‘‘irand. — The  good  qui*en, 
For  she  is  giMid.  hath  brunghl  you  forth  a daughter; 
Here  ‘tis;  eomiiieiids  it  to  your  blessing. 

duwn  thf  Cliild. 

Lkon.  < )iit ! 

A mankind'*  witch!  Hence  with  her,  out  o*  door: 
A most  inlelligt'ncing  bawd  ! 

P.AUL.  Not  so: 

1 am  as  ignorant  in  that  as  you 

In  so  entitling  mo  : and  no  less  honest  * 

Than  you  we  mad  ; which  is  enough,  I 'II  warrant, 
As  this  wt>rhl  gm*s,  to  pas.s  for  horM*st. 

Lkon.  Traitors ! 

Will  you  not  push  her  out  ? Give  her  the  bastard. — 
Thou  dolanl  [7*o  .\?mnoNU«.],  thou  art  woniaii- 
lir'd.**  unnK>st(Hl 

By  thy  dnino  Portlet  here; — fake  up  the  bastard  ; 
Take  *t  up,  I say  ; give  *t  to  thy  crone. 

Paul.  For  ever 

I’nveiierablc  l>c  thy  hands,  if  thou 

* _ romfortinv  "Conifotlinit'*  It  brrv  rm- 

in  the  old  *ud  lofeiulc  teQie  of  tmeourofimf, 

*e. 

h A mankind  trifrh  f\  See  note  (•),  p.  167. 
t — boneei — | That  to,  rAeefe. 
d — vuRiMt-tir’d,— ] A«  we  kfM^peeied. 

• — hj  lliftt  forced  bSMtie** — ) Ky  (h*t  faltt  sppetUilon, 
b^Mtard. 


[sCtNK  III. 

• Tak*sl  up  the  prints'sH  by  that  forcetl  lyasenets* 

1 \\  liich  he  has  put  u[Hm  *t ! 

LKti.N.  He  dreads  his  wife  ! 

j Pail.  So  f would  you  did;  then  *1  were  pa.-'t 
' all  doubt 

i Von  *d  call  y«>ur  children  yours. 

Bpon.  a nest  of  traitors ! 

Ant.  I am  mme,  by  this  gtwd  liglil. 

Paul.  N«m*  I ; nor  any. 

Blit  one,  that  *s  here,  and  that  *s  himself ; for  he 
The  sacrvtl  honour  of  himself,  his  qiieeirs, 
lli.s  hoprfiil  p«on*s,  his  halM‘*.s,  lietrays  to  r.lninler. 
Whose  sting  i.s  sharper  tiiun  the  swortl’s  ; and 
will  not 

(For.  as  the  ca.se  now  stands,  it  is  a cmwc 
He  cannot  Ik?  etmipeH’d  lo*t)  once  rt*move 
The  MK>t  of  his  opinion,  which  is  rotten, 

As  over  oak,  or  stone,  was  soiiixl. 

Bkon.  a cnilat, 

Of  ioiindless  tongue,  who  late  hath  bent  her 
hiLshniid. 

And  now  bails  me  ! — This  hnit  is  none  of  mine ; 
It  is  the  i^siie  of  Polixenos: 

Hem*c  with  it ; and,  together  with  the  dam. 
Commit  them  to  the  fin* ! 

Paul.  It  is  yours  ; 

And.  might  wo  lay  the  old  proverb  to  your  charge, 
So  like  you,  *tis  the  worse.^ — Behold,  my  lords, 
Although  the  print  U*  little,  tlie  wlatle  matter 
And  copy  of  the  father, — eye,  iumw,  lip  ; 

The  trick  of 's  frown  ; his  forehead  ; nay,  the  valley. 
The  pretty  dimples  of  his  chin  and  clu*ek ; his 
smiles; 

Tile  verymouhl  nml  frame  of  hand,  nail,  finger 
Ami  thou,  gotsl  gfHldess  Natiii-c,  which  hast  maile  it 
S«i  like  to  him  that  got  it,  if  thou  hast 
The  onlcring  of  the  mind  tm>.  ’iinnigst  all  colours 
No  yellow  in  *t,  U*st  she  susptrt.  ns  he  d«x*s, 

Her  children  not  her  hushand's  ! 

I^KON.  A gross  hag  ! — 

And,  losel,*  thou  art  worthy  to  la*  bang'd. 

That  wilt  not  stay  her  tongue. 

Ant.  Hang  alt  the  huslNUuU 

That  cannot  do  that  feat,  you  *11  leave  yoiinwlf 
Hanlly  one  subject. 

Lkon.  Once  more,  taki*  her  hence  ! 

Paul.  A most  unworthy  and  iiminttirni  lord 
Can  do  no  more. 

Lkon.  I *11  have  thee  l»ini*d. 

Paul.  I care  not : 

It  is  an  heri*tic  that  makes  the  fiie. 

Not  she  which  hums  in't.  I 'll  not  call  you  tyrant ; 

f Ana.  miirht  wr  lajr  the  oiii  pmerrh  to  your  chATfre, 

Ro  like  you.  *t  it  the  wor»c — ) 

Overbury  quotes  thi«  “ eld  iiroveth  **  in  hi*  rhsr»rter  of  *'  A 8*r- 
St'flnt*' : The  devill  r«U  him  hii  while  tonne ; Ae  it  to  likt 

Aim.  thal  he  ft  ikt  ttortt  far  u,  and  her  lokrt  after  hit  fattier. **• 
OTtBBrnr’t  Wnrkt,  Ed.  1616. 

g — ) Said  to  be  derived  from  the  Salon  Lotion,  to 

lo*e.  and  lo  mean  an  aliamii'tieil.  worllileti  frllow. 
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WINTER’S  TALE. 


ACT  II.] 

But  tins  most  eruol  usage  of  your  qufvn 
(Not  able  to  j>ro<luec  more  accusation  [savours 
Than  ^uur  own  weak^liing'd  fancy)  something 
Of  tyranny,  and  will  ignoble  moke  you. 

Yea,  scandalous  to  the  world. 

Lbon*.  On  your  allegiance. 

Out  of  the  chamber  with  her  ! Were  1 a tyrant, 
Where  were  her  life?  she  durst  not  call  me  so. 

If  she  did  know  me  one.  Away  with  her! 

Paul.  I pray  you,  do  not  push  me ; 1 *11  be  gone. 
Look  to  your  babe,  iny  lord  ; 't  is  yoma : Jove 
send  her  [hond.s  ? — 

A better  guiding  spirit  I— WJial  needs  these 
You,  tliat  arc  thu-s  so  tender  oVr  his  follies. 

Will  never  do  him  gt>o<l,  not  one  of  you. 

So,  so : — farewell ; we  are  gone.  [JCxil. 

Lkon.  Thou,  tjuitor,  hast  set  on  thy  wife  to  this. — 
My  child  ? away  with  *t ! — even  thou,  that  hast 
A heart  so  tender  oVr  it,  take  it  hence, 

Ami  s(‘e  it  instantly  consum’d  with  fire ; 

Kven  thou,  ami  none  but  thou.  Take  it  up  straight : 
Within  this  hour  bring  me  word  *t  is  done, 

(And  hy  good  testimony)  or  I ’ll  seize  thy  life, 
With  what  thou  else  call’st  thine.  If  thou  refuse, 
And  wilt  encounter  with  my  wrath,  say  so; 

The  bastard  brains  with  those  my  proper  hands 
Shall  I dash  out.  Go,  take  it  to  tlic  fire  ; 

For  thou  sett’at  on  thy  wife. 

Ant.  I did  not.  sir: 

These  lords,  my  noble  fellows,  if  they  please^ 

Can  clear  me  in  *t. 

1 Lord.  We  cam  : — my  royal  liege, 

lie  is  not  guilty  of  her  coming  hither. 

Lkon.  You  *re  liai^  all.  [credit : 

1 l^Rii.  Beseerh  your  highness,  give  us  better 
We  have  always  truly  »en*M  you ; and  beseech  • 
So  to  esteem  of  us  : and  on  our  knees  we  beg, 

(As  recom|)enBC  of  our  dear  services 
Past  and  to  euine)  that  you  do  change  this  pur|)(»se, 
Which  being  so  horrible,  so  blowly,  must 
I.<e&d  on  to  some  foul  issue:  wc  all  kntvl. 

Lkon.  I am  a feutlier  for  each  wind  that  blows 
Shall  T live  on,  to  sec  this  htustard  kneel 
And  call  me  father?  Better  bum  it  now, 

Than  curse  it  then.  But  be  it;  let  it  live: — 

It  shall  not  neither.  You,  sir,  come  you  hither ; 

[ To  .(VNTiOUNUS. 

You  that  have  been  so  tenderly  officious 
With  lady  Margery,  your  midwife,  thei-e. 

To  save  this  bastard's  life, — for ’t  Is  a bastaixl, 

So  sure  as  this  bi?ard  'a  grey,^ — what  will  you  ad- 
venture 

To  save  this  brat’s  life  ? 

* — jind  beftc«c)i — ] llereavaiit  In  the  old  text  iheelUion  of  |toh 
U marked  bf  an  apmUo]>he : (hu*,  br«eecb 
b So  «ure  as  <hi*  bi-4r<l  '•  jwey.— ] UnlfB*  wv  read  aerordlnir  to 
a meririiial  a'inotatiou  in  l^d  Ellr*merr'«  rnpjr  of  the  Srtt  folio, 
— <*jr  U-atil,"  we  niu»t  iu|i|>uac  Che  kina  to  point  to,  or  (ouch  the 
heard  of  Aotifronus:  he  himtelf,  who  t«enty-ihree  yeara  before 
the  piay  bcRoii  ««*  unbrecched,  could  hardly  have  a grey  board. 
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[scene  hi. 

.\nt.  Any'thing,  my  lord, 

Thai  my  ability  may  undergo. 

And  DoblenOM  impose  — at  least,  thus  much, 

I ’ll  pawn  the  Hllle  blood  which  I have  h‘ft 
To  save  the  innocent: — anything  possible. 

Leon,  It  shall  be  possible.  Swear  by  this  sword, 
Thou  wilt  perform  my  bidding. 

Ant.  I will,  my  lord. 

IjKon.  Mark,  and  perform  it,  nicest  thou;  for 
the  fail 

Of  any  point  in ’t  shall  not  only  be 
Death  to  thyself,  but  to  thy  lewd-tongu’d  wife, 
Whom  for  this  time  we  pardon.  AVo  enjoin  tliec, 
As  thou  art  liegeman  to  us,  that  thou.carry 
This  female  bastard  hence ; and  that  thou  bear  it 
To  some  remote  and  desert  place,  (juite  out 
Of  our  dominions ; and  that  there  thou  leave  it, 
Without  more  mercy,  to  it*  own  protection 
And  favour  of  the  climate.  As  by  strange  fortune 
It  came  to  us,  I do  in  justice  charge  thee. 

On  thy  soul’s  peril,  and  thy  Laly’s  tortiux*, 

That  thou  commend'*  it  strangely  to  some  place, 
AA'here  chance  may  nurse  or  end  it.  Take  it  up. 

Ant.  I sw'ear  to  do  this,  though  a present 
death 

Had  been  more  merciful.— -Come  on,  poor  habt*: 
Some  {Kiwei-ful  spirit  instruct  the  kites  and  ravens 
To  1m?  thy  nurses ! Wolves  and  bears,  they  say. 
Casting  their  savngeneSwS  aside,  have  done 
Lik(?  offitx's  of  pity. — Sir,  be  prosiK'i-ous 
In  more  tliun  this  deed  does  requii'e  !—  and  blessing, 
Against  tliis  crueUy,  fight  on  thy  side, 

Poor  thing,  condemn’d  to  loss  ! (-) 

[AxiV,  the  Child, 

Lkon.  Xo,  I ’ll  not  rear 

Anotlier’s  issue. 

2 Attend.  Please  your  highness,  jiosta. 
From  (hose  you  sent  to  the  oracle,  are  come 
An  hour  sim*e  : Cleumenes  atid  Dion, 

Being  well  airiv’d  from  Delpiios,  arc  both  landed, 
Hasting  to  the  court. 

1 Ix>Ri>.  So  please  you,  sir,  tlieir  speed 

Hath  been  beyond  account. 

Leon.  Twenty-thive  days 

They  have  been  aUent : ’t  is  good  speed  ; furutelU 
The  great  A}h>IIo  suddenly  will  have 
The  truth  of  this  appear.  Prcjiaro  you,  lords  ; 
Summon  a session,  that  we  may  arraign 
Our  most  disloyal  lady  ; for,  as  she  hath 
Been  publicly  accus’d,  so  sliull  she  have 
A just  ami  ojk?ii  trial.  Wliile  she  lives. 

My  heart  will  be  a burden  to  me.  Ix^ave  me  ; 
And  think  u{M)ii  my  bidding.  [Kjretini. 

t — r«  it  oti*H pf ] Aithousli  ifae  pronoun '*  itn”  oeenn 
more  freqiiriitljr  In  this  piece  than  in  anjr  other  of  Slink<?speaie’s 
playri,  ihuwinir  it  to  ha\e  been  one  of  his  Usl  works,  iluit  now 
indiapentabk  vocable  was  still  only  in  its  infknry  •,  for  in  this  drama 
we  bare  **  it  '*  In  tlw  instance  iboTe,  and  attain  in  Act  HI.  8e.  2,— 
l*h«  innocent  nillke  In  it  raost  Inoocctit  mouUr.” 
d — rommcntl.-J  To  was  to  co«.mi/. 
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ACT  III. 


SCENIC  I.— Sicilia. 


.1  Street  tv  ttome  Toten. 


Clkomhxks  Dion. 

Clko.  The  climate  *s  delicate ; the  air  most 
sweet ; 

Fertile  the  isle  ; the  temple  much  surpassing 
The  common  praise  it  bears. 

Dion.  I shall  report, 

For  must  it  caught  mo,  the  celestial  habits, 
(Mcthinka  I so  should  Wrm  ihent)  aud  the  re- 
vercncc 

Of  the  gruTc  wearers.  O,  the  sacriticc  ! 

How  ceremonious,  solemn,  and  unearthly 
It  was  i*  the  offering  ! 

Clfo.  But,  of  all,  the  burst 

And  the  ear*dcafcning  voice  o'  the  oracle. 

Kin  to  Jove's  thunder,  so  surpris’d  my  sense, 

That  I was  nntliing. 

IhoN.  If  the  event  o’  the  journey 

Provo  as  successful  to  the  queen,— O,  be  it  so  ! — 
As  it  hath  been  to  us  rare,  pleasant,  specily, 

The  time  is  worth  the  use  on 't. 

Clko.  Great  Apollo, 

Turn  all  to  the  best ! These  proclamations, 

So  forcing  faults  upon  Hermione, 

I little  like. 


Dion.  The  violent  carriage  of  it 
Will  clear  or  end  the  business  : when  the  oracle 
(Thus  hy  Apollo’s  great  divine  seal’d  up) 

Shall  (he  conteiita  discover,  something  rare 
Even  then  will  rush  to  knowledge.— Go, — fresh 
horses ; — 

And  gracious  be  tlic  issue  ! \_Exeunt. 


SCENE  II. — The  mme,  A Court  of  Judice. 

i Lkontes,  Ixirds,  and  Officers  discovered^  pro- 
seated, 

I^EON.  This  sessions  (to  our  great  grief  wo 
pronounce) 

Even  pushes  ’gainst  our  heart ; the  party  tried, 
The  daughter  of  a king,  our  wife,  and  one 
Of  us  too  much  bclov’d.— Let  us  bo  clear’d 
' Of  being  t}'raunouH,  since  we  so  0}>enly 
Proceed  in  justice  ; which  shall  have  due  course, 

I Even  to  the  guilt  or  the  purgation.— 

I Piodiice  the  prisoner. 

Okfi.  It  is  hi»  highness’  pleasure  that  the  queen 
App<.-ar  ill  iienson  hcix*  iii  court. — Silence  !* 


• Sllvoce!)  In  the  old  copiei  thi,  word  ktundt  at  a (tStfe  dl> 

re«tu>a;  hut  that  U ««» intended  A r a command,  to  be  ipuk^n  by 


the  offlr-cr,  or  by  the  ntdinarv  rrirr,  ii  evident.  Conipar*  tha 
i opcointjof  the  kceiwof  Uuaos  Kalharinc'e  trial  in  " Henry  VIll.** 
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Kntrr  Mkhmioxk,  tjunrthd ; I*Ari.iN*A  and 
Lu<lics,  atteuiliivj. 

I<l‘ov.  J{cn«]  (lie  iiulictnient. 

Ofi  i.  [K<*n<K]  qtiffti  to  thf 

kiinj  of  Si'i/ift,  thoH  art  hffr  arnatr*/ 
and  artfiitjned  of  UUjh  trrai^>n,  in  committiufj 
ad'dtrry  tvitU  PuHxmfti^  kimj  of  Ji'thrmia  ; and 

» — prrCenpc— I Th*t  h,  mtot,  Hnian,  tie.  Bo.  In  *•  Mirbrsh.” 
A.-l  II.  >c.  1.  > 

2)f! 


roth^ilrinff  with  CnmiU>»  to  iakf  nwatf  tht  I iff  oj 
our  tKa**'rfitjn  tori!  thr  klnrj,  thy  royal  huthand  : 
the }>r(t*‘ncr*  }f'kfrfofltriny  hy  circumetance/K  }>firtly 
laid  o;>rn,  tlaai,  Urnniouf,  rrmtrary  to  the  faith 
and  alleyianre  of  a true  xahject,  didd  counitfl  ami 
aid  ihrm,  for  their  better  Mfety,  to  Jly  airay  by 
viyht. 

*•  — »ml  lli^nre  ^ 

Air.t1n«t  1h»  iinclirulK’d  frtsence  I light 
or  irvuonoui  maUcc.** 
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irp;n.  SiiMV  uli.it  I nin  to  *ny  nuiHt  )>o  but  ibnt 
Wliirh  Ooittinilictn  aL'<‘i;«iitinii,  niitl 
TIu'  t(‘ntiiii«my  oil  my  pml  no  otluT 
Ibit  wlial  fiiHii  my>i.*lf,  il  himll  mcaix^c  iHiot 

mo 

To  «»y,  Xot  fful/ty  ; miiio  iiito;jrily, 

IViii^  nmiitrtl  fiil'M'bnoil,  Hhall,  ah  I cxpros.^  it, 

Ib*  wi  iiroivM.  Hill  powcn*  illvino 

Hcbiibl  our  tmiinn  niiiou.s  (a«  tbcy  ilo). 


T <loii]>(  not.  l)irn,  blit  iimonuir(>  mako 
I'also  aoni!)ntion  bithli,  miii  Kniiiiiy 
'riviiililo  nt  |ialioiio<'. — my  b'ul,  brsl  know 
(Who  Irast  will  sot-in  to  ilo  h»)  iiiy  jiiHt  life 
Ilalli  1h'i*ii  ua  eoiitiiient,  t-haKto.  as  li  iio, 

As  T am  now  unhappy  ; whii-li  is  nmn- 
Than  history  con  pattcni,  llinu};!)  ih-visM 
And  play'd  to  lake  spis-tators ; I'nr  U-hold  me, — 
A fellow  of  the  royal  bed,  which  owe 
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WINTERS  TALE. 


ACT  III.) 


[«VE!«E  II. 


A moiety  of  the  tlirone,  a peat  king’s  daughter, 
The  niollier  to  a hu{M-ful  prince, — liero  stand  lug. 
To  prate  and  talk  for  life  and  honour  ’fore 
Who  please  to  come  and  heir.  For  life,  I prize  it 
As  I weigh  grief,*  which  I would  spare : for  honour, 
*T  is  a derivative  from  me  to  mine. 

And  only  that  I stand  for.  1 np|>en1 
To  your  own  conscience,  sir,  l>efore  Folixenes 
Came  to  your  court,  how  I was  in  your  grace, 
How  merited  to  lie  so  ; since  he  came, 

With  what  encounter  so  iincurrent  I 
Have  strain’d,  to  appear  thus : if  one  jot  beyond 

The  hound  of  honour,  or  in  act  or  will 
That  way  inclining,  harden’d  1m*  the  hearts 
Of  all  that  hear  me,  and  tny  near'ht  of  kin 
Cry  F'w  / upon  my  grave  ! 

Lkon.  I ne’er  heard  yet 

That  any  of  these  l)older  vices  wanted 
I^*ss  impudence  to  gainsay  what  they  did, 

Than  to  perform  it  first. 

Her.  That’s  true  enough ; 

Though ’t  is  a saying,  sir,  not  due  to  me. 

I..KON.  You  will  not  own  it. 

IIkr.  More  than  mistress  of 

Which  comes  to  me  in  name  of  fault,  1 must 
not 

At  all  acknowledge.  For  Pulixcncs, 

(With  whom  T am  accus’d)  I do  confess 
I lov'd  him,— as  in  honour  he  requir’d, ^ — 

With  such  a kind  of  love  as  might  bctnimo 
A lady  like  mo;  with  a love,  even  such. 

So  and  no  other,  os  yourself  cammand(*4l : 

^^'hich  not  to  have  done,  T think  had  been  in  me 
llotli  dWjbedienco  and  ingratitude 
To  you  and  toward  your  friend ; whose  love  had 
spoke, 

Even  since  it  could  apeak,  from  an  infant,  freely, 

* That  it  was  yours.  Now,  fi)r  conspiracy, 

I know  not  how  it  tastes  ; though  it  l>e  dish'd 
For  me  to  try  how  : all  I know  of  it, 

Is  that  Camillo  was  an  honest  man ; 

Ami  why  he  left  your  court,  the  gods  themselves, 
W<»tting  no  more  than  I,  arc  ignorant. 

Lkon,  You  knew  of  hU  departure,  as  you 
know 

What  you  have  underta’en  to  do  in ’s  absence. 
Her.  Sir, 

You  speak  a language  that  I understand  not ; 

• ~ Fnf  Mft,  t prixt  a 

Ai  I (iricf.  $pare 

It  U turpri»in({  Ibfi  paftkAge  »faoiild  have  pasted  without  quettion, 
for  '*  (irief  **  mutt  tureljr  be  an  erfor.  Hermloite  meant  itiat  life 
to  her  it  of  at  little  ettlmatlon  at  the  mo»t  irirSal  thiiijr  wlilrh 
the  wottld  part  whh;  and  the  expretivt  the  tame  sentiment 
abortijr  aRer,  iu  aimiUr  termi,— 

'• no  life,— 

I prixe  it  Mot  (I  itraw." 

Could  the  tpeah  of  *'  grief"  at  a trifle,  of  no  moment  or  Import' 
anoet 

b With  what  encounter  to  uncurrrnt  I 

Have  atrain'd,  to  appear  thus :] 
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] My  life  stands  in  the  level  of  your  dreams,'* 
t Which  1 ’ll  lay  down. 

\ Leon.  Your  actions  are  my  dreams ; 

» You  had  a hastnitl  by  Pcdixcnes, 

And  I but  drenm’d  it: — as  you  were  post  all 
shame. 

(Those  of  your  facl^  are  so,)  so  past  nil  tnuh  ; 
Which  to  deny,  cttncenis  more  than  avails  ; for  as 
Thy  brat  hath  been  cast  out,  like  to  itself, 

^ No  father  owning  it.  (which  is,  indeetl, 

Mure  criminal  in  thee  than  it)  so  thou 
Shalt  feel  our  jiistieo;  in  wluisc  easiest  passage, 

! liOok  for  no  K'ss  than  deuth.d) 

I Her.  Sir,  spare  your  threats ; 

I The  hug  which  you  would  fright  me  with,  1 seek. 

. To  me  can  life  l>e  no  commodity  : 

The  crown  mid  comfort  of  my  life,  your  favour, 

■ I do  give  lost ; for  1 do  feel  it  gone, 

I But  know  not  how  it  went : my  second  joy, 

I Ami  first-fruits  of  my  bmly,  from  his  pieseiice 
I I am  bara’d,  like  one  infci*tious:  my  third  wmfort, 

I Sfarr’d  most  unluckily,  U from  my  breast, 

The  innocent  milk  in  it*  most  innocent  mouth. 
Hal’d  out  to  uiunler : myiself  on  every  post 
Pi-oclaim’d  a strumpet ; with  inmioilest  hatred, 
The  child-beii  privilege  denied,  which  ’longs 
To  women  of  all  fashion  ; — lastly,  hurried 
. Here  to  this  place,  i’  the  open  air,  before 
j I have  got  strength  of  limit.  Now,  my  liogc, 

■ Tell  me  what  blessings  I have  liere  alive. 

That  1 should  fear  to  die?  Therefore,  proctH*d. 
But  yet  hoar  this  ; mistake  mo  not ; — no  life, — 

j i prize  it  not  a straw  : — but  for  mine  honour, 

I (Which  I would  free)  if  I shall  he  condenmM 
I Upon  surmises, — all  pi-oofs  sleeping  else, 

JJut  what  your  jealousies  awake, — I tell  you 
’T  is  rigour,  and  not  law. — Your  honours  all, 

I do  ix'fer  me  to  the  oracle  : 

Apollo  be  iny  judge  ! (2) 

1 Loud.  This  your  request 

Is  altog<*lhcr  just : — therefore,  bring  forth, 

And  in  Apollo’s  name,  his  oracle. 

[F.ceunf  Offiain  Officers. 

Her.  The  emperor  of  Russia  was  my  father  : 
O.  that  he  were  alive,  and  here  beholding 
His  daughter’s  trial ! that  he  did  but  see 
The  flatness  of  my  misery, — yet  with  eyes 
Of  pity,  not  revenge  1 

Thii  U not  Tcmarkabl)?  pcr*picuout  t the  •mxi  appem  to  be.— 
By  whKt  unwarraniftblc  nunnwrlty  Mve  ] Upned.  that  I tliould 
be  made  to  itand  a*  a public  criminal  Ihuf  I 
« — in  the  level-}  To  be  I'a  /Ac  /crvl  la  to  be  within  the  ran^e 
or  romfiar* “ and  lhcrrf<ire  when  under  hla  covert  or  prrtiaioD 
he  1*  poiten  within  hU  itrfU  and  bath  the  Wintlv  At  and  ccrtalne, 
th<*n  bre  iih;iU  mnke  rlmirc  <>f  hia  tnarket"  Src.-— Markbam’s 
prtfinliim,  IC2I,  p.  45. 

{ r./  fart— j Tho»«  of  jour  erfmr.  Thu»,  In 

I **  PeficivA,”  Act  IV.  Sc.  5,— 

'•  Decflininf  well  thy  faet." 

• — /a  it  m«t/  /iintern/  moe/A,— ) See  note  (h),  p. 
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ACT  111.1  WINTER’S  TALE.  [scrne  ii. 


He-enter  OfHccn?,  with  ('LKOMKyRS  and  Diox. 

Offi.  You  hero  ahall  Rwcar  upon  tliU  swonl  of 
justice, 

That  you.  Cleomenes  and  Dion,  have 
Been  both  at  Deiphos ; and  from  thence  have 
brought 

This  seaTd-up  oracle,  by  the  Imnd  deliver’d 
Of  great  Apollo’s  priest;  and  that,  bince  then, 
You  havo  not  dar'd  to  break  the  holy  seal, 

Nor  read  the  secrets  in 't. 

Clko.  and  Diox.  All  this  we  swear. 

IjKox.  Break  up  the  fH*aLs,  and  read. 

Offi.  [Reads.]  Ilermione  U chattte ; Polixene$ 
HainfhM ; Camilh  a hme  tuhjeH ; <i 

jmlou*  tyrant  ; hh  innocent  iahe  tridy  bfffotten  ; 
and  the  kiny  »hall  tivf  without  an  /iciV,  1/  Mat 
whii'h  us  Imt  f.w  not  JoundA^) 

Losna.  Now  blessed  be  the  great  Apollo! 

Hkr.  Praised ! 

Leon.  Hast  thou  read  truth? 

OpFf.  Ay,  my  lord  ; even  ro 

As  it  is  here  set  down. 

Leo.s.  There  U no  truth  at  all  i’  the  oracle : 
The  sessions  shall  proceed : this  U mere  faLehood. 

Pntrr  an  Attendant,  hatii/y. 

Attkx.  My  lord  the  king,  the  king  ! 

Lbox.  M'hat  is  the  business  ? 

Attkx.  O sir,  I «lmll  be  hnteil  to  rejioi  t it ! 
The  prince  your  son,  with  mere  conceit  and  fear 
Of  tbc  quet^n’s  »|>eed,*  is  gone. 

Lkox.  How  ! gone  ? 

Attkx.  la  dead. 

Lkun.  Apollo’s  angry;  and  the  heavens  them- 
selves 

Do  strike  at  my  injustice.  [Hrbmioxe  /ainUj] 
How  now  thcix* ! 

pAtTL.  This  news  la  mortal  to  the  quccn.-~ 
IxH>k  down, 

And  see  what  death  is  doing. 

Deox.  Take  her  hence  : 

Her  heart  is  but  oVrehorg’d  ; she  will  recover;— 
1 have  too  much  believ’d  mine  own  suspicion : — 
Beseech  you  tenderly  apply  to  her 
Some  remedies  ft>r  life. — 

[£xeunt  Paulina  and  Ladies,  with 
Hf.rmioxr. 

Apollo,  pardon 

My  great  profanoncss  ’gainst  thine  oracle ! — 

1 'll  reconcile  me  (0  Polixeucs ; 

• Of  tkt  futrm’s  t]>«ed,— ] Of  tke  <|ueen’t  /tie,  hop,  fof~ 
tun«. 

^ Xn  richer  than  hit  honour,  bow  be  slUteri 

Thwough  my  met  1 and  hnw  hi*  fivty 
I>n«*  my  deed*  make  the  blacker!] 

The  forre  of  (his  Is  miserably  enfetbied  by  the  punctuation  here* 
(ofor*  adopteii,— 


New  WOO  my  queen  ; recall  the  good  Camillo, 
M’hom  I proclaim  a man  of  truth,  of  mercy ; 

For,  being  tra»«Rpoiled  by  my  jwdousiea 
To  bloody  ilioughts  and  to  revenge,  1 chose 
Camillo  for  the  minister,  to  poibon 
My  friend  Pidixenea  ; which  had  been  dune, 

But  that  the  goo<l  mind  of  Camillo  tardied 
My  swift  command,  though  I with  death,  and  with 
Hewattl,  did  threaten  and  encourage  him. 

Not  doing  it,  and  being  done : he,  most  humane, 
And  fiird  with  h«mour,  to  my  kingly  guest 
Unclasp’d  my  practice  ; quit  his  fortunes  here, 
Which  you  knew  graat ; and  to  the  hazard 
Of  all  inecrtaintics  himself  commended. 

No  richer  than  his  honour,  bow  he  glisters 
Thorough  my  rust ! and  how  his  piety 
Does  niy  deeds  moke  the  blacker ! •’ 

Re~fnt<r  Pai%ixa. 

Pall.  " Woe  the  while! 

O,  cut  my  lace  ; lest  my  heart,  cracking  it, 

Brt'sk  too ! 

1 Lonn.  What  fit  is  this,  g»>od  lady  ? 

Paul.  Wliat  studied  tonnenta,  tvrant,  hast  for 
me? 

What  wheels?  racks?  fires?  what  fiaying? 
boiling 

In  lea<ls  or  oils?  what  old  or  newer  torture 
Must  1 receive,  whose  every  word  desen'cs 
To  taste  of  thy  roost  worat?  Thy  tyranny 
Togctlicr  working  with  thy  jealousies,— 

Fancies  too  weak  for  boys,  too  green  and  idle 
For  girls  of  nine ! — O,  think  what  they  have  done. 
And  then  run  mad  indeed, — stark  mad ! fur  all 
Thy  by-gone  fooleries  were  but  spices  of  it. 

That  thou  betray ’dst  Polixenes,  ’t  was  nothing,— 
That  did  but  bliuw  theo  of  a fool,'  inconstant 
And  dunmablc**  ingrateful ; nor  was ’t  much, 

Thou  wouUlst  have  poi>K>n’d  good  Camlllo’s  honour. 
To  have  him  kill  a king; — |H>or  trcspa.sfM's, 

More  monstrfms  standing  by : whereof  I reckon 
The  casting  fortli  to  crows  thy  baby  daughter, 

To  be  or  none,  or  little, — tliough  a devil 
Would  have  shed  water  out  of  fire,  ere  done ’t ; 
Nor  is ’t  directly  laid  to  thee,  the  death 
Of  the  young  prince,  whose  honourable  thoughts 
(Thoughts  high  for  one  so  tender)  cleft  the  heart 
That  could  conceive  a gross  and  foolish  sire 
Blemish’d  his  gracious  dam  : this  is  not,  no, 

I^id  to  thy  answer ; but  ftie  last, — O,  lords, 

«nd  to  ih«  hatitrd 

or  all  inccii«i»tl«*  hlmaeif  comiarnded, 

No  lieher  than  hli  honour.  How  be  (t1i*(er«,"  Aie. 
c That  did  but  show  (he«  of  a foul. — ) Theobald  prnposrd  to 
read,  — **of  • $omls"  and  tt'arburton,  — show  ihee  o/.  a 
fool:'*  but  any  chaABe  would  be  to  dealroy  a form  of  speech 
chaiarterislic  of  the  author’*  time;  “o/  a fool,"  i*  the  tame  aa 
'•for  A fool.” 

d And  damnable  tngraUfut That  is,  **  domnahtf  InBratcful.** 
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Act  111.] 

^Vl^en  1 have  {‘aid,  cry,  Wt*f  / *— tlic  queen,  the 
qncen, 

Tlic  Hwei'tVt,  di>ar*st  cieature  ’a  dead ; and  ven- 
gi*ance  fur’t 
Not  dropp'd  down  yet  I 

1 Ix>MD.  The  higher  powers  forbid  ! 

J*ACL.  I Ray,  she’s  dead;  I’ll  swear ’t.  If 
word  nor  oath 

Prevail  not,  go  and  mc-c  : if  you  can  bring 
'I’ineture  or  lustre  In  her  lip,  her  eye. 

Heat  ofitwanlly  or  breath  wdlhin,  1 ’ll  aervo  you 
Aft  I would  do  the  gods.— But,  O,  thou  tyrant  I 
Do  not  n pent  these  things  ; for  they  aix*  hea\ier 
'rhnn  all  thy  woes  can  stir;  therefore  l>etake  tlieo 
To  nothing  but  despair.  A tlious^ind  knees, 

Ten  tiiousund  years  together,  naked,  fasting. 

Upon  a hoiTeii  mountain,  nn<l  still  winter, 

In  storm  perjuMiial,  could  not  move  the  guda 
To  l«Kik  that  way  thou  wert. 

Dkon.  Go  on,  go  on : 

Thou  canst  not  speak  too  mm-h  ; I have  deserv’d 
All  tongues  to  talk  their  bitterest. 

I Iajrd.  Say  no  more  ; 

Howe’er  the  Imsineaft  gfK*s,  you  have  made  fault 
I’  the  Wdness  of  your  ft|K*eeh. 

I’avl.  I am  Rorry  for  *t ; 

All  faults  1 make,  when  I shall  come  to  know  them, 

I do  rejK>nt.  Alas,  I have  rHowM  too  much 
The  mshiiess  of  a womnu  ! he  is  touehM 
To  the  iiuhle  heart.— M hat  V gone,  and  what’s 
jNist  help. 

Should  1)0  past  grief ; do  not  receive  affliction 
At  my  (>etilinri ; *’  I heftwch  rather 
l<et  me  be  punishM.  that  have  minde<l  you 
tjf  what  you  should  forget.  Now,  good  my  liege,— 
Sir,  royal  sir, — forgive  a foolish  woman  : 

The  love  I bore  your  que<*n, — lo,  fool  again  ! — 

I ’ll  ft|»eak  of  her  no  more,  nor  of  your  children  ; 

F ’ll  not  ronieniber  you  of  rny  own  lord, 

Who  is  lost  too : take  yottr  patience  lo  you. 

And  I ’ll  say  nothing. 

Lkon.  Thou  didst  speak  hut  well,  i 

M’hen  mf»st  the  tnilli ; which  1 receive  much 
iK-'tfer 

Than  to  l>e  pitied  of  thee.  Pr’vthec.  bring  me 
To  the  dead  ImxHcs  of  my  queen  and  son : 

One  gi^ve  shall  l>e  f<»r  Ixuh  ; upon  them  shall 
The  causes  of  their  deatl)  appear,  unto 

• Wh^n  I harf  said,  enr,  Wotf]  VTb«n  I hare  do<i«,  do  you 
CTT.  tfiiet 

* do  *»o/ frcelrc  i» 

Jt  my  pelUion ;] 

VTe  should  perhaps  rend,— “do  not  rftlr*  afliiriion,**  Arti,  but 
certainly  not,— 

. do  not  rccelre  aBUctkin 
At  fepe#»7ri«i 

as  sii^ffetted  by  Mr  Collier's  annotator. 

« Thnu  «rt  pvTtecl.  Ikem, — ) “ PcTfrct  '*  Is  commonly  used  by 
our  o!d  writers  for  see//  nuttrtJ : thus  in  “Cymbeline, 

Art  111.8c.  I,—*' I am  prrfrel  that  (be  rannonians  aod  I’alma' 
tians  are—"  Ac. 
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[PCFXK  111. 

Our  shame  perpetual.  Onee  a day  I ’ll  visit 
The  chapel  wheiti  they  lio ; ami  tears  shed  tliero 
Shall  l*e  my  I'ccrealion  : so  long  an  nature 
\\'ill  bear  up  with  this  exorciw,  so  long 
I daily  vow  to  use  it.  Come,  and  lead  mo 
To  these  Borrows.  l£xeufU. 

SC’ICNE  III. — Bohemia.  A dewrt  Country  ne>ir 
the  .Srtj. 

Entn'  Antioonub  mih  the  Bidic ; am/  n Mariin*r. 

Ant.  Thou  art  perfect*  then,  our  ship  Imtli 
touch’d  u|»on 

The  deserts  of  Birhemia? 

M au.  Ay,  my  lord  ; and  fear 

Wo  have  landerl  in  ill  time : the  «kie.H  look  grimly, 
And  threaten  prt*»ent  blusters;  in  my  cunseienee, 
The  heavens  with  that  we  have  in  hand  are  angry, 
And  frown  upon  us. 

Ant.  'fheir  sacretl  wills  lx*  done ! — Go,  get 
alrotml ; 

Look  to  thy  Imik  ; I ’ll  not  1)C  long  Irefom 
I call  upon  thee. 

Mar.  Make  your  best  haste  ; and  go  not 
Too  far  i’  the  land  : *t  i»  like  to  be  loud  weather  ; 
Ih^idt'ft,  this  place  is  fanioiis  for  the  creatui'cs 
Of  prey  that  keep  upon ’t. 

Ant.  • Go  thou  away : 

I 'll  follow  instantly. 

Mar.  I am  glad  at  heart 

To  be  so  rid  o’  the  businefts.  [ Exit. 

Ant.  Come,  poor  babe 

I liuve  heanl  (but  not  believ’d)  the  spirits  o’  the 
demi 

May  walk  again  r if  such  thing  ho,  thy  mother 
Ap|K>ar’d  to  me  lost  night ; for  ne'er  was  dream 
So  like  a waking.  To  me  eoim*«  a creature, 
Sometimes  her  head  on  one  side,  some,  another; 

I never  saw  a vessel  of  like  sorrow, 

So  fill’d,  and  so  becoming : '*  in  pure  white  robes, 
Tiike  very  ftanctity.  she  did  approm-li 
.My  cabin  where  1 lay  ; thrice  ls)w’d  before  me ; 
And,  gasping  to  begin  sonio  speech,  her  e^'es 
lh‘cnme  two  spouts  : the  fury  spent,  anon 
Did  this  bi-cak  from  her:  OtxMl  Anfu/ontu, 

•Since  fate,  ayaimt  thy  tjeiter  dUposUioUt 


<1  Ro  fill'd,  and  hi  beromiaR :)  Mr.  Collier'*  aonotator  iuitye«t«, 
and  Mr.  Collier  adoptii,  an  ait«raikm  «bkh  at  vneo  des(ro)»  (he 
raranitiR  of  the  poet,  and  convcrla  a beauteout  Image  into  otto 
pro-eiuiuenlly  luclirruua:— 

“So  fill'd,  and  *0  o’er-runnln|r”l 

“ So  hfnmimf'*  her*  mean*,  *o  jW/-rM/ro»iirtl : not  at  It  It  utiially 
explained,  tn  Arcmt,  or  to  Hignijled.  Compare  the  follovlnn  in 
“ Honifo  and  Juliet,"  Act  IV.  8e.  J,— 

“ 1 met  the  youthful  lord  at  Laurence'  coll ; 

And  iravr  him  what  kMomrd  love  I mlftht, 

N«)t  alepping  o’er  the  bound*  of  mixteaty.” 


WINTER’S  TALK. 
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ACT  III.J 


WINTER’S  TALE. 


Hath  made  thjf  fyermn  for  the  thi'niDer^out 
Of  tny  f)oor  bahfy  ac<^nlimj  to  thine  <hiM, 

Placett  remftte  emn^h  are  in  Bnftemift, 

There  weep,  and  lear>e  it,  cryi}ig  ; and,  for  the 
hfdtf. 

Its  ojunietl  for  ever.  Peril ita, 

I prythee,  call  V.  For  thU  unyentU  hnxineM, 

Put  on  thee  by  my  lonl,  thou  infer  shaft  see 
Thy  urife  Paulina  more  : — luid  »o»  with  shrieks, 
She  melted  into  air.  AtfiHj^htcd  much, 

1 did  in  time  collect  iii^'^self;  and  thought 
This  was  so,  and  no  slumber.  Dreams  are  toys ; 

I Yet.  for  this  once,  yea,  HUperstitioiiKly, 

I will  l)e  squar'd  by  this.  I do  believe 
Ilermionc  hath  suffer'd  death  ; and  that 
Apollo  would,  this  l»eing  indeed  the  issue 
Of  king  Polixenes,  it  should  here  be  laid, 

Either  for  life  or  death,  u|>on  the  eorth 
Of  iU  right  father.  13lo»s»oin,  »j>eed  thw  well  !— 
\^Layiny  di>wn  the  C'hild. 
There  lie;  and  there  thy  characUi*:*  there  thest* ; — 
[Afjyim/  down  a bundle. 
MTiich  may,  if  Fortune  please  both  brcetl  thee, 
(pretty  !) 

And  still  rest  thine.’’ — The  storm  begins  : — poor 
wretch, 

That,  for  thy  niother’s  fault,  art  thus  cxjtos’d 
To  loss  and  what  may  follow  ! — Weep  I cannot, 
Pul  my  heart  bletnls : and  most  accurs’d  am  I 
To  be  by  oath  enjoin’d  to  this. — Farewell ! 

The  day  frowns  more  and  more: — thou ’it  like  to 
have 

A lulluhy  too  rough  : — I never  saw 
The  heavens  so  dim  by  day. — 

[A^oiac  without  of  Hunters  and  Days. 

A savage  clamour  ! — 
Well  may  I get  al>oard ! — [A’ces  a Jiear.^  This  is 
the  chose  ! 

I am  gone  for  ever ! [Fxii,  pursneil  by  the  Pear, 

Enter  an  old  Shepherd. 

SiiKP.  I would  there  wore  no  age  between  ten 
and  threc-ond-twenty,  or  that  youth  would  sleep 
out  the  rest ; fur  there  is  nothing  in  the  lartween 
but  getting  wenches  with  child,  wronging  the 
ancientry,  stealing,  lighting— Hark  you  now! — 
Would  any  but  these  boilcil  brains  of  nineti'en  and 

• — /Ajrch»r»cti*r:]  Same  ripher<t  and  tliv  n*Die,  *' Perdits,**  by 
vbicb  ihe  ehllil  heteimcr  iui|;bt  be  reeofniiicd. 
b Blnuaom.  »|>eed  Ihee  well*  — 

There  lie;  end  llierc  thy  phereeier:  there  IheHe;— 

Wbirh  may,  if  Fortune  {ileaae  both  breed  thee,  (pretty!) 
And  atill  re«t  thine.] 

The  meruiinitUmanirrstly,— " Poor  Bloatom,  ffood  ipecd  to  thee  I 
which  may  happen,  deapite  thy  present  desolate  condition,  if 
Fortune  please  U»  adopt  tbre,  (thou  pretty  one  !)  and  remain  (hy 
eontuni  friend;''  the  intermediate  line,— *•  There  lie,”  ke.  belnft, 
or eourM,  parenthetical.  From  the  punctuation  hitherto  adopted,— 
"Blossom,  speed  thee  well! 

There  tie;  and  there  thy  character;  there  these: 


[SCENC  111. 

two-and-twenty  hunt  this  weather?  They  have 
scared  away  two  of  my  b<*st  .sheep,  which  I fear 
the  wolf  will  sooner  find  than  the  master;  if  any- 
where I have  them,  ’tis  by  the  sea-side,  browzing 
of  ivy.(-t)  Gootl  luck,  an 't  !>c  thy  will  !—Wlmt 
havewohere?  Babe*.]  Mercy  on’s, 

a banio  ; a very  pretty  barm? ! A l»oy  or  a child,® 
I wonder  ? A protty  one  ; a very  pretty  one  : sun*, 
some  scape : though  I am  not  liookiAh,  yet  I can 
road  wailing-gctitiewuman  in  the  scape.  This  Iuls 
Ikh‘11  wtme  stair-work,  some  truuk-work,  some 
U'hind-door-work  : they  were  wanner  that  got 
this  than  the  poor  thing  is  here.  I ’ll  take  it  up 
for  pity:  yet  I ’y  tarry  till  my  son  come  ; he  hol- 
laed hut  even  now. — Whoa,  ho  hoa  I 

Ci,o.  [ Without.']  Hillua,  loa ! 

Shkp.  Wluxt,  art  so  near?  If  thiiu ’It  see  n 
thing  to  talk  on  when  thou  art  dcail  and  rotten, 
come  hither. 


Enter  Clown. 


What  ailcst  thou,  man  ? 

Olo.  1 liave  .st*en  two  such  sights,  hy  st‘a  and 
by  land  ! — hut  I am  not  to  say  it  is  a sea,  for  it  is 
now  the  sky  ; InAwixt  the  finnauient  and  it  you 
cannot  thrust  o iKalkin’s  |)oint. 

Shkp.  M"hy,  boy,  how  is  it  ? 

Clo.  I would  you  did  but  sec  how  it  ehafi^, 
how  it  rages,  how  it  takes  up  the  shore  ! — but 
that ’s  not  to  the  point.  O,  the  most  piteous  cry 
of  the  poor  souls!  sometimes  to  see  ’em,  and  not 
to  sec? ’em  ; now  the  ship  boring  the  moon  with 
her  mainmast,  and  anon  swallowed  with  yest  and 
froth,  as  you’d  thrust  a cork  into  a hogshead. 
And  then  for  the  laml-servico. — to  set'  how  the 
War  tore  out  his  .shoulder-bone  ; bow  he  cried  to 
me  for  W'lp,  and  said  hi.s  name  was  Antigonus,  a 
nobleman  : — but  to  make  an  enti  of  the  ship, — to 
sec  how  the  st*a  flap-dragone<l  if* : — hut,  first,  how 
the  poor  souls  roared,  and  the  sea  mocked  them  ; 
— am)  how  the  }MK)r  gentleman  roartHl,  and  the 
War  nuK.*ke<l  him,  both  roaring  louder  than  the 
sea  or  weather. 

SiiEP.  Name  of  mercy  I when  was  this,  boy  ? 

Clo.  Now,  now ; I have  not  winke<l  since  I saw 
these  sights:  the  men  aro  not  yet  cold  under 


Which  miiy,  if  Forturw  pIcMC,  bolh  breeJ  Ihee  preuy. 
And  »liU  rc»t  thine," 


the  pdiioT»,  one  and  all.  tnu>l  have  «uppo«ed  AntUinnu*  loaniiei- 
p«te  that  the  rich  riothca.  At.  which  be  leave*  with  the  child,  tniitht 
breed  It  braulifu!  and  prove  vf  pcrmatteiit  utility  to  it  in  itsaflrr 
eour»e  of  lire. 

c A boy  Of  a child,  1 wonder  I]  " t told,  that  in  »ome  of  our 
inland  count!**,  a/ciMlc  la/vaMn  rontradUtinetion  loa  aMfeoav, 
U *ciU  temted,  atno'ip  the  peaNantry, — ocAiM.” — Stbevkks. 

In  *uppon  of  Ihi*.  Mr.  Ilalliwcll  i|uoic*  the  f»llnwini(  fimiii 
Hnle'i  MS.  Gloetary  of  Devoiuhlre  Ward*.  coUeeted  about  17Sb, 
" A child,  a female  intent." 

d — /Ae  Oap-dra^oned  H;— ] Thia  may  mean,— •wallowed 
it  a*  oui  old  reveltert  did  a flap^nisuD. 
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water,  nor  the  bear  lialf  dined  on  the  gentleman,  j 
—he  *8  at  it  now. 

SuKP.  Would  I hod  been  b^*,  to  have  helped 
the  old  man  1 

Clo.  I would  you  had  been  by  the  ship  side,  to 
have  hel{ied  her ; there  your  charity  would  have 
lacked  fouling. 

SuKi*.  Heavy  matters!  heavy  matters!  but 


look  thtKj  heie,  boy.  Xow  bh***  thysidf;  thou 
nielt'st  with  things  dying,  1 with  things  new  bom. 
Here's  a sight  fur  thee;  look  thee,  a bearing 
cloth  * fur  a squire's  child  ! look  tlicc  here  ! take 
up.  take  up,  boy  ; o|»en ’t.  So,  let ’s  sec  : — it  was 
told  me  1 should  1^  rich  by  the  fairies ; tliis  is 
some  cliangeling : — open 't.  What  ’«  witliiii,  boy  ? 

Clo.  You  're  a made*  old  man  ; if  the  sins  of 


^ — 1 brmHng  elolta— ) The  mantle  In  «)>ich  an  intanc  wat 
wiaptwtl  *ben  cafried  tothe  font  to  be  baptized. 
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(*)  Old  text,  mad. 
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ACT  III.]  WINTER’S  TALK.  [fCEVt:  in. 


your  youih  are  forgiven  you,  you  *re  well  to  live. 
Gold  ! all  gold  ! 

SuEi>.  This  is  fairy  gold,  boy,  and  ’twill  prove 
so:  up  with  it,  keep  it  close;*  home,  huinc,  the 
nexi**  woy.  We  are  lucky,  boy,  and  to  be  so  still, 
requires  nothing  but  secrecy. — Let  my  sheep  go : 
— come,  good  boy,  the  next  way  homo. 

Cu).  (ro  you  the  next  way  with  your  finding.'). 
1 'll  go  see  if  the  bear  he  gone  from  the  gentlenmn, 
and  how  much  he  hath  eaten : they  are  never 

» Tlil<  i>  fftirv  Koid.«^— k««p  ll  rloM;'|  To  divulge  the'potici- 
»»on  of  r4irk»'  fifl*  wu  suppowd  to  enioil  miifortutto.  Tbu«,  Den 
junson,— 

A f'tincf’ft  •ocrctf  «re  like  foirjr  fiivoun, 

Wholctome  if  kept : but  poison  if  diicvver’d." 


curst  * but  when  they  are  hungry  ; if  there  be  any 
of  him  left,  I '11  bury  it. 

SiiBP.  That’s  a good  deed.  If  thou  mayest 
discern  by  that  which  is  left  of  him,  whut  he  is, 
fetch  me  to  the  sight  of  him. 

Ci.o.  Marry,  will  I ; and  you  shall  help  to  put 
him  i*  the  ground. 

SuBP.  ’Tis  a lucky  day,  boy,  and  we’ll  do g4M>d 
deeds  on  *t.  [Kxtunt. 


b — t)u  next  «rAp.1  '*  Tlie  n«xt  way  **  moan!  the  mtartti  way. 
e — rurit — ] Thit  ii,  aio/icloiu,  doapre««i. 
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Alt  IV.J 


W I*NTi:il’S  TXlli. 


ACT  IV 


JCttttr  ’I'ljnf,  (’Jf/t  us. 


Timk.  I, — tlial  |tU-aso  hoiiio,  li;>  all  ; lK3tli  joy  ' 
nnd  tenor  | 

Of  jrood  mill  Kail; — lliiit  niakr ami  niifuM  error; — j 
Noiv  take  u|hiii  me,  in  the  name  of  Time.  j 

To  uw  inv  Iinjmti'  it  not  a triuie 

To  mo  or  inv  >*wirt  tliat  1 eliile 

OVr  mxtirn  veai>,  ami  K ave  llie  ijiowili  niitrieil 
Of  that  wide  ;;a|> ; hinee  it  is  in  ni  v jiowor 
To  oVrtliruw  law,  ami  in  one  >elf-lK»rii  liuur 
To  plant  ami  o’«  i whelm  en-.lonj.  Ia*!  me  pa.>i' 

The  same  I am.  en*  nneienr.sf  order  wjis, 

Or  wiml  is  now  receiv’d  : I witness  to 
The  times  (hut  hroll^hl  tliem  in  ; so  sliall  1 do 
To  the  fivsltent  thin;;?i  now  rei^iiin;'.  and  make  stale 
The  pflisleriiiff  of  this  presi-nt.  as  jiiv  tale 
Now  KoeniB  to  it.  ^’our  patience  this  iillowinjr, 

I turn  iDjf*  glass,  and  give  mv  scene  sucli  growing 

• Ijwmif*  tcaviKij.— 

The  effms  of  hi*  fi  nd  j<  Kli>Ukln  mi  Hrirvitifr, 

Tlml  hf  shuo  ii|>  liliiiscif.-  t<iv, 

Oentle  lh;i(  I »uw  ui«)  be 

In  fair  Bohrmis,] 

II  1*  hardly  credilde  Ihal,  hi  rvrry  rdilion.  not  jrtinjt  fvvn  th»t 

of  Mr.  D)  c«,  which  i»  iniinruanrahl)  »u|K-ihir  lu  iiio*t  i>ihtr»  in  itiu 
ortlrk  of  punrtuatioo,  theto  linr*  »huuld  »taml  lint*.— 

Lfontf*  lL-»vlfij{ 

The  HTcfl*  of  Ills  fond  sr,  ttrn  vin,: 

That  h«  ■liut*  up  hMiiM.-)f:  iniAiii'in  mt*,"  Ac.  t 
If  (hr  absurdity  of  rcpiftmliiip  I.rniitr'  a*  “ hiivint;"  Ihr  cimnf^- 
qiirnrc*  of  bin  footish  yruluioir*,  (»iid  at  th<>  »fciuv  liuie  **  *o 
“grieving "over  ihcui  that  hr  bhuO>  hinucit  up,  weir  nut  e?>o.igh  lo 


As  YOU  had  slept  In  twts  ii,  lAKrnteA  leaving,— 
'Pile  ell'ecl.’i  of  hi.s  fond  jealousies  «o  grieving, 

'Phut  lie  shnls  np  himsi'lf ; — imagine  mo, 

(tentie  speetatoi>,  tlial  I now  iim^v  Ui 
In  fair  lloln'inia  ;*  and  remember  well, 

! ineutioneil  a >t»n  o’ the  king’s,  which  Kloi  izel 
I now  name  to  mui  ; and  with  Hjieetl  so  ]>aec 
’I'o  s|Huk  til’  iVidita,  now  grown  in  grace 
Ia|tia)  with  WMinleriiig:  what  of  her  en.sucs 
1 list  not  proph(*sy ; but  let  I’imeV  news 
J*e  known  wben  *(  is  broiiglit  forth  : — a slicpherd’ft 
daughter. 

And  wimt  to  her  adheres,  which  follows  after, 

Is  the  nigumenl  tif  Time.  Of  this  allow, 

Jf  ever  yon  have  .s|»eiil  time  worse  ere  now  ; 

Il’nest*r,  yet  that  'i'iine  himself  doth  say, 

lie  wishe.s  enme.stly  you  never  may.  [AVif. 

iiMlknlP  the  port'*  m>  nniikp.  how  rt^uhl  «ny  cdtlrw  po«*ib))'  mU*  it 
whn  h«d  tH**tt>w«-d  A r fl^tion  on  thrparHlIrl 

tht?  ori^ns!  •lury(->“  Ttiu  i-pltAiat  tiring  Inifraven.  I'andoaio 
woahl  once  a day  repAhr  to  the  loinlH'.  »nd  there  with  wairy 
filaiiiO  a lirwnilr  hi*  niikfotluiic.  mvriing  no  <dher  cmiipAiiioti  but 
M>rroS(.',  nor  no  other  harinonie  but  rrpeutaure.  B*t  him 

fo  tkit  pvi*tr«A>.  iit  t<ut  irt  ir*  enmf  lo  lAriee  fA#  rr<«y<rt>l/ 

liur-mrjtf  of  Ikr  ff'vnij  in/ail.'’  ('Miti|iare,  loo,  the  eorre>|ioiiding 
liuck  m .Sabk's  •*  Fi&itrmi«irM  Tale,"  liftj,— 

“ !(■•  havaig  <lui«  her  funrraU  di»pvteht. 

Liv'd  m *a«l  tininiir,  and  perpFUiAll  ariefe, 

, Si'^hliir,  and  crying  out  a-.'Miii»l  the  Fale-,; 

J Amui  Iht'te  woe*.  •rAowte  «*»«■  / ■!.*«•€•  to  Owre, 

t ,f  Mif  maic  rccoAMC  hk/o  tku  UilU  Ca&e,**  Ac. 
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SC-KNK  I. — Bohemia.  A Iiut,m  in  the  PuUtct  of  Polixciics. 


Enter  Polixknbs  and  Cauillo. 

Pol.  I pray  thee,  j*ood  Camillo,  bo  no  more 
importunate:  ’tis  a aiekneHs  denying  thee  any* 
thing  ; a death  to  grant  thU. 

Cam.  It  is  tiftcen  yeoTA  niiiee  I saw  my  country  : 
though  1 have,  for  liic  most  part,  been  ain*d 
abroad,  I desire  to  lay  niy  bones  theio.  Besides, 
the  penitent  king,  uty  innster,  Itmh  sent  f<»r  me ; 
to  wliose  feeling  sorrows  1 might  he  some  allay,  or 
1 oVrween  to  tiiink  so, — which  is  anotlier  spur  to 
my  departure. 

Pol.  As  thou  lovest  me,  Cnmillo,  wi|»e  nut  out 
the  rest  of  tliy  services  by  leaving  me  now : the 
need  I have  of  thee,  thine  own  goodm-ss  hath 
made  ; better  not  to  have  hod  lliiv,  tlmn  thus  to 
want  thee : thou,  having  madt*  me  husinesses 
which  none  without  ihcH!-  can  suliicieiitly  manage. 
muAt  either  slay  to  execute  them  thyself,  or  take 
Qwny  with  thee  the  very  services  thou  ho-Ht  done  ; 
which  if  1 have  not  enough  considered,  (as  too  | 
much  I mnnot)  to  h<‘  mure  thankful  to  thee  shall 
he  my  study ; and  my  profit  therein,  the  heaping 
friendshi|»s.  Of  that  fatal  country  Sicilia,  ]»rythco 
»p«‘ak  no  more;  whose  very  naming  punishes  me 
with  the  remembrance  of  (hat  penitent,  ns  thou 

* — hmt  / karr  ] Hanmer,  wi'b  Mimr  plate 

■iblUtjr,  mtd*.— '*  nnted/'  and  Mr.  Coliier'a  amurtatur 

pro)»i»a*  the  »ame 

b — bul  t/r»r  thr  that  pturkt  aat  tan  tkilktr. } **  Out,*'  IB 
VOL.  ui.  2*25 


tallest  him,  and  reconciled  king,  my  brotlier ; 
whose  loss  of  his  most  precious  queen  and  childien 
aix>  even  now  to  he  afiesb  lamented.  Say  to  me, 
when  snwest  thou  the  prince  Floiizel,  my  son? 
Kings  aie  no  less  unhappy,  (heir  is-sue  not  being 
gracious,  tbun  (hoy  nre  in  losing  them  when  they 
have  approved  their  virtues. 

Cam.  Sir,  it  is  (liree  days  since  I saw  (ho 
prince.  ^V)mt  hi.s  happier  afinirs  may  be,  ore  to  mu 
unknown  ; but  I have  miNsiugly*  noted,  he  is  of 
late  much  leliKHl  from  court,  and  is  less  frequent 
to  his  princely  exercisse  than  formerly  he  hath 
api  reared. 

Pol,  1 have  considered  so  much,  Camillo,  and 
wiili  some  care  ; so  far,  that  I have  eyes  under  my 
service  which  look  upon  his  removediicss,from  wliom 
1 have  this  intelligence : — that  he  is  si'ldom  horn 
the  house  of  a most  homely  shepherd  ; a man, 
they  say,  (hat  from  very  notliing,  and  beyond  the 
iiiiiigination  of  Ins  neighbours,  is  grown  into  an 
unspeakable  estate. 

Cam.  I have  heard,  sir,  of  such  a man,  who 
hath  a daughter  of  most  tore  iioic  : tl<e  re{)ort  of 
her  is  extended  more  than  can  be  thought  to  begin 
from  such  a cottage. 

Pul.  1 hat's  likewise  part  ol  my  intelligence; 
hut  ^ I fear  the  angle  that  plucks  our  son  thither. 

Ibi«  plBC«,  ii  the  Saxon  Botummtobcal,  xnd  the  KiBjr't  mcBBiBC. 
— The  Aitnh-iiona  of  tint  frirl  form  part  of  mf  intelHjcoore, 
and  the):  ate,  I apptclicnd,  lb«  angle  wbleb  dia«a  the  priDCe 
lltcic. 


Digitized  by  Google 


Thou  Rhatt  accompany  us  to  tlio  pluco  : whore 
WG  will,  not  appearing  what  we  arc,  hare  aome  1 
question  with  t)ie  a|iepiienl ; from  whoao  Rimplieity 
1 think  it  not  uneasy  to  pet  the  cause  of  my  hoh’k 
resort  thither.  Pr’ythet*,  be  my  present  jmrtnei'  in 
this  buaincas,  and  lay  aside  the  thoughts  of  Sicilia. 

Cam.  I willingly  obey  your  command. 

Pol.  My  best  Camillo ! — "We  iiiiisl  dispuisc 
ourselves. 


Sf'KN'K  II.  — Thr  mntf.  A Itontf  nfor  ihf 

Shepbenrs 

Enter  ArroLTcrs.  ninfjintf. 

When  dttffnhh  lynjln  tn  ;x«r, — 

With  hry  / thf  dory  onrr  Oie  dat*’^ — 

Why  then  mwi^s  in  the  nert-f  o'  the  yettr  ; 

Eor  th*>  re*t  idwtd  rriyut  i$i  tlte  ttinfere  jxite. 
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ACT  IV.] 


WINTER’S  TALE. 


[RCF.2IE  n. 


The  whUt’  $heei  teaching  on  Ute  hedtje^ 

With  hey  / the  ewret  binls^  0,  how  they  ging  ! 
Doth  set  my  pugging  * tooth  on  alge  ; 

For  a quart  of  ale  i»  a duhfor  a king. 

The  lark  that  tirra-lirra  chants, — 

With  hey!  with  heyl^  thethnuh  andihejayy-^ 
Are  fummei'  songs  for  me  and  my  aunts, 

While  we  He  Uimbling  in  Oie  hay. 

I Imve  served  prince  Florizel,  nnU,  in  mj  time, 
wore  three-pile  but  now  I nm  out  of  service: 

But  shall  J go  mourn  for  that,  my  dear  1 [Singing. 

The  jHtle  moon  shines  hy  night ; 

And  when  I xcander  here  and  there, 

I then  do  most  go  right. 

If  tinkers  may  hart  leave  to  live, 

And  bear  the  luaoskin  budget ; 

Then  my  ttcetnmt  I well  may  give. 

Ami  in  tfie  stocks  nvoueh  it. 

Mj  traffic  18  shcctfl  ; wlion  the  kite  builds,  look  to 
lesser  linen.  Mj  father  named  mo  Autoljcus; 
who,  being  as  I am,  littcretl  uniler  Mercury,  was 
likewise  a snapper-up  of  unconsidered  trifles.  With 
die  and  drab  I pnrehase<l  this  caparison  ; and  my 
revenue  is  the  silly  cheat  :'*  gallows  and  knock 
arc  too  powerful  on  (ho  highway  ; Iwoting  and 
hanging  are  terrors  to  me  ; for  the  life  to  come,  I 
sleep  out  the  thought  of  it. — A prize  ! a prize  ! 

Enter  Clown. 

Clo,  Ix't  mo  ROC  : — every  ’Icven  wether  tods ; • 
every  tod  yields — pound  and  o<ld  fthilling : fifteen 
hundred  shorn,  what  comes  the  w(m>1  to? 

Act.  If  the  springe  hold,  the  cock ’s  mine. 

[AatV/e, 

Clo.  I cannot  do ’t  without  counters. — liCt  mo 
sec;  what  nm  T to  buy  for  our  shoop-shenring 
feast?  [Koatls.]  Three  )v,nnd  of  sugar ; five  }tonnd 
of  currants;  rice  -What  will  this  sister  of  mine 
<lo  with  rice?  Ihit  my  father  hath  ma*lo  lier 
misfrosa  of  the  feast,  an<l  she  lays  it  on.  She 
hath  made  me  four-and-tweiity  nosegays  for  the 
shearers, — three-man  song-men'  all,  and  very  good 
ones ; but  they  are  most  of  them  means  and  bases ; 
but  one  Puritan  amongst  tbera,  and  be  sings 
psalms  to  hornpipes.  1 must  have  saffron,  to 
colour  the  warden*  pies ; mace,— <latcs, — none, 
that’s  out  of  my  note;  [Reads.]  nutmegs,  seveti; 
ft  mce  or  two  of  ginger;  hut  tluil  I may  beg 

» — puKICina  ] PtigiTRiK  a cant  term  e(|ulTaIcnt  to 

krfl  with  bry  !1  The  teconS  **nllh  hey!”  waj  added  in 
the  folio  of  1022. 

e — tbrcc-piU:) 

•>  — the  •illy  cheat;]  A technical  phriue  In  rogue*’  parlance. 
KMMtPg  tkejt. 
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four  }y>und  of  prunes,  and  as  many  of  raisins  o’ 
the  sun. 

Ai*t.  O,  tlint  ever  I was  bom ! 

[Grovelling  on  the  ground. 

Clo.  V the  name  of  me 

Act.  O,  help  me,  help  me ! pluck  but  off  these 
rags  ; and  then,  death,  death  ! 

Clo,  Alack,  poor  soul ! thou  hast  nectl  of  more 
rags  to  lay  on  thco,  rather  than  have  these  off. 

Act.  O,  sir,  the  loathsomeness  of  them  offend 
me  more  tlian  the  stripes  I have  received  ; which 
arc  mighty  ones  and  millions. 

Clo.  Alas,  poor  man ! a million  of  heating  may 
come  to  a great  matter. 

Avt.  I am  robbed,  sir,  and  beaten  ; my  money 
and  nppand  ta’en  from  me,  and  these  detestable 
things  put  upon  me. 

C’lo.  What  by,  a horsc-mnn  or  a foot-man  ? 

Act.  a foot-moil,  sweet  sir,  a foot-man. 

Clo.  Indeed,  he  should  l)C  a foot-man  by  the 
garments  he  has  left  with  thee ; if  this  be  a 
horse-man’s  coat,  it  hath  seen  very  hot  service. 
lA?nd  me  thy  hand,  1 ’ll  help  thee : come,  lend  me 
iby  bond.  [Helping  him  up. 

Act.  O,  good  sir  I tenderly,  O ! 

Clo.  A1o.h,  poor  soul ! 

Act.  0,  g<xnl  sir ! softly,  gotxl  sir ! I fear,  sir, 
my  shouldcr-blado  is  out. 

(’lo.  How  now  I const  stand? 

Act.  Softly,  dear  sirj  [Picks  his  }SKket.'\  good 
sir,  softly.  You  ha’  done  me  a charitable  office. 

Ci.o.  Dost  lack  any  money?  I have  a little 
money  fur  thee. 

Act.  No,  goo<l  sweet  sir  ; no,  I bcHccch  you, 
sir : I have  a kinsman  not  past  three-quarters  of  a 
mile  hence,  unto  whom  I was  going ; 1 shall  there 
have  money,  or  anything  1 want.  Offer  me  no 
money,  I pray  you, — that  kills  my  heart. 

Clo.  What  maimer  of  fellow  was  he  that  roblicd 
you  ? 

Act.  a fellow,  sir,  that  I have  known  to  go 
about  with  trul-my-damc.s:(I)  I knew  him  once  a 
pervant  of  the  prince  ; I cannot  tell,  good  sir,  for 
which  of  his  virtues  it  was,  but  he  was  certainly 
whipjKfd  out  of  the  court. 

Clo.  His  vices,  you  would  any;  there’s  no 
virtue  whipped  out  of  tlic  court : they  cherish  it, 
to  make  it  stay  there  ; and  yet  it  will  no  more  but 
abide.** 

Act.  Vices,  I would  say,  sir.  I know  this 
man  well:  he  hath  been  since  an  apc-ln^arcr ;(2) 
then  a pitKX'jw-sen’er,  a bailiff;  then  he  coni- 
pa.Rscil  Q motion  of  the  Prodigal  Son, (3)  and  married 

• — every  *leven  wether  tods;}  He  mean*,  every  eleven  wethert 
a tod,  i. «.  iwentj-elRht  pound*  of  wool. 

f three-Ritin  aonff  tnen— ] Slngeri  of  »ongi  In  thrve  pert*. 

K — wwdcD  pita:]  W»rdme  wu  the  old  n«m«  for  s apeciei  of 
pMn. 

h — amt  yet  it  will  no  more  but  abide.]  Rquivaloat  to,— And 
yet  it  win  baielv,  or  with  difBculty.  remain. 
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a tinker’s  wife  within  a mile  where  my  land  and 
living  lies ; sod,  having  6own  over  many  knavish 
professions,  he  settled  only  in  rogue : some  call  him 
Autolycus. 

Clo.  Out  upon  him ! prig,  for  my  life,  prig : 
he  haunts  wakes,  fairs,  and  Iwar-baitings. 

At'T.  Very  true,  sir ; be,  sir,  he  ; that ’s  the 
rogue  that  put  me  into  this  apparel. 

Clo.  Not  a more  cowardly  rogue  in  alt  Bo- 
hemia ; if  you  had  but  looked  big  and  spit  at  him, 
he’d  have  run. 

Aut.  1 must  confess  to  you,  sir,  I am  no 
fighter ; I am  false  of  heart  that  way  ; and  that 
he  knew,  I warrant  him. 

Clo.  ITow  do  you  now? 

Atrr,  Sweet  sir,  much  better  than  I was ; I can 
stand  and  walk  : I will  even  take  my  leave  of  you, 
and  pace  softly  towards  my  kinsman’s. 

Clo.  Shall  I bring  thoe  on  the  way  ? 

Aut.  No,  good-faced  sir  j no,  sweet  sir. 
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Cf.o.  Then  fare  thco  well ; I must  go  buy 
spices  for  our  sheep-shearing. 

Aut.  Prosper  you,  sweet  sir ! — [Exit  Clown.] 
— Vuur  purse  is  not  hot  enough  to  purchase  your 
spice.  1*11  be  with  you  at  your  sheep-shearing 
too.  If  I make  not  this  cheat  bring  out  another, 
and  the  shearers  prove  sheep,  let  me  be  unrolled,* 
and  my  name  put  in  the  book  of  virtue ! 

[Singing. 

I Jog  on,  Jog  <m,  tht  foot-path  way, 

And  mfrrily  kmt^  tiiU-a  : 

A mrrry  hfort  goe»  all  ike  day, 

Your  »ad  tirt$  in  a miU^aX*)  [Exit. 


« — /WOTrSronrolItd,— ) Struck  oflT  the  roll  of  va{r«bonS*.  Mi<t 
entered  on  the  book  of  true  men. 

b hent  rli/e-c ;)  **  Kent  ” b from  the  Saxon  fcea/an,— to  fa*«. 


ACT  IV.] 


WINTER’S  TALE. 


SCEXE  III. — The  Mmf.  Bejort  a Shephcnl'a 
Coitage. 

Enter  Florizel  and  Pkhdita. 

Flo.  These  your  unusual  wceJ.s  to  each  part  of 
you 

Do  give  a life : no  shepherdeas  ; hut  Flora, 
Peering  in  April’s  from . This  your  sheep-shearing 
la  os  a meeting  of  the  petty  gods. 

And  you  the  quevn  on’t. 

Per.  Sir,  my  gracioua  lord, 

To  chide  at  your  extremes,  it  not  becomes  me, — 
O,  pardon,  that  I nunio  them  ! — your  higli  self. 
The  gracious  mark  o*  the  land,  you  have  obscur’d 
With  a swain’s  wearing ; and  me,  poor  lowly 
maid, 

Most  goddcss-Iike  pnviik’d  up  : but  that  our 
feasts 

In  every  mess  have  folly,  ami  the  fee<ien» 

Digest  it  with  a custom,  I should  blush 
To  see  you  so  attire<l ; swoon,*  I think. 

To  show  myself  a gloss. 

Flo.  1 bless  the  time, 

M’^hen  my  good  falcon  mode  her  flight  across 
Thy  father's  ground.(5) 

Pee.  Now  Jove  afford  you  cause ! 

To  me,  tlie  difference  forgea  dread  *,  your  great- 
ness 

Hath  not  hei*n  us’d  to  fear.  Even  now  I tremble 
To  think  your  father  by  some  accident 
Should  pass  tliis  way,  os  you  did : O,  the  Fates ! 
How  would  he  look,  to  see  his  work,  so  noble, 
Vilely  bound  up?  What  would  he  say?  Or  how 
Should  I,  In  those  my  borrow’d  flaunts,  behold 
The  stenmess  of  )»is  presence? 

Flo.  Apprehend 

Nothing  but  jollity.  The  gods  themselves, 
Humbling  their  deities  to  love,  have  taken 
The  shapes  of  beasts  u{mwi  them : Jupiter 
Became  a bull,  and  bellow'd ; the  green  Neptune 
A ram,  and  bleated  \ and  the  Hre-rob’d  go<l, 
Golden  Apollo,  a {>oor  humble  swain, 

As  I seem  now;t®) — their  transfonnations 
Were  never  for  a pk‘cc  of  beauty  rarer, 

Nor  in  a way  so  chaste,  since  my  desires 
Run  not  before  mine  honour,  nor  my  lusts 
Bum  hotter  than  my  fuitlt 

Per.  0,  but,  sir. 

Your  resolution  cannot  hold,  when  ’tis 
Oppos’d,  as  it  must  be,  by  the  power  of  the  king ; 
One  of  these  two  must  be  necessities, 


s twoot).  / (Aifll:, 

To  fAoie  a flaot.) 

•n  ll&nmer:  uid  to  om  mind  tbc  •mendsUon  U *o  coovlneioaljr 
true,  that  an  uloniabedit  thould  ever  have  btco  queationed. 


[sCEfTE  III. 

Which  thett  will  »|M.'uk, — tliai  you  must  change 
tills  pUiqRK^*, 

Or  I luy  life. 

Flo.  Thou  dearest  Perdita, 

With  these  forc’d  thoughts,  1 pr’ythee,  darken  not 
The  mirth  o*  the  feast : or  I’ll  be  thine,  my  fair. 
Or  not  my  father's ; for  I cannot  he 
Mine  own,  nor  anything  to  any,  if 
I be  not  thine : to  this  1 am  most  constant. 
Though  destiny  say  Xo.  Be  merry,  gentle!^ 
Strangle  sueh  thoughts  as  these  with  anything 
That  you  behold  the  while.  Your  guests  are 
coming : 

Lift  up  your  countenance,  os  it  were  the  day 
Of  celebration  of  that  nuptial  which 
We  two  have  swoni  shall  come. 

Per.  0,  lady  Fortune, 

Stand  you  auspicious ! 

Flo.  Sec,  your  guests  approach : 

Address  yourself  to  entertain  them  sprightly. 

And  let’s  be  red  witli  mirth. 


Enter  Shepherd,  ufith  Polixknks  and  Camillo 
dUgnUfd ; Clow’n,  Mopsa,  Dorcas,  and 
ollttT  Shepherds  and  Shepherdesses. 

Shkp.  Fie,  daughter ! w'hcn  my  old  wife  liv’d, 
upon 

This  day  .nhc  was  botli  pantler,  butler,  eook ; 

Both  dame  and  servant : welcom’d  all ; serv’d  all ; 
W’ould  sing  Ikt  song  and  donee  her  turn ; now 
here, 

At  upper  end  o’  tlw  table,  now,  i*  the  middle  ; 

On  his  shoulder,  and  bis ; her  face  o*  fire 
W'ith  labour,  and  the  thing  she  took  to  quench  it, 
Slie  would  to  each  one  sip.  You  are  retir'd 
As  if  you  were  a feasted  one,  and  not 
The  bosteiM  of  the  met^ting:  pray  you,  bid 
These  unknown  ft  iends  to  us  welcome ; for  it  is 
A way  to  make  us  better  friends,  more  known. 
Come,  quench  your  blushes,  and  preM.*iit  yourscli 
That  which  you  are,  mistress  o’  the  feast : come 
on. 

And  bid  us  welcome  to  your  sheep-shearing, 

As  your  good  flock  shall  prosper. 

Per.  Sir.  welcome! 

[To  PoLIXK.VES. 

It  is  my  father's  will  I sliould  take  on  me 
The  hostoss-sliip  o*  llie  day. — You’re  welcome, 
sir!  [To  Camillo. 

Give  me  those  flowera  there,  Dorcas. — Kevereud 
sirs, 


Th«  rild  co|»i««  hftve.  •* — $u:oritf,  I think." 

k Ik-  merrf.  s<^nll«!]  Mr.  Collier'i  aiiootatr'i.  In  hi«  r.  for 
rvronnotion.  ehang;pR  thU  to,  “ B«  raerry.  Thr  luco.ung  U 

obrioualjr.—Be  metr}-,  gcatl*  om  / 
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Fot  you  there ruscniary  and  rue;  thet»e  kec|i 
KcduiDg  and  savour  all  the  winter  long : 

Grace  and  remembrance  be  to  you  both^ 

And  welcome  to  our  shearing ! 

* ~ well  our  age* 

WUk  Jlorttt  fj  wintrr.) 
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Pol.  Shepherdess, 

(A  fair  one  are  you)  well  you  fit  our  ages 
With  flowers  of  winter.* 

Pfu.  Sir,  the  year  growing  ancient, — 

From  lliL>  reply  uf  PcrtliU,  «i*  cuujectun:  tluit  PoUsene* 

had  Mk«d  nrproAfUruDy.— *'  H'iU  yuu  SI  our  ages  wuh  llewm  of 
w inter  f" 
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WINTKK’8  TALK. 


ACT  ll'.J 

Not  yet  oil  aiuuuiet's  tlcHth,  nui*  uu  the  birth 
Of  tiombling  winter, — Uic  fairest  flowers  o’  the 
season 

Are  oiir  caniations,  and  streak’d  giHy>ors,* 

Which  some  call  nature's  bastanls : of  that  kind 
Our  rustic  ganlen ’s  baiTcn ; and  I care  not 
To  get  slips  of  them. 

Pol.  Wherefore,  gentle  maiden, 

Do  you  neglect  them  ? 

Pkr.  For  I have  heard  it  said, 

Tiicrc  is  an  art  which,  in  their  piedness,  sluux's 
With  groat  creating  nature. 

Pol.  Say  there  bo ; 

Vet  nature  is  made  better  by  no  mean, 

But  nature  makes  tliat  moan : so,  o’er  that  art, 
Wliieh  you  say  odds  to  nature,  is  an  art 
That  nature  makes.  You  see,  sweet  maid,  we 
matry 

A gentler  scion  to  the  wildest  stock. 

And  luake  conceive  a bark  of  baser  kind 
By  bud  of  nobler  race : this  is  an  art 
Which  does  mend  naturoy— change  it  rather ; but 
The  art  itself  is  nature. 

pKn.  Ho  it  is. 

Pol.  'J'heu  make  your  giutlcn  lich  in  gillyvors, 
And  do  not  call  them  bastards. 

pEn-  I’ll  not  put 

The  dibble  >ii  earth  to  act  one  slip  of  them  ; 

No  more  than,  were  I painted,  I wtmld  wish 
This  youth  should  say,  't  were  well ; and  only 
therefore 

I)e«itc  to  bn'cd  by  me. — Here’s  flowers  for  you  : 
Hot  lavender,  mints,  savory,  marjoram  ; 

The  marigold,*'  that  goes  to  bed  wi’  the  sun, 

And  with  him  rises  weeping;  these  are  floweiw 
nf  middle  summer,  and,  1 think,  they  are  given 
To  men  of  middle  ago;  ye’re  very  welcome. 

Cam.  I should  leave  grazing,  were  1 of  your 
flix'k, 

And  only  live  by  gazing. 

Peb.  Out,  alas ! 

You ’d  be  so  lean,  that  blasts  of  January 
Would  blow  you  through  and  through.— -Now,  my  ‘ 
fair’st  friend,  ! 

I would  1 had  sonic  flowers  o*  the  spring,  that  j 
might 

Become  your  time  of  day ; and  youin,  and  yours, 
That  wear  upon  your  virgin  branches  yet 
Your  maidenheads  growing;— O,  Pnwcrpina,{") 

For  the  flowers  now,  that,  frighteil,  thou  lett’st  ( 
fall 

Fiom  Dis’s  waggon!  dafl’odils, 

That  come  before  the  swallow  dares,  an<l  take 

• ^ lUlyvori,— ] An  ancUrnt  and  popular  form  of  "gUlir- 
flowrft." 

s TiMtMrisold,— J The  atin-flover.  *‘8ome  calte  it. 

S^IU,  the  SpowfreoMneSunne,  becAUire  ittleepes  and  UawAkeneU 
with  hlui.**— Lrrio»’»  Bcei  tif  A'ntoA/e  Tkingt. 

« And  the  true  blood  which  peep*  fel/Ijr  throuph  it,—]  Mr. 
Colllcf’k  annouior,  a« '*nccc»»Ari'  mi'uure/*  propoaei,— 


[oCEAU  IIL 

The  wiudb  of  March  witli  beauty  ; violets,  dim, 
But  sweeter  than  die  lids  of  Juno's  eyes, 

Or  Cytherca’s  breath ; pale  prinu'oses, 

Tliat  die  unmarried,  ere  they  can  behold 
Bri^t  PbiL‘bu.s  in  hU  strength, — a malady 
Most  incident  to  maids ; — bold  oxU|i«,  and 
The  crown>imperial ; lilies  of  all  kinds, 

Tlie  fiowcr-dc-lucc  being  one  ! O,  these  I lack. 
To  make  you  garlands  of ; and,  my  sweet  friend, 
To  strew  him  o’er  and  o’er  ! 

Flo.  WTiat ! like  a corse  ? 

Peb.  No,  like  a bank  fur  love  to  lie  and  play 
on ; 

Not  like  a corse ; or  if,— not  to  be  buried. 

But  quick,  and  in  mine  anus. — Come,  take  your 
flowers : 

Methinks  1 play  as  I have  seen  them  do 
111  Whitsun  pastorals:  sim%  this  robe  of  mine 
Doe.s  change  my  disjiositioii. 

Flo.  What  you  do 

Still  bettors  wliat  U done.  Mlieii  you  speak, 
sweet, 

I 'd  have  you  do  it  ever : w hen  you  tdiig, 

I 'd  Imve  you  buy  and  sell  so ; so  give  alms  ; 

Pray  so  ; and  for  the  oi-dcring  your  affairs, 

To  sing  them  too.  When  you  do  dance,  I wisli 
you 

A wave  o’  the  sea,  that  you  miglit  ever  do 
Nothing  but  that;  move  still,  still  so, 

And  own  no  other  functit>u:  each  your  doing, 

So  singular  in  each  particular, 

Crowns  what  you  are  doing  in  the  present  dcods, 
That  all  your  acts  are  queens. 

Per.  O,  Dorieles ! 

Your  praises  are  too  large  : but  that  your  youth. 
And  the  true  blood  which  peeps  furly  tlirougli 

Do  plainly  give  you  out  an  unstain’d  shepherd, 
\\*ith  wisdom  I might  fear,  my  Dorieles, 

You  woo’d  me  the  false  way. 

Flo.  I think  you  have 

As  little  skill**  to  fear  as  1 have  purpose 
To  put  you  to  *t. — But,  come ; our  dance,  I pray ; 
Your  hand,  my  Perdita : so  turtles  pair. 

That  never  mean  to  part. 

Per.  I ’ll  swear  for  ’em. 

Pol.  This  is  the  prettiest  low-bom  lass  that 
ever 

Kan  on  the  green-sward : nothing  she  docs  or 
seems. 

But  buiacks  of  something  greater  than  herself; 
Too  noble  ft>r  this  place. 

Cam.  He  tclU  her  something 

'*  which  pcc|>*  M fairijr,’'  t:e.  But  the  thythm  doei  not  require 
ibe  Addition  i we  need  only  make  a iliibl  tiAaepoeition,  and 
read,— 

'*  And  the  Uue  blood  which  through  It  fairly  pecpi.” 

4 M liUU  tkiU— ] At  little  rratoa,  &c. 
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WrSTKR’.S  TALK. 


ACT  IV.] 

That  tniiki’shcr  bWI  look  out  :•  goml  sooth,  she  U 
Tiu*  qtiwn  of  curds  and 

C’l.o.  Come  on,  strike  up  ! 

Doh.  Mopsa  must  W vour  mistress:  marrv, 
parlic. 

To  mend  her  kissing  with. 

Mop.  Now,  in  pwxl  lirao  ! 

Ci.u.  Not  n won!,  s word  ; wc  stand  upon  our 
rnnnncr.s. — 

Come,  strike  up  ! 

Utvf  ft  Danc^  iif  Sliephenls  and  Shepherdesses. 

1V)L.  Pray,  good  shepherd,  what  fair  swain  is 
tills 

M'hich  dam'cs  with  your  daughter? 

SiiKi*.  They  call  him  Doriclos ; and  boasts 
himself 

To  have  a worthy  feeding  : but  I have  it 
C{M>ii  his  oa'ii  rt'|>ort,  and  I believe  it ; 

He  looks  like  sooth.  He  saya,  he  loves  my 
daughter ; 

I tliink  m too;  for  never  gas*d  the  moon 
U|Nm  the  water,  as  he  *11  stand,  and  read, 

As  ’twcrc,  my  daughu*r*s  ^yes : and,  to  be  plain,  j 
I think  there  is  not  half  a kiss  to  choose 
\N’ho  loves  another  best. 

Pol.  She  dnnee.s  featly. 

SiiKP.  S«»  she  does  aiiytliing  ; though  I rejiort  it, 
That  should  be  silent : if  young  Doriclea 
I>o  light  upon  her,  she  shall  bring  ihm  that 
Which  he  not  dreams  of. 

Etttrr  a Servant. 

Seuv.  O master,  if  you  did  but  hear  the  pedlcr 
at  the  door,  you  would  never  dance  again  after  a 
tabor  and  pipe ; no,  the  b.igpi{K‘  could  not  move 
you:  he  sings  soverul  times  faster  than  you’ll  tell 
money  : he  utters  them  as  he  had  eaten  ballads, 
and  all  men’s  cars  grew  to  his  tunes. 

Clo.  He  could  never  eome  better : he  shall  ! 
come  in : I love  a ballad  but  even  too  well,  if  it  be 
doleful  matter  merrily  set  down,  or  a very  jileasant 
thing  indeed,  and  sung  lamentably. 

Skbv.  He  hath  songs  for  man  or  woman,  of  all 
sizes ; no  milliner  can  so  Ht  his  ciistomei's  with  j 
gloves  : he  has  the  prettiest  love-wngs  for  maids  ; j 
so  without  bawdry,  which  is  strange  ; witli  such 


• That  h*r  htoait  look  out  0 Thvob«1<J*>  correction  : the 
oM  text  hsrlnx. — '*  look  «« ‘I."  The  inUpilm  not  uncommoo: 
that,  in  '*C;nibeUnt,'  Act  II.  8c.  S,— 

'*  Muat  wear  the  print  of  tiU  remembrance  oat," 
and  in  “Twelfth  Act  III.  Sc.  I,- 

“ And  laid  mine  honour  toe  uncharp 

where.  In  both  Initancci,  the  old  editlooi  have  “ on 't.” 
s — «/a«f  sap^l  Mr.  Colliei’e  annotator  would  read.— -afoul 
fop*,  that  U,  a broad  )est  i but  a “ foul  gap  '*  raeana  a groai  paren 
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[SCBSK  iir. 

I delicate  huitlens  <»f  dUdon  and  tfulingk  : Jump  k^r 
I and  thump  her;  and  when*  sorm>  slivU.'h-moulli*<l 
I rascal  wouhl,  as  it  were,  moan  uiisohief,  and  bn'itk 
I a foiii  gap  ^ into  the  matter,  he  makes  the  maid  to 
1 answer,  Whoop,  do  wo  no  harm,  pood  w<Ttn;  ptils 
him  oif,  slights  him,  with  Whiop,  do  no  A/irw, 
tjo>td  uuin. 

PtrL.  This  w a brave  fellow. 

Clo.  Ih'lieve  mo,  thou  talkest  of  an  adrnimhle- 
eonct‘ited  fellow.  Has  he  any  unhntui<*d‘  wares? 

Serv.  He  Imth  rilumds  of  all  th**  mloun*  i*  the 
niiniMiw  ; points,^  mon*  tlmn  all  tlu'  lawyers  in  lio- 
liemia  can  leariu'dly  hnndle,  tiumgh  they  amie  to 
him  by  the  gross  ; inkles.  caddisst»s,*  enmbrit^s, 
lawns  ; why,  he  sings  ’em  over,  as  they  were 
gtals  or  g<Kldes.ses  ; you  would  think,  a smock  were 
A shc>angel,  lie  so  chants  to  the  sloevo-haud,  and 
the  work  aliout  the  square  ^ on ’t. 

Clo.  Pr’ythcc,  bring  him  in ; and  let  him  up* 
proacii  singing. 

Per.  Fort'wam  him  that  ho  u.se  no  scurrilons 
words  in ’s  tunes.  \Kjrit  Si'rvant. 

Ci.t).  You  have  «»f  these  potllons,  that  have  more 
in  them  tlmn  you’ll  think,  sister. 

Pkr.  Ay,  good  brother,  or  go  about  to  think. 

Entrr  ArroLYcrs,  ifinging,. 

Lawn  as  white  os  driven  snow  ; 

Cyprus  tdaek  as  e'er  was  crow  ; 

Glares  as  tiiYel  as  damask  roses  ; 

J/iigi('x /br/firr«  and/or  noses  ; 

Jinijle-brat'elei,  nerklace-  om  W, 

perfume  for  a ladfs  chamber  ; 

Golden  quoifs  and  stomackert; 

For  mtf  lads  to  give  their  dears  ; 

J*int  and  f>oking-sticks  of  steel  ;(8> 

What  mauls  lack  from  head  to  heel : 

Came,  bug  of  me,  come  ; come  bug,  come  bug  ; 
Hug,  ladSi  or  else,  gour  lasses  erg  : come,  hug. 

Clo.  If  1 were  not  in  love  with  Mopsa,  thou 
should.st  take  no  money  of  me  ; but  Udiig  en- 
thralled as  1 am,  it  will  also  be  the  bondage  of 
certain  ribands  and  gloves. 

.Mop.  1 was  prt>misiHl  them  against  the  feast ; 
hut  they  come  not  too  late  now. 

Don.  He  hath  pramised  you  more  titan  that,  or 
there  Im*  liars. 

Ihcxift.  8c*  Ptiitcnbato’it  “ Ar:c  of  Poe»y,"Llb.  III.  c.  *11.,  und-r 
f*ar*nth«*i*.  or  tb«  Intertour. 

* — unbrnidrd  tror.*/]  That  ix,  tiiupolM,  urnfaSeH,  atoriin.; 
«<*®dt 

d — pointa,— ] A quibble  on  “ poieta.'*  the  iaect  with  metal  taj;* 
by  which  the  dreat  was  fxtiencd  up.  imd  themet  for  arBUwent 

• — ioklat.  caddltae*,— ] tmkU  it  a kind  of  tape;  and  esStti*  a 
narrow  worticd  faltonn. 

^ — the  tquar*  on  V.j  The  “ aquar*  *'  appear*  to  hare  aiirniSed 
(he  bwom  |uirt  «»f  the  chcniit*.  which,  at  we  tec  in  old  piciuict 
and  eoin’afiiigt,  was  frequrnlly  ornamented  with  einbruidcrjr. 


Digitized  by  Google 


Mop.  He  liatli  ^ou  all  be  promised  you: 
may  Ik*,  Ik*  Iioa  pabl  you  more ; — which  will  shame 
you  to  give  him  again. 

C'lo.  Is  there  no  manners  left  among  maids? 
will  they  wear  their  plackets  where  they  should 

• ri»mour  rotr  foNjTMM.  — ] Some  will  hsve  thic  to  be  • cor< 
ruption  of  rhamttar  or  e^auMArr.  from  tbe  Freoeh  rAiiNer,  to 
re/rem  - other*  >u  pert  (i  to  hu  only  a m^*|irint  ftir  chorm:  but 
frofn  the  following  line  in  Tailor,  the  Water  Poet.  Arat  cited  by 


hear  their  faces?  Is  there  not  milklng>linie,  when 
you  aiv  going  to  lied,  or  kiln-hole,  to  whistle  off 
these  scci\‘ts,  but  you  must  bo  tiltle-tattliiig  before 
all  our  guests?  ’Tis  well  they  arc  whispering. 
Clamour  * your  tongues,  aud  not  a word  more. 

Mr  lluiiler,— 

**  CtamoMr  the  promulgation  of  your  tonguea," 

It  would  »ecm  to  have  been  a familiar  phraM. 
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WINTER’S  TALE. 


[ScEMfi  111. 


ACT  IV.] 

Mop.  I have  dune.  CumC)  you  pmuiiMcd  me  a 
tawdry  lace  • and  a pair  of  sweet  gloves. 

Clo.  Have  I not  told  thee  how  I wa.s  cozened 
by  the  way,  and  lost  all  m3*  money  ? 

An.  And,  indeed,  sir,  there  arc  cozeners 
ahroo<l ; therefore  it  Ijehoves  men  to  be  wary. 

Clo.  Fear  nut  thou,  man,  thou  shalt  lose 
nutliing  here. 

An.  I hojM>  so,  sir;  fur  I have  alwut  me  many 
imrccls  of  charge. 

Cl.o.  What  hast  here?  bulladi»? 

Mop.  Pray  now',  buy  sonic : I love  n ballad 
in  print  a’-life ; for  then  we  aro  sure  they  are  true. 

Apt.  Here’s  one  to  a very  dulefid  tune,  How  a 
usurer’s  wife  was  brought  to  bed  of  tweiitv*  nione}*- 
hags  at  a bunleii ; and  how  she  longed  to  eat 
uddei'b’  heads,  and  toads  carbonadoed. 

Mop.  Is  it  true,  thiuk  you? 

Avt.  Very  true;  and  but  a month  old. 

Dob.  Uless  me  fi-om  marrying  a usurer! 

Avt.  Here’s  the  midwife’s  name  to’t,  one  mis- 
tivss  Toleportor ; and  dve  or  six  honest  wires’  tliat 
were  pn*»w*nt.  ^^  hy  Bhouhl  I carry  lies  abroad  ? 

Mop.  Pray  you  now,  buy  it. 

Clo.  Como  on,  lay  it  by:  and  let’s  tirst  sec 
Diorc  ballads;  we  ’ll  buy  the  oUier  things  anon. 

An.  Here ’s  another  liallod,  Of  a fish,  that  ap- 
penivd  uj>un  the  eoa.st  on  Wednesday  the  fourscore  of 
April,  foi't3’  thousaml  futhum  above  water,  and  sung 
this  Imllnil  against  the  hard  hearts  of  maids  :(t^)  it 
uoft  thought  she  wa.«  a woman,  and  was  tunied  into 
a cold  fish  fur  she  would  not  excluinge  fiesh  with  one 
that  loved  her:  the  ballad  is  very  pitiful,  and  as  true. 

Dor.  Is  it  tnio  too,  think  you  ? 

An.  Five  ju-^iices’  hands  at  it,  and  witnesses 
mure  than  my  puck  will  hold. 

Clo.  T^ay  it  h)'  loo  : another. 

An.  This  is  a merry  ballad,  but  a very  pitrtty 
one. 

Mop.  Tx*t  *s  have  some  merry  ones. 

An.  M*liy,  this  is  a passing*  merry  one,  and 
goes  to  tile  tunc  of  ‘ Two  mnufs  w*oo?«^  a 
there ’s  scarce  a maid  westward  but  she  sings  it ; 
’t  is  in  request,  I can  tell  you. 

Mop.  We  can  both  sing  it ; if  thou  ’ll  bear  a 
tliou  slialt  hoar ; *t  U in  three  parts. 

Dob.  We  had  the  tune  ou’t  a montli  ago. 

Avt.  I can  l>ear  my  jmrt ; you  must  know,  ’tis 
my  occupation : have  at  it  with  you. 

So.NO. 

A.  (rti  yo«  hfnc^,for  I mu*l  / 
irAc/r  not  you  to  knotr. 


I).  Whit/ur  f 
M.  Of  ivkitJier  f 

D.  mUfurf 

M.  It  becomf$  thy  oath  full  ice//, 

Thou  to  vie  thy  tell : 

D.  too,  Ifi  me  go  Uiither. 

M.  ()r  thou  goU  to  the  grange,  or  will : 

D.  I f to  fiVAcr,  that  d<at  ill. 

X.  *VciMcr. 

D.  What,  neither  t 

A.  AWt/wr. 

D.  7'hou  hast  Strom  my  Ime  to  be  ; 

M.  Thou  hast  siponi  tl  more  to  me  : 

Then  whither  go  si  1 say,  whither  I 

Clo.  We’ll  have  this  aoiig  out  anon  by  om- 
selves : my  father  and  the  gentlemen  are  in  sail  ‘ 
talk,  and  wo  ’ll  not  trouble  them. — Come,  bnng 
away  thy  pack  after  me, — Wenches,  I ’ll  buy  for 
you  both. — Pedlcr,  let ’s  have  the  first  choice. — 
Follow  me,  girls. 

l^Exit  with  Mopsa  am/  Dorcas. 

An.  And  you  shall  pay  well  for  ’em. 

[Singing. 

Will  you  buy  any  tape. 

Or  lace  for  your  cape. 

My  dainty  duck,  my  dear~a  i 
Any  silk,  any 
Any  toys  for  your  heail. 

Of  the  newst  and  Jin's(,fnst  wear-a  t 
Come  to  the  pedler  ; 

Money  *s  a meddler. 

That  doth  utter  all  metis  imreai,  [AxiY. 
lie-enter  Servant. 

Skrv.  Master,  there  is  throe  carterB,  three 
shepherds,  tlut;e  neatherds,  throe  swinehcnls,  tliat 
have  made  themselvt*s  all  men  of  huirj(l^)  they  call 
themselves  Saltiers  and  the}'  have  a daricu  which 
the  wenches  say  is  a gallimaufry  of  gambuls. 
because  they  ate  nut  in ’t ; but  they  themselves  ni'c 
o*  the  mind,  (if  it  l>e  not  too  rough  for  somo  that 
know  little  but  howling)  it  will  jdcase  ]>lentifull3'. 

SiiKP.  Awav' ! we  ’ll  none  on ’t ; here  has  been 
too  much  homely  foolery  already.— I know,  »ir,  we 
wcai-y  3'ou. 

Pol.  You  weary  those  that  refi'csh  us:  pray, 
lot  *s  sec  these  four  thi'ces  of  henlsmen. 

Skkv.  One  three  of  them,  by  their  own  re|KJi  t, 
sir,  hath  danced  before  the  king ; and  not  the 
worst  of  the  three  but  jumps  twelve  foot  and  a half 
by  the  squire.* 

Shkp.  I^eavo  your  plating:  since  these  good 


» — • Uwilry  i«ce — 1 A iort  of  ornmnrnt  worn  by  Women  luuiid  f — »«d—  ) For  yrare, 
the  neck  or  end  *o  cnlled,  U U uid,  after  St.  Audivy  • d .~Bal(k-rs;]  Tlie  blunder  for  dTalyre. 

(EUreldreda).  * — ike  •«|uire.)  The  foot  re ie;  Fieacli,  Sec  nvte 

b » tf  pa»aiD|c  merrt  Ai  we  tbould  now  call  It,  a Mir*  (B>,  p.  99,  Vol.  1. 

jNtulRp/jr  merry  one,  an  eicffiiiny  merry  one  j 
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ACT  iV.] 


\\  INTKR’a  TALE. 


liiCBSB  111. 


Qien  are  pleaaeil,  lot  tlicni  coiuu  in ; but  quickly 
now. 

Skbv.  Mliy,  they  stay  at  door,  sir.  \^Ex%t, 

AW«/<r  Servant,  uith  livtlvt  Kustics,  hcJtUed 
lihr  iyityn.  Tihfy  dancty  and  thm  txfUtU. 

Pol.  O,  father,  you’ll  know  more  of  that  here- 
after.— * 

T>i  it  not  too  far  gone?— ’T is  time  to  jmrt  them. 

lie’s  siiuplo  and  IcIU  much. — IIow  now, 
fair  nliepherd  ? 

Yoiu'  heart  b full  of  something  that  does  take 
Your  mind  from  feasting.  Sooth,  when  I was 
young. 

And  hnndc<l  love  as  you  do,  I was  wont 
To  load  my  she  with  knueks : 1 would  have  raii- 
soi'k'd 

T'he  pedler’s  silken  treasury,  and  have  jwur’d  it 
To  I»cr  acceptance  ; you  have  let  him  go, 

And  nothing  inaiied  with  liiin.  If  your  loss 
Interpretation  .diould  abuse,  and  cull  this 
Your  lack  of  love  or  bounty,  you  .were  straited 
For  u reply,  at  least,  if  you  make  a care 
()f  hapi>y  holding  her. 

Flo.  Old  sir,  I know 

8he  prizes  not  such  trifles  iw  these  ore : 

The  gifts  she  looks  from  me  are  pock’d  and  lock'd 
Up  ill  my  heart ; which  I hove  given  ahvady. 

Hut  not  deliver’d. — O,  hear  mo  breollic  iny  life 
B<*fore  this  ancient  sir,  who,  it  should  seem, 

Hath  sometime  lov’d  1 I toko  thy  hand,— this 
hand, 

As  soft  as  dove’s  down,  and  os  white  as  it, 

Or  Ethii>pian’s  tooth,  or  (be  fann’d  snow, 

That’s  bolted**  by  the  noitliem  blasts  twice  o’er. 

Pol.  What  follows  this? — 

How  prettily  the  young  swain  soenis  to  wash 
The  hand  was  fair  before ! — I have  put  you  out : — 
Hut  to  your  protestation  ; let  me  hear 
\\  hat  you  profess. 

Flo.  Do,  and  he  witness  to ’t. 

Pol.  And  lliis  ray  neighbour  too? 

Flo.  And  ho,  and  more 

Than  he,  and  men, — the  earth,  tlie  heavens,  and 
nil 

That,  were  1 crown’d  the  uiosl  imjierml  monarch, 
Tliereof  nn«t  worthy  ; were  I the  fairest  youth 
That  ever  made  eye  swerve;  had  forct*  and  know- 
ledge [them, 

Mure  than  was  ever  man’s, — I would  not  prize 

• O,  r»thrr,  you'll  know  more  of  lh*l  hermfler.— I ThU  or 
tnufti  *up|KHtc  to  be  « coetinnation  of  ■ome  dlMoune  l«Kuti  br 
iwccn  Pulixrnrs  and  the  old  8br|ibcrd  while  tbedatur  {troeceded. 

b — bolted—]  Sijtf4. 

• — mvrt  tkmm  poe  r««  0/  yet; 

Ematifk  ih*n  for  fnur  troetfrr.] 

We  h*te  «hu«n  before,  »n  kCTcr*l  in»l*n«e*,  that  “yet"  fie- 


' Without  her  love;  for  her,  employ  them  all ; 
t Commend  them,  and  eondcmti  them,  to  her  service, 

I Or  to  their  own  jierdition  I 
t Pol.  Fairly  offer’d. 

Cam.  This  shows  a sound  affeciiou. 

SiiF.i’.  But,  my  daughter, 

Say  you  tlie  like  to  liim  ? 

Pkr.  I caimut  s]>eak 

80  well,  nothing  so  well ; no,  nor  mean  better  : 

! By  the  {mttcrii  of  mine  own  thoughts  I ait  out 
The  purity  of  his. 

SiiKP.  Take  hands,  a bargain  !— 

i A mi,  friends  unknown,  you  shall  hear  witness  to ’t : 

' 1 give  my  daiigliter  to  him,  and  will  mako 
. Her  |K>rtiu!i  etpml  his. 

I Flo.  O,  that  must  he 

! I*  the  virtue  of  your  daughter:  one  being  dead, 

' I shall  have  more  than  you  ean  dream  of  yet  ;* 

‘ Knough  tlieii  fur  your  vronder.  But,  come  on, 
t Contract  us  ’fore  thei^^  witnesm's. 

! SuKP.  Como,  your  hand  ; — 

And.  daughter,  yours. 

Pt)L.  Soft,  swain,  awhile,  beseech  you  ; 

: Have  you  a father? 

I Flo.  I have:  but  wliat  of  him? 

Pol.  Knows  he  of  this  ? 

Fi.o.  He  neither  docs  nor  shall. 

Pul.  Methinks  a father 
Is,  at  the  nuptial  of  his  son,  a guest 
I That  licst  liecoines  the  table.  Pray  you,  once 

I more ; 

Is  not  your  father  grown  incapable 
^ Of  reusuimble  affairs  ? is  he  not  stupid 
; M’ith  age  and  altering  rheums  ? can  he  s|»i*uk  ? 
hoar  ? 

Know  iiuin  frem  man?  dispute  his  own  estate?^ 
i Lies  he  not  Unl-rid  ? and  nguin  dws  nothing 
I But  what  he  did,  Kang  ehildisli? 

Flo.  No,  good  sir  ; 

I He  has  Ins  health,  and  ampler  strength  indeed 
! Than  iiu>st  have  of  his  age. 

! l*oL.  By  my  white  beard, 

You  offt-r  him,  if  this  be  so,  a wTong 
Something  unfllial : reason,  inv  sou 
, Should  choose  himself  a wife ; but  as  good  reason, 
The  fatlier  (all  whose  joy  is  nothing  else 
Hut  fair  {i^terity)  should  hold  some  counsel 
In  such  a business. 

Fia>.  I yield  all  this  ; 

Hut,  for  some  other  reasons,  my  grave  sir. 

Which ’t  is  not  fit  you  know,  I not  acquaint 
Mv  father  of  this  husiness. 

I 

i <|urntljr  uM-d  in  the  •rme  uf  ■or.  In  the  pre»vnt  pn*>ajtD  that 
• nieaninir  i»  IndUpeaMhle  lu  the  aniiiheeli. 

0 — dUpale  h»  own  rtutr  f|  That  ii,  rcaton  upon  hii  affair* 

I or  condition-  The  phra»e  ia  found  H*ln  In  '*  Romcv  and  Juliet," 
Act  Hi-  Sc.  i,— 

“ I.rt  me  itUpMtt  with  thar  of  thjr  nMr." 

• 2.3.5 
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[flCENL  III. 

Low  now,  futhiT ! 


ACT  IT.] 

Pol.  Ia'I  him  know  *t. 

Flo.  He  slmli  not. 

Pol.  Pr  ytht*e,  lot  liini. 

Flo.  No,  ho  must  not. 

SiiKP.  Jjut  him,  my  son ; he  shall  not  noe<I  to 
jrriove 

At  knowing  of  thy  choice. 

Flu.  Come,  come,  he  must  not - 

Mark  uur  contract. 

Pol.  Murk  your  divorce,  young  sir, 

[ Kivuelf. 

Whom  son  1 dare  not  call ; thou  ait  Um>  base 
To  be  acknowhulg’d  : thou  u sceptic’s  heir, 

That  thus  affecl’st  a .••hcep-hook  ! — Thou  old 
traitor,  ’ 

] am  sorry,  that,  by  hanging  thee.  I can  , 

Put  shorten  thy  life  one  week.‘»*And  thou,  fresh  - 
piece 

Of  excellent  witchcraft,  who,  of  force,  must  know 
'J’hc  royal  fool  thou  cop’st  w ith  ; — 

Shkp.  O,  my  heart ! 

Pol.  1 ’ll  have  tliy  l>eauty  scratch’d  with  briers, 
and  made 

Moix*  homely  than  thy  state. — For  thee,  fond  boy. 
If  1 may  ever  know  tliuu  d«ait  hut  sigh 
That  thou  no  more  shalt  never  sc‘e  thU  knack,  (as 
never • 

T mean  thou  slmit)  we 'll  bar  tln'c  from  sucxx’ssion  ; 
Not  hold  thee  of  our  hloo<l,  no,  not  our  kin, 

Far  than  Deucalion  off ; — mark  thou  my  words 
F'ollow  us  to  the  court. — Thou  churl,  for  tliia  time, 
Though  full  of  our  displeasure,  yet  we  free  thco 
From  the  dead  blow  of  it. — Ami  you,  enchantment, 
Worthy  enough  a herdsman ; yea,  him  too, 

T'hat  maki^  himself,  but  for  our  honour  thoixdn, 
Cijwoithy  thee, — if  ever  hencefoith  thou 
These  rural  latches  to  h'ls  entrance  oikui. 

Or  hoop*  his  bmly  more  with  thy  embi-aces, 

1 will  devise  a death  as  cixicl  fur  thee 

As  thou  art  tender  to’t.  [Exit. 

Pkb.  Kven  here  undone  1 ‘ 

I was  not  much  afeani : fur  oiiee  or  twice 
I was  aliout  to  sjK'ak,  and  tell  him  plainly. 

The  tR'lf-same  sim  that  shines  upon  his  court 
Hides  not  his  visage  from  our  cottage,  hut 
Jjooks  on  alike.-— Will ’t  please  you,  sir,  he  gone? 

[7b  Floriekl. 

I tolil  you  what  would  come  of  this ; besix'ch  you, 
Of  your  own  state  take  cart* : this  dieam  of  mine, 
Pciiig  now  awake,  1 ’ll  qu<*cn  it  no  inch  further. 

Put  milk  my  ewes,  and  weep. 

(*)  Old  text,  *0;r«. 

* Thxt  thou  tto  more  abxlt  never  eec  thle  knock,  (m  never 
I mean  ihou  ih»U>— J 

The  firtt  *•  never”  eppeiuK  to  h*ve  crept  In  by  the  Inedvertenec  of 
the  roiiipmlinr.  whoce  eye  f-aURht  it  from  the  end  of  the  line. 

h Even  here  undone!  ] This  U the  errepted  puncluetten,  end  it 
oufthl  net  to  be  liitlith  tempered  with ; yet  tome  readeri  may 
poftkibly  think  with  u*  that  the  paiiage  would  lie  more  in  hnnnony 
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Cam. 

S)s*ak,  ere  thou  diest. 

SuRi>.  I cannot  s]>oak,  nor  think. 

Nor  daro  to  know  that  wliich  I know. — O,  sir, 

[To  Flohizf.l. 

y<m  have  undone  a man  of  fourscore  three, 

7'hat  thought  (o  fill  his  grave  in  quiet, — yea, 

To  die  u{M}ii  the  bed  niy  father  died, 

'I’o  lie  clase  by  his  honest  bones  ! but  now 
Sttme  hangman  must  put  on  iny  sliroud,  ami  lay  me 
Where  no  priest  shovels  in  dust. — ()  cursetl  wietch  ! 

[To  Pebdita. 

Tluit  kncw'at  this  was  the  prints,  ami  wouldst 
adventure 

To  mingle  faith  with  him  ! — Undone ! undone  ! 

If  I might  die  within  this  hour,  1 have  liv’d 
To  die  when  I desire.  [Exit. 

Flo.  Why  look  you  so*upon  me  ? 

I am  but  sorry,  not  afeard ; delay'd, 

Put  nothing  alter'd:  what  1 was,  I am  ; 

Mura  straining  on  for  plucking  back  ; not  following 
My  leash  unwillingly. 

Cam.  Gracious  niy  lord, 

You  know  your  * father’s  temp<.‘r ; at  this  time 
He  will  allow  no  s]ieech, — which  I do  guess 
You  do  nut  purpose*  to  him ; — and  as  h»u-dly 
Will  he  endure  your  sight  os  yet,  I fear : 

Then,  till  the  fury  of  his  !jighnc.<M  settle. 

Come  not  before  him. 

Flo.  I not  purpose  it. 

I think,  Camillo? 

Cam.  Even  he,  my  lord. 

Pkb.  How  often  have  1 told  you  *t  would  be 
tlius ! 

How  often  said,  my  dignity  would  last 
Put  til!  *l  were  known  I 

Flo.  It  cannot  fail,  but  by 

The  violation  of  my  faith  ; and  then 
Is?t  naturo  crush  the  sides  o’  the  earth  together, 
And  mar  the  seeds  within  ! Lift  up  thy  looks: — 
From  my  succession  wipe  me,  father ! I 
Am  heir  to  my  aifectioii. 

Cam.  Pe  advis’d. 

Flo.  I am, — and  by  my  fancy  if  my  reason 
Will  thereto  be  obedient,  1 have  reason ; 

If  not,  my  senses,  better  pleas'd  with  madness, 

Do  hid  it  welcome. 

Cam.  TliU  U desperate,  sir. 

Flo.  8o  call  it : but  it  does  fulfil  niy  vow,*^ 

I needs  must  think  it  honesty.  Camillo, 

Not  for  Bohemia,  nor  the  |xjmp  that  may 

(*>  Plr*t  foUo,  my. 

»ilb  the  high'bom  tpirit  by  which  PerdtU  ii  unroiuciou>ly  iua> 
tained  In  this  terrible  munient,  If  it  were  re.id.— 

*•  Even  here  undone, 

I wa<  not  much  afrard ; for  once  or  twice,”  tie. 
c _ kjn  Mjr  fancy  ; I Tbal  ia,  by  my  lore. 

d but  It  doe»  fuilil  my  vow,—)  A*,  i>  under<tond,  **  but  at  1 
doct  fulftl  my  vow,  I need*  muat  think  h honetty.” 
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ACT  IV.] 

Be  thereat  glean’d  ; for  all  the  sun  sees,  or 
The  close  earth  wombs,  or  the  profound  seas  hide 
Id  unknown  fathoms,  will  I break  my  oath 
To  thi«  my  fair  bclov’d:  therefore,  I pray  you, 

As  you  have  ever  been  my  father’s  honour’d  friend. 
When  he  shall  miss  me.  (as,  in  faith,  1 mean  not 
To  see  him  any  more)  cost  your  good  counsels 
Upon  his  passion.  Let  myself  and  fortune 
Tug  for  Uie  time  to  come.  Tliis  you  may  know, 
And  80  deliver, — I am  put  to  sea 
With  her,  whom  here  I cannot  hold  on  shore ; 
And,  most  opportune  to  our*  need,  I have 
A vessel  rides  fast  by,  but  not  prepar’d 
For  this  design.  What  caurt«  I mean  to  hold 
Shall  nothing  benefit  your  knowledge,  nor 
Concern  me  the  reporting. 

Cam.  O,  my  lord, 

I would  your  spirit  were  easier  for  advice, 

Or  stronger  for  your  need  t 

Flo.  Hark,  Perdita. — 

[ Takfft  her  <uide. 
1 11  hear  you  by  and  by.  [To  Camillo. 

Cam.  He’s  irrcmoveable*’ 

Resolv’d  for  flight.  Now  were  I happy,  if 
His  going  I could  frame  to  serve  my  turn  ; 

Save  him  from  danger,  do  him  love  and  honour ; 
Purchase  the  sight  again  of  door  Sicilia, 

And  that  unhappy  king,  my  master,  whom 
I so  much  thirst  to  see. 

Flo.  Now,  good  Camillo, 

I am  so  fraught  willi  curious  business,  that 
I leave  out  ceremony. 

Cam.  Sir,  I think, 

You  have  heard  of  my  poor  services,  i*  the  love 
That  I have  home  your  father  ? 

Flo.  Very  nobly 

Have  you  deserv’d  : it  is  niy  father's  music. 

To  speak  your  deeds ; nut  little  of  his  care 
To  have  them  recompens’d  os  thought  on. 

Cam.  Well,  my  lord, 

If  you  may  please  to  think  1 love  the  king. 

And,  through  him,  what's  nearest  to  him,  which  is 
Your  gracious  self,  embrace  but  niy  dirt'ctiou, 

(If  your  more  ponderous  and  scttlctl  project 
Ma}’  sufler  alteration)  on  mine  honour 
I ’ll  point  you  where  you  shall  have  such  receiving 
As  shall  b^me  your  highness  ; where  you  may 
Enjoy  your  mistress  ; (from  the  whom,  I see, 
There’s  no  disjunction  to  Ik*  made,  but  by, 

As  heavens  forfend  ! your  min)  marry  her; 

And  (with  iny  best  endeavours  in  your  absence) 
Your  discontenting  father  strive  to  qualify, 

And  bring  him  up  to  liking. 

• -»  fc  our  Tlkootiold't  corroclion,  th«  old  copies  reod- 

fng,  "Atr  nood." 

A //e't  Imnortable 

/trjIffAt.  1 


[Bcr.tfK  iir. 

Flo.  IIuw,  Camillo, 

May  this,  almost  a miracle,  be  done  ? 

That  I may  call  thee  something  more  than  man, 
And,  after  that,  tmst  to  tboo. 

Cam.  Have  you  thought  on 

A place,  whereto  you  ’ll  go? 

Flo.  Not  any  yet: 

But  as  the  unthought-on  accident  is  guilty 
To  what  we  wildly  do,  so  we  profess 
Ourselves  to  be  the  slaves  of  chance,  and  flies 
Of  every  wind  that  blows. 

Cam.  Then  list  to  me  : 

This  follows, — if  you  will  not  change  your  purpose. 
But  undergo  this  flight, — make  fur  Sicilia  ; 

And  there  present  yourself  and  your  fair  ]>rincess, 
(For  so  I see  she  must  be)  ’fore  I^xintes ; 

She  shall  be  habited  ns  it  becomes 
The  partner  of  your  bed.  Methinks,  I see 
Leontes  opening  bis  free  arms,  and  weeping 
II  s welcomes  forth;  asks  thee,  the*  son,  for- 
giveness. 

As  ’twere  i’  the  father's  person  ; kiases  the  hands 
Of  your  fresh  princc&i;  o’er  and  o’er  divides  him 
’Twixt  his  unkinduess  and  his  kindne^. — the  one 
He  chides  to  hell,  and  bids  tlie  other  grow 
Faster  than  thought  or  time. 

Flo.  Worthy  Camillo, 

What  colour  for  my  visitation  shall  I 
Hold  up  before  him? 

Cam.  Sent  by  the  king  your  father 

To  grtK*t  him  and  to  give  him  comforts.  Sir, 

The  manner  of  your  l)oaring  towords  him,  with 
What  you,  as  from  your  father,  shall  deliver. 
Things  known  betwixt  us  three.I’II  write  you  down: 
The  which  shall  point  you  forth  at  every  sitting 
\Miat  you  must  say ; that  he  Hhali  not  perceive. 
But  that  you  liavc  your  father’s  bosom  there, 

And  speak  his  very  licart. 

Flo.  I am  bound  to  you : 

There  is  some  sap  Ln  this. 

Cam.  a course  more  promising 

Than  a wild  dedication  of  yourselves 
To  unpath'd  waters,  undream’d  shores ; most 
certain. 

To  miseries  enough  : no  hope  to  help  you ; 

But,  as  you  shake  off  one,  to  take  another : 
Nothing  so  certain  as  your  anchors  ; who 
; Do  their  best  otfiee.  if  they  can  but  stay  you 
■ Where  you’ll  be  loth  to  be:  besides,  you  know*, 
Prosperity’s  the  very  bond  of  love, 

Whose  fro^h  complexion  and  whose  heart  together 
Affliction  alters. 

Per.  One  of  these  is  true : 


(*)  Old  t4>xt. 

Irremovrabl* " it  Ken  employed  odrrrbUlljr ; **lle'it  Irre- 
retolted,^  Ac.  8o  la  Act  III.  Sc.  S,—'*  And  dammatU 
ungnteful.'* 
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ACT  IV.] 

I think  olRiction  muy  sulxhie  Uic  elicrk, 

But  not  take  in  tlic  miiul. 

Cam.  Yen,  any  you  so  ? 

Tliere  shall  not,  at  your  fatlierV  house,  these  s«*Ten 
years. 

He  bom  anotlier  such. 

Flo.  My  Camillo. 

She  is  ns  forwanl  of  her  breeding  as 
She  is  i’  (he  reor  of  our  birtli.* 

Cam.  I cannot  say,  ’tis  pity 

She  lacks  instructions,  for  she  seems  a mistress 
To  most  that  teach. 

Pkb.  Your  pardon,  sir  ; for  this 

I ’ll  hlush  you  thanks. 

Flo.  My  prettiest  Perdita  ! — 

But,  O,  the  tlionis  we  stand  upon  ! — Camillo, — 
Preserver  of  iny  father,  now  of  me, 

The  medicine  of  our  house  1 — how  shall  wo  do  ? 
AVe  are  not  furnish’d  like  Bohemia’s  son  ; 

Nor  shall  op|>ear  in  Sicilia.^ 

Cam.  My  lord. 

Fear  none  of  this  : 1 think  you  know  my  fortunes 
Do  all  lie  there : it  shall  be  so  my  earc 
To  have  you  royally  appointe<l,  as  if 
The  scene  you  play  wore  mine.  For  instance,  sir, 
'I’hnt  you  may  know  you  shall  not  want,— one 
word.  wiV/c. 


A’n^er  Arroi.YCis. 

Act.  Iln,  ha!  what  a fool  Honesty  is!  and 
Trust,  his  swoni  brother,  a t'ery  simple  gentleman  ! 
1 have  sold  all  my  (nimpery  ; not  a counterfeit 
stone,  not  o riband,  glass,  pomander,*  Iwxtch, 
lahle-lK)ok,  ballad,  knife,  tape,  glove,  shoe-tie. 
bracelet,  horn-ring,  to  keep  my  pock  from  fasting ; 
(hey  throng  who  sliould  buy  first,  as  if  my  trinkets 
had  bc*i‘ti  hallowed,  and  brought  a l>cnodiction  to 
(ho  buyer:  by  whicli  means  I saw  whose  purse 
was  best  in  pictim' ; nnd  what  I saw,  to  my  good 
use  I remembered.  My  clown  (who  wants  but 
stimcthiug  to  be  a reasonable  man)  grew  so  in  loro 
with  the  wenches’  song,  (hat  he  would  not  stir  his 
|K'tti(<»es  till  he  had  tK)th  tunc  and  words;  which 
HO  drew  the  rest  of  the  herd  to  me,  that  all  their 
other  senses  stuck  in  cars:  you  might  have  pinched 
a plock(‘t,  it  was  senseless  ; ’twas  nothing  to  geld 
a cofl-piwe  of  a purse ; I would  have  filtMl  keys 
off  that  hung  in  chains : no  hearing,  no  feeling, 
hut  my  sir’s  song,  and  admiring  the  notliing**  of 
it.  So  Uiat,  in  this  time  of  lethargy,  1 picked  and 

■ — i'the  rear  of  our  birth.]  The  orlirinal  ba*,— *' 1' th’ reare' 
'our  Birth.*' 

b Nor  thall  appear  in  Skilla.]  It  !■  Ufual  to  urint  tbU  with  a 
break  after  **  HlcilU : *'  tlie  pra^r  imiedy,  «e  belleTC,  la  tn  inaert 
'‘ao.** 'which  appeara  to  have  dropped  out  at  pteaa,— Nor  ahall 
appear  ae  tn  Sk-IUa.*’ 

< — pomander,— 1 A poaraeder  wa«  ahall  of  perfnmea.  " 
rf* vscAre,” carried  In  the  pocket,  worn  round  the  neck,  or  auapended 
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[.HCE.VK  m. 

I cut  most  of  their  fc.'itival  pui'ses ; and  had  not  the 
oM  man  come  in  with  a whoohiib  againnt  )iis 
daughter  and  the  king’s  son,  and  scared  my 
choughs  from  the  chaff,  1 had  not  left  a purse  alive 
in  the  whole  army. 

[Cam.  Flo.  and  Pkb.  come  foruyinl. 

Cam.  Nay,  but  my  letters,  by  thU  means  being 
(here 

So  sTKm  as  you  arrive,  shall  dear  that  doubt. 

Flo.  Ami  those  that  you’ll  prociiro  from  king 
Leontes — 

Cam.  Shall  satisfy  your  father. 

Pkb.  ^ * 

All  that  you  speak  shows  fair. 

Caw.  MTio  have  wc  here?— 

\Sfrin^  Autolyctb. 
WcMl  make  an  instniment  of  this;  omit 
Nothing  may  give  us  aid. 

Arr.  [A«V/c.]  If  they  have  ovcrheanl  rao  now, 
— - why,  hanging. 

Cam.  How  now,  good  fellow  I why  shakes!  thou 
so?  Fear  not,  man;  here’s  no  hann  intended  to 
thee. 

Ait.  I am  a poor  follow,  sir. 

(.’am.  M'hy>  Ik*  so  still ; here ’s  nolx>dy  will  steal 
that  from  thee : yet,  for  the  outside  of  thy  poverty, 
wo  must  make  an  exchange ; therefore,  disease 
thee  instantly,  (thou  must  think  there’s  a neeeasity 
in ’t)  and  change  gannentK  with  this  gentleman  : 
though  the  pennyworth  on  his  side  Ik*  the  worst, 
yet  hold  (hco,  there  ’a  some  hoot.  [6'infn^  money. 

Alt.  I am  a j>oor  fellow,  sir. — [Jsi'r/c.]  I know 
ye  well  enough. 

Cam.  Nay,  pr’ythee,  dispatch : the  gentleman 
is  half  fiayetl  already. 

Ai  r.  Are  you  in  earnest,  sir  ? — [Attuh."]  I smi‘ll 
the  trick  on ’t. 

Flo.  Dispatch,  I pr’ythoc. 

Arr.  IndecKl,  I have  had  earnest  ; but  I cannot 
with  conscience  take  it. 

Cam.  L'nhuckle,  unbuckle. — 

[Fix),  and  Ai'tol.  fschang^  tfarmeni*. 
Fortunate  mistress, — let  my  prophecy 
Come  home  to  ye  ! — ^you  must  retire  yourself 
Into  some  covert:  take  your  sweetheart’s  hot 
And  pluck  it  o’er  your  brows ; muffle  your  face  ; 
Dismantle  you  ; and,  as  you  can,  disliken 
The  truth  of  your  own  seeming ; that  you  may 
(For  I do  fear  eyes  over*)  to  (Chipboard 
Get  undcscricd. 

Pkb.  T sec  the  play  so  lies 

That  I must  bear  a part. 

I from  th«  wriit. 

^ noihinp  o/lf.)  It  hia  h«*ii  «uitiro»t«4i  that  " Bolhing ’* 

in  ttiU  place  U a mupHnt  for  Mfimg:  but  tikr  mntk  for  ll  U 
only  the  old  mode  of  ipciilnjr  that  word. 

• (Far  / do /Mr  eves  over))  Howe  teada,.— .**eye«  orcr  yoa;  **  a 
MR.  note  in  Lwd  Elleamerr’a  copy  of  the  firji  folio  liav,  **eyr# 
rivT  ,*  ” and  Mr.  CoUier’a  aimoutor  propose*  the  aame  altcratbri. 
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ACT  ir.] 

Cam.  No  remedy. — 

Hove  you  done  there  ? 

Flo,  Should  I now  meet  my  father, 

He  would  not  coll  me  son. 

Cam.  Nay,  you  shall  have  no  hot. — 

Come,  lady,  come. — Foiewcll,  my  friend. 

Arr.  Adieu,  sir. 

Flo.  O,  Perdita,  what  have  wc  twain  forgot  I 
Pray  you.  a word.  contone  ajxiH. 

Cam,  What  I do  next,  shall  Ijc  to  tell 

the  king 

Of  this  escape,  and  whither  they  are  bound ; 
Wherein,  my  Iwpo  is,  I shall  so  prevail 
To  force  hien  after ; in  whose  company 
I shall  rc-view  Sicilia,  for  whoso  sight 
I have  a woman's  longing. 

Flo.  Fortune  spectl  us ! — 

Thus  wc  set  on,  Camillo,  to  the  sca-sidc. 

Cam.  The  swifter  speed  tho  hotter. 

[Exeunt  Flo.  Pkr.  and  Cam. 

Aut.  I undcretand  the  busiue^,  I hear  it : to 
have  an  open  ear,  a quick  eye,  and  a nimble  hand, 
is  necessary  for  a cutpurse ; a good  nose  is  requisite 
also,  to  smell  out  work  for  the  other  senses.  1 sec 
this  is  the  tinve  that  tho  unjust  man  doth  thrive. 
What  an  exchango  hod  this  been  without  boot ! 
what  a boot  U here  with  this  exchango ! Sure,  the 
gods  do  this  year  connive  at  us,  and  we  may  do 
anything  e^ctempore.  The  prince  himself  is  about 
a piece  of  iniquity  ; stealing  away  from  his  father 
with  his  clog  at  bis  heels  : if  I thought  it  were  a 
piece  of  honca^  to  acquaint  the  king  withal,  T 
would  not  doH:  I hold  it  the  more  knavery  to 
conceal  it;  and  therein  am  I constant  to  my 
prufession. — Aside,  aside  ! — hero  is  more  matter 
for  a hot  brain : every  lane’s  end,  every  shop, 
church,  session,  hanging,  yields  a careful  man 
work. 

Enter  Clown  and  Shepherd. 

Clo.  See,  SCO ; what  a man  you  are  now  ! 
There  is  no  other  way  but  to  tell  the  king  she 's  a 
changeling,  and  none  of  your  flesh  and  hloo<l. 

SiiKp.  Nay,  but  hoar  me. 

CYo.  Nay,  but  hear  mo. 

Shicp.  Go  to,  then. 

Clo.  She  being  none  of  your  flesh  and  blood, 
your  flesh  and  blood  has  not  offended  tho  king ; 
and  so  your  flesh  and  blood  is  not  to  be  punished 
by  him.  Show  those  things  you  found  about  her ; 
those  secret  things,  all  but  what  she  has  with  her: 
this  being  done,  lot  the  law  go  whistle  ; I warrant 
you. 


• — ' terdet— ] A humiU,  park,  at  kardm. 
i>  — exemDeot.]  H«  mevift  ktard.  W«  luve  a ainUar  appU- 
ratton  of  tlw  word  in  *'  L«v«'a  Labmtr'a  Loat."  Act  V.  8c.  I, — 


[scene  m. 

SiiKP.  I will  tell  the  king  all,  every  wonl ; yea, 
and  his  son*s  pranks  too, — who,  I may  say,  is  no 
honest  man  neither  to  his  father  nor  to  me,  to  go 
about  to  make  me  the  king’s  brother-in-law. 

Clo.  Indeed,  brother-in-law  was  tho  farthest 
off  you  could  have  been  to  him  ; and  then  your 
blood  had  been  the  deart^r  by  1 know  how  much  an 
ounce, 

Arr.  Very  wisely,  piippic.s  ! 

SiTEr.  Well,  let  us  to  the  king;  there  is  that 
in  this  fardel*  will  make  him  scratch  his  l)oard. 

Act.  1 know  not  what  impcfliment  this  com- 
plaint may  be  to  tho  flight  of  my  master. 

Clo.  Pray  heartily  be  be  at  palace. 

{ Act.  Though  1 am  not  naturally  honest,  I am 
[ so  sometimes  by  chance : — let  mo  pocket  up  my 
[ pcdlcFs  excrement,^ — [Aetde.  Taking  off  hi*  f nine 
heard."]  How  now,  rustics ! whither  arc  you 
bound  ? 

SiiKP.  To  tho  palace,  an  it  like  your  worship. 

Act.  Your  affairs  tliere  ? what  ? with  whom  ? 
the  condition  of  tliat  fnrdol,  tho  place  of  your 
dwelling,  your  names,  your  ages,  of  what  having, 
breeding,  and  anything  that  is  titting  to  be  known, 
discover. 

Clo.  Wo  arc  but  plain  fellows,  air. 

Act.  a lie ; you  are  rough  and  hairy.  TiOt  me 
have  no  lying;  it  becomes  none  but  tradesmen, 
and  they  often  give  us  soldiers  the  lie:  but  we 
pay  them  for  it  with  stamped  coin,  not  stabbiiig 
steel ; therefore  they  do  not  give  us  tho  lie. 

Clo.  Your  worsliip  had  like  to  have  given  us 
one,  if  you  had  not  taken  youi'self  with  the 
manner. 

SiiKi*.  Arc  you  a courtier,  an 't  like  you,  sir? 

Act.  Whether  it  like  me  or  no,  I am  a cour- 
tier. Sec’st  thou  not  the  air  of  the  couit  in  these 
cnfoldings  ? hath  not  my  gait  in  it  the  mensui'u  of 
tho  court?  receives  not  thy  nose  court-odour  from 
me  ? reflect  I not  on  thy  Iwwencss  court-contempt  ? 
Thinkest  thou,  for  that  T insinuate,  or*  tozc  from 
thee  thy  business,  I am  thercfoi-o  no  courtier  ? I 
am  courtier  can-a-pe;  and  one  that  will  either 
push  on  or  pluck  back  thy  business  there ; vvher*'- 
iipon  I command  tlicc  to  open  thy  affair. 

SttKP.  My  business,  sir,  is  to  the  king. 

Act.  MTiat  advocate  hast  thou  to  him  ? 

Shkp.  I know  nut,  an 't  like  you. 

Clo,  [Aside  to  the  Shcphcnl.]  Advocate’s  the 
eourt-wonl  for  a pheasant ; say,  you  have  none. 

Shkp.  None,  sir ; I have  no  pheasant,  cock 
nor  hen. 

Aut.  How  blcss’d  arc  we  that  arc  not  simple 
men  ! 


(•}  Old  text,  at. 

**xnd«<th  hU  royxJ  flngvr,  than,  dally  with  my  with 

my  fimaUrMn." 
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Yet  nature  might  h&ve  made  me  as  these  arc, 
Therefore  I *11  not  diiMlain. 

Clo.  This  cannot  l>e  but  a great  courtier. 

Shep.  His  garments  arc  rich,  but  he  wears 
them  not  handsomely. 

Clo.  He  seems  to  be  the  more  noble  in  Wing 
fantastical : a great  man,  1 ’ll  warrant ; I know 
by  the  picking  on*a  teeth. 

Aut,  The  fardel  there?  what’s  i’  the  fardel  ? 
Wherefore  that  box  ? 

S40 


1 SiiKp.  .Sir,  there  lies  such  secrets  in  (his  fiirdcl 
I and  l)ox,  which  none  must  know  hut  the  king ; 

I and  which  he  shall  know  within  this  hour,  if  1 may 
conic  to  the  speech  of  him. 

I Aut.  Age,  thou  hast  lost  thy  labour. 

Shkp.  Why,  sir? 

Aut.  The  king  is  not  at  the  palace  : be  is  gone 
aboanl  a new  ship  to  purge  melancholy  and  air 
I himself : for  if  thou  he'st  cu|)able  of  things  serious, 
I thou  must  know  the  king  is  full  of  giici. 
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SiiKp.  So  ’tia  aaiJ,  sir,^al)out  Itin  aon,  that 
ahuuiti  Imve  married  a aheplierd’a  daughter. 

Act.  If  that  sheplierd  be  not  in  haiid-faat,'^  let 
him  Hy  ; the  curses  he  shall  have,  tlie  tortures  lie 
aludl  feel,  will  break  the  back  of  mau,  the  heart 
uf  monster. 

('lo.  Think  you  so,  sir? 

Act.  Not  he  alone  shall  suffer  what  wit  can 
make  heavy,  and  vengeance  bitter  ; but  thom*  that 
are  germane  to  him,  though  removed  tifty  times, 
aludl  all  come  under  the  tmngniau  : which  though 
it  1)0  givat  pity,  yet  it  U necessary.  An  old 
alieop-whislling  rogue,  a ram-tender,  to  offer  to 
have  his  daughter  come  into  grace  ! Some  say, 
he  shall  be  stoned  ; but  that  death  is  too  soft  for 
him,  say  I : draw  our  throne  into  a sheep-cote ! 
all  deaths  are  too  few,  the  sharpest  too  easy. 

Clo.  Has  the  old  man  e’er  a son,  sir,  do  you 
hear,  an ’t  like  you,  sir? 

Act.  He  has  a sou, — who  sliall  be  flayed  alive  ; 
then,  ’nuinted  over  with  honey,  set  on  the  head  of 
a wasp’s  lu^t ; then  stand  till  he  In*  three  quarters 
mid  u dram  dead  ; then  recovered  again  with  aquu- 
vitie,  or  some  other  hot  infusion  ; then,  raw  as  he 
is,  ond  in  the  hottest  day  prognostication^  proeluiros, 
shall  be  set  against  a brick  wall,  the  sun  looking 
with  a southward  eye  upon  him, — where  he  is  to 
behold  him  with  flies  blown  to  death.  But  what 
talk  we  of  these  traitorly  rascals,  whose  miseries 
are  to  be  smiled  at,  their  offences  being  im  capital  ? 
Tell  mo  (for  you  Hccni  to  bo  honest  plain  men) 
what  you  have  to  tlie  king:  being  something 
gently  considered,  1 ’ll  bring  you  where  he  is 
aboanl,  tender  your  perMons  to  his  presence, 
whiM{>er  him  in  your  bchalfs  ; and,  if  it  be  in  man, 
besides  the  king,  to  effect  your  suits,  hero  is  man 
shall  do  it. 

Clo.  He  seems  to  be  of  great  authority  : close 
with  him,  give  him  gold  ; and  though  authority  he 
a stubborn  bear,  yet  he  is  ofl  led  by  the  nose  with 
gold : show  the  inside  of  your  purse  to  the  outside 


* //  ISal  tkepkrrd  mol  im  hund-fut.  hi  him  Jlw:]  The  only 
critic  who  Km  noticed  (lie  tenn  **  Ktnd-fMt " i«  Mr.  K.  G.  White ; 
and  he  quite  niitUtkci  it*  meaning.  To  twin  ‘*hand-fa«t*'»aMHa- 
yritf,  U to  b«  at  Urge  only  on  aeeunty  given. 


of  his  hand,  and  no  more  ado.  KememWr, — • 
stoned,  ami  flayed  olive ! 

SuEP.  Au’t  please  you,  sir,  to  undertake  the 
business  fur  u.«,  here  is  that  gold  T have : I ’ll 
make  it  o.^  much  more,  and  leave  this  young  man 
in  pawn  till  I bring  it  you. 

Act.  After  I have  done  what  I promised  ? 

Shkp.  Ay,  sir. 

Act.  Well,  give  mo  the  moiety. — Arc  you  a 
party  in  this  buniiir-ss  ? 

In  some  sort,  sir:  but  though  my  case  be 
a pitiful  une,  I hope  1 shall  not  be  liayod  uut  of  it. 

Act.  O,  that ’s  the  ca.se  of  the  shepherd's  son  ; 
— Imiig  him,  he’ll  be  made  an  example. 

Clo.  Comfort,  good  comfort ! Wa  must  to  tlw 
king,  and  show  our  strange  sights : he  must  know 
’t  i.H  none  of  your  daughter  nor  my  sister  ; we  are 
gone  else. — Sir,  T will  give  you  as  much  m this 
old  mail  does,  when  the  business  is  performed  ; and 
remain,  ns  ho  says,  your  pawn  till  it  bo  brought 
you. 

.Act.  I will  trust  you.  Walk  before  toward  tho 
sen-side ; go  on  tho  right  hand  ; I will  but  look 
upon  the  hedge,  and  follow  you. 

Clo.  Wc  are  blessed  in  this  man,  os  I may 
say,  even  hle»s<rd. 

SuF.p.  Lot ’s  before,  ns  he  bids  us : he  wo.s  pro- 
vided to  do  us  good.  Shepherd  and  Clown. 

Act.  If  I had  a mind  to  be  honest,  I sco  For- 
tune would  not  suffer  me  ; she  dro{)S  booties  in  my 
mouth.  1 am  courted  now  with  a double  occasion, 
— gold,  niid  a means  to  do  tho  prince  my  master 
good  ; which  who  knows  how  that  may  turn  back 
to  my  advancement?  I will  bring  these  two 
moles,  these  blind  ones,  aboard  him  ; if  he  think 
it  flt  to  shore  them  again,  and  that  the  complaint 
tliey  have  to  the  kmg  concerns  him  nothing,  let 
him  call  me  rogue  for  being  so  far  officloiis ; for  I 
am  pn>of  against  that  title,  and  what  shame  else 
belongs  to’t.  To  him  will  I present  them  ; there 
may  be  matter  in  it. 

b pro|;QO»(iration  pntlmimt,—}  Tliehottcitd«ypredtrtcd  by 
(he  atroansc.  ^ Alnianuka  w«iv  in  Shnkii’peiirc**  time  publUlied 
under  thi*  title,  * An  Alniansi'k  and  {^opmvtltfaiiom  nivlc  fur  (he 
year  ofgur  Lord  GoJ  ISM."'— .Mauoxc. 
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.St'KNK  1. — Sicilia.  A AW/i  i/t  (he  rnlacf‘ of  I^conJcs. 


Kn(fr  Leontks,  Ci.komknes,  Dion,  Dauuna, 
un<l  tAh^rs. 

CltEO.  Sir.  you  have  done  enough,  and  have 
|KM*foriird 

A suint-Iikc  sorrtiw  : no  fault  could  you  make, 
AVhich  you  have  not  rcdoonj’d  ; indeed,  poid  down 
Moi*c  {>oiiitciiee  than  done  trcApaas:  nt  the  lo8t, 

Do  as  the  heavcria  have  dune,  forget  your  evil ; 
"With  tlicm,  forgive  youraclf, 

Leon.  I remember 

Her  and  her  virtues,  I cannot  forget 
My  blemishes  in  them  ; and  so  still  think  of 
'J'hc  wrong  1 did  myself ; which  was  so  much, 
I’lmt  heiricss  it  hath  made  my  kingdom  ; and 
Destroy'd  the  sweei’sl  companion  tliat  o’er  roan 
Bred  his  hopes  out  of. 

pAfi..  Tnie,  too  true,  my  lord 

If,  one  by  one.  you  wedded  nil  the  world, 

Or  from  tlic  nil  (hat  are  took  something  gotnl, 

• Truf.  IfH)  Irur,  my  .'I  A corruction  ftf  Thcoluild ; thr  o‘<l 
ediUMi*  havim;.— 
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I’o  inuke  n |»erfccl  woman,  she,  you  killM, 
uidd  be  unparullel'd. 

l*KON.  I think  so.  KtlCtl  ! 

She  I hilTd  I I did  so:  but  ibotj  stnk’st  me 
Soix'ly,  to  say  I did  ; it  is  ns  bitter 
t*[»on  tby  tongue  as  in  my  thought.  Now,  giMKl 
now. 

Sny  BO  but  seldom. 

Ci.EO.  Not  at  all,  goo<l  lady ; 

You  might  hare  spoken  a thousand  things  that 
would 

Have  done  the  time  more  benefit,  and  giac'il 
Your  kindness  better. 

pArr..  You  are  one  of  those 

Would  have  him  wed  again. 

Dion.  If  you  would  not  so, 

You  pity  not  the  state,  nor  the  remcmhianw 
Of  his  most  sovereign  name  ; consider  little 
What  dangers,  by  bis  higlincss’  fail  of  issue, 

^Iny  drop  ujKm  his  kingdom,  ftjid  devour 
Incertnin  lookers-on.  Wliat  were  more  holy 

i **  IVslmr'il  tlu'  eompaiilijn,  llut  ere  mjiu 

I nrvil  hi*  ho{K-H  I <ii  i t.  true. 

* Pflb/.  Xooirae(ioy  Lord:)" 
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ACT  V.] 

Than  to  rejoice  the  former  queen  i»  well  ?* 

What  holier  than, — for  myallv  » repair, 

For  present  comfort  nml  for  future  good,-— 

To  bless  the  bed  of  ranjesty  again 
AVitli  a sweet  fellow  toT? 

Pai'l.  There  is  none  worthy, 

Respecting  her  that  gone.  Besides,  the  gods 
Will  have  fultill’d  their  secret  pur|)oi«es ; 

For  has  not  tho  divine  Ajrallo  said, 

Is 't  not  the  tenor  of  his  oracle, 

That  king  Leontes  shaJ!  not  have  an  heir 
Till  his  lost  child  be  found  ? which  that  it  shall, 

Is  all  as  monstrous  to  our  humnn  reason, 

As  my  Autigoniis  to  break  his  grave, 

And  come  again  to  me ; who,  on  my  life, 

Bid  pcri.sli  with  the  infant.  ’Tis  your  counsel 
My  lord  should  to  the  heavens  he  contrary, 

OpjKMC  against  their  wills. — Caro  not  for  issue  ; 

[TV)  Leontbs. 

Tho  crown  will  find  an  heir.  Groat  Ale.vmider 
I>*ft  hi.s  to  tho  worthiest ; ao  his  successor 
W as  like  to  be  the  licst. 

Lkon.  Good  Paulina,— 

Who  hast  the  memory  of  Ilcrmiune, 

I know,  in  honour, — O,  that  ever  I 
Had  squar'd  me  to  thy  counsel ! — then,  oven  now, 
I might  have  look’d  iqwn  my  queen’s  full  eyes; 
Have  taken  treasure  fi-om  her  Ups, — 

Pavl.  And  left  them 

More  rich  for  what  they  yielded. 

LiEox.  Thou  speakVt  truth. 

No  more  such  wives ; therefore,  no  wife : one 
worse, 

And  1)Ottcr  us’d,  would  make  her  sainted  spirit 
Again  |)oascs.s  her  corpse;  and  on  this  stage 
(Where  we  offendei-a  now)  appear,'*  soul- vex’d, 
And  begin,  HAy  to  nu  f 

Pacl.  ILid  she  such  power, 

She  had  just  cause.® 

Lrox.  She  had ; and  would  incense  me 

To  munler  her  I married. 

Pai’L.  I should  so : 

Were  1 the  ghast  that  walk’d,  I ’d  hid  you  mark 
Her  eye ; and  tell  me  for  what  dull  part  io ’t 
You  chose  her;  then  I’d  shriek,  tlmt  even  your 
ears 

Should  rift  to  hear  me  ; ami  the  words  tliat  follow’d 
Should  Ihj,  Remember  mine  / 

Leon.  Stars,  stars, 

• — ikt  /ormtr  !•  well  1]  An  exprexulon  Applied  to  the 

deed  : thu*  m **  Antony  and  Cleopatra,''  Act  il.  Se.  5,— 

" Mt*i.  Plmt.  titadAin.  be  Is  tetU. 

CIrop.  Why  there’s  more  gold. 

But,  sirrah,  mark,  we  use 
To  say  tkw  art  wtH,"  Ac. 

See  also  tlatone’s  note  in  the  Variorum  edition,  Vol.  XIV.  p.  tOd. 
t>  and  on  thl<  stage 

(Where  we  o(Tenit«rs  now)  appear,  Ac.) 

TIkcobalti  reads.— 
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[SCS.NE  r. 

And  all  eyes  else  dead  coals  ! — fear  thou  no  wife ; 
1 ’ll  have  no  wife,  Paulina. 

^ Paix.  Will  you  swear 

Never  to  marry  but  by  my  fi-ee  leave? 

Lkox.  Never,  Paulina  ; so  be  blcss’d  my  spirit ! 
Paitl.  Then,  good  my  lords,  hear  witness  to 
his  oath. 

Clro.  Y’ou  tempt  him  over-much. 

Faul.  Unless  another, 

As  like  Hemiioiic  as  is  her  picture. 

Affront  his  eye. 

Clko.  Good  madam, — 

Paul,  I have  done.*' 

Yet,  if  my  lord  will  marry, — if  you  will,  sir, 

No  remedy  but  you  will, — give  me  the  office 
To  choose  you  a queen  \ she  shall  not  lie  so  young 
As  was  your  former  ; but  she  shall  he  such 
A.s,  walk’d  your  first  queen’s  ghost,  it  should  take 

To  sec  her  iu  your  arms. 

Lkox.  l^Iy  true  Paulina, 

We  shall  not  marry  till  thou  hidd’st  us. 

P.iri..  Tlmt 

Shall  be  when  your  first  queen’s  again  in  breath  ; 
Never  till  then. 


Enter  a Gentleman. 

Gext.  One  tlmt  gives  out  himself  princ<* 
Florizel, 

Son  of  PoUxcncii,  with  his  princess,  (she 
I'he  fairest  I have  yet  beheld)  desires  access 
To  your  high  pri'sencc. 

Lkox.  What  with  him  ? he  comes  not 

Like  to  his  fathers  greatness  : his  approach, 

So  out  of  circumstance  and  sudden,  tells  us 
’Tis  not  a visitation  fram’d,  but  forc’d 
By  need  and  uccidcut.  What  train  ? 

Gent.  But  few, 

Ami  those  hut  mean. 

Lbux.  His  princess,  say  you,  with  him  ? 

Gent,  Ay,  Uio  most  j)ccrles8  piece  of  earth,  I 
think, 

That  e’er  the  sun  shone  bright  on. 

Paul.  O,  Hermione, 

As  every  present  time  doth  Iwnst  itself 
Above  a belter  gone,  so  must  thy  grave  • 

Give  way  to  what’s  seen  now.  Sir,  you  yoursiOf 

— and  Ml  thU  itige 
(Where  we  e/red  her  rww)  appear.”  Ac. 

( She  hid  Ju>t  CBUM.)  The  Am  and  aveoitd  Mio*  hare,— "She 
had  Juftt  taeh  cauie.” 

d pAVt.  I have  done.)  Inlheold  edillona,  the  weird*,  **  i 
done,”  form  part  of  the  preceding  ipcech ; thejr  were  pmjtcTly 
a*«igned  by  Capvll. 

• — «i»  matt  /Ay  genre 

Girr  wat/  tn  tthat't  ttrn 

••  Orarc  *’  haa  iKcn  rhanied  by  loinr  Hiiurr  to  ftaet,  by  other  to 
era.M ; to  the  dniructioii  of  a rer  r Site  tdcs. 
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THE  WINTER’S  TALE. 


ACT  V.] 

Have  ami  writ  w>,  (l»ut  voiir  writing  now 
la  c*jK1lt  than  tliat  thenn*,)  Sh«  h<vl  tvil  /x'cn, 

Sor  ttaf!  not  to  Itr  fffunll'd  ; — thii.s  your  vei'so 
Flow’d  witli  her  beauty  once  ; ’tis  shrewdly  ebb'd, 
To  say  you  have  accii  a better. 

Gent.  Pardon,  nmdam ; 

Tlie  one  I have  nimo.st  foi^jot ; (your  pardon) 

The  other,  when  .ahe  has  obtain’d  your  eye, 

Will  have  your  tongue  loo.  This  ia  a civaluro, 
Would  she  U'gin  a sect,  might  quench  the  zeal 
Of  all  profe.s.s4>r«  else;  make  proselytcfl 
Of  who  she  but  bid  follow. 

Paul.  How!  not  women? 

Uk.vt.  Women  will  love  her,  that  she  is  a 
woman 

More  wuith  than  any  man  ; men,  that  she  is 
The  rarest  of  all  wonnni. 

Lkon.  Go,  Cleomencs ; 

Yourself,  assisted  with  your  honour'd  friends. 
Bring  them  to  our  embraeeuicnt. — JSt’dl  ’t  is 
strange, 

[KxfHnt  C’lkomenks,  Ix)ids,  and  Gentleman. 
He  thus  should  steal  upon  us. 

Paul.  Had  our  prinec 

(Jewel  (»f  children)  seen  this  hour,  be  bml  [>air’d 
Well  with  this  lord  ; there  was  not  full  n mouth 
Between  their  births. 

Lkon.  Pr’ythec,  no  more ; cense  ; thou  kuow'st, 
He  dies  to  me  again  when  talk'd  of : sure, 

When  I shall  see  this  gentleman,  thy  speeches 
Will  bring  me  to  consider  that  whieli  may 
Unfuruish  me  of  reason.— Tliey  are  come. — 


Re-tntfr  Clbomknks,  vnik  Flooizel  ami 
Pkhdita. 

Your  mother  w as  most  true  to  wedlock,  prince  ; 
For  she  did  print  your  royal  father  off, 
Conceiving  you  : were  I hut  twenty-ono, 

Your  father's  imago  i.s  so  hit  in  you, 

His  very  air,  that  1 should  call  you  brother, 

As  I did  him  ; and  speak  of  something,  wildly 
By  us  perform'd  before.  Most  dearly  welcome  ! 
And  your  fair  princess, — goddes.s  ! — O,  alas  ! 

1 lost  a couple,  that  'twist  lieaven  and  earth 
Might  thus  have  stood,  begetting  wonder,  as 
You,  gracious  couple,  do  ! and  then  I lost 
(.\11  mine  own  folly)  tlie  society, 

Amity  too,  of  your  brave  father,  whom, 

Though  bearing  misery,  I desire  my  life 
Once  more  to  look  on  him. 

Flo.  By  his  command 


• — that  a kilty,  at  frleml,— ] Thl»  ha*  1>ef«  Tariontty  and  n«fd- 
le'tly  a’.fvml : the  ino*t  recent  change  — '•  a kinij  «f  friend  ; ** 

bu'  ••  a kinjc  at  friend"  mean*  a klnn  on  tcrini  of  and 

U a*  much  ttu;>lira$eoh»ity  of  Bhakes^«are’a  aje  as  **/>  friend."— 
2t4 


[SCEKE  I. 

J lave  I licit?  touch'd  Sicilia  ; and  fiom  him 
Give  yon  all  gttviings,  that  a king,  at  friend,* 

Can  Kcnd  his  biotlier:  and,  but  intirmity 
(Which  waits  upon  worn  times)  hath  something 
seiz'd 

Ills  wi.nh'd  ability,  he  had  himself 
The  lands  and  waters  ’twixt  your  timme  and  his 
Measur’d  to  look  upttn  you ; whom  he  loves 
(He  hatle  me  say  so)  more  than  all  the  sceptres, 
And  those  that  hear  them,  living. 

LEt)X.  O,  my  brother, 

(Good  gentleman !)  the  wrongs  1 have  dune  tht?c 
stir 

Afresh  within  me ; and  these  thy  offices. 

So  rarely  kind,  are  as  interpreters 
Of  niy  hehind-hand  slockne.ss ! — Welctjmc  hither, 
As  is  the  spring  to  the  earth.  And  hath  he  too 
Kx|H).s’d  this  ptimgon  to  the  feariid  usage, 

At  loivst  ungentle,  of  the  dreudfid  Neptune, 

To  greet  a man  not  worth  her  pains,  much  le»w 
The  adventure  of  her  peisun  ? 

Flo.  Good  my  lord. 

She  came  from  Libya. 

Leon.  MTiero  the  warlike  Smalun, 

That  nohlc  lionour’d  lord,  is  fear’d  and  lov'd  ? 
Flo.  Most  royal  sir,  from  thence;  from  him, 
whose  daughter 

His  tears  proclaim’d  liis,  parting  wiih  her:  thcnco 
(A  pros|K*roii.s  south'wind  friendly)  we  have  cross’d, 
To  ex«*ciitc  the  chargi^  my  father  gave  me, 

For  visiting  your  highne^s.  My  best  train 
I have  from  your  Sicilian  shores  dismiss’d  ; 

Who  for  Bohemia  bend,  to  signify 
Not  only  iny  siictx*?^^  in  Libya,  sir, 

But  niy  amvol,  and  my  wife’s,  in  safety 
Here  where  wc  arc, 

Leon.  The  hless^d  gods 

Purge  all  infection  from  our  air,  whilst  you 
Do  climate  here ! You  have  a holy  father, 

A graceful  gentleman  ; against  whose  person. 

So  sacRHi  a.<«  it  is,  I have  done  sin. 

For  which  the  hcavons,  taking  angry  note, 

Have  left  me  issucless ; and  your  father 's  blcss’d 
(Aa  ho  from  heaven  tnerits  it)  with  you. 

Worthy  his  goiHlnoss.  AVhat  might  I have  been, 
Might  I A son  and  daughter  now  have  look’d  on. 
Such  goodly  things  as  you  ! 


Enter  a Lord. 

Lord.  l^Iost  noble  sir, 

That  which  T shall  report  will  bear  no  credit. 

Were  not  the  proof  so  nigh.  Please  you,  groat  sir. 


••  I know  Ibiit  we  Khali  haee  him  well  to  Cittitr, 

AcMlI.Sc.l;  “ Had  i a4inittancc  aa<l  oppormaitj-  to  friend,"— 
Cgmbtlimt,  Act  I.  Sc.  4. 
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ACT  V.]  TIIK  WINTKU’S  TALE.  [scene  ir. 


])ohcmm  greeta  vou  fnim  himself  by  me ; 

De-sires  you  !o  attach  hia  son,  who  has 
(His  dignity  and  duty  l>oth  cast  off) 

Fled  from  hU  father,  from  hia  hojx.^,  and  with 
A shepherd’s  daughter. 

Ij.ox.  Where  Bohemia  ? speak! 

IvOiiD.  Here  in  youi’  city;  I now  came  from 
him : 

T spe.ak  ainazedty  ; and  it  l>ecomea 
My  mai'vcl  and  my  message.  To  your  court 
Whiles  he  was  hast'ning,  (in  the  chnso,  it  seems. 
Of  this  fair  couple)  meets  he  on  tlie  way 
The  fulher  of  this  seimiing  lady,  ntid 
Her  brother,  having  Iwth  their  country  quitted 
M’itli  this  young  prince. 

Flo.  Cnmilio  has  betray'd  me; 

Wliose  honour  and  whoso  honesty,  till  now. 
Endur’d  all  weathers. 

Lord.  I^ay 't  so  to  his  ehnrge ; 

He  *s  with  the  king  your  father. 

I^EON,  Who?  Camillo? 

Lord.  Camillo,  sir ; I spake  with  him  ; who 
now 

Has  these  poor  men  in  question.  Never  saw  I 
Wretches  so  quake : they  kneel,  tliey  kiss  the 
earth ; 

Forswear  themsadves  as  often  ns  they  s|M‘nk  : 
Bohemia  .Mops  his  cars,  and  threatens  them 
With  divers  deaths  in  death. 

Pkr.  O,  my  poor  father  ! — 

Tlje  heavens  set  spies  upon  us,  will  uot  have 
Our  contract  celebrated. 

I^ON.  You  arc  married  ? 

Flo.  We  are  not,  sir,  nor  are  we  like  to  be ; 
Tlie  stars,  1 see,  will  kiss  the  valleys  Brst: — 

The  odds  for  high  mid  low ’s  alike. 

Leon.  ^fy  lord, 

Is  this  the  daughter  of  a king? 

Flo.  She  U, 

When  once  .hIic  is  my  wife. 

Leo.s.  Tliot  once,  I see,  by  your  good  father’s 
speed. 

Will  come  on  very  slowly.  I am  sorry. 

Most  sorry,  you  have  broken  from  his  liking, 
Where  you  were  tied  in  duty  j and  as  sorry 
Your  choice  is  not  so  rich  in  worth  a.s  beauty, 
That  you  might  well  enjoy  her. 

Flo.  Bear,  look  up : 

Though  Fortune,  visible  an  enemy, 

Should  chase  us  with  my  father,  power  no  jot 
Hath  she  to  change  our  loves. — Beseech  you,  sir, 
Remember  since  you  ow'd  no  more  to  time 
Than  I do  now  ; with  thought  of  such  afTections, 
Step  forth  mine  advocate  ; at  your  request 
My  father  will  grant  precious  things  as  trifles. 


• sir.  my  U«Ke,— ] B««  note  (*>.  P- 

^ — <^l*rliDport»nce«rerrjajft»ri»rro»,— ) The  m(4ainfc xemi 


Leon.  Would  he  do  so,  I 'd  beg  your  precious 
mistress, 

Mliich  he  counts  but  a trifle. 

Paul.  Sir,  my  liege 

Your  eye  bath  t«>o  much  youth  in’t;  not  a 
month 

’Fore  your  queen  tlied,  she  was  more  wot  th  such 
gaxes 

Tlian  what  you  look  on  now. 

I-F.oN.  T thought  of  her, 

Even  in  these  looks  I made. — But  yoiir  petition 
[7’o  Florizkl. 

Is  yet  unnnswer’d.  T will  to  your  father  ; 

Your  honour  nut  overthrown  by  your  desires, 

I am  friend  to  them  and  you : u|Km  which 
errand 

I now  go  toward  him  ; therefore,  follow  me, 

And  mark  what  way  I make ; come,  good  my  lord. 

[Exeunt. 


SCENE  II. — The  tame.  Before  the  Paittee  of 
IwcuntCH. 

Enter  Autolyci's  ami  a Oentleman. 

A VT.  Beseech  you,  sir,  wore  you  present  at  this 
relation  ? 

Gknt.  I was  by  at  the  opening  of  the  fardel ; 
heard  the  old  shepherd  deliver  the  manner  how 
he  found  it:  whorenjKin.  after  a little  amazcdiicss, 
we  were  all  commanded  out  of  the  chamlrer;  only 
this,  mclbought  I heard  the  shepherd  say  tc  found 
the  child. 

Ait.  I would  most  gladly  know  the  issue  of  it. 

Gent.  I make  a broken  delivery  of  the  busi- 
ness ; — but  the  changes  I perceived  in  the  king 
and  Camillo  were  very  notes  of  admiration  : they 
seemed  almost,  with  staring  ou  one  another,  to  tear 
the  ca.H'8  of  their  eyes  ; there  was  speech  in  their 
dumbness,  language  in  their  very  gesture ; they 
looked  os  they  had  heanl  of  a world  ran.somed, 
or  one  destroyed  : a notable  passion  of  wonder 
appeared  in  them  ; but  the  wisest  !>choldcr,  that 
knew  no  more  but  seeing,  could  not  say  if  the  im- 
portance^ were  joy  or  .sorrow, — but  in  the  extremity 
of  the  one  it  must  needs  be. — Here  comes  a 
gentleman  that  happily  knows  more ; 

Enter  Rooeuo. 

The  news,  Rogero? 

Rog.  Nothing  but  iMjnfircs : the  Oracle  is 
fulfilled ; tlic  king’s  daughter  is  found : such  a 

to  be. — A mere  epeeUtor  eould  neter  h»re  Mid  whcllier  tbelr 
eiDotion  were  of  Joyful  or  lurroe  Ins  *ixn>Scincc. 
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deal  of  wonder  U broken  out  witliin  tills  hour,  that 
ballad-makers  cannot  Ik*  able  to  express  it. — line 
comes  the  lady  Paulina’s  stewai'd  ; he  can  deliver 
you  more. — 

Enter  Paulina's  Stcwanl. 

ITow  ^oes  it  now,  sir?  this  news,  which  is  called 
true,  is  so  like  an  old  tale,  that  the  verity  of  it  is 
in  stron^j  suspicion  : has  the  king  found  his  heir  ? 

Stkw.  Most  true,  if  ever  truth  were  pregnant 
by  eircumstanco : that  which  you  hoar  you  '11 
swear  you  boc,  there  is  such  unity  in  the  prfwfs. 
The  mantle  of  qmx*n  Herniionc’s; — her  jewel  about 
the  neck  of  it ; — the  lettei^  of  Aiitigniuis,  found 
with  it,  which  they  know  to  be  his  eharaoter; — the 
majesty  of  the  creature,  in  resemhlaiiee  of  the 
mother; — the  aifi'clioii  of  nobleness,  which  nature 
shows  above  her  breeding ; — and  many  other  evi- 
dences. proclaim  her  with  nil  certainty  to  he  the 
king's  daughter.  Did  you  sec*  the  meeting  of  the 
two  kings  ? 

Kon.  No. 

Stkw'.  Then  have  you  best  a sight,  which  was 
to  l)c  seen,  cannot  be  s|K)kcn  of.  There  might  you 
have  behold  one  joy  crown  another,  ho  and  in  such 

• — wnA  eUpplnit  Arr,-]  That  ii,  entbratint:  lier.  So  in  '•  Corio- 
Uuu*.”  Act  1,  8c.  fi, — 


manner,  that  it  seemed  sorrow  wept  to  take  leave 
of  them, — for  their  joy  wadiMl  in  tears.  There 
was  easting  up  of  ev(*s,  hohling  up  of  hands,  with 
eountenanee  of  such  di.straction.  that  they  were  to 
lie  known  by  gannont,  not  by  favour.  Our  king, 
being  ready  to  leap  out  of  himself  for  joy  of  his 
fount!  daughter,  os  if  that  joy  were  now  become  ft 
loss,  cricK,  (>,  th^  witker^  thy  mother!  then  asks 
llohemia  forgivem*ss  ; then  embraces  his  son-in- 
law;  then  again  wonies  he  his  daughter  with 
clipping*  her ; now  he  (hanks  the  old  KhephenI, 
which  stands  hy  like  a weatlior-hitteii  conduit  of 
many  kings’  reigns.  I never  heard  of  such  another 
encounter,  which  lames  riq>ort  to  follow  it,  and 
undo<.*s  deseriptiim  to  tlo  it. 

Ron.  M’hat,  pray  yon.  became  of  Antigonns, 
that  carried  lienee  the  child  ? 

Stkw.  Like  nn  old  talc  still,  which  will  have 
matter  to  rehearse,  thoiiglt  cretlit  he  a«»leep,  and 
not  an  ear  o|K*n.  He  was  torn  to  piei'os  with  » 
hear : this  avouches  the  alu'pherd's  son  ; who  has 
not  tinly  his  innocence  (which  seems  much)  to 
justify  him,  hut  a handkerchief  and  rings  of  lii.s, 
that  Paulina  know’s. 

(iKNT.  What  hceamc  of  his  bark  and  his  fol- 
lowers ? 

Stkw.  Wix*eked  the  same  instant  of  ibcir 


" 0 1 1rl  me  clip  ye 
In  knn>  a«  »i>und  u vkteti  1 vud'd." 
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ACT  V.] 

master’s  death,  ami  in  the  view  of  the  shepherd ; 
so  that  all  the  i/istrumenta  whicii  aided  to  exposo 
the  cliild,  were  even  then  lost  when  it  was  found. 
Rut,  0,  the  noble  combat  that,  ’twixt  ju^  and 
sorrow,  was  fouglit  in  Paulina!  She  hod  one  eje 
declined  for  the  loss  of  her  husband,  another  ele- 
vated that  the  Oracle  was  fuIHlled : she  lifted  the 
princess  from  the  earth  ; and  so  locks  her  in  em- 
iirocing,  as  if  she  would  pin  her  to  her  heart,  tliat 
she  might  no  more  bo  in  <langer  of  losing. 

Gknt.  'I’he  dignity  of  this  act  was  worth  the 
audience  of  kings  and  prineca ; for  by  such  was  it 
ac(c<l. 

Strw.  One  of  the  ]»rettiest  touches  of  all,  aiid 
that  which  anglcnl  for  mine  eyes,  (caught  the  water, 
though  not  the  fish)  was,  when  at  the  irlution  of 
the  queen’s  death,  with  the  manner  how  she  came 
to ’t,  (bravely  eonfes#MMl  ami  lanientf-d  by  tlie  king) 
liow  attentiveness  wouiidi-tl  his  daughter;  till,  from 
one  sign  of  dolour  to  anotlier,  she  did,  with  an 
Ala»  / I wouhl  fain  say,  bleed  tears, — for  I am 
sure  my  heart  wept  blood.  Who  was  moat 
marble  there  changed  colour;  wime  swooned,  ail 
sorrowed ; if  all  the  world  could  have  seen ’t,  the 
woe  had  bc‘cn  universal. 

Gknt.  Are  they  ri'turned  to  the  court  ? 

Stkw.  No:  the  princess  hearing  of  her  mo- 
ther’s statue,  which  is  in  tlie  keeping  of  Paulina, 
—a  piece  many  years  in  doing,  and  now  newly 
)>crfonned  by  that  rare  Italian  master,  Julio  Ro- 
mano, who,  iiad  he  himsedf  eternity,  and  could 
put  breath  into  hU  work,  would  beguile  Nutui'c  of 
lier  custom,  so  perfectly  he  is  her  n|>e : ho  so  near 
to  Hemiione  hath  done  Ilenuione,  that  they  suy 
one  would  speak  to  her,  and  stand  in  ho|Ki  of 
answer : — thither,  with  all  greediness  of  atfection, 
are  they  gone;  and  there  lliey  intend  to  sup. 

Koo.  1 thought  she  had  some  great  matter 
there  in  hand ; for  she  liath  privately  twice  or 
thrice  a day,  over  since  llio  death  of  Hermione, 
visited  that  removed  house.  Shall  we  thither,  and 
with  our  company  piece  the  rejoicing? 

Gknt.  M'lio  would  be  thence  that  has  the 
benefit  of  access  ? every  wink  of  an  eye,  some 
new  grace  will  be  boni : our  absence  makes  us 
unthrifty  to  our  knowledge.  Let’s  along. 

[^Ejreunt. 

Avt.  Now,  had  I not  the  dash  of  my  former 
life  in  mo,  would  prefemient  drop  on  my  hea<i.  I 
brought  the  old  man  and  his  son  abouivl  the  prince  ; 
told  him  I heard  them  talk  of  a fardel,  and  I know 
not  what ; but  he  at  that  time,  over-fond  of  the 
shepherd’s  daughter,  (so  he  then  took  her  to  Ik?) 
who  began  to  lie  much  sea-sick,  and  himself  little 
belter,  extremity  of  weather  continuing,  this  mys- 
tery remained  undiscovcixNl.  But  ’l  is  all  one  to 
me;  forbad  I been  the' finder-out  of  this  stH’ret, 
it  would  not  have  relished  among  my  other  dis- 


[SCBNB  1!. 

credits.  Here  come  those  I have  done  goo<l  to 
against  my  will,  and  ali-eady  appearing  in  the 
Uussoms  of  their  fortune. 


Enter  Shepherd  and  Clown. 

Shkp,  Come,  boy;  I am  past  more  children, 
hut  iliy  sons  and  daughtciw  will  bi?  all  gentlemen 
bom. 

Clo.  You  arc  well  met,  sir.  You  denietl  to 
fight  with  me  this  other  day,  1kn?uusc  I was  no 
genth'Tiian  hum.  St»e  3’ou  ihc^ic  clothes?  say,  you 
»va  them  not,  and  think  me  still  no  gentleman 
bom : you  were  b<‘st  say  these  robes  arc  not 
gentlemen  bom.  Gi»*c  nio  tlie  lie,  do ; and  try 
wlu‘lber  I am  not  now  a geiitleiimii  bum. 

Avt.  I know  you  are  i»ow,  sir,  a gentleman 
bom. 

C’lo.  Ay,  and  have  been  so  an^-  time  these  four 
hours. 

Shep.  And  HO  have  I,  hn^'. 

(’no.  Si>  30U  have; — but  I was  a gentleman 
Iwm  before*  my  father;  for  the  king’s  son  took  me 
b)'  the  hand,  ami  called  me  brother;  and  then  iho 
two  kings  calk'd  my  father  biotlter;  and  then  the 
prince  my  brother,  and  the  princess  my  sister, 
called  my  father  father ; uiid  so  we  wept, — and 
there  was  the  first  gcntleman-likc  tc&n  that  ever 
we  shed. 

SiiEP.  We  may  live,  son,  to  shed  many  more. 

C1.0.  Ay ; or  else  ’twere  hnrtl  luck,  being  in  so 
prepa^tcious  estate  as  we  are. 

Aut.  1 humbly  bestHH?h  you,  sir,  to  pardon  mo 
all  the  faults  I have  coinmitte«l  to  your  worship, 
and  to  give  me  your  good  ix'|K)rt  to  the  prince  niy 
master. 

Shkp.  Pr’ylhce,  son,  do;  for  wo  must  bo 
gentle,  now  we  arc  gentlemen. 

Clo.  Thou  wilt  amend  thy  life? 

Alt.  Ay,  an  it  like  your  gmKl  worship. 

Clo.  Give  mo  thy  hand : I will  swear  to  the 
prince  thou  art  a.s  honest  a true  fellow  us  any  is  in 
Bohemia. 

Shkp.  You  may  say  it,  but  not  swear  it. 

Clo.  Not  swear  it,  now  I urn  a gentleman? 
Ij4‘t  boors  and  franklins  say  it,  I’ll  swear  it. 

tSiiKP.  How  if  it  be  false,  son  ? 

Clo.  If  it  be  ne’er  so  false,  a true  gentleman 
may  swear  it  in  the  Ixdialf  of  his  friend:— and 
I’ll  swear  to  the  prince,  thou  art  a fall  fellow  of 
thy  hands,*  and  that  thou  w lit  not  be  dnink  ; but  I 
know  thou  art  no  tall  fellow  of  thy  hands,  and 
that  thou  wilt  be  drunk  ; but  I’ll  swear  it;  and  I 
would  thou  woulilst  be  a tall  fellow  of  thy  hands. 


■ ~ a tall  fe)l<iw  of  thf  handi.— ] Hev  iiot«  (>),  p.  S37.  Vel.  II. 
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Ai'T.  I will  prove  so.  i?ir,  tu  my  puwer.  . 

Clo.  Ay,  by  any  mi  nus  prove  a lull  fellow : if 
I <li>  not  wonder  bow  tbou  dar’st  venture  to  be  | 
drunk,  not  being  a tall  fellow,  trust  me  n»)t. — | 
llnik  ! the  kings  and  the  princes,  our  kiiulroil,  are  ; 
going  to  sec  the  queen's  picture.  Come,  follow  i 
us:  we’ll  be  thy  g(K>d  Diastei-8. 

I 

SCENE  III. — The  mme.  A Cho{>ti  tu  Puiilimw 
Uouse. 

A’/i/cr  Leoxtks.  Polixknes,  Florizkl.  Perdita, 
Camillo,  Pailixa,  Lords,  (tml  Atlemlunts. 

Leon.  O.  grave  and  good  Paulina,  (he  great 
eouifoi  i 

That  1 have  hud  of  thee  ! 

Paul.  Whut,  sovereign  sir, 


» Ifi/A  tf«ur  tr0tm'd  hrofkfr,  and  ikt»t  your  romiradtd—') 
Thii  TrT»«  rcicU  tounrixithly  thal  wc  tuapect  (he  secoutl  “your'* 
to  br  en  interp  ilftlkon  of  the  compotUor. 
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I did  nol  well,  T meant  well.  All  my  wnices 
You  huve  paid  home:  but  thut  you  hove  vouch- 
sttf'd, 

W'iih  your  ci*own\l  brother,  ond  these  your*  coji- 
linetcd 

lleii*s  of  your  king«lonis,  my  poor  house  to  visit, 

It  is  a surphi.s  of  your  grace,  which  never 
My  life  may  hesi  to  uuswer. 

Lkon.  O,  Paulina, 

We  honour  you  with  trouble : — but  we  came 
To  see  the  statue  of  our  queen  : your  gallery 
linve  we  juwM  througli.  not  without  mucli  content 
In  many  singularities:  but  we  saw  not 
'I'lmt  wliiel)  my  daughter  came  to  look  upon. 

The  statue  of  iu*r  mother. 

i^AFL.  Ah  she  liv’d  pet*rle.He, 

So  her  dead  likeness,  1 do  well  l>elieve, 

ICxeels  whatever  yet  you  look’d  upon. 

Or  hand  of  man  hatli  dune;  therefore  I keep  it 
Ijonely,*  apart.  But  here  it  is — pn*parc 


(*)  Old  (ex(,  tiUKafy. 
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To  HOC  the  life  oa  lively  mock’tl  as  ever 
Still  fOei'p  nioc'kM  Jeuth:  beiiulil ! aiul  say  His 
well. 

[Paixina  HUflraws  a rur^ii/i,  and  diKOitn 

lixuMiONK  <?«  a $UttHe. 

I like  your  silence, — it  the  moro  shows  off 
Your  wonder:  but  yet  s(>eaki — first,  you,  my 
liigi-. 

CVjine*i  it  not  something  near  ? 


Leon*.  Her  naturnl  |>oaturc!^ 

Chide  me,  dear  stone,  that  1 timy  say  indeed 
Thou  art  llerrnione,  or  rather,  thou  art  she, 

In  thy  not  chiding, — fur  she  wns  ns  tender 
•\s  infancy  ond  grace.— Ihit  yet,  Paulino, 
Jlenniunc  was  nut  so  much  wrinkled;  nothing 
So  aged  as  this  seems. 

Pol.  O,  nut  by  much. 

Pai'l.  So  much  the  more  our  enner's  excellence ; 
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ACT  V.] 

Which  letA  go  by  sonic  sixteen  years,  and  makes  her 
As  she  liv’d  now. 

Leon.  As  now  she  might  have  done, 

So  much  to  my  gcMKl  comfort,  as  it  is 
Now  piercing  to  iny  soul.  O,  tlius  she  stood, 
Even  with  such  life  of  majesty  (warm  life, 

As  now  it  coldly  stands)  when  first  I wooM  her ! 

1 am  nsham’d,— does  not  the  stone  rebuke  me,— 
For  being  more  stone  than  it  ? — O,  royal  piece, 
There’s  magic  in  thy  majesty;  which  has 
My  evils  conjur'd  to  remembrance ; and 
From  thy  admiring  daughter  took  Uio  spirits, 
Standing  like  stone  with  thee  ! 

pKn.  And  give  me  leave ; 

And  do  not  say ’t  is  superstition  that 
I kneel,  and  then  imploit*  her  blessing.— Laily, 
Dear  queen,  that  ended  when  1 but  bt*gan, 

Give  me  that  hand  of  yours  to  kiss. 

Falx.  O,  |>alienec! 

The  statue  is  but  newly  fix’d,  tlie  colour’s 
Not  dry. 

Cam.  My  lord,  your  sorrow  was  too  sore  laid  on, 
Which  sixteen  winters  cannot  blow  away. 

So  many  summers  dry  : scarce  any  joy 
Did  ever  so  long  live ; no  sorrow, 

Itut  kill’d  itself  much  sooner. 

Fol.  Dear  my  brollHT, 

Let  him  that  was  the  cause  of  this  have  ]>ower 
To  take  off  so  much  grief  from  you  as  he 
Will  piece  up  in  himself. 

Paul.  Indeed,  my  lord. 

If  I had  thought  the  sight  of  my  poor  image 
M'uuld  tlius  have  wrought  you  (for  the  stone  is 
mine) 

I ’d  not  have  show’d  it. 


• Let  be  * let  be ! 

Would  t were  deed,  but  tb»t.  tnethinkK,  elread}*— 

Whet  w&s  be  thet  did  m*ke  it!—] 

To  a reader  of  taste  and  aeniibillty,  the  art  by  which  the  etnotiont 
of  Leonteit  are  developed  in  thia  aituation.  frorn  the  moinent 
when  with  no  apparent  feelinicor  dieappointmeni  he  flnt  beholda 
the  **aomo«h  wrinkled’'  atalue,  and  gradually  becomes imprested, 
amaaed,  enthralled,  till  at  length,  borne  along  by  ■ wild,  tumuL 
tuoui  throng  of  indefinable  nensatloni.  he  leaehea  that  grand 
climax  where,  in  deiirioue  rapture,  he  clnipi  the  figure  to  hia 
bosom  and  faintly  murmurs,— 

“ O,  she’s  warm  I " 

must  appear  rontummate.  Mr.  Collier  and  his  annoutor,  bow> 
ever,  are  nut  satisfied.  To  them  the  eloquent  abruption,— 
but  Chat,  methinks,  already — 

What  was  he  that  did  make  itf” 
it  but  a blot,  and  so.  to  add  “to  the  force  and  clearness  of  the 
speech  of  Leoutcf,**  they  stem  the  torrent  of  hU  passion  la  mid* 
sirvan  and  make  him  dnvel  out,— 

“ Would  I were  dead,  but  that,  methinks.  already 
/ am  Irut  tiOM*  lookimg  a/»  a sf"iie.”l 
Can  anything  be  viler  f Conceive  Leontes  whimpering  of  himself 
as  ’*  dead."  just  when  the  thick  pulsation  of  his  heart  could  have 
been  beard  ! and  speaking  of  the  statue  as  a “ stone  ’*  at  the  very 
moment  when,  to  his  imagination.  It  was  flesh  and  blood  I Was 
it  thus  Shakespeare  wrought  f The  insertion  of  such  a lint  In 
such  a place  is  abaolutcly  monstrous,  and  implies,  both  In  Ihe 
forger  and  the  utterer,  an  entire  Incompetence  to  appreciate  the 
liner  touches  of  his  gcniiis.  Dut  it  does  more,  for  it  betrays  the 
must  discreditable  ignorance  of  the  ourrent  phraseology  of  the 
poet's  time.  When  Leontes  says,— 

2.’>n 


[SCEXE  HI. 

Lko.v.  Do  not  tlmw  the  curtain  ! 

Falx.  No  longer  shall  you  gnxc  ou’t,  lefttyoiir 
fancy 

May  think  anon  it  moves. 

Leon.  I^ct  be ! let  l>c  ! 

Woultl  I were  clontl.  but  that,  im’thiiike,  ali'catly — * 
What  wna  he  that  did  make  it? — See,  my  lord  t 
Would  you  not  deem  it  breath’d?  and  that  thuso 
veins 

Did  verily  bc'or  blood  ? 

Fol,  Ma.«lcrly  done  ! 

The  very  life  seems  worm  upon  her  lip. 

Leon.  The  fixurc  of  her  eye  has  motion  in’t, 
As  we  arc  mwk’d  with  art ! 

Falx.  I’ll  draw  the  curtain  ; 

My  lord’s  almost  so  far  trans{H)rted  that 
lie’ll  think  anon  it  lives. 

Lkox.  0,  sweet  Fanlina, 

Make  mo  to  think  so  twenty  ycani  together ! 

No  .wttled  ftc’nses  of  the  world  can  match 
The  pleasure  of  that  inadnes«».  Ix“t’t  alone  I 
Falx.  X am  sorry,  sir,  I have  thus  far  stiir’d 
you;  but 

I could  afflict  you  further. 

Lkon.  Do,  Paulina ! 

Fur  this  affliction  has  a taste  as  sweet 
As  any  cordial  comfort. — Still,  nietiiinka, 

There  is  an  air  comes  from  her  1 Wliat  fine 
clnHol 

Could  ever  yet  cut  breath  ? Let  no  man  mock  me, 
For  1 will  kiss  her. 

Paix,  Good  my  lord,  forlx’ar ! 

The  ruddiness  upon  her  lip  » wet;0) 

You  *11  mar  it,  if  you  kiss  it;  stain  your  own 
With  oily  pointing.  Shall  I draw  the  cuilain? 


“ Would  I were  dexd,  but  that,  melhlnkt,  already — ” 

klr.  Col1l«t*s  annotator,  and  Mr.  Ceilirr,  and  all  th«  advocate*  of 
the  intercalated  tin*.  a«*ame  him  lo  mean.—"  t *hould  dealie  to 
die.  only  that  I am  already  dead  or  holding  eonverse  with  th* 
dead  ; " wherea*.  In  fact,  the  pxptVMtaa,  '•  tfcuU  / wtre 
Ac.  la  neither  more  nor  leta  than  an  imprecation,  equivalent 
lo— ••  ITanM  / may  die."  Ac. ; and  the  king’*  real  meaning,  in 
reference  to  Paulina'*  remark,  that  he  will  think  nnua  it  mote*, 
is,  May  1 die,  if  1 do  not  think  it  move*  elreadp."  In  proofof  ihla, 
lake  the  follawing  example*,  which  might  eatUy  be  niultipUed  a 
hundred-fold,  of  *inillar  forms  vt  speech:— 

“ — and,  trauld  / migki  he  dead, 

If  I in  thought—"  Ac. 

The  TttQ  Oenilemem  of  t’erono,  Act  IV'.  Sc.  4. 

“ Would  / Sod  mo  being. 

If  this  salute  my  blood  a Jot." 

Hemrg  VUl.  Act  II.  Be.  3. 
“ The  gode  rebuke  me,  hut  It  i*  tidings 
To  wash  the  eyes  of  kings." 

Amlong  and  Cltvpmtro,  Act  V.  8c.  1. 

“ Would  / vith  thunder  pretmUg  might  die 
Ho  i might  speak.” 

Summer's  Last  Will  and  Tetlam,eni. 

'* Lei  me  su§er  death 

If  In  my  apprehension — ' Ac. 

IlmAt'HuXT  and  FLBtv'Hsa'*  Flag  of  The  ” 

lt’<i/Aep,”  Act  ill,  8c.  6. 

“ Would  / irer#  dead,**  Ac. 

“ If  I do  know,”  Ac. 

Bax  Jokioa'a  TuUof  a Tub,  Act  II.  Sc.  1. 
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ACT  V.] 

Lkon.  No,  not  these  twenty  years ! 

Pf.r.  So  long  could  I 

Stand  by,  a looker-on. 

Paul.  Either  forbear, 

Quit  presently  the  cha|>cl,  or  resolve  you 
For  more  amazemciit.  If  you  can  behold  it, 

I 'll  make  the  statue  move ; indeed,  descend 
And  take  you  by  the  hand:  but  then  you  Ml  think 
(Whi(‘h  I protest  against)  I am  assisted 
By  wicked  powers. 

Lbox.  ^\Miat  you  can  make  licr  do, 

I am  content  to  look  on : what  to  speak, 

I uni  content  to  hear;  for  *tU  as  easy 
To  make  her  speak  os  move. 

Pai’l.  It  is  requir’d 

You  do  awake  your  faith.  Then  all  stand  still ; 
Ur  * those  that  tiiink  it  is  unlawful  business 
1 am  about,  let  them  depart. 

I*KON.  Proceed ! 

No  foot  sliall  stir. 

pAtT..  Music,  awake  her,  strike  !— 

[Mitsic* 

’T  is  time;  descend ; be  stone  no  more;  approach; 
Strike  all  that  look  upon  with  marvel!  Come; 

I Ml  fill  your  grave  up : stir ; nay,  come  away ; 
Bequeath  to  Death  your  numbness,  for  from  liiiu 
Dear  Life  redeems  you.— You  perceive  slic  stirs; 

[Hkiimionr  descemU  from  tht  }xdeglal. 

Start  not ; her  actions  shall  be  holy  os 
You  hear  my  spell  is  lawful : do  not  shun  her, 
Uutil  you  see  her  die  again ; for  then 
You  kill  her  double.  Xay,  present  your  band  : 
A\Mien  she  was  young  you  woo’d  her ; now  in  ago 
Is  sbe  become  the  suitor  ! 

Lkon.  O,  she ’s  warm  ! 

\Svibi'ocivg  her. 

If  this  be  magic,  let  it  be  an  art 
I^iwfui  as  eating. 

Pol.  She  embraces  Inm  ! 

Cam.  She  hangs  about  his  neck  ! 

If  she  pertain  to  life,  let  her  speak  too. 

Pol.  Ay,  and  moke  manifest  where  she  has 
liv’d, 

Or  how  stol’n  from  the  dead  ! 

Palt..  That  she  is  living, 

Were  it  but  told  you,  should  be  hooted  at 
Like  an  old  talc ; but  it  npiieors  she  lives, 


(•)  Old  text.  On. 

* Pvtakc— ] That  li,  participatt, 

k — K-or/A  and  konttt$,  Stc.J  “ Who»o  '*  refm  to  Carolllo, 

not  to  PsuUti*. 

« Wh»(l  — iovk  upon  mf  brother:  — ] Thit  unfoSdf  a charmini: 


[SCEKE  Tfl. 

MMiough  yet  she  spook  not.  Mark  a little  while,— 
Please  you  to  intei  jKiso,  fair  mmlam  ; kneel. 

And  pray  your  mother’s  blessing. — Turn,  good 
lady  ; 

Our  Perdita  is  found. 

[Prti^nting  Peiidita,  \rho  hneeh  to  Hebmionb. 
Her.  You  go<l»,  hmk  down, 

And  from  your  sacretl  vials  pour  your  graces 
U}K)n  my  daughter’s  head ! — MVll  me,  mine  own. 
Where  hast  thou  been  preserv’d  ? where  liv’d  ? 
how  found 

Thy  father’s  court?  fur  thou  shalt  hear  that  I,— 
Knowing  by  Paulina  tliat  the  oracle 
Gave  hope  thou  wnst  in  being, — have  preserv’d 
.Myself,  to  see  the  issue. 

Paul.  There  *s  time  enough  for  that ; 

Tx!st  they  desire,  upon  this  pu.sh,  to  trouble 
Your  joys  with  like  relation. — Go  together, 

You  precious  winners  all ; your  CAultation 
Partake*  to  every  one.  I,  an  old  turtle, 

M’ill  wing  me  to  some  wither’d  bough,  and  there 
My  mate,  that ’s  never  to  be  found  again. 

Lament  till  I am  lost. 

Lkon.  O,  peace,  Paulina ! 

Thnii  shouldst  a husband  take  hy  my  consent. 

As  I by  thine  a wife : tliis  is  a match,  [mine ; 
And  made  Ijetwccn ’s  by  vows.  Thou  hast  found 
But  how,  is  to  be  question’d,— for  I saw  her. 

As  I tliougbt,  dead ; and  have,  in  vain,  said 
many 

A prayer  upon  her  grave.  I ’ll  not  seek  far 
(For  him,  1 imrtly  know  his  mind)  to  find  thee 
An  honourable  iiusband. — Come,  Camillo, 

And  take  her  by  the  hand; — whose**  worth  and 
lionesty 

Is  richly  noted ; ond  here  justified 
By  us,  a jmir  of  kings.— Ix't  *s  from  this  place.— 
What! — look  upon  my  brother;* — both  your 
pardons. 

That  e’er  I put  between  your  holy  looks 
My  ill  suspicion. — Tliis  your  son-in-law, 

And  son  unto  the  king,  whom  heavens  directing. 

Is  troth-plight  to  your  daughter. — Good  Paulina, 
Ix>od  us  from  hence,  where  we  may  leisurely 
Each  one  demand,  and  answer  to  his  part 
Perform’d  in  this  wide  gap  of  time,  since  first 
M’e  wcit)  disseverd : liastily  lead  away.  [Aarcu/iL 


xnd  delicate  trait  of  action  In  Herrobne;  rememberinit  how  eix- 
tevn  lad  jean  aeone  her  innocent  freedmna  wltb  PoUxene*  had 
been  ml«roR*trurd.  and  kcenij  tenaiblr,  even  arnidet  the  joj  of 
her  present  restoration  to  child  and  husband,  of  the  bitter  penalij 
thej  bad  involved,  she  now  turn*  fnmi  hint,  when  they  meet, 
with  fcelmf*  of  mingled  modcilj  and  apprehension. 
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I LI  J:  S T K A T 1 V COMMENTS 


A(T  I. 


(1)  SCKTiS  tl.> 


— . Stilt 
?’//<>«  Am  palm 


I 


My  ‘*»ir8:inalUnpr.”  mennt  that  Hennion^  wh« 

tnppini?  *»r  fin({crinif  on  the  }uuol  of  Poliaenoa,  in  the  , 
manner  of  a itenton  pluyintr  on  the  '*  Virumal*.”  Thi*  | 
inatniment,  wnich.  with  th<*  Hpinet  nml  harjwirhuM.  Mr.  i 
Cbapjiell  telJw  u*  wna  the  |irrcur»or  of  the  modern  piano-  j 
forte,  waa  atrin^'d,  and  pia\cd  on  with  keya,  fonnerir 
calle«l  jackt:-^ 

•'  WT»ef«  be  Ihw  fa*r*l*  «b»»  *kip  up  and  dovB,  ] 

F»4lcr  tlian  tirsital J»rtt  V*  I 

H»m  9t  Mrrtf  Tritk4,  Act  IV.  S<*.  I. 

It  w'aa  of  an  ohlon^r  i<hap<^  aomeukat  rt-MCinblinK  a amnll  i 
(u^uare  pianoforto,  and.  from  the  rei«aUHl  mention  of  it  in 
b(K>kA  of  i^hakcAficnro's  a^.  aa  well  an  lontf  afterwania,  muMt  | 
have  V>ecn  in  general  vt^cue  amon^  the  opulent.  TVie  name. 
aA  Xan's  imp|'OM-<l,  wuh  most  nrubably  derived  from  itn 
lieinj;  chiefly  u»od  by  young  girla. 


(2)  ScEttE  U.-^Arf  voH  atorV,  wy  lortif]  In  (Jrwnea 
novel,  the  theme  of  which,  it  will  f>u  seen  from  our  ex- 
tmc'tN,  ShakeAiieare  pretty  cloMiiy  followed,  exccf>t  in  the 
repuUive  cntaAlrupho,  the  aoeno  of  artion  U rovcn>e<l ; ’ 
Pandoato  ' LeonteaJ  l>emg  King  of  Bohemia,  and  ‘ 

(Poliieneal  King  of  Sicilia.  After  dewrihing  the  vixit 
|jftid  bv  tne  latt^  to  l^ndoato.  and  the  “honext  fnini-  , 
liarity  which  atirang  up  between  him  and  Bollaria  | Her* 
mione],  the  novelist  proceeds  to  expatiate  on  the  eflbcta  of  < 
this  familiarity  u]sai  tlto  mind  of  I^doato: — 

lie  then  Mgnn  to  memntre  all  their  actions,  and  to 
rai.<H*onstnie  of  their  Uto  private  familiaritie,  iudging  that  > 
it  was  not  for  bonosl  aflection,  but  for  disoruinalo  fancy,  I 
ao  that  hce  l>cga&  to  watch  them  more  narrowly  to  »co  if  | 
he  couldo  gette  any  true  and  cortaine  proofo  to  c«>nhnne  hia  I 
donbtfull  HUHpition.  While  thus  he  noted  their  bstkea  and  ! 
gi-«turos  and  Hus{)ccte4l  thoir  ihoughtes  and  meaninges,  ' 
they  two  iieely  aoulee,  who  doubteil  nothing  of  this  hia  ' 
treaclioroua  intent,  fmquentod  daily  eache  otbera  com|ianie,  | 
which  drave  him  into  auch  a fmtiUcke  }Maaion,  that  ho  | 
begunno  to  Itcaro  a aecret  hate  to  Egistua  and  a lowring  i 
countenance  to  Mellaria ; who  marreiiing  at  anch  unac*  ^ 
cuatomed  frowns,  began  to  cast  lieeyond  the  inoooo,  and 
to  enter  into  a thousand  aumirio  thoughtes,  which  way  she  ' 
ahouhl  offend  her  huslsuiii : but  findtug  in  her  aelfo  a cleare 
oonsdence  oeassed  to  muse,  until  auch  time  aa  she  might 
find  fit  opportunitie  to  demavind  the  enuse  of  his  d«un{ia. 

In  the  iiicane  time  Paudostoca  minde  wna  ao  farro  chargol  ' 
with  jealousy,  that  he  did  no  longer  doubt,  but  was  as*  • 
Bure<l,  (aa  bo  thought)  that  hia  friend  Egiatua  bad  entcrtvl  ' 
a wrttng  i>otnt«  in  hia  tahlea,  and  so  haJ  played  him  falso 
pl«y." 

I 

(8)  Scene  1L— 

— — I'll  da%  mif  h>nf. 

Leon.  / vitt  i<em/ritndly,  tu  tAon  hut  adrit’d  mr.] 
Oommiu  tlio  corresponding  ciicumstancesaarulaicd  in  tho  : 
novel “ Dcsising  with  himself  a long  time  how  ho  might  I 
beat  ]rtit  away  EgUtua  without  sus|Qtioa  of  treacherous  rour*  ' 
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dor.  hoo  concluded  at  laat  to  iioyaon  him  ; which  o|union 
pleasing  hia  humour,  ho  boenmo  reaolute  in  his  detcmiina- 
tinii,  oihI  tho  iKitter  to  bring  the  matter  to  posse  be  aaUc«t 
unto  hmi  Ids  cuplicarer,  with  whom  in  secret  ho  brake  the 
matter,  promuing  to  him  for  tbe  jicrfomiance  thereof  to 
geve  him  a tkouiiunde  crownus  of  yearoly  ruvemioa. 

**  Hia  aipliearvr,  eytber  being  of  a good  conscience  or 
willing  for  fiuildon  sake  to  deny  auch  a bloudy  request. 
Itegnn  with  groat  reasons  to  iwrawado  iVtndoato  from  hia 
doU'rminate  mischiof,  showing  him  what  an  offence  mur* 
tlier  wtut  to  the  Clods ; how  such  unnatunilt  actions  did 
more  diaplcaae  tho  heavens  than  men,  and  that  cauaolcaae 
cruelty  dkl  aildoroe  or  never  ewAjio  without  rovengo  : ho 
layd  (wfore  Ida  face  that  klgi*tua  was  hia  friend,  a king,  and 
onr  that  was  c<Ano  into  his  ktngtlonie  to  confimie  a league 
of  |M>rf>etual]  amitio  lietwixt  them  ; that  he  ba<l  and  did 
shew  him  a moat  friendly  countenance  ; how  Kgi*fus  was 
not  onoly  honourvsl  of  his  owne  (leople  by  obedience,  but 
a1s4i  loved  of  tho  Bohetniana  fur  bia  curtesio,  and  that  if  he 
now  should  without  anv  just  or  manift-si  eatuie  ^>oyaon 
him,  it  would  not  onely  he  a great  dishonour  to  hia 
majextie,  and  a meanes  to  sow  {>eqictuall  enmity  Ivtwcen 
the  Svciliana  and  tbe  Bohemians,  but  also  hU  owne  sub- 
jects would  rL-]>ine  at  such  treacherous  cruelty.  These 
and  auch  like  {lerswaaions  of  Fnmion  (for  so  was  Kis  cup- 
Iwairr  called)  could  no  whit  pro%*ailc  to  diawade  him  from 
hU  ilevelliab  entenirize,  but  remaining  reacdutc  in  Ida 
detemdnatioi)  ihia  mr>’  ao  bred  with  rage  aa  it  could  Dot 
Iw  ap|icuHC<l  with  reason),  he  tiegan  with  bitter  taunts  to 
take  up  his  man,  and  to  lay  Wfore  him  two  Ixiitca,  prefer* 
ment  and  death  ; n}*ing  that  if  ho  would  poyson  Kgistus 
ho  a ould  adv  ance  him  to  high  dignities ; if  he  refused  to  doe 
it  of  nn  olwtinatc  minde,  no  torture  should  l«e  too  great  to 
requite  bia  disobedience.  Kranion,  aeeing  tliat  to  |>ervwade 
Pandoato  any  more  was  Init  to  airivo  against  the  atreame, 
oonaentoi  as  aoone  as  an  op|>ortuniiy  would  give  him  leave 
to  disfiatch  Kgistua : wherewith  IHindoato  remaim'd  ai>mo- 
what  aatistied,  hoping  now  ho  should  l>e  fully  revenge^t  of 
auch  mistnistod  uijurica,  intending  also  aa  soon  as  IViatua 
was  dead  to  give  bis  wife  a aop  of  tho  same  aawsc,  luid  so 
be  rid  of  thuHo  which  wuns  the  cause  of  his  nestles  sorrow." 

(4)  Scene  II.  — resir.  air,  attay/  [/Ja-raaf.]  The  be- 
trayal of  the  king's  jealous  dc^ijhi  ><*  thus  related  in 
tlio  story  Lining  thus  in  doubtful!  foare,  in  on 
evening  he  went  to  Kgistus  loilging,  and  desirous  to  breake 
with  him  of  certaine  affaires  tliat  toucbeil  the  king,  after 
all  wore  commanded  out  of  the  cliambcr,  Franiun  mailo 
manifest  the  whulc  conspimcio  which  l*and<«to  had  devised 
agHinst  him,  desiring  Kgistua  not  to  account  him  a traytur 
for  liowraying  bismai^ters  counsaile,  but  to  tbinke  that  ho 
did  it  for  conacienco : hoping  that  although  his  maister, 
inflnmo<i  with  rage  or  incens^  by  some  sinister  reportos  or 
slanilercma  s]>ooclies,  hail  imagined  such  causelesse  mU- 
chiefo,  yet  when  time  should  {Mteifio  his  angur,  and  try 
those  tm«l>oarers  Init  flattering  {«rasites,  then  he  would 
count  him  os  a foithfull  servant  that  with  such  care  bod 
kept  his  maisters  credite.  l^stus  had  not  fully  beard 
Franion  toil  forth  his  tale,  Init  a quaking  fcaro  )K>»sc«scd 
all  bis  limoos,  thinking  that  there  was  some  treason 
wrought,  and  that  Fmnion  did  but  shaddow  bis  rrafl  with 
these  false  colours  ; whoroforo  he  began  to  waxe  in  choUer, 


Digitized  by  Google 


ILLUSTUATIVK  COM.MEKTR 


an<l  sai«lo  that  bo  lionbUK)  Dot  Pan>to**to,  «iUi  ho  wiwi  hi«  \ 
friend,  and  there  ha'l  cover  an  yet  bccno  aoy  breach  of  i 
amity.  Ho  ha«l  not  eotijifht  to  invmte  hie  lands,  conspiro  ' 
with  hU  enemies,  to  diMWodc  kls  siibjeciA  from  their  ^le<  i 
giauce ; bnt  in  word  and  thought  bo  ro«tol  bis  at  all 
times : he  knew  not  therefore  any  cause  that  should  moove 
Pandosto  to  seoke  his  death,  but  susjtected  it  to  l*e  a com* 
tiHcieii  knavery  of  Uio  IjohemUuis  to  bring  the  king  and 
nini  to  o>lde«. 

**  Kraniun  staving  him  in  the  mbldst  of  his  tolke,  told 
)iiin  that  to  daUy  with  princes  wa.s  with  the  swannos  to 
miig  against  their  death,  and  that  if  the  Bohemians  hail 
iutende*!  any  such  mischiofe,  it  might  have  beeno  Iwtter 
brought  to  msse  then  by  revoaliiig  the  onnspirarie ; 
therefore  bis  Majestic  did  U1  to  misoonstme  of  his  good 


meaneng,  aith  his  intent  was  to  hinder  treason,  not  to 
become  a traytor ; and  to  oontimie  his  promises,  if  it 
pleased  his  Mtijestio  to  fly  into  Sicilia  for  the  safeumnie 
of  his  life,  hee  would  goe  with  him,  and  if  then  bo  found 
not  such  a |wuciioe  to  he  pretended,  let  his  ima_dne<l 
treachcrie  Iw  reiuyeil  with  most  moDHtnnis  torments. 
Rgistus  hearin;  the  soiemne  |»n>U>statioDs  of  Kru'iiou, 
Vtegann  to  consider  that  in  lore  ami  king>lomos  neither 
faith  nor  lawo  is  to  boo  respected,  tiuubtiiig  that  PantloiUi 
thought  by  his  death  to  du^troy  his  moit.  and  with  s|>cody 
warre  to  invniie  Sicilia.  'fheso  and  such  doubles 
thnnighly  woyghc<l  he  gave  great  thankus  to  Franion. 
romising  if  htw  might  with  life  tvtume  to  SyracuM.  that 
e would  create  him  a duke  in  Sycilia,  craving  his  couumuII 
how  hee  might  esca|>e  out  of  the  countrio.” 


ACT 


(ll  SCEKS  I.—  I 

Adien,  myforvf; 

/ arrrr  W«AV/  to  tff  yutc  tvrrw  ; mow  I 

/frujf ' 
“ Wliercupon  he  began  to  imagine  that  Franion  and  bis 
wife  Beiluna  bail  omspireil  with  Kgistas,  and  that  the  ; 
fervent  afl'cetiun  sbeo  bare  him  was  the  onoly  meanes  of 
his  secret  de^wirturo ; in  so  much  that  inccnseil  with  rage 
ho  commaimdes  that  his  wife  should  be  carried  straight 
to  pri.son  untill  they  hcanl  further  of  his  plo.vsuro.  The 
guardc,  unwilling  to  lay  their  hands  one  such  a vertuous 
princesse  and  yet  fearing  the  kings  fury,  went  very 
sorrowfull  to  fulHll  their  charge.  Comming  to  the  ; 
quoenos  io<iging  they  fiiuinl  her  playing  with  her  yoiig  ! 
aonno  Garinter,  unto  whum  with  toar.'s  doing  tlio  uios*  ' 
HAge,  Bellaria,  ostonisltml  at  such  a har>l  censure  ami 
finding  her  vleere  consceenre  a sure  advocate  to  pliitulo  in 
hor  cause,  went  to  the  [>rison  most  willingly,  where  with 
Highes  and  tenres  nbco  }Ku>t  away  the  time  till  she  might 
tvme  to  her  tri&ll. 

“But  Pandoeto.  wlu^ic  rv^son  was  suppressed  with  rage 
nnd  whoso  unbridlM  fuUie  was  incensed  with  fury,  svoing 
Franion  had  liowrayed  bU  socrets,  and  th.at  Rgistus  might  | 
well  be  rayled  on,  but  not  rovengtvl,  duicnnined  to  | 
wreako  all  his  wrath  on  {KK.>re  Belhma.  He  therefore 
caused  a goncroU  proclamation  to  l>o  m.'ule  through  all  his 
roaltne  that  the  «}uecno  and  Elgistus  had,  by  the  help  of 
Franion,  not  only  committeil  most  incestuous  adultery, 
but  also  hail  eonspircKl  the  kings  death  ; when’uron  the 
traitor  Franion  was  flcl  away  with  Kgistus.  and  ^Ilaria 
wvt  most  iustly  impriKoneif.  This  proclamation  being  ‘ 
once  blaxeil  through  the  country*,  although  the  vertuous  , 
dU(KMuiion  of  the  <]uoono  did  halfe  discredit  the  enntenU,  ’ 
yet  the  ntidilaine  and  siiodly  jmssage  of  Egistus,  and  the  \ 
Mocret  departure  of  Franion,  iiiduceil  them  (the  circum*  < 
atanocs  tnronghly  considcnMl)  to  thinko  that  both  tho  | 
proclamation  was  true,  and  the  king  greatly  injtireil : vet  | 
they  pittyod  her  case,  as  sorrowful  that  so  good  a lailive  t 
ahuuld  >>e  cruasod  with  such  a>lvcn»e  fortune.  But  tho  I 
king,  whoso  resUcsse  rage  would  remit  no  pitty,  thought  I 


ACT 


(1)  Scene  IL—Loot  /or  no  f«j  than  “But 

leaving  the  childe  to  her  fortunes,  agaiue  to  PandoHto,  ' 
who  not  yet  gltitUil  with  sufficient  revenge  doatrod  which  ! 
way  ho  snould  l>cst  increase  bis  wivoa  calaniitie.  Rut  first  j 
aswunbling  hU  nobles  an<t  cuunsellors,  hce  caSlo<l  her  for 
tho  miH^  rcjiroch  into  open  court,  whoro  it  wa*  objected  1 
against  her  that  she  had  committed  ailultcrie  with 


II. 


that  although  he  might  sufficiently  ny^uite  his  wivoa 
falshotMl  with  the  bitter  plague  of  pinching  penury.  y<*t 
ids  mindti  should  never  m glutuxl  with  revenge  UU  ho 
might  hai*u  fit  time  and  op|N>rtuidty  to  rojiuy  the 
treachery  of  Egistus  aitb  a totall  injury.  But  a curst 
eow  hath  ol\entimos  short  homes,  and  a willing  minde 
but  a woake  armo  ; for  I*antlosto,  although  he  fell  that 
revenge  vfaei  a sptirre  to  warre,  and  that  envy  alwaies 
proifereth  stoole,  yet  he  S’lw  that  Egistus  was  not  onelv  of 
great  puis)«.inoo  and  pmwesso  to  withstand  him.  but  had 
also  miny  kings  of  his  allianoo  to  ayde  him  if  nec«lo  should 
aorv'e.  for  he  nurrie<l  the  Rmporours  daughter  of  Uusaia.” 
—PttH'lotio.,  Tii4  TriuHtpk  f/  Tim*,  15-*^. 

(2>  Scene  (ondemn'd  to  toxsf]  In  the 

novel,  as  in  the  play,  tho  unhappy  ipieen.  while  in  prison, 
gives  birth  to  a daughter,  whiim  the  king  at  first  deUx' 
minos  sliall  l>o  burnt,  but  being  divcrteil  from  this  bloo<iy 
purfioje  by  tho  romunstrmoo  of  his  nobles,  he  rosolros  to 
set  the  hapless  infant  adrift  u(K>n  the  tuta  :~-“The  gu.ar<l 
lct\  her  ill  this  perptexitie,  and  oarrkHl  tho  cluld  to  the 
king,  who  (|uite  uovoido  of  pity  commandoil  that  without 
delay  it  sbouM  bee  put  in  tho  l>oat,  having  neither  saito  nor 
uibor  [rwdifcr.fi  to  guid  it  and  so  to  be  «uriu<J  into  the 
midst  of  tho  sea,  and  there  loft  to  the  wind  and  wave  os 
the  destinies  plcaso  to  appoint.  The  very  ship-men, 
seeing  the  sweote  countenance  of  tho  yong  balie,  began 
to  accuse  tho  king  of  rigor.  an«!  to  pity  the  childs  huonl 
fortune  ; but  fcare  constramed  them  to  that  which  their 
nature  did  abborre,  so  that  tbev  placoil  it  in  one  of  the 
ends  of  tho  boat,  and  with  a few  gi-eene  hows  nnwlo  a 
homely  cabbon  to  shrowd  it  as  they  could  fn.>m  wind  and 
weather.  Having  thus  trimmed  the  boat  they  tied  it  to 
a ship  and  so  haled  it  into  tho  mayno  wa,  and  then  cut  in 
sunder  tho  coanle  ; which  they  haiil  no  sooner  doiii^.  but 
tbure  aruvo  a mighty  tempest,  which  toowd  the  little 
boate  so  vohcinciitly  in  the  waves  that  the  ship  men 
thought  it  could  not  continue  long  without  aincking ; 
yoa,  the  storm  grew  so  groit,  that  with  much  labour  and 
perili  they  got  to  tho  shourw.” 


III. 


E-.nsius,  an<l  conspircfl  with  Franion  to  jwyson  Pan  looto 
hw*r  hnsiMnd,  but  their  preterK'o  being  fwirtoly  spyot,  she 
counselled  them  to  flie  away  by  night  for  their  Wuiir 
safety.  Mell.'iria,  who  standing  like  a prisoner  at  the 
Imrre,  feeling  in  hcrsclfe  a clearo  conscience  to  withstand 
her  false  accuseni,  seeing  that  no  loose  than  death  could 
I>acifie  her  husbands  wnith,  woiod  boldo  and  desired  that 

2,'i3 
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Mho  Havo  Uwe  an4  iuRtice,  for  mercj'  fibe«  n«yther 

cravf.1  uor  botwU  for;  aoii  that  lluwo  |>erjur«*i  wivtcho* 
which  ho(l  fnJjiely  accuned  her  to  the  king^  mi((ht  bo 
bmoght  Wfore  her  face  to  give  in  oTuiencc.  But  I*an* 
r|n«to,  vrhcMo  rage  iui«i  je«)ou«e  wan  nucb  a*  no  roa»)n  nor 
e<{iiilio  couM  a|>t>civH.'.  toldo  hor,  that  for  hor  n4H.-uneri 
they  were  of  such  credito  a«  thoir  wonlen  were  sufficient 
witnesne,  lund  that  the  A^nlaine  and  secret  llight  of  ligisttis 
an<i  Franluo  conbmiod  that  which  they  ronfusaed ; 
and  as  for  her,  it  was  her  f«rtc  to  deny  such  n monstrous 
crime,  and  to  be  impudent  In  forswearing  the  fact,  since 
ahee  hml  past  ail  siiaine  m committing  the  fault : but  her 
state  CDuntenaiince  ahotild  stand  for  no  coyne,  for  as  the 
bastani  which  she  tiare  was  starred,  so  she  should  with 
some  cniell  death  be  rertuitoii.” — Pandotto.  T^e  Trinmpk 
of  Timt, 

(2)  SCKXE  II.— 

J*o«r  hauourt  fUl, 

I rfo  rr/«T  me  to  ike  oracU: 

A polio  be  my  jntlgt  /] 

Tlic  extracts  hero  giren  will  show  U»at  in  mmt  of  the  inci- 
dents conncctotl  with  the  armignment  of  tho  queen,  the 
gn^t  dramatist  rariee  but  little  from  tho  story.  He  has 
made  one  inqtortant  change,  however,  without  which  wo 
ahould  imvo  lost  the  finest  scene  in  tho  play  ; for  in  tho 
novel  tho  imfortuoato  lady,  overcome  with  grief  for  the 
death  of  her  eldest  child,  expires  in  the  public  court  ah<Mi.ly 
after  tlio  resixMiso  of  the  oracle  is  declared. 

"The  noble  men  which  sate  in  ju^lgement  said  that  Bcl- 
laria  sf^C  renson,  and  iutreate<I  the  king  that  the  accusers 
might  bo  oi^uly  examined  and  swomo.  and  if  then  the 
ot'idonoe  were  such  os  the  jury  might  findo  her  ^ilty,  (for 
seeing showasa  prince  shoonghtiul>c  trye<lbyTior|«cro») 
then  Tot  her  have  such  punishment  as  the  extremitto  of  the 
law  will  aasignn  to  such  malofartors,  Tho  king  presently 
made  aiisweru  that  in  this  case  he  might  and  would  dis* 
}x;nce  with  the  law,  nn«l  that  the  jury*  l>oiug  once  pann<dd 
they  should  take  his  wonl  for  sufficient  evidence,  other- 
wise he  would  Tiiuke  the  proudest  of  them  reiwnt  it.  Tlio 
noble  men  seeing  the  king  in  cholor  were  all  whist ; but 
Bcllaria,  whose  life  then  hung  in  the  IvJlaunce,  fearing  more 
perpetual  infainie  than  momentario  death,  told  tho  king  if 
his  furio  might  stand  for  a law  that  it  wore  vauio  to  have 
the  jury  yeold  their  venliet ; and  therefore  she  full  downe 
iqton  hor  knees,  and  desired  tho  king  that  for  the  lovo  he 
Imre  to  his  young  sonno  narintcr,  whome  she  brought  into 
tho  world,  tliat  he©  would  grn\mt  her  a request ; which 
was  this,  that  it  would  please  his  tnajestie  to  send  sixo  of 
his  noble  men  whom  he  l>est  tnLsted  to  the  Isle  of  Delphos, 
there  to  enquire  of  the  oracle  of  Apollo  whether  she  bad 
committed  adultery  with  Kgistus  or  constjirc<l  to  porson 
him  with  Fronion  f and  if  tho  god  Ajxulo,  who  by  his 


divine  essence  knew  nl  secrets,  gave  answer©  that  nho  was 
guiltie,  she  were  content  to  sutTer  any  torment  were  it 
never  so  terrible.  The  re<|ueKt  was  so  reasonable  that 
Pandosto  could  not  for  shame  deny  it,  unless©  ha  wottld 
Itee  counted  of  all  hU  subjects  more  wilfull  than  wise : ho 
therefore  agreed  that  with  as  much  sj^eede  as  might  li© 
thuro  should  bo  certain©  EmUtssadores  disiMlchcKl  to  tlie 
He  of  Deljd)os,  and  in  tho  mean©  senson  he  cemiuan<lo<i 
that  his  wife  should  bo  kept  in  close  prison.*' 

(3)  ScKHK  II.— ytsui  tke  tintf  tkall  live  vilktml  am  AWr, 
if  iktU  lekiek  it  loti  Ite  Hof/uitud.]  Tbe  answer  of  the 
uruclo  in  the  play  is  almost  literally  the  same  as  that  in 
the  talo 

"TnB  ORXCLB. 

Suspition  is  no  nroofe  : Jcelousie  is  an  uneqiial  judge : 
Beliaria  is  chaat ; KgiMtus  blameless  ; Kranitm  a tnie  siil>- 
ioot : Pandosto  treacherous : His  iial<e  ino<K'cnt,  and  tho 
King  shall  live  long  without  an  heire,  if  that  which  is  lost  be 
not  fouttde.** 

(^)  ScERB  III.— TAry  Amy  teared  arra^  tito  nf  my  Utt 

tkeep, if  I kare  tkrta,  *tis  bjf  tke  tea-tide, 

hruviing  of  try.1  This  is  one  of  the  imdancea,  {iroving  that 
Hhakcsficaro  mui  the  novel  Itefure  him  while  com{Mming  his 
drama,  in  which  the  identical  expression  of  the  original  U 
transferretl  to  tlie  copy.  After  recounting  how  the  l>al>e. 
which  hod  Iteen  lefi  to  the  inorcles  of  the  "gastftill  seas," 
" tl(mt<H!  two  whole  dales  without  succour,  reodie  at  every 
puff©  to  bee  drowmcsl  in  the  sen,  till  at  last  tho  temiwst 
censed  an<l  the  little  l>oAto  was  driven  with  the  tydo  Into 
the  coaste  of  Sycilia,  where  sticking  np}>uu  tke  fumdes  it 
rested,"  the  novelist  proceoflsrio  toll  that,  “ It  fortunes!  n 
poore  mercenary  shoepbeard  that  dwelled  in  Bycilia,  who 
got  lus  Hring  t»y  oUmr  mens  flockca,  mi«*o«l  one  of  bis 
Hhoo}«>,  and  thinking  it  hod  strayed  into  the  oovort  that  was 
hanl  by,  soi;ght  very  diligently  to  find  that  which  ho  could 
not  see.  fearing  either  that  Uio  wolves  or  eagles  ha<l  un- 
done him  (for  no  was  so  f>oore  as  a shcepo  wiw  heJfe  his 
s*.il>stADce),  wandered  downe  Upward  the  seaclilTes  to  see  If 
{leruhaunoc  tho  shoetKi  wiu  hrotrnH<f  oa  tke  tett  ivy,  wlicn*on 
they  greatly  doc  feooe ; but  not  finding  her  there,  as  he  was 
rouiy  to  roturno  to  his  tlocko  heo  heuinl  a child  crio,  but 
knowing  there  was  no  house  nere,  h©  thought  he  had  mis- 
taken the  sound  and  tliat  it  was  the  bleatyng  of  his  shcc}M). 

herefore  looking  more  narrowely,  as  no  cast  his  eye  to 
the  tu»,  he  spyoil  a little  boat©,  from  whence,  as  ho  atten- 
tively listetKKl',  he  might  hearu  tho  cr>'  to  come.  Standing 
a good  while  in  a maze,  at  last  bo  wont  to  tho  shoare,  and 
wading  to  the  l>oate,  as  he  lookeil  in  he  saw  tho  little  bal>e 
lying  al  alono  nvuly  to  die  for  huiigvr  and  c»lde,  wrapf>cd 
in  n mantle  of  scarlet  richoly  imbrodered  with  goldo,  an<l 
having  a chnyne  alxmt  the  necke." 


ACT  IV. 


(1)  ScEXR  I!.— TroZ-aiyda*#/.]  A game  more  anciently 
known  as  "Pigeon-holes,"  liecmwo  the  IxUls  wore  driven 
through  arches  on  tho  boani  roHcmblingtho  apertures  in  a 
dove-cote.  It  is  mentitmed  in  a treatise,  quote^l  by  Far- 
mer, on  **  DocL-tlone  " TIic  ladyes,  gentle  woo- 

nien,  wyvea,  maydes,  if  the  weather  he  not  agreeable,  may 
have  in  the  ende  of  a l^cnche  eleven  holes  ma<ic,  intoo  the 
which  to  troulc  pummits,  either  wyolent  or  soft©,  after 
their  own  discretion  : the  |taHtytiio  troi^lt  in  nuu/umr  is 
termed  ;'*  and  an  illustration,  showing  tho  lK>arr]  and  nuslo 
nf  play,  will  Ito  found  pro(ixo<i  to  Emblem  No.  II.  in 
Quarles*  " Emblems,"  which  l^egins 


2.H 


**  Prrpn«(‘rnuR  thou  tramCtt  smiac 
Yhou  err'st ; thst’a  not  tl*e  way,  'lit  thl«." 

(2)  ScBNR  II.— -.In  <inr-?'Corr»-.l  In  explanation  of  a 
thiHimge  in  MassingcFs  plav  of  " 'In©  Ihmdman,”  Act  111. 

3,  Gifford  has  an  amusing  note  on  the  exoellenoo  dis- 
playetl  by  our  anccsU>rs  in  tlie  education  of  animals 
" Banks's  horse  far  surjiasitHl  all  that  have  In-en  brought 
up  in  tho  academy  of  Mr.  Asthiy ; and  tho  a|»os  of  these 
days  are  mere  clowns  to  thoir  progenitors.  ’Fho  aj»e«  of 
Mawiinger's  time  were  gified  with  a pretty  smattering  of 
|M>liLics  and  philosophy.  *Hie  widow  Wihi  had  one  of  them : 
* He  would  fowr  oivr  fw  all  my  fnimds,  but  was  Lh©  dog- 
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(ftxlVt  thing  to  my  cnmiics ; ho  wouh!  nit  upon  hl«  tnlo  • 
Wfore  them.  lunl  fn»»vn  like  John  »-on|ieji  when  the  i>oi>o  I 
U nivmati.'** — Tfu  i‘af*an't  Weitdiuii, 

Another  may  l>o  found  in  Ham  AUr^: — 

**  Men  MV  yAU’ve  trick*;  retnvmber,  noble  captain. 

Yon  skip  when  I shall  shake  my  whip.  Now,  sir. 

What  ran  you  do  for  the  treat  Turk  f 
What  rail  you  do  for  the  Pope  of  Romef 

liO ! 

He  stlrrelh  not.  hr  mreeth  not,  he  waritrth  not. 

'What  ran  yon  do  (or  the  town  of  (Icneia.  sirrah  ? 

[Captaim  AoW/  tip  Air  Aoad.'*  Itc.  j 

The  occujmtion  of  the  niie-boarcr,  then,  wa*»  to  ioatruct 
in  their  tunihling,  ami  to  exhibit  the  lenmod  aiiinmU 
for  a considemUon  to  the  {mhlic.  The  counio  of  tuition 
mtut  have  re«|iiire<l  no  little  iKttioncc  on  the  {wrt  of  thu 
teacher,  and  groat  docility  in  the  pnnil ; for  it  uaunlly 
en*lofJ  in  giWng  to  the  ftj»e-licAror  nn  al'-wilute  control  over 
the  creature,  which,  by  mean’s  of  muiio  sctTCt  cotre*|*ond- 
cnoe  lietwecn  them,  oouhl  Iw  made  to  cx|>rcas  either  anger 
or  goml-bumour  at  the  kee|*‘t^a  will.  This  |^erfcct  ma.*tcry 
pivr  occasion  for  a saying  attribute*!  to  Jamca  1. — if  I | 
have  .lack-a-napcfl,  I can  make  him  bile  you  : if  you  have 
Jnck'a-naiKw,  you  can  make  him  bite  me."  In  the  In- 
duction to  Hen  Jonson’a  " Bartholomew  Fair,"  the  atago- 
kwjper  «|*nks  of  “a  juggler  with  a wcll  cilucaie*!  «i*c, 
to  come  over  the  chain  for  a King  of  England,  an«I  back 
agnio  for  the  |>rince ; an«I  «it  still  for  the  Po|»  and  the 
King  of  Sjmin.”  This  ovoluUon  of  rominj  orrr,  Ac,  was 
]ierfiirme<l  by  the  animal’H  placing  hia  fore{»nwa  on  the 
pvMind,  and  turning  over  the  chain  on  hia  head,  and  going 
back  again  in  the  same  fashion,  as  the  feat  is  reprcisentod 
in  an  illuminatcsl  manuscript  of  the  fourtuenth  centur)'. 

(S)  ScitKE  W.—T^-^n  Ac  tfnnnaufii  a m*giON  nf  tke  Pro* 
tihiftl  I'ir.n-]  A “ Motion,"  thmign  aometimos  u*od  to  denote 
a more  froi|uently  signihed  a In  those 

exhibitions,  the  succoewors  of  the  ancient  Mystenus.  scrii>- 
tiiral  nibjecta  appear  to  have  lieen  the  most  attractive.  In 
Ben  Jenson's  “Horlholomew  Fair,”  Act  V.  Sc.  I.,  the 
master  of  a jmpnot  show  cjaculat<‘s. — “0,  tho  motions 
that  I lonthom  I>eothcrh(^l  have  gi%*en  light  to  in  my 
time  since  my  master,  I'od.  died  ! Jenisalem  ^vaa  a stately 
thing.  an«l  so  was  Nineveh  on<i  tho  C’ity  of  Norwich,  and 
So>Iom  and  Gomorrah,"  Ac.  Mr.  ilnlltwcll  has  given  nn 
engraving  reproaenting  tho  {x’rfomianoc  of  a .U'WirtM  of  tho 
ProiHgal  Sod,  wipiod  fnua  nn  English  woodcut  of  the  seven- 
teenth century : and  Strutt,  In  his  “ S|>orts  and  P.wtiines," 
retirinta  a Bartholomew  Fair  showman's  bill,  'which  nffonls 
a lively  picture  of  what  a was  in  Later  times  ; — “At 

Crawley’s  Booth,  over  against  tho  (*rown  Tiirem  in  Smith- 
field.  during  the  time  of  Barthrilomow  Fair,  will  la*  pro- 
sonteil  a little  o)«ra  calle«i  the  Old  (.Voation  of  the  World, 
yet  newly  revived ; with  tho  mldition  of  Noah's  Mood  ; 
also  several  fountains  playing  water  during  the  time  of 
tlto  play. — The  last  aecno  does  [>resent  Noah  and  bis  family 
chiming  out  of  the  Ark  with  all  tho  boasts  two  and  two, 
nn*l  aJl  tho  fowU  of  tho  air  seen  in  a prospect  sitting  u|k>u 
trees ; Hkewl<K)  over  the  Ark  is  seen  tho  Sun  rising  in  a 
most  glorious  manner:  moreover,  a multitude  of  Angels 
will  bo  seen  in  a double  rank,  which  presents  a double 
|mw|»wt,  one  for  the  sun,  the  other  for  a palace,  where 
will  lie  seen  six  Amrols  ringing  of  l»eUs.<— Likewise 
Machines  de.scend  from  nlmve.  douMo  and  treble,  with 
Piles  rising  out  of  Hell,  and  Luanis  soon  in  Ahr^iam's 
Ac. 

(4)  Scene  IL— 

Jt>ff  Oft,  jog  on,  ihf/oot-jiai!i  itoi/, 

A nd  laemYv  Aes<  fAr  rtHr*a  : 

A mrrry  K/art  gott  ail  tkf  r/u v, 

Vour  Mui  tires  in  a 

Those  line*  are  part  of  a song  found  in  a collection  of 
*'  Witty  Ualiads,  Jovial  Songs,  and  Merrv  Catches,"  called 
**  An  Antidote  agnin.*t  Mol.ancholj’ It  1s  said  to 
hnvo  lioen  set  a*  a round  for  three  voiivw  by  John  Hilton  ; 
and  the  melo*ty,  a Isuic  and  accom]«iuiment  Ifcing  nddeil. 

Is  given  as  follows  from  “ The  l>an«‘ing  Master,"  liiSO,  by 
Mr.  Knight  in  his  *•  Hctorial  Shakesiaere : 


all  the  day,  Your  uwi  tirea  in  a mile,  O. 


{5)  ScBKB  III. — 

/ fiiru  the  time, 

U'Avn  m ft  good /uleon  mtide  her  fiiyht  aerou 
Thg  fixliur's  ground,^ 

Bo  in  tho  tale:— >^‘It  haptamod  not  long  after  this  that 
there  was  a meeting  of  all  the  farmers  daiightem  in  Sy> 
cilia,  whither  Kaatiia  was  also  bidden  a*  tho  uibires  of  the 
fc4ist,  who  having  attired  her  seifu  in  her  best  garments, 
wont  among  tho  rent  of  her  companions  to  the  merry 
ineoting,  there  sjicnding  the  day  in  such  homely  instimas 
as  shephcanls  use.  As  the  evening  grew  nn.  an*l  their 
siMirles  c«ase<l,  erh  taking  their  Itnive  at  other.  Knwnia, 
desiring  one  of  her  coni|ianions  to  l^eore  her  companie, 
went  home  by  the  flocke  to  are  if  they  were  well  foldeil, 
and  as  they  retumod  it  fortunoil  that  Ih>rastus  (who  all 
that  day  had  been  hawking,  and  kildo  store  of  game)  In* 
conntrod  by  the  way  these  ta*o  mayds.  an«l  casting  his  eye 
Kodonly  on  Fawnin  ho  was  halfc  afraid  fearing  that  with 
Aetoon  ho  had  secnc  Piana ; for  he  thought  such  cxi|uisito 
{verfoction  could  not  l*o  founde  In  any  inortall  creature." 

(6)  Scene  HI.— 

— The  qods  ih/mufttf, 

JInuddiug  thrtr  drW‘t%  to  iore,  hare 
The  fhiififs  oj  tteoffj  H/-OH  fhmt : Jo^uitr 
Htenvut.  a hull,  and  Irellutrd  ; the  green  XtjitifHe 
A rvijQi,  find  t-U  tlied  ; and  the  jirr-rfJi'd  gvl, 

(iotr/iH  A/edfo,  a ji'for  AssiLir  «W<UN, 

As  I stem  NOW.] 

Litorally,  this  is  from  the  novel ; but  mark  tho  change 
effecteil  by  the  few  but  admirablr  eho«pn  epithet*:— 
“ And  yet,  Por.vstus.  shame  not  at  tby  shriihcanlsweede ; 
the  heav«*nly  g«vles  h.ave  sntnctirnc  earthly  thmighle*. 
Neptune  In’camo  a ram,  Jii]*itcr  a bul.  A|m)1Io  a hheju 
bear*! : they  go*ls.  and  yet  in  love ; on«l  Umu  a man 
appointo<l  to  love.’* 
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(7) 


SCCNR  HI.— 

■ 0,  Pnts/t'jiitut, 

Fftr  dtitffT*  Mrtir,  thnt.  fAo« 

From.  l)i*t  trtt'jtjOH  /] 


See  iho  paMO;^  in  Ovid’s  M(.-t;unor|>boAefl,  lib.  v. 

ut  tutmns  T«*teTA  Uiavh  *b  ora 

CollKti  floru*  tunicU  cecldvre  fctnu*i»,— '* 


and  the  fidiuwin^  translation  by  8hakt«*i*oan)’s  contcm* 
|HHiiry,  Ooldinjf ; — 

“ Neaie  Enna  valle«  there  «(and«  a lake  Penriisa  <•  the  name. 
Cav»lrr  lirarelh  not  murr  totiff*  of  >«antirt  Uiaii  doth  the  taiue. 

A WiHXl  environa  cvrrj  *iiie  the  water  lound  about, 

And  with  hit  leave*  a*  with  a vrilc  doth  k«'et»e  the  aun  heat  out. 
Tiir  boujfhek  duo  ycrad  a coolc  frv»U  alre  : the  iDoiitncxae  of  ttie 
ground 

Ycelds  eundtie  flower*:  continaall  spring  is  all  the  yrarv  there 
found. 

W'liilc  in  thU  irarden  PruM-rpino  wa«  taking  her  pullnie, 

] n gathering  cither  violets  blew,  or  llnie*  white  as  lUne, 

And  while  of  tnaidenlie  desire  she  hid  her  tnauml  and  lap 
Endrvourlng  to  oiit-pwtiier  her  companions  there.  By  hap 
Iha  spide  her,  lov'd  her,  caught  her  up,  and  all  at  onc«  well 
tiFcr* : 

So  hastle.  hot,  and  iwift  a thing  is  love,  m may  api>e«re. 

1'he  ladie  with  a wailiiiK  voice  afrigist  did  often  call 
Her  mother  and  her  waiting  loaid*.  but  iiioihrr  most  of  all. 

And  a*  she  from  llic  upper  part  her  itnnocnt  would  have  icnt 
By  chance  she  let  her  lap  slip  dvwite.  and  out  the  flowers  wcot.” 


{ 


(8)  ScBhf.  HI. — o/ tittl."]  “Tbe^e  | 

afiVXui  woro  heated  iit  ilio  tire,  and  mndo  mo  of  to  a>iljmt  ' 
the  plait*  of  ruff*,  lu  Mnriton'a  ‘Malcontent’  Act  \.  j 
8c.  81  1004,  id  the  foUowin;?  insunco : ‘There  in  aiich  , 
a dtnte  a pinnink'  tbc.'H}  ruffe*,  when  the  Ouu  clean  fall 
ia  vrorth  ^ ; and  a^nun,  if  you  should  chance  to  tuku 
a nap  in  an  i^tom<x>n,  your  fallinj;  Imnd  reipiircH  no 
ftokiHff’tfUk  to  rooovor  hi*  form,’  Ac.  Atrnin,  in  Middle- 
ton'*  cotnetiy  of  ‘Blurt,  MaKtor  C'on»t.tblo ' [Act  HI. 
8c.  8J,  16tl*2:  ‘Your  ntff  mmt  ntaml  in  print;  and  for 
that  ptirjxMie,  jfot  noiVafy#f/ci.v  with  fair  lon^f  handles,  l€^*t 
they  scorch  your  [lily  awcutUnp’l  hand*.’  Ak'ttin,  in  the 
Sccirad  Part  of  8tubl)e*'*  Anatomic  of  Abuse*.  8vo.  no 
date:  "Tnioy  (pnl‘in^‘itirkt)\^  mnilo  of  vrtsn  and  »tc>clo. 
and  some  of  braiwo,  kept  a.*  brifcht  a*  *if\vr,  yea  suuic  of 
silver  itselfe,  and  it  is  well  if  in  procfiwe  of  time  they 
not  bo  bo  ^!d.  The  fashion  whereafter  they  Ito  imule, 

I cannot  rusomhlo  to  any  tliini?  so  well  a*  to  a wpiirt  or  a 
little  squibbe  which  little  children  used  to  squirt  out  water 
withal : and  when  they  come  to  starebin;;  an<l  wt'ttiDj?  of 
their  mffes.  then  must  this  instntment  lie  heaU-d  in  the  \ 
fire,  the  better  to  stiffen  the  ruffe/  Ac." — 8TF.EVENH. 


(9)  SCEXE  III.— Of  <*  .ifjiA,  f/otf  aftiinirtd  u fton  thr  I 
oa  U’erf/iesf/iiy  fAe /o«r*rt<re  »/  A/trtl,  dr.)  “The  Miake*  | 
A|icriAD  era  wa*  the  n;re  of  ImvIIcuIm,  hrnadMdes,  and  fii;fttive  , 
pieces  on  oil  kinds  of  wonders,  which  weru  cither  (fro.**  ; 
uxiii^'rationi)  of  facts  or  mere  inventions.  Tho  present  > 
dialo)f\>o  scctns  to  lie  a tfcneml,  not  a particular,  satire ; ; 
but  it  may  be  cnriomly  illustrate^l  by  an  early  Imllad  of  a ; 
fish,  oupieil  from  tho  unique  exemplar  pre*crve<l  in  tho  . 
Miller  collection,  entitlevl, — ‘ The  discription  of  a rare  or 
rather  most  momtrmis  ft*ho,  taken  on  tho  cait  cost  of  i 
Holland  the  xvij.  of  November,  anno  In  1>VRi  wm  \ 

pubUsheil  a prose  broadside,  containintf, — ‘ A true  dv.scrip-  | 
tion  of  this  marveilous  stmunjro  Kisho,  which  was  taken 
on  Thursday  wa*  sonmkdit.  tho  1th  day  of  June,  IhLs  pro*  ; 
went  month,  in  tho  yearo  of  our  Lonf  God.  lfi<!9. — Finis,  j 
rM.  C.  R.— Imprinti^  at  Ixmdon.  in  Flootstrocte,  bonoath  I 
the  conduit,  at  tho  siirne  of  8a»nt  John  EvanKclist.  V»y  j 
Thomas  Colwell.’  In  HJo|  was  cntcroil  on  the  bofiks  of 
the  Btationem'  Company  : ‘ A strong  reporte  of  a mon- 
strous jOA  that  apiieared  in  the  form  of  a irowM»>*,  fmin  her 
waist  upwm-d,  scene  in  tho  M*a  ;’  and  in  May  of  the  same 
year.  * a ballad  called  a ludlnd  of  n stranuro  ami  mim-  | 
stntous  flsho  seene  in  tho  sea  <m  Fri'lay  tlio  1/  of  Fcbr. 

In  8ir  Henry  Herlwrt's  olBco-liooit,  which  conUiiiis 
a roaster  of  all  the  shows  of  London  from  to  lfii‘2,  is 
*a  licence  to  FrancLs  Sherret  to  shew  KUntutjr  itk  fora 
yeare,  from  tho  10th  of  Marche,  168^.”'— Haluwli.L. 


(10)  Scene  IH. — .V««  A*«V.]  A dance  in  wluch  tho 

|>crformern  were  divui»c<l  iw  satyrs.  m»t  unusually  fortufsl 
a feature  of  the  entertainment  on  fe*tivul  iKxmions  in  olden 
time,  and  this  sikjcick  of  iuni«iticr.t'lo  is  ct»nnecte«l  with  a 
very  tnitfic  inciucut,  ifraphicMlly  t«»ld  by  Froissart,  which 
oecum-d  at  the  French  court  in  1892: — 

“ It  fortuDOil  lliat,  soon  after  the  ret-aining  of  tho  fore- 
said  kni/hi,  a maiTiHge  was  made  in  the  king's  house  be- 
tween a young  knight  of  Venuandols  and  one  of  tho  queen’s 
gonllowonien  ; ami  Ih.-cuu*c  they  were  both  of  the  king's 
hoiinc.  ibo  king’s  uncles,  and  other  lonis.  Indies,  and  da- 
mol.wlloa,  inmio  great  triumph  : there  was  the  ])ukes  of 
OrlcMiJs.  Berry,  and  Bourgovne,  and  their  wive*,  dancing 
and  making  k^al  joy*  'I'ho  king  mmio  a great  HUp|ior  to 
the  Kmis  and  ladies,  and  tho  queen  k»  pt  her  estate,  de- 
siring every  man  to  lie  merry  ; and  thero  was  a squire  of 
Nonnamly*calle^l  Hugroymoii  Oenrciy.  ho  mlvisoil  to  m.ako 
winio  piistiiiio.  Tho  <lay  of  the  murriage.  which  was  on  a 
'ruc--*«i«y  l*of«ro  Candlcmiw,  ho  provi-kHl  fur  a mummory 
ngain;^i  night : ho  devise*!  six  coaU  nm*io  of  linen  cloth, 
coverx'd  with  pitch,  and  thereon  flax-like  hair,  and  hml 
them  really  in  u chamlicr,  Tho  king  put  on  one  of  thorn, 
and  tho  Earl  of  Jouy,  a young  lusty  knight,  another,  and 
.Sir  (.’harlcH  of  Poitiers  ifto  third,  who  wa*  son  to  the  carl 
of  Valciitetioi*,  and  Sir  J uan  of  Foix  another,  and  the  son 
of  tho  l»r»l  Nanthorillet  had  on  the  fifth,  and  tho  w{uire 
Idmself  ha*l  on  tho  sixth  ; and  when  they  were  thus 
lurave*!  in  thc.se  sml  coat*,  and  sewu*l  fast  In  them,  they 
seemed  like  wild  wootlbousc*,*  full  of  hair  from  tho  top  of 
the  hea*l  to  tho  solo  of  the  f««it.  This  ilevice  pleased  well 
the  French  king,  am!  was  well  content  with  tho  squire  fur 
it.  They  were  apparclUil  iu  these  coats  Kccretlv  in  a 
chamlier  lh.xt  no  mnn  know  thereof  but  such  os  nel|ied 
them.  When  Sir  Juan  of  Foix  liml  well  devised  these 
coats,  he  said  to  tho  king,—*  Sir.  connimnd  straightly  that 
no  man  approach  near  us  willi  any  torch  or  fire,  for  if 
the  firo  fasleii  in  anv  of  those  tvaU,  we  shall  all  be  burnt 
without  ix-mcdy.’  ‘Hio  king  answcrcil  and  said,— ‘Juan, 
yo  Hticnjc  well  and  wisely  ; it  slmll  lie  done  as  ye  have  de- 
vised ; ’ and  incontincni  sent  for  nn  u.«ihor  of  hi*  chamber, 
commanding  him  t»>  go  into  tho  chamber  whore  the  ladies 
dancmi,  an*l  t*»  command  all  tho  vorlcts  holding  torches  to 
Ktiunl  up  by  the  w-alU,  and  none  of  them  to  approach  near 
to  the  wjKslhouscs  tlint  should  come  thither  to  donee. 
Tho  usher  di*l  the  king's  coinmamlroont,  which  was  ftil- 
fillo«l.  Soon  afUr  the  Duke  of  Orlfens  entorod  into  tho 
hull,  accomjianied  with  f«»ur  knights  and  six  lorchos,  and 
knew  nothing  of  tho  king’s  »>»mmandroent  for  tho  torches, 
nor  of  the  iimmmory  that  was  coming  thither,  hut  thought 
to  lichold  the  clanriiig,  and  began  himj»elf  to  danee.  There- 
with tho  king  with  the  five  other  came  in  ; they  were  so 
disg\ns«ed  in  fiax  that  no  man  knew  them  : five  of  them 
wore  fastcneil  one  to  another ; the  king  wa*  loose,  and 
went  before  and  IchI  the  device. 

“When  they  enlcre*!  into  the  hall  every  man  took  so 
great  hee*l  to  tlreni  that  they  forgot  the  torches  : the  king 
dc]>artod  from  hi*  coinjiany  and  went  to  tho  ladies  to  sjxirt 
with  them,  as  youth  re«iuire<l,  and  so  jw-t-MKl  by  tliu  •iucot 
and  came  t*>  the  Duches*  of  Ihury,  who  took  and  held  him 
by  tho  arm,  to  know  w'hat  ho  was,  but  the  wouM 
not  show  his  name.  Tlien  tho  dueho**  sni«l,  \o  shall  not 
es4*nj*o  me  till  I know  your  name.  In  this  mean  seas*vn 
gix*at  iui.*chief  fell  on  the  other,  and  by  reason  of  tlie  Duke 
of  Orlcan*  ; bowltoit,  it  was  bv  ignorance,  an<i  against  hi* 
will,  for  if  ho  ha*l  con.*idere<l  hofiirc  tho  mischief  that  fell, 
he  would  not  have  done  os  he  did  for  all  tho  g*x*l  in  tlio 
worhl : but  ho  was  so  dosirou*  to  know  what  personage* 
tho  five  were  tliat  <lancx*d,  he  put  one  of  tho  torches  Uiat 
his  servant  hold  so  near,  that  the  heat  of  tho  fire  entered 
into  the  fiax  (wherein  if  fire  take  there  Is  no  roiuedy),  and 
sudilonly  wa*  on  a bright  flaino,  and  so  each  of  thorn  *et 
fire  on  other  ; the  pitcli  was  so  fastcnetl  to  the  linen  cloth, 
and  their  shirts  so  dry  and  fine,  and  »o  joining  to  their 
fie*h.  that  they  l»og.xn  to  bum  and  to  cry  for  help : none 
durst  I'oiuo  near  thorn  ; they  that  did  Immt  their  hands 
by  ruason  of  the  heat  of  tho  pitch  : one  of  them  callea 
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ILLUSTRATIVE  COMMENTS. 


NanthoriJlct  advised  Mm  how  the  bolry  was  thereby  ; be 
fled  thither,  and  cast  himself  into  a vessel  fall  of  water, 
wherein  they  rinsed  i*ots,  which  saved  him,  or  else  he  bad 
Itcon  dead  as  the  otncr  woro ; yet  he  was  sore  hurt  with 
the  hre.  ^Vhen  the  queen  heani  the  cry  that  they  made, 
she  doubted  her  of  the  kinK,  for  she  knew  well  that  he 
should  he  one  of  the  six  ; therewith  she  fell  into  a swoon, 
and  kni^'bts  and  ladies  came  and  ccunforted  her.  A piteous 
noise  there  wan  in  tbo  liall.  The  Duchess  of  Berry  deli* 
vered  the  kin|?  from  that  peril,  for  sho  did  cast  over  him 
tho  train  of  her  gown,  and  covered  him  from  the  fire.  The 
king  would  have  gone  from  her.  Whither  will  ye  go? 
quoth  sho  ; ye  see  well  bow  your  company  hums.  W'hat 
areyof  lam  tho  king,  quoth  ho.  Unsto  ye,  <nioth  she, 
and  get  you  into  other  apjiorel,  and  oome  to  tue  queen. 


And  the  Duchess  of  Berry  had  somewhat  comforted  her, 
and  had  showotl  her  how  she  should  see  the  king  shortly. 
Therewith  tho  king  came  to  the  queen,  and  as  soon  as  sho 
mw  him,  for  joy  she  embraced  turn  and  fell  m a swoon  ; 
then  she  was  borne  to  her  chamber,  and  tho  king  went 
with  her.  And  the  VAstard  of  FoU,  who  was  all  on  a fire, 
cried  over  with  a loud  voice,  Save  the  king,  save  tho  king  ! 
Thus  was  tho  king  save<l.  It  was  happy  for  him  that  ho 
went  from  his  comjsuiy,  forolse  he  ha<l  been  dead  without 
rcmcifly.  This  great  mischief  fell  thus  about  midnight  in 
the  hiUi  of  Baiut  Powte  in  Ptuis,  where  there  was  two 
burnt  to  death  in  the  place,  and  other  two,  the  bastard  of 
Foil  and  the  £arl  of  Jouy,  homo  to  their  lodgings,  and 
<lied  within  two  days  after  in  great  misery  and  pain." 


ACT  V. 


(1)  ScBXl  III. — Tht>  ruddiHfj*  upon  hr  tip  U wrf.] 
Ilowever  general  the  distaste  for  colouring  sculpture  in  tho 
prerent  day,  there  can  bo  no  denying  that  tno  (uwctice 
IS  of  very  high  antiquity ; since  tlio  painted  low  reliefs 
found  in  such  profusion  in  the  hlgyptian  toml»  arc  usually 
aiudgnod  to  the  period  B.C.  *240o.  In  those  remains  there 
ani>ears  to  have  Wen  the  same  intention  as  that  shown  in 
tno  ooloured  Monumental  Effigies  of  the  later  mi<ldte-a^s 
and  the  sixteenth  century;  namely,  tho  production  of  a 
perfect  and  substantial  image  of  the  person  represcnlcti, 
tiointed  with  his  natural  complexion  and  apparelled  **in 
nis  habit  as  be  lived.'*  In  this  view  of  tho  custom  it  may 
bo  dircste*!  of  much  of  its  bsul  taste ; especially  if  we 
suppose  that  really  eminent  aitisU  woro  frequently  em- 
ployer] as  well  on  the  nointing  of  the  figure  as  on  the 
modelling  and  carving  it.  The  later  commontAtors  only 
have  taken  this  the  true  view  of  the  statue  of  Uermione; 
though  they  have  all  pointed  out  the  poet’s  error  in  repre> 
aenting  GitUio  Romano  as  a sculptor.  We  are  inclinecl  to 
doubt,  however,  whether  Shakuspeoxe  committed  any  mU* 
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take  upon  the  subject:  when  he  calls  the  statue  *'A  ]>ieco 
Dwiny  year*  in  doing,  and  now  newly  porform<sl,”ho  may 
have  remembered  that  Vasari,  Romano's  contem|»omry, 
has  recorded  that  ‘^ovor  his  paintings  he  sometime**  eon- 
suroerl  months  anrl  even  years,  until  they  l»ccame  weari- 
some to  him.”  And  when  ho  ropresents  this  artist  as 
colouring  sculpture,  be*  may  have  rocollecte<l  tho  ramo 
authority  states,  that  Giulio  Komano  built  a house  for 
himself  m Mantua,  opposite  to  tho  church  of  St.  Barnaha. 

Tho  front  of  this  ho  adorntd  «ritA  a fantariic  (/crora/t'oa  qf 
co/ovrrd  stMccecj;  mtuts^r  mme  h'nc  to  bt  painted 

and  adorned  m'tA  ftnero-uvri  vitAts.”  It  will  be  readily 
admitted  that  when  tho  practice  of  making  painted  effigy 
portmits  and  busts  was  established,  the  groutost  talent  as 
well  as  the  most  inferior  might  be  employed  on  tho 
colouring ; and  Vasari  ad<la  further,  that  Giulio  Romano 
would  not  refuse  to  set  his  hand  to  the  most  triffmg 
matter,  when  the  object  was  to  do  a serv  ice  to  his  lord  or 
to  ^re  plrasure  to  hia  friends. 
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CRITICAL  OPINIONS  ON  THE  WINTER’S  TALE. 


"‘The  Winter's  Tolo’  is  as  appropriately  named  as  ‘The  ifidsummer  Night’s  Dream.*  It  is  one  of  those 
ioXca  which  arc  peculiiu-ly  calculated  to  beguile  the  dreary  leisure  of  a long  winter  evening,  and  are  even 
attractivo  and  intelligible  to  childhood,  while,  animated  by  fervent  truth  in  the  delineation  of  character 
and  p;iSsion,  and  invested  with  Choembellishmenteof  j>oetry,  lowering  itself,  a.s  it  were,  to  the  simplicity 
of  the  subject,  they  tren.sport  oven  manhood  back  to  the  golden  age  of  imagination.  The  calculation 
of  probabilities  has  nothing  to  do  with  such  wonderful  and  ilecUug  adventures,  when  all  end  at  last  in 
universal  Joy : and,  accordingly,  Shakspeare  has  here  taken  the  greatest  licence  of  anachronisms  and 
geographical  errors  ; not  to  mention  other  incongruities,  he  opens  a free  navigation  between  Sicily  and 
Uohemia,  makes  Uiulio  Homano  the  contemporary  of  the  Delphic  oracle.  The  piece  divides  itself  in 
some  degree  into  two  plays.  Ivoontes  becomes  suddenly  jealous  of  his  royal  bosom-friend  Polyxencs, 
who  is  on  a visit  to  his  oourt ; makes  an  attempt  on  his  life,  from  which  Polyxenes  ouly  saves  himself  by 
a clandosUnc  flight  Hermione,  suspected  of  infidelity,  is  thrown  into  prison,  and  the  daughter  which 
she  there  brings  into  the  world  is  exposed  on  a remote  coast the  accused  queen,  declared  iunooont  by 
the  oracle,  on  loaruing  that  her  infant  son  has  pined  to  death  on  her  account,  falls  down  in  a swoon,  and 
is  mourned  os  dead  by  her  husband,  who  becomes  sensible,  when  too  late,  of  Ills  error : all  this  makes 
up  the  first  three  acto.  The  lost  two  are  separated  from  those  by  a chasm  of  sixteen  years  ; but  the 
foregoing  tragical  catastrophe  was  only  apparent,  and  this  serves  to  connect  the  two  parts.  The 
princess,  who  has  been  exposed  on  the  coast  of  Polyxenes*  kingdom,  grows  up  among  low  shepherds  ; 
but  her  tender  beauty,  her  noble  manners,  and  elevation  of  sentiment,  l)c.Hpeak  her  desoent ; the  Oowii 
Prince  Florizcd,  in  the  course  of  his  hawking,  falls  in  with  her,  becomes  enamoured,  and  courts  her  in 
the  disguise  of  a shepherd  ; at  a rural  entertaimaent  Polyxenes  discovers  their  attachment,  and  breaks 
out  into  a violent  rage ; the  two  lovers  seek  refuge  from  his  {Persecutions  at  the  court  of  Leoutes  in 
Sicily,  where  the  discovery  and  general  reconciliation  take  place.  Lastly,  when  Leontes  boholds,  os  ho 
imagines,  the  statue  of  his  lost  wife,  it  descends  from  the  niche  : it  is  she  hei'self,  the  still  living  ller> 
mionc,  who  has  kept  herself  so  long  concealed } and  the  piece  ends  with  universal  rejoicing,  llie 
jealousy  of  Loontes  is  not,  like  that  of  Othello,  dcvelo|>ed  through  all  its  causes,  symptoms,  and  varia- 
tions ; it  is  brought  forward  at  once  full  grown  and  mature,  and  is  portrayed  as  a distempered  frenzy. 
It  is  a passion  whose  effects  the  spectator  is  more  concerned  with  tlian  its  origin,  and  which  does  not 
produce  the  catastrophe,  but  merely  ties  the  knot  of  the  piece.  In  fact,  the  poet  might  perhaps  have 
wished  slightly  to  indicate  that  Hermiouo,  though  virtuous,  was  too  warm  in  her  efforts  to  please 
Polyxenes;  and  it  apjpcars  as  if  this  germ  of  inclination  first  attained  its  pro{>or  maturity  in  their 
diildren.  Nothing  can  bo  more  fresh  and  youthful,  nothing  at  once  so  ideally  pastoral  and  princely,  as 
the  love  of  Florizol  and  Perdita ; of  the  prince,  whom  love  converts  into  a voluntaiy  shepherd  ; and 
the  princess,  who  betrays  her  exalted  origin  without  knowing  it,  and  in  whose  hands  nosegays  become 
crowns.  Shaks{)earc  has  never  hesitated  to  place  ideal  poetry  side  by  side  of  the  most  vulgar  prose : and 
in  the  vrorld  of  reality  also  this  is  generally  the  case.  Perdita’s  foster-father  and  his  son  are  both  mode 
simple  boors,  that  wo  may  the  more  distinctly  sec  how  all  that  ennobles  her  belongs  only  to  herself. 
Autolycns,  the  merry  {>edlar  and  pickpocket,  so  inimitably  portrayed,  is  necessary  to  complete  the 
rustic  feast,  which  Perdita  on  her  part  seems  to  render  moot  for  an  assemblage  of  gods  in  di.sguise.”— 
ScHLBOEL. 
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Act  IV.  Sc.  4. 


TROILUS  AND  CEESSIDA. 


Fofrtkrm  years  before  the  appearance  of  the  folio  of  1C23,  a quarto  edition  of  this  play  «a« 
published  under  the  title  of  “ The  Famous  llUtorie  of  Troylus  and  Cresseid.  Excellently 
expressing  the  beginning  of  their  loves,  with  the  conceited  wooing  of  Pandorus  Prince  of  Licia. 
Written  by  William  Shakcspcai’c.  London  Imprinted  by  G,  Eld  for  R.  llonian  and  H.  Walley, 
and  are  to  l)c  sold  at  the  spred  Eagle  in  Paules  Church-ycard,  over  against  the  great  North 
doore.  1009.”  In  the  same  year,  another  edition,  or  rather  a second  issue  of  the  above,  was 
printed  with  a different  title-page, — “ The  Historie  of  Troylus  and  Cresseida.  As  it  was  acted 
by  the  Kings  Maiosties  servants  at  the  Globe,  Written  by  William  Shakespeare.  I»ndon,”  d:c. 
Nor  is  this  the  only  diversity  between  the  two  issues,  for  the  Hrst  contains  the  following  curious 
prefatory  address,  winch  was  omitted  in  all  the  subsequent  copies,— 

A ntrrr  fVnter  to  att  ever  Heat/tr.  Newes. 

**  £t«mall  reader,  you  liave  bcerc  a new  play,  ncTor  fttal'd  with  the  Statue,  never  clapper>c1awd  with  the  palinca 
of  the  vuiger,  and  yet  poMiug  full  of  the  j^me  comicall ; for  it  ia  a birth  of  your  bmine,  that  never  undertooko 
any  thing  cumzuicHlI  vainoly : and  wore  but  the  value  nutnea  of  Commotiios  cbang<io  for  the  titiea  of  ootmu<xlitie«, 
or  of  Flayoii  fur  Pleas,  vou  should  neo  all  thuso  grand  censors,  that  now  stile  them  such  vanities,  flock  to  them 
for  the  maino  grace  of  their  gravities ; os}»ccially  this  author's  C'ommedics,  that  are  so  fram'd  to  the  life,  that  they 
serve  for  the  moat  common  Coramcntari^Mi  of  all  the  actions  of  our  lives,  showing  sttch  a dexterilic  and  |K>wer 
of  Witte,  that  the  most  dispioaaud  with  Playcs  are  pleasd  with  his  Commclias.  And  all  <m«h  dull  and  heavy, 
wilted  worldlings,  as  were  never  callable  of  the  witlo  of  a Commodio,  cumming  by  report  of  them  U>  his  represen- 
tations, have  found  that  witte  there  that  they  never  found  in  thomseivcis,  and  bavo  parted  better-wittied  then 
they  came ; feeling  an  edge  of  witte  set  upcm  them,  more  then  ever  they  dreamd  they  bod  brain  to  grtnde  it 
on.  8o  much  and  such  savoured  salt  of  witte  is  in  his  Cummorlies,  that  they  eeemo  (for  their  height  of  pleasure! 
to  be  borne  in  that  sea  that  brought  forth  Venus.  Amongst  all  there  is  none  more  witty  then  this  : And  had 
I time  1 would  comment  upon  it,  though  I know  it  needs  not,  ifor  so  much  as  will  make  you  thinke  your 
testome  well  bestowd)  but  lor  so  much  worth,  as  even  poore  1 Imow  to  be  stuft  in  it.  It  dcaorves  such  a 
labour,  as  well  us  the  best  Commedie  in  1'crence  or  Plautus.  And  lielcove  this,  that  when  boo  is  ^nc,  and  bis 
Comine'iios  out  of  sole,  you  will  scramble  for  them,  and  set  up  a now  English  Inquisition.  Take  tliU  for  a 
warning,  and  at  the  ))crTi}i  of  your  pleasures  loese,  and  Judgements,  refuse  not,  nor  like  this  the  Iciwo  for  not 
being  sullied  with  the  sinoaky  breath  of  the  multitude:  but  thanke  fortune  for  the  scape  it  bath  made  amon^t 
you.  Since  by  the  grand  possessors  wills.  1 beleevo,  you  should  have  prayd  for  them  rather  then  been  pmyd. 
And  so  1 leave  all  such  to  prayd  for  (for  the  states  of  their  wits  headtbs)  that  will  not  praUo  it.— >Vale." 

From  this  address  we  may  conclude  that,  when  first  published,  the  piece  had  not  been  acted, 
or  only  acted  at  court,  and  that,  being  shortly  after  repre^nted  on  tlic  stage,  it  was  (bought 
necessary  to  withdraw  the  preface,  and  substitute  another  title-page. 

In  Henslowe’s  l>iory  is  an  entry,  showing  that  in  April,  1599,  Decker  and  Chcttlo  were 
occupied  in  writing  a play,  called  “ Troilus  and  Orcssida,”  and  this  may  have  been  the  “ bookc  ” 
recoded  on  the  Stationers’  Registers,  February  7lb,  1602-3,— 

'*  Mr.  Koberts]  Tho  booke  of  Troilus  and  Crosaida,  as  yt  is  acted  by  my  Lo.  Clmmberlens  men,” 

Farther,  os  the  company  to  which  Shakespeare  bclongc<l  was  entitled  the  **  I»rd  Chamlicr- 
lain’s  Sonants  ” until  the  year  1003,  and  us  some  jmrts  of  bis  **  Troilus  and  Cressida”  are 
evidently  the  production  of  an  inferior  writer,  it  is  not  at  all  improbable  that  the  earlier  piece 
formed  the  basis  of  the  later  one. 

In  the  preface  to  his  alteration  of  the  present  play,  Drvdeii  remarks  that,  **  The  original 
story  was  written  by  one  Lollius,  a Lombard,  in  I.<atiii  verse,  and  transluted  by  C'bauccr  into 
English.”  “ ’Twere  to  consider  too  curiously,”  |>crhaps,  to  enter  here  upon  the  question  whether 
**  Myn  auctor  I»IUub”  were  a tangible  personage,  or  the  mere  creation  of  the  old  bard’s  fancy; 
wc  may  be  satUfied  the  plot  of  the  drama  is  immediately  founded  ujion  the  poem  of  ” Troylus 
and  Cryscydo.”  Upon  this  point  there  can  be  no  n'osonable  doubt;  and  .Mr.  Godwin,  in  hU 
“ Life  of  Chaucer,”  complains,  with  reason,  that  the  commentators  have  dealt  ungenerously  towards 
the  cider  poet  iu  not  acknowledging  the  honour  conferred  upm  him  by  the  immortal  dramatist, — 

2fil 


Digitized  by  Google 


PRELIMINARY  NOTICE. 


It  would  be  extremely  unjuMi  to  quit  ll»e  connuleration  of  Cluuicor’s  poem  of  * Tioilun  find 
Crt««»oido,’  without  noticiii;^  the  high  honour  it  lia>*  received  in  having  lK>on  maxle  the  foundation 
of  one  of  the  plays  of  Slmke.spcar.  There  seems  to  have  I»eon  in  this  respect  a sort  of  conspiracy 
in  the  commentators  upon  .Shakespear  against  tlie  glory  of  our  old  English  hnwi.  In  whnt  they 
have  written  concerning  this  play,  they  make  n very  slight  mention  of  Chaucer ; they  have  not 
consulted  his  poem  for  the  purpiHH!  of  illustrating  this  admirable  drama ; mid  they  liave  agrce<l, 
as  fur  as  possible,  to  transfer  to  another  author  the  honour  of  having  supplied  materials  to  the 
tragic  artist.  Dr.  Johnson  sa}s,  * Shokt-speare  has  in  his  story  followed,  for  the  greater  part,  the 
old  book  of  Caxton,  which  was  then  very  |K)pular ; hut  the  character  of  Thersites,  of  which  it 
makes  no  mention,  is  o pix>of  that  tliis  play  was  written  after  Chapman  hml  published  his  version 
of  Homer.*  Mr.  Steevens  asserts  that  * Shaks|>care  received  the  greatest  jMirt  of  his  materials 
for  the  structure  of  this  play  from  the  Trayc  Boko  of  Lydgate.*  And  Mr.  Malone  repeatedly 
treats  tlie  * History  of  the  lK?structinn  of  Troy,  translated  by  Caxton,*  as  ‘ Shnks|x*are’s  authority  * 
in  the  composition  of  this  drama.  • • • • • The  fact  is,  that  the  play  of  Sliakespcar  we  are 
here  considering  has  for  its  main  foundation  tlio  pwm  of  (Chaucer,  and  U indebted  for  many 
accessory  helps  to  the  books  mentioned  by  the  commentators.  • • • • • 

**  Wo  arc  not,  however,  left  U>  proljability  and  conjecture  as  to  the  use  made  by  Shakespear  of 
the  poem  of  Chaucer.  His  other  sources  were  Chapman's  translation  of  Homer,  llie  * Troy 
Book*  of  Lydgate,  and  Caxtou*s  * History  of  the  Destruction  of  Troy,*  It  is  well  known  that 
there  is  no  trace  of  the  particular  story  of  * Troilus  and  Cresseide*  among  the  ancients.  It 
occurs,  indeed,  in  Lydgate  and  Caxton ; but  the  name  and  actions  of  Pundanis,  a very  cssontinl 
personage  in  the  tale  as  related  by  Shakespear  and  Cbauct?r,  are  entirely  wanting,  exwpt  a singlo 
mention  of  him  by  Lydgate,  and  that  with  an  exprt‘ss  reference  to  CMmucer  as  his  authority. 
Shakespear  has  taken  the  story  of  Cliaucer  with  all  its  imperfections  and  defects,  and  ha-s  copied 
the  scries  of  its  incidents  with  his  customary  ddelity  ; — an  exactness  seldom  to  be  found  in  any 
other  dramatic  writer.** 


persons  ^tjrcscnttb. 


Priam,  King  of  Tn»y. 
n ECTOR,  \ 

Troilus,  i 
Paris,  \ ffu  Sons. 

Deiphobds,  I 
Hblemub,  j 

Maroarelox,  a n<ifttral  Son  of  Priam. 

jExbas,  ) ^ ^ 

> Trojan  Commander*, 
Axtbxor,  ' 

Calchas,  a Trojan  Priett,  taiinf;  part  mith  the 
Greeks. 

Pandarus,  Vnele  to  Cressida. 

Aoambmxox,  the  Gnx^an  General. 

Mexelaus,  his  Brother. 


AcniLLBH,  \ 

UlTSSKS,  I 

Nestor,  f 

Grecian  Commanders. 

Ajax,  1 

DioMEDBS,  I 

Patroclcs,  f 

Thersites,  a deformed  and  toirrUous  Qrseian. 
Alexander,  Servant  to  Cressida. 

Servant  to  TroUua 
Servant  to  Paris. 

Servant  to  Diomedes- 
Helex,  ir»/e /o  Menelaiis. 

Andromache,  Ifi/e  <o  Iloctor. 

Cassandra,  Daughter  to  Priam  ; a Prophstess. 
Crbssida,  Daughter  to  Calchas. 
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In  Troy,  there  lies  Uic  scene.  From  ihlcs  of 
Greece 

The  princes  orgulous,*  their  high  blood  chnfM, 
Have  to  the  port  of  Athens  sent  their  ships. 
Fraught  with  the  ministers  and  instruments 
Of  cruel  war : sixty  and  nine,  that  wore 
Tlicir  crowncU  regal,  from  the  Athenian  hay 
Put  fortli  toward  Plirygia ; and  their  vow  is  made 
To  ransack  Troy  ; within  whrwe  strong  immures 
The  ravish’d  Helen,  Mcnclaua*  queen. 

With  wanton  Paris  sleeps;  and  that’s  the  quarrel. 
To  Tenedos  tliey  come ; 

And  the  deep-drawing  barks*  do  there  disgorge 
Their  warlike  fraughtoge.  Now  on  Donlan  plains 
The  fresh  and  yet  unbruised  Greeks  do  pitch 
Their  bravo  pa>'iliona : Priam’s  six-gated  city, 

(•)  Pint  folio.  Barkf. 

o Th*  princM  oTfulou*,— ) “ Or^ulouc."  from  the  French 
OrfuttUfUJ,  DieuiB  pnMtd,  kamfhiji. 

h Dtrdan,  and  Tjmbria,  Heliaa,  ChetM,  Troim, 

And  Antenoiidee,— ] 

So  thete  namea  are  exhibited  In  the  folio  1623,  (with  the  exception 
of  the  lait,  which  ii  there  .detcHonidiu,*’)  a circumstance  that 
leads  ua  to  conjecture  Shakespeare  had  consulted  Lydirate’s  poem 
called,  *•  The  hystorye,  Sege  and  dystroccyon  of  Troye/*~ 

" The  flrste  of  all  and  strongest  eke  withall 

Was  by  the  Kynge  called  Dardang^et ; 

And  in  storye  lyke  at  it  U founde, 

T^mbria  was  named  the  seconde ; 

And  the  thirde  called  Htlgati 


Dni'dan,  ami  Tynihrio,  TTolias,  Clielas,  Troien, 
And  Antenoridfs,**  with  massy  staples, 

And  correaponsive  and  fulfilling  Iwlls, 

Sperr*  up  the  sons  of  Troy. 

Now  cx|>ectntion,  tickling  skittish  spirits, 

On  one  and  other  side,  Trojan  and  Greek, 

Sets  all  on  hazard.— And  hither  am  I come 
A prologue  arm’d,"* — hut  not  in  confidence 
Of  author’s  pen  or  actor’s  voice ; but  suited 
In  like  conditions  os  our  argument,— 

To  tell  you,  fair  Ireholdcrs,  that  our  play 
Leaps  o’er  the  vaunt""  and  firstlings  of  those  broils, 
Begimiing  in  the  middle  ; starting  thcnco  away 
To  what  may  be  digested  in  a play. 

Like,  or  find  fault ; do  as  your  pleasures  arc  ; 
Now  good,  or  bod,  ’tis  but  the  chance  of  war. 


The  fourthc  gxle  hight«  also  Celkeaa: 

The  fyfte  TroUima,  the  syxth  AnlkomftdrM,"  tee.— 

>1  well  as  esxton's  **  RecoycU  of  the  hisloryes  of  Troye,**  ftc., 
where,  in  the  chapter  headed,  **  How  the  Kyngc  Priam  reediffled 
the  cyte  of  troye,**  it  is  said,  *‘Tn  this  Cyte  wen!  slxe  pryncipall 
rates,  of  whouie  that  one  was  named  dardant.  the  seconde  lam- 
ina. the  third  lulgat.  the  fou/the  fktta*.  (b«  fifihe  trofeanc.  and 
the  sixlhe  an^fnofid^tt.“ 

c Sperr  apthesunie/  Troy.]  The  folio,  where  alone  of  the  old 
editions  this  Prologue  is  given,  teadi.  Slirrt  up/'  Theobald  Srst 
proposed  *'8perr,”  ao  old  word  signthing  lotkal  ap,  which  it  occa- 
sionally used  by  Chaucer.  Spenser,  and  other  of  our  early  writers. 

d — arm'd.—]  Prom  this  it  appears  that  the  speaker  of  the 
Prologue,  Instead  of  wearing  the  eustoman’  black  cloak,  was 
dressed  in  armour,—"  la  like  conditions  as  our  argument.” 

* — Ike  vaunt—]  Tliat  la,  the  rea,  the  /ore-poimp,  the  Argia- 
nimp. 
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ACT  I. 


SCENE  I. — Troj.  Rffort  Priani’«  Palacf. 


Enter  Tboilvs  armedf  and  Pakdarus. 

Tbo.  Call  here  my  varlet  ;•  I’ll  unarm  again  : 
Why  should  I war  without  the  walls  of  Troy, 
That  find  such  cruel  battle  here  witliin  ? 

Each  Trojan  that  is  master  of  his  hearty 
X«et  him  to  field  ; Troilusy  alas  ! hath  none. 

Pan.  Will  this  gear  ne’er  be  mended  ? 


• — Tjrlet;]  A '•  v»rlcl  ^ sneknlljr  tifnifted  a fantman  or 
tenant. 
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Tbo.  The  Greeks  arc  strongy  and  skilful  to 
their  strength, 

Fierce  to  their  skilly  and  to  their  fierceness  valiant; 
But  I am  weaker  than  a woman’s  tear. 

Tamer  than  sleepy  funder  than  ignorance ; 

Lew  valiant  than  the  virgin  in  the  night. 

And  skill-less  as  unpractis’d  infancy. 

Pan.  Well,  1 have  told  you  enough  of  this : 
for  iny  part,  1 ’ll  not  meddle  nor  make  no  further. 
He  that  will  have  a cake  out  of  the  wheat  must 
needs  tarry  the  grinding. 
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Tno.  IIavc  I not  tarried  ? 

Pan.  Ay,  the  gimding;  but  vou  must  tarry  the 
bolting. 

Ihio.  Hare  I not  tarried  ? 

Pan.  Ay,  the  bolting ; but  you  must  tarry  the 
leavening. 

Tro.  Still  have  T tarried. 

Pan.  Ay,  to  the  leavening;  but  here’s  yet  in 
the  word  htrtafitr,  the  kneading,  the  |^making 
of  the  cake,  the  heating  of  the  oven,  and  the 
baking;  nay,  you  must  stay  the  cooling  too,  or 
you  may  chance  to  burn  your  li;>8. 

Tro.  Patience  herself,  what  goddess  e’er  she  be, 
Doth  lesser  blench  • at  suffemnee  than  I do. 

At  Priam’s  royal  table  do  I sit ; 

Aud  when  fair  Cressid  comes  into  my  thoughts, — 
So,  traitor ! — when  she  comes ! — when  is  she 
thence  ? *’ 

Pan.  Well,  she  looked  yesternight  faiitr  than 
ever  I saw  her  look,  or  any  woman  else. 

Tro,  I was  about  to  tell  thee, — when  my  heart, 
As  wedged  with  a sigh,  would  rive  in  twain  ; 

Lest  Hector  or  my  father  should  perceive  me, 

I have  (as  when  the  sun  doth  light  a storm*) 
lluricMl  tlds  sigh  in  wrinkle  of  a smile  : 

Hut  sorrow,  (hut  is  couch’d  in  seeming  gladness, 

Is  like  tlmt  mirth  fate  turns  to  sudden  sadness. 

Pan.  An  her  hair  were  not  somewhat  darker 
than  Helen’s, — well,  go  to, — there  wore  no  more 
comparison  between  the  women, — but,  for  my  part, 
she  is  my  kinswoman ; I would  not,  as  they  term 
it,  praise  hor,t — but  T would  somebody  hod  heard 
her  talk  yesterday,  as  I did.  I will  not  dispraise 
your  sister  Cassandra’s  wit ; but^ — 

Tro.  O Pondarus  ! I tell  thee,  Pondanis, — 
WTien  I do  tell  thee,  tlterc  my  hopes  lie  drown’d, 
Kopiy  not  in  how  many  fathoms  deep 
They  lie  indrench’d.  I tell  thee,  I am  mad 
In  Cressid’s  love  ; tliou  nnswcr’st,  sAe  w J\nr  ; 
Pour’st  in  the  o|K;n  ulcer  of  my  heart 
Her  eyes,  her  hair,  her  cheek,  her  gait,  her  voice : 
Handiest  in  thy  discourse, — 0,  that  hrr  hand,* 

In  whfw  cr/m}>ari»on  all  irhitfs  are  Ink, 

Writing  their  ram  reproach  ; to  iehrae  iofi  $eixure 
The  eggnet't  dmm  ix  harsh,  ami  spirit  of  seiue 

(*/  Old  text,  a-ttorme,  corrected  br  Rowe.  (4)  Pint  folio,  ii. 

• — blench^]  To  htmth  meant  to  Jtinck,  or  tiart  «f.  The 
word  i«  found  ag^in  in  “The  Winter's  Tale,”  Act  II,  3;  in 
" HatnWt,”  Act  II.  Sc.X;  and  in  “Measure  fur  Ifeaiurc,”  Act 
IV.  8e.  5. 

b — when  ihe  cornea !— when  ia  she  thence  f ] So  Rowe ; the  old 
editions  baring,— 

Men  she  come*  when  •he  U thcnco.'' 

c Handiest  lo  thjr  discoane,— O,  Ma/  htr  kand.  Ae.]  Tbi»  line, 
we  surmise,  has  suffered  from  a cotnimsilor's  traiittrasitlon : the 
genuine  reading,  apporentljr,  being,— 

“ Handiest  in  thr  diseourse  her  hand.  - O,  that, 
im  wAese  r0w/.oriaott,”  Ac. 


[seeXE  1. 

Hat'd  as  the  palm  of  ploughman  / — this  thou 
teH'st  me, 

As  true  thou  tell’st  mo,  w'hcn  I saj’  I love  licr ; 
But,  saying  thus,  instead  of  oil  and  balm, 

Thou  lay’st  in  every  gash  that  love  hath  given  me 
The  knife  tliat  mode  it 

Pan.  I speak  no  more  than  truth. 

Tro.  Thou  dost  not  speak  so  much. 

Pan.  Faith,  I ’ll  not  meddle  in ’t.  Let  her  be 
os  she  ia : if  she  be  fair,  *tia  the  better  for  her ; 
on  she  be  not,  she  has  the  mends  in  her  own  hoiuls.'* 
Tro.  Good  Pandarus, — how  now',  Pondarus  ? 
Pan.  I have  had  my  labour  for  my  travail ; ill- 
thought  on  of  her,  and  ill-thought  on  of  you : 
gone  between  and  between,  but  small  thanks  for 
my  labour. 

Tuo.  \\Tiat,  art  thou  angry,  Pandarus?  what, 
with  me? 

Pan.  Because  she’s  kin  to  me,  therefore  she’s 
not  so  fair  as  Helen  ; an  she  were  not  kin  to  me, 
she  would  he  as  fair  on  Friday  as  Helen  is  on 
Sunday.*  But  what  care  I ? I care  not  an  she 
were  a blackamoor ; ’t  is  all  one  to  me. 

Tro.  Say  I she  is  not  fiur? 

Pan,  I do  not  care  whollier  you  do  or  no.  She ’s 
a fool  to  stay  behind  her  father;  let  her  to  the 
Greeks ; and  so  1 ’ll  tell  her  the  next  time  I sco 
her : for  my  port,  I ’ll  meddle  nor  make  no  moi-e 
in  the  matter. 

Tro.  Pandarus,— 

Pan.  Not  I. 

Tro.  Sweet  Pandarus,— 

Pan.  Pray  you,  speak  no  more  to  me;  I will 
leave  all  as  1 found  it,  and  there  an  end. 

[Exit.  An  alarum. 
Tbo.  Peace,  you  ungracious  clamours ! peace, 
rude  sounds ! 

Fools  on  both  sides ! Helen  mu.st  nce<ls  be  fair, 
^V^len  with  your  blood  you  daily  paint  her  thus. 

I cannot  fight  upon  this  argument ; 

It  is  too  starv’d  a subject  for  my  sword. 

But  Pandarus, — O gods,  how  do  you  plague  me  ! 

I cannot  come  to  Orcssid  but  by  Pandnr  ; 

And  he’s  as  tetchy  to  be  woo’d  to  woo, 

As  she  is  stubborn-chaste  against  all  suit. 


Unlcac,  Indeed,  the  word*,  “her  band,”  were  Intended  to  be 
repeat^,— 

“ Ilondkst  in  thy  dI«cour*e  her  hand— O,  that  her  Kaad,"  kc. 

In  any  ca«c,  It  u evident  frora  what  follow*,— “thla  tbou  tell'al 
me,”  Ac.— that  TroUua  te  r'lHratinc.  or  pretending  lo  rc|>eat.  what 
Pandaru*  had  tatd  in  praUe  of  Cretiida't  band;  and  itie  line* 
ahouid  be  marked  a*  a quotation. 

d — she  has  the  mends  ia  her  own  hands.]  This  was  a pro- 
verblaJ  exproMum;  the  tueauing, — She  must  make  the  best  of  it. 
So  Burton,  in  his  “ Anatomy  of  Melanrhoty.”— “ — and  if  men 
will  b«  Jealous  in  such  cases,  tkt  mndt  U im  tkrir  awn  haad4~ 
they  must  thank  themselves.” 

• — she  would  be  a*  Ihir  on  Friday  as  Helen  b on  Sundav.] 
We  are  not  sure  we  understand  thU;  it  perhaps  means,— Sho 
would  be  considered  as  fair  in  ordinary  apparel  as  Helen  in 
holiday  fiuery. 
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TROILUS  ASD  CRESSIDA. 
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ACT  L]  TROILUS  AND  CUE8SIDA.  [grexE  ii. 

Tell  me,  Apollo,  for  thv  I)ai)hne*s  love,  Axkx.  The  noise  goes,  this:  there  U among 

What  Cressid  is,  what  Pandar,  and  what  wc?  the  Greeks 

Her  bed  U India  ; there  she  lies,  a pearl : A lord  of  Trojan  blood,  nephew  to  Hector; 

Between  our  Ilium  an«l  where  she  resides,  They  call  him,  Ajax. 

Let  it  be  call’d  the  wild  and  wandering  AwmI  ; Cnns.  Good ; and  what  of  him  ? 


Ourself,  the  merchant ; and  this  sailing  Pondar, 
Our  doubtful  hope,  our  convoy,  and  our  bark. 


Alnrum.  Enter  iENRAS. 

^vK.  TIow  now,  prince  Troilua ! wherefore  not 
afield  ? 

Tno.  Because  not  there : this  woman’s  answer 
' * sorts,* 

For  womanish  it  is  to  bo  from  thence. 

AVhat  news,  ^neas,  from  the  field  to-day  ? 

Tliat  Paris  is  returned  home,  and  hurt, 
Tbo.  By  whom, -^neas? 

Troilas,  by  Menelnus. 
Tko.  Let  Paris  bloe<l : *tis  but  a scar  to  seom  ; 
Paris  is  gor'd  with  Menelaus’  horn.  [Alarum. 
JEsk.  Hark,  what  good  sport  is  out  of  town 
to-day ! 

Tbo.  Bettor  at  home,  if  wpuld  / mighty  were 
may. — 

But  to  the  sport  abroad  ; — arc  you  bound  thither? 
iFxK.  In  all  swift  haste. 

Tbo.  Come,  go  wc,  then,  together. 

[Exeunt. 


SCENE  II. — The  $ame.  A Street. 

Enter  Cressida  and  Alexander. 

Crrb.  \VTio  were  those  wont  by  ? 

Alkx.  Queen  Hecuba  and  Helen. 

Crx8.  And  whither  go  they  ? 

Alex.  Up  to  the  eastern  tower, 

Whose  height  commands  as  subject  all  the  vale, 
To  see  the  battle.  Hector,  whose  patience 
Is,  as  a virtue,  fix’d,  to-day  was  mov’d : 

He  chid*  Andromache,  and  struck  his  armourer; 
And,  like  as  there  were  husbandry  in  war, 

Before  the  sun  rose,  he  was  harness’d  light, ^ 

And  to  the  field  goes  he ; where  every  flower 
Did,  os  a propliet,  weep  what  it  foresaw 
In  HeetoPs  wrath. 

Cbbs.  Wliat  was  bis  cause  of  anger? 


(*)  Pint  folio,  ekiiet. 

• — tort*, — ] Thil  U,  tuiti.fiU.  1#  appropriate.  Ai  in  '*  Honry 
V."Act  IV.  8<.  I.— 

“ It  well  with  thf  flerceneoB.” 

Btfart  the  mm  rote,  he  wm  barne*>’d  light, Some  cor* 
rupUoo  hM  been  iU»j>e<ted  ben:  utd  it  ii  rtollecBble,  that  both 
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Alex.  Tlioy  say  he  is  a very  man  yjer  sc, 

And  stands  alone. 

Crks.  So  do  all  men, — unlcas  they  are  drunk, 
rick,  or  have  no  legs. 

Alex.  This  man,  lady,  hath  robbed  many  boasts 
of  their  particular  additions;”  ho  is  os  valiant  as  Uic 
lion,  churlish  as  the  bear,  slow  os  the  elephant:  a 
man  into  whom  nature  hath  so  crowded  liumours, 
that  his  valour  is  crushed  into  folly,  his  fully  sauced 
with  discretion : there  is  no  man  hath  a virtue, 
that  lie  hath  not  a glimpse  of ; nor  any  man  an 
attaint,  but  he  carries  some  stain  of  it:  he  is 
melancholy  without  cause,  and  merry  against  the 
hair:**  ho  hath  the  joints  of  every  thing;  hut  every 
thing  so  out  of  joint,  that  he  is  a gouty  Brioreus, 
many  hands  and  no  use;  or  purblind*  Argus,  all 
eyes  and  no  sight. 

Crrs.  But  how  should  this  man,  that  makes  mo 
smile,  make  Hector  angry? 

Alex.  Tliey  say,  ho  yesterday  coped  Hector  in 
the  battle,  and  struck  him  down;  the  disdain  t and 
shame  whereof  hath  ever  since  kept  Hector  fasting 
and  waking. 

Cues.  Who  comes  here  ? 

Alex.  Madam,  your  uncle  Pandanis. 

Ente^'  Panparus, 

Crks.  Hector ’s  a gallant  man. 

Alex.  As  may  be  in  the  world,  lady. 

Pan.  WTiat 's  that  ? what’s  that? 

Cbks.  Good  morrow,  uncle  Pandams. 

Pan.  Good  morrow,  cousin  Cressid:  what  do 
you  talk  of? — Good  morrow,  Alexander. — How 
do  you,  cousin  ? WTicn  were  you  at  Ilium  ? 

Cbks.  This  morning,  undo. 

Pan.  Mliat  were  you  talking  of,  when  I came  ? 
Was  Hector  armed  and  gone  ere  ye  came  to 
Ilium  ? Helen  was  not  up,  was  she? 

Cres.  Hector  was  gone,  but  Helen  was  not  up. 

Pan.  E’en  so;  Hector  was  stirring  early. 

Cues.  That  were  wc  talking  of,  and  of  his 
anger. 

Pan.  Was  ho  angry  ? 

Cbbs.  So  ho  says  here. 


(*)  Fir«t  folio, (t)  Pirot  folio,  dadoUrf. 

I«  the  quutoB  and  folio  the  tUi<puled  word  ft  tpclt  Iftt,  not 
lifkt;  )rrl  the  obvktui  roeftning,  that  Hector  wm  ligbllr  ormed, 
U tufacientljr  Intdliirihlv. 
e — odditlont;]  Qnalitie*.  or  ekaratierUtie*. 
d — BgaiDst  the  hoir:]  At  wc  now  uy, — apainti  the  grain.  The 
Fnnch  bAve  ttlll  the  expreaiion,— 'd  comtrepoU. 
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Pan.  True,  he  wns  to ; I know  the  cause  too ; 
he *11  laj  about  him  tO'day,  I can  tell  them  that: 
and  there’s  Troilus  will  not  come  far  l>chind  him ; 
let  them  take  heed  of  Troilus ; I can  tell  them 
that  too. 

Cbrs.  What,  is  he  angry  too? 

Pan.  Who,  Troilus?  Troilus  is  the  better  man 
of  the  two. 

Crks.  O,  Jupiter ! there’s  no  comparison. 

Pan.  What,  not  between  Troilus  and  Hector? 
Do  you  know  a man,  if  you  see  him  ? 

C^KS.  Ay,  if  I OTcr  saw  him  before,  and  knew 
him. 

Pan.  Well,  I say,  Troilus  is  Troilus. 

Cbbs.  Then  you  say  as  I say  ; for,  I am  sure, 
he  is  not  Hector. 


Pan.  No,  nor*  Hector  is  not  Troilus,  in  some 
degrees. 

Cbks.  *Tis  just  to  each  of  them;  he  is  himself. 

Pan.  Himself!  Alas,  poor  Troilus!  I would, 
he  were,— 

Crks.  So  he  is. 

Pan.  Condition,  I hod  gone  bare-foot  to  India. 

Cbbs.  Ho  is  not  Hector. 

Pan.  Himself!  no,  he’s  not  himself, — would 
*a  were  himself!  Well,  the  gods  are  abore  ; time 
must  friend  or  end.  Well,  Troilus,  well,— I would, 
my  heart  were  in  her  body  ! — No,  Hector  is  not  a 
better  man  than  Troilus. 

Cues.  Excuse  me. 


(*)  FinI  felU>,  ad. 
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ACT  I.] 


TttOlLUS  ANP  CRE8SIPA. 


[SCEXZ  u. 


I*AX.  He  is  cider. 

C'wES.  Pardon  me,  pardon  me. 

Vas.  The  other  not  come  to  T ; you  shall  tell 
me  another  tale,  when  the  other’s  eoino  to’t. 
Hector  shall  not  have  hia  wit*  ihia  year. 

CiiKS.  He  shall  not  need  it,  if  he  have  his  own. 

Pan.  Nor  his  qualities, — 

C’nKS.  No  matter. 

Pan.  Nor  his  beauty. 

Cbks.  ’T  would  not  become  him,— his  own ’a 
better. 

Pan.  You  have  no  jud^iient,  niece : Ifelen 
herself  swore  the  other  day,  that  Troilua,  for 
a brown  fat'our,  (for  so  'tis,  I must  (^iifess) — not 
brown  neither— 

Crrs.  No,  but  brown. 

Pan.  Faith,  to  soy  truth,  brown  and  not  brown. 

C'liES.  To  say  the  truth,  true  and  not  true. 

Pan.  She  praised  his  complexion  above  Paris. 

Cbk8.  Why,  Paris  hath  colour  enough. 

Pan.  So  he  has. 

Cubs.  Then  Troilus  should  have  too  much : if 
she  praised  him  above,  his  complexion  is  higher 
than  his  ; he  having  colour  enough,  and  the  otlter 
hlglior,  is  too  flaming  a praise  for  a good  com- 
]»lexiun.  I hod  as  lief  Helen’s  gulden  tongue  had 
commended  Troilus  for  a copper  nose. 

Pan.  I swear  to  you,  I think  Helen  loves  him 
Letter  than  Paris. 

CnKs.  Tljcn  she’s  a merry  Greek,*  indeed. 

Pan.  Nay,  I am  auiv  she  does.  She  came  to 
liim  the  other  day  into  the  conijmssed  window, — 
and  you  know  he  lias  uot  past  three  or  four  hairs 
Oil  liis  chin. 

Cres.  Indewl,  a tapster’s  arithmetic  may  soon 
bring  his  ]>artieu]ui's  tlieix'in  to  a total. 

Pan.  \Miy,  be  is  very  young : and  yet  will  be, 
within  three  pound,  lift  os  mucli  as  bis  brother 
Hector. 

Cbks.  Is  he  so  young  a man,  and  so  old  a lifter?*’ 

Pan.  Hut,  to  prove  to  you  that  Helen  loves 
liini ; — she  came,  and  puts  me  her  white  hand  to 
his  cloven  chin, — 

Cbrs.  Juno  have  mercy ! — how  came  it  cloven? 

Pan.  \Miy,  you  know,  ’tU  dimpled:  I think 
his  smiling  lH-*comcs  him  better  than  any  man  in 
all  Piirygia. 

Ores.  0,  he  smiles  valiantly. 

Pan.  Doc-a  ho  not  ? 

Ores.  O yes,  an ’t  were  a cloud  in  autumn. 

Pan.  \Miy,  go  to  then : — but  to  prove  to  you 
that  Helen  lov«  Troilus, — 


Cre8.  Troilus  will  stand  to  the  proof,  if  you’ll 
prove  it  so. 

Pan.  Troilus  t why,  he  esteems  her  no  more 
than  I ostc^em  uu  addle  egg. 

C«K8.  If  you  love  an  addle  egg  as  well  as  you 
love  an  idle  head,  you  would  cat  chickens  i’  tlio 
shell. 

Pan.  I cannot  choose  but  laugh,  to  think  how 
she  tickled  his  chin  indetn],  she  has  a mancllous 
white  hand.  1 must  needs  confess. 

Cbea.  Without  the  rack. 

Pan.  And  she  takes  ujk)!!  her  to  spy  a white 
hair  on  his  chain. 

Cbks.  Alas,  ]>oor  eliin  ! many  a wart  U richer. 

Pan.  But  theit;  was  such  laughing  I Queen 
Hecuba  laughed, ‘that  her  eyes  ran  o’er, — 

Cues.  With  mill-stones, 
i Pan.  And  Cassandra  laughed, — 

Cbsh.  But  there  was  more  temperate  fire 
under  the  pot  of  her  eyes did  her  eyes  run  o’er 
too  ? 

Pan.  And  Hector  laughed. 

Cues.  At  what  was  all  this  laughing? 

Pan.  Many,  at  the  white  hair  that  Helen  spied 
on  Troilus’  chin. 

Cre8.  Aii’t  hod  been  a green  hair,  I sliould 
have  laughed  too. 

Pan.  They  laughed  not  so  much  at  tlie  hair  as 
; at  his  pretty  answer. 

Cres.  What  was  his  answer? 

Pan.  Quoth  she,  I/ere*a  btU  onf  andfftj/  haiy$* 
on  pour  cAin,  and  one  of  them  i*  white. 

Cues.  This  is  her  qu€«tion. 

Pan.  That’s  true;  make  no  question  of  that, 
i One  and  ffy  AaiVs,  quoth  he,  and  one  le/itVc ; 

Thai  white  hair  is  my  father,  and  all  the  rest  are 
I his  sons.  Jupiiet'!  nhe,  which  of  these  hairs 

' is  Paris,  my  husband  t The  forked  one,  quoth 
j he  ; }dudc*t  out,  and  give  it  him.  But  there  was 
I such  laughing ! and  Helen  so  blushed,  and  Pari.*} 
I so  chafed,  and  all  the  rest  so  laughed,  that  it 
])ossed. 

Cbks.  So  let  it  now ; for  it  has  been  a gi*eat 
while  going  by. 

Pan.  Well,  cousin,  I told  you  a thing  yester- 
day ; think  on ’t. 

Cbks.  So  I do.* 

Pan.  I ’ll  bo  0woni  ’tis  true ; ho  will  weep  you, 
an  ’twerc  a man  born  in  April. 

Cbks.  And  I’ll  spring  up  in  his  tears,  an  ’twere 
a ncUlo  against  May.  [A  retreat  sounded. 

Pan.  Hark  I they  are  coming  from  tlie  field  : 


(*)  Old  t«it,  vW.— -Rowe'i  Mmciioo. 

» — * merry  Oreck.—'l  Thl«  exprrMton.  which  ierm«  to  have 
mrftnt  a weg,  or  AwMonrOt,  li  Rrauently  tnd  with  in  oid  booke. 
Our  eviir«i  Kni(ii*h  coxn^y,  *'  Heiph  RoUter  Dcluter/'  has  a 
cheracter,  who  U the  droll  of  the  piece,  celled  " Metbewe  Mery- 
Sreeke."  See,  too,  Act  IV.  Se.  4,  of  the  preieut  pU),— • 

" A wocRiI  Creatid  'mo&git  tbc  mtrrg  Grttkt." 
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(*)  Pint  folio,  doe*. 

b ^ to  old  a lifter f]  A “ lifter’*  vae  tncleoUy  ■ ruit  term  for  ■ 
thief;  end  we  tiill  retain  It  in  thop-U/ter. 

e — one  1 The  old  text  hee,  fieoend  fifty 

hairo.”  Sic.,  which  Thvob^d  changed,  to  make  out  the  number 
of  Prism  end  hit  fifty  ion*. 
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ACT  l ] 

Rhall  we  Btnml  up  here,  and  sco  ihcm  m they 
paas  toward  Ilium  ? good  niece,  do ; sweet  niece 
Orcssida. 

Crks.  At  jour  pleasure. 

Pan.  Here,  here,  here’s  an  excellent  place;  here 
wo  may  see  most  bravely : 1 ’ll  toll  you  them  all 
by  their  names,  os  they  pass  by ; but  mark  Troilus 
above  the  rest. 

Gres.  Speak  not  so  loud. 

^VF.AS  fxtjssfi  ovfr  iht  it  age. 

Pan.  That’s  -Tineas ; is  not  that  a brave  man  ? 
he’s  one  of  the  flowers  of  Troy,  I can  tell*  you: 
but  mark  Troilus;  you  shall  sec  anon. 

Antenor  paaex  over. 

Ores.  Wlio’sHiat? 

Pan.  That 's  Antenor ; he  has  a shrewd  wit,  I 
can  tell  you  ; and  he ’s  a man  good  enough  : he ’s 
one  o’tho  soundest  judgniontsf  in  Troy,  whosoever, 
and  a proper  man  of  person. — \\Tien  comes  Troi- 
liis  ? — I ’ll  show  you  Troilus  anon ; if  he  see  me, 
you  shall  see  him  nod  at  me. 

Gres.  Will  he  give  you  the  nod?* 

Pan.  You  shall  sec. 

Gke8.  If  he  do,  the  rich**  shall  have  more. 

IIector  }xit*es  over. 

Pan.  That’s  Hector,  that,  that,  look  you,  that ; 
there’s  a fellow  !— Go  thy  way,  Hector  I — there’s 
a brave  man,  niece  ! — O,  bravo  Hector  !(1)— Look 
how  he  looks!  there’s  a countenance!  is 't  not  a 
brave  man  ? 

Gres.  O,  r^  brave  man  ! 

Pan.  Is  ’a  not  ? It  does  a man's  heart  good 
look  you  what  hocks  are  on  his  helmet ! look  you 
yonder,  do  you  see?  look  you  there  ! there’s  no 
jesting:  there ’s§  laying  on,  take *t  off  who  will, 1| 
as  they  say : there  be  backs  ! 

Crp.s.  Be  those  with  swords  ? 

Pan.  Swords  I any  thing,  he  cares  not : an  the 
devil  come  to  him,  it’s  all  one:  by  God’s  lid,  it 
docs  one’s  heart  gowl. — Yonder  comes  Paris,  yon- 
der comes  Paris  : look  ye  yonder,  nicce ; is ’t  not 
a gallant  man  too,  is ’t  not  ?— 

Paris  jyaHts  over. 

Why,  this  is  brave  now. — said  ho  came  hurt 
home  to-day?  he’s  not  hurt:  why,  this  will  do 

(*)  Fint  folio omiti,  IM.  Pint  folio, 

<t)  Fint  folio  omlu,  «.  (()  First  folio  emiu,  lhtrt’$. 

, (I ) First  folio,  iff. 

■ ifiU  ke  girt  gou  ike  TM>d  t|  To  give  Ike  na4  meant,  we  appre- 
hend, tike  lo  girt  the  <i«r— the  ueinit  some  ^tiure  which  turned 
the  party  against  whom  U was  directed  into  ridicule. 


[sCElfB  It. 

Helen’s  heart  good  now,  ha  ! — Would  I could 
see  Troilus  now  ! — you  shall  sec*  Troilus  anon. 

Hrlenur  pa^m  over. 

Ores.  Who ’s  that  ? 

Pan.  That's  Helenus: — I marvel  where  Troi- 
lus is:-— that’s  Helenus; — I think  he  went  not 
forlh  to-day: — that’s  Helenus. 

Ores.  Gan  Helenus  fight,  uncle? 

Pan.  Helenus!  no: — yes,  he’ll  fight  indif- 
ferent well : — I marvel  whoi'C  Troilus  i.s  1 — Ilnik  ! 
do  you  not  hear  the  people  cry,  Troiluei — Hele- 
ims  is  a priest. 

Gres.  What  sneaking  fellow  comes  yonder? 

Troilus  j>asses  over. 

Pan.  Where?  yonder?  that’s  Deiphobus.— 
’Tis  Troilus!  there’s  a man,  niece! — Hem!— 
Brave  Troilus ! the  prince  of  chivalry ! 

Orbs.  Peace,  for  shame,  peace  ! 

Pan.  Mark  him ; notef  him  ; — O brave  Troi- 
lus!— look  well  upon  him,  niece  ; look  you  how 
his  sword  is  bloodietl,  and  his  helm  more  hacke<I 
than  Hector’s;  and  how  ho  looks,  and  how  he 
goes ! — O,  admirable  youth ! he  ne’er  saw  tlircc- 
and-twenty. — Go  thy  way,  Troilus,  go  thy  way  1 — 
Had  I a sister  w’cre  n grace,  or  a daughter  a god- 
dess, ho  should  take  his  choice.  0,  admirable  man  ! 
Paris? — Paris  is  dirt  to  him;  and,  I warrant, 
Helen,  to  change,  would  give  an  eyc+  to  boot. 

Cues.  Here  conic  more. 

Forces  over  the 

Pan.  Asses,  fools,  dolts  ! clioff  and  bran,  chaff 
and  bran  ! porridge  after  meat  I — I could  live  and 
die  i’  the  eyes  of  Troilus. — Ne’er  look,  ne’er  look  ; 
the  eagles  are  gone ; crows  and  daws,  crows  and 
daws ! I had  rather  bo  such  a man  as  Troilus, 
than  Agamemnon  and  all  Greece. 

Ores.  There  is  among  the  Greeks,  Achilles, — 
a bettor  man  than  Troilus. 

Pan.  Achilles ! a drayman,  a porter,  a very 
camel. 

Gres.  Well,  aell. 

Pan.  WW/,  \Miy,  have  yon  any  discre- 

tion ? have  you  any  eyes  ? do  you  know  what  a 
man  is  ? Is  not  birth,  beauty,  gucsl  shat>e,  di:<- 

{*)  First  folio  omits,  t.'t.  (tl  Pint  fo'.io,  »of. 

(I)  Pir»t  folio,  momeg. 

k If  kt  in,  Ike  rich  tkitil  kar*  more.]  It  " rich  **  is  the  gonuin'- 
word,  it  tnuit  hare  eonve^rd  aome  allusion  now  lost  to  us; 
possibly,  howcTcr,  It  may  bs  only  a misprint  for  wr'iek. 
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TR0ILU8  AND  CRE8SIDA. 


ACT  I.] 

course,  manhood,  learning,  gentleness,  virtue, 
jouth,  libcnditjr,  and  such  like,*  Die  spice  and 
salt  that  seasons  a man  ? 

Cbrs.  Ay,  a minced  man : and  then  to  be 
baked  with  no  date  in  the  pie, — for  then  the  man's 
date  is  out. 

Pan.  You  are  such  at  woman  1 a man  knows  not 
at  what  wanl  you  lie. 

Crk8.  Upon  my  back,  to  defend  my  belly ; upon 
my  wit,  to  defend  my  wiles ; upon  my  secrpcy,  to 
defend  mine  honesty  ; my  mask,  to  defend  my 
beauty  ; and  you,  to  defend  all  these : and  at  all 
these  wants  1 lie,t  at  a thousand  watches. 

Pan.  Say  one  of  your  watches.^ 

Curb.  Nay,  I’ll  watch  you  for  that;  and  that’s 
one  of  the  chiefest  of  them  too : if  I cannot  ward 
what  I would  not  have  hit,  I can  watcii  you  fur 
telling  how  I took  the  blow  ; unless  it  swell  post 
hiding,  and  then  it’s  past  watching. 

Pan.  You  uiv  such  another  ! 

Anter  Troilus’  Boy, 

Boy.  Sir,  my  lord  would  instantly  speak  with 
you. 

Pan.  Where? 

Boy.  At  your  own  house ; there  he  unarms 
him.* 

Pan.  Good  boy,  tell  him  T come.  [Air//  Boy. 
I doubt  he  be  hurt. — Fare  yo  well,  good  niece. 

Obrb.  Adieu,  uncle. 

Pan.  I *11  be  with  you,  niece,  by  and  by. 

(*RKS.  To  bring,*  uncle. 

Pan.  Ay,  a token  from  TroiUm.  [Exit. 

Cbrs.  By  the  same  token — you  ai'e  a bawd. — 
Words,  vows,  gifts,  tears,  and  love’s  full  socriHee, 
lie  offers  in  another’s  enterprise  : 

But  more  in  Troilus  thousand  fold  I seo 
Than  in  the  glass  of  Pandar's  praise  may  l>c ; 

Yet  hold  I off.  Women  arc  angels,  wooing: 
Things  won  are  done,  joy’s  soul  lies  in  the  doing : 
That  she  belov'd  knows  nought,  that  knows  not 
this, — 

Men  prize  the  thing  ungairi’d  more  than  it  is : 
That  sho  was  never  yet,  that  ever  knew 
liOVG  got  so  sweet,  as  when  desire  did  sue : 
Therefore  this  maxim  out  of  love  I teach, — 


(*)  Pint  folio,  to /0tM.  (f)  Pint  folio.  OMO/W  swauta. 

(t)  Pint  folio,  / Ige  at,  ol,  tfe. 

* there  he  unann*  him.]  These  words  are  ontr  in  the  quartoa. 
h Pan.  1 'll  be  with  jroti,  niece,  Ac. 

Crks.  To  bring,  «arle.] 

Mr.  t)jrce  has  supplied  some  examples  of  the  peculiar  expressicni, 
fo  6e  fH>A  a /temn  to  ^rinf,— 

*'  And  ru  close  with  Bryan  till  I hare  goUen  the  thing 
That  be  bath  prcmiis’d  me,  and  then  i'll  bt  vitA  kirn  to  frriag.** 
Pbxlb’b  Sir  Cljiamcn  aad  Sir  Clamfdti, 
*'  And  here  III  have  a fling  at  him,  that’s  flat ; 

And,  Balthasar,  t'U  fre  with  Iket  to  Arimg.’' 

KVb'a  d^msieh  Trsgedg,  Act  IV. 
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[scene  iir. 

Achiet>fmmt  U command  ; ungaiiCd,  hcsccck  :* 
Then*  tliough  luy  heart’s  content t hrm  love  doth 
bear, 

Nothing  of  that  shall  from  muio  eyes  appear. 

[Exeunt. 


SCENE  III. — 7*Ac  Grecian  Cemp.  Before 
Agamemnon’d  Tent. 

Trvmpeit,  Enter  Agamemnon,  Nbbtor,  Ulys- 
ses, Mrnklaus,  a%\d  otJiers. 

Aoam.  Princes, 

What  grief  hath  set  the  jaundice  on  your  cheeks  ? 
'I’he  am]>le  proposition  that  hope  makes 
In  all  designs  begun  on  earth  below. 

Fails  in  the  promis’d  largcneas : ehecks  and  dis- 
asters 

Gi-ow  in  the  veins  of  actions  highest  rear’d  ; 

As  knota,  by  the  conflux  of  meeting  saji. 

Infect  the  sound  ])ine,  and  divert  his  grain 
'rortive  ami  errant  fronj  his  couiwc  of  growth. 

Nor,  princes,  is  it  matter  new  to  us, 

Tiiat  we  come  short  of  our  suppose  so  far. 

That,  after  seven  years’  siege,  yet  Troy  walls 
stand, 

Sith  every  action  that  hath  gone  before, 

Wher»»of  we  have  rword,  trial  did  draw 
Bias  and  thwail,  not  answering  the  aim, 

And  that  unbo<licd  figure  of  the  thought 
That  gave’t  surmised  shaj»e.  Why  then,  you 
princes. 

Do  you  with  cheeks  abash’d  Iwhold  our  works 
And  call  tliem  shuiiies,^  which  are,  indeed,  nought 
else 

But  (he  protractive  trials  of  great  Jove, 

To  find  pemistive  constancy  in  men  ? 

The  finent^s  of  which  metal  is  not  found 
In  Fortune’s  love;  for  then  the  bold  and  cowanl, 
The  wise  and  fool,  the  artist  and  unread. 

The  hard  and  soft,  seem  all  affin’d  and  kin : 

But,  in  the  wind  and  tempest  of  her  frown, 
Distinction,  witli  a broad  § and  powerful  fan, 
Puffing  at  all,  winnows  the  light  away; 

And  what  hath  mass  or  matter,  by  itself 
Lies  rid)  in  virtue  and  unmingled. 


(•)  First  folio,  r*«l.  (t)  First  folio.  VnmUnit. 

(1)  First  fwUo,  lAinEe  Ikem  skame.  (|)  First  foUu,  iow^. 

But  the  particular  meaning  it  conrernl  itas  yet  to  be  dtaclosed. 

e Achievement  U commiapd!  angoin'^.  beseech:)  There  Is  so 
much  obscurity  in  the  construction  of  this  “ maxim,'*  that, 
aithough  to  ns.  In  Us  terse  irregularity,  it  appears  conformable  to 
SlmkespeBre’s  style,  we  are  not  surprised  thst  Mr.  Harness's 
neat  substitution,— 

" Aekiev^d  men  ai  command,"  Ac. 
should  be  generally  preferred. 

A — Aeh'ilA  owr  works;)  Mr.  Ct^Her’s  annotator  would  read,— 
" — behold  our  spreckr,'*— perhaps  rightly. 
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Nfst.  With  due  obscirancc  of  lUy  godlike* 
»eat, 

Great  Agamemnon,  Nestor  Rimll  apply 
Thy  latest  words.  In  the  reproof  of  ehanco 
Lies  the  tnie  proof  of  men:  the  sea  being  smooth, 
How  many  shallow  bauble  boats  tlarc  sail 
Upon  her  [uitientt  breast,  making  their  way 


(*)  Pint  folio,  godiif.  ft)  Quarto*,  aneitnt. 


With  those  of  nobler  bulk  ! 

Dut  let  the  nithiiii  Boreas  once  enrage 
The  gentle  Thetis,  and,  anon,  behold 
The  strong-ribb'd  bark  through  liquid  mountains 
cut, 

Bounding  between  the  two  moist  elements, 

Like  Perseus*  horse:  where’s  tlien  the  saucy  boat, 
Whose  weak  uiitimber’d  sides  but  even  now 
Co-rivoird  greatness?  either  to  harbour  fled, 
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TROILUS  AXD  CRKSSIDA. 


[8CEKE  Uf. 


ACT  I.] 

Or  nmdo  a toast  for  Xeptune.  Even  so 
Doth  valour’s  sliow  nml  valour’s  worth  divide 
In  storms  of  Fortune : for  in  her  ra^  and  brightness. 
The  henl  hath  more  annoyance  by  tlie  hrize/ 
Than  by  the  tiger ; but  when  the  splitting  wind 
M;ikos  flexible  tiic  knees  of  knotted  oaks. 

And  flies  fletl  under  shade,  wliy,  then  the  thing  of 
courage. 

As  rous’d  with  rage,  with  rage  doth  s^Tnjmthize, 
And  with  an  accent  tun’d  in  self-sanio  key, 
Kc-chidea^  to  diiding  Fortune. 

Ulyss.  Agamemnon, — 

Thou  great  commander,  ncn’c  and  bone  of  Greece, 
Heart  of  our  nuinlK*rs,  soul  and  only  spirit, 

In  whom  the  tempers  and  the  minds  of  all 
Should  be  shut  up. — hear  whnt  Ulysses  speaks. 
Besides  the  applause  and  approbation 
The  which, — moat  mighty,  for  thy  place  and 
sway, — [7*0  Auaxiemnon. 

And  thou,  moat  reverend,  for  thy  atretch’d-out 
life,—  [roXESTOR. 

I give  to  both  your  speeches, — which  were  such, 
As  Agamemnon  and  tlic  hand  of  Greece 
Should  hold  up  high  in  brass ; and  such  again, 

As  venerable  Nestor,  batch’d  in  silver, 

Should  with  a bond  of  air  (strong  an  the  axletrcc 
On  which  heaven  rides)  knit  all  the  Greekiah  ears' 
To  Ids  experienc’d  tongue, — yet  let  it  please 
both, — 

ITiou  great,  and  wise, — to  hear  Ulysses  apeak. 
Aoam.  S{>cak,  prince  of  Ithaca;^  and  bc’t  of 
less  expect 

That  matter  needless,  of  importless  burden, 

Divide  thy  lips,  than  we  arc  confident. 

When  rank  Thersitos  opes  his  mastiff  * jaws. 

We  shall  hear  music,  wit,  and  oracle. 

Ulyss.  Troy,  vet  upon  his  basis,  had  been 
down, 

And  the  great  Hector’s  sword  had  lack’d  a master, 
But  fur  these  instances. 

The  specialty  of  rule  hath  been  neglected  : 

And  look  how  many  Grecian  tents  do  stand 
Hollow  upon  tills  plain,  so  many  lioDow  factions. 

M hen  that  the  general  is  not  like  the  hive, 

To  whom  the  foragers  shall  all  repair, 

M’hat  honey  is  expected?  Degree  being  vizanlcd, 
The  unwurthiest  shows  ns  fairly  in  the  mask. 

The  heavens  themselves,  tlic  planets,  and  this 
Centro, 


(*)  Old  texi,  M«*Ueke. 

• — tht  briM.— 1 The  ker$t-jlf,  ox  fod. 

*•  Re>rhideit  to  Portune.]  The  old  text  has  Petirtt:  for 

vhkh  Pope  subitiluted  Pttmrns:  llannier.  P*pUt»:  and  Mr. 
r>jc«,  Petorh  the  two  former  arc  not  inffieiently  exprestire,  but 
the  last  will  perhaps  be  mere  readily  accepted  than  the  word  w« 
have  Tenturrd  to  adopt. 

« On  wAif*  beaTei)  rides)  4ni#  all  the  Greckish  w#— ) So  the 
quartos:  the  fotto  reads, — 

*•  Im  which  the  Hearene  rUe,  knit  all  Oreehtt  earrs.” 
d Speak,  prince  of  Ithaca;  ac.]  This  speech  Is  omitted  in  the 
quarto. 
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Observe  degroe,  priority,  and  place, 

Insisturc,  course,  proportion,  season,  form, 

Office,  and  custom,  in  all  line  of  order ; 

And  therefore  is  the  glorious  planet,  Sol, 

In  noble  eminence  enthron’d  and  spher’d 
Amidst  the  other  ;•  whose  med’cinable  eye 
(’orrects  the  ill  aspwts  of  planets  evil. 

And  posts,  tike  the  commandment  of  a king. 

Sans  check,  to  good  and  bad:  but.  when  the 
planets. 

In  evil  mixture,  to  disortlor  wander,(2) 

^^'hat  jdagues  and  what  portents ! whot  mutiny  ! 
What  raging  of  the  sea!  shaking  of  earth  ! 
Commotion  in  the  winils  I frights,  changes,  horrors. 
Divert  and  crack,  rend  and  deracinate 
The  unity  and  married  calm  of  states 
I Quite  from  their  fixurel  O,  when  degree  is. sliak’d. 
Which  is  the  ladder  to  all  high  designs. 

The'  enterprise  is  sick  ! How  could  communilies, 
Degrees  in  schools,  and  brotlicrhoods  in  cities. 
Peaceful  commerce  from  dividnblc  shores. 

The  primogenitive*  and  duo  of  birth, 

Prerogative  of  age,  cniwns,  sceptres,  laurels, 

But  by  degree,  stand  in  authentic  place  ? 

Take  but  degree  away,  untune  that  string, 

And,  hark,  what  discord  follows ! each  thing  meets 
In  more  oppugnancy : the  bounded  waters 
Should  lift  their  bosoms  higher  than  the  shores. 
And  moke  a s^jp  of  all  this  solid  globe: 

Strength  should  bo  lord  of  imbecility, 

And  the  rude  son  should  strike  his  father  dead : 
Force  should  be  right ; or,  rather,  right  ond  wrong 
{Between  whose  endless  jar  justice  resides) 

•Should  lose  their*  names,  and  so  should  justice 
too. 

Then  every  thing  includes  itself  in  power, 

Power  into  will,  will  into  appetite; 

And  appetite,  nn  universal  wolf. 

So  doubly  sccondiHl  with  will  and  j>ower, 

Must  make  |)erforce  an  univeraal  prey, 

And,  last,  cat  up  himself.  Great  Agamemnon. 
This  chaos,  when  degree  U suffocate. 

Follows  (he  choking. 

And  this  neglection  of  degroe  it  is, 

That  by  a pace  goes  backward,  withf  a pm*poso 
It  hath  to  climb.  Tl»e  general’s  disdain’d 
By  him  one  step  below ; he,  by  the  next ; 

Tliat  next,  l»y  him  beneath : so  every  step, 
ExampliHi  by  the  first  pace  llint  is  sick 

(•)  Fim  folio,  her.  (f)  Pir»t  folio,  in. 

* Amidel  the  oxhtt’,]  Mr.  Singrr  rrs4«  tpmously,  but  ceruint)’ 
in  error, — 

Araidit  the  r/Aer,** 
f The  entrrprur  i$  eieh  f\  Hxnmer 

**  Then  enlerprlM.”  &c. 

If  The  primoieeBitive>~]  Mr.  rollier  o^ki,  “MUfht  we  not  re»d, 
|>rlme^Nifwref”— fnnir-tfui  that  Rowe,  Pcjpe,  Thci^MUd,Warbuilun. 
Ilanmcr,  and  Capell  all  read,  primoftnilnre. 
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TROILl'S  AND  CRESSIDA. 


Of  his  superior,  grows  to  an  envious  fever 
Of  pale  and  bloodless  emulation  : 

And  ’tls  this  fever  that  keeps  Troy  on  foot, 

Xot  her  own  sinews.  To  end  a talc  of  length, 
Troy  in  our  weakness  stands,*  not  in  her  strength, 
Nkst.  Most  wisely  hath  Ulysses  here  discoverM 
The  fever  whereof  all  our  power  is  sick. 

Aoaai.  The  nature  of  the  sickness  found, 
Ulysses, 

Mlmt  is  the  remedy  ? 

Ulyss.  The  great  Achilles, — whom  opinion 
crowns 

The  sinew  and  the  forehand  of  our  host,— 

Having  his  ear  full  of  his  airy  fame, 

Grows  dainty  of  his  worth,  and  in  his  tent 
Lies  mocking  our  designs:  with  him,  Patroclus, 
Upon  a lazy  bed,  the  livelong  day 
Breaks  scurril  jests ; 

And  with  ridiculous  and  awkward  action 
(MT)ich,  slanderer,  he  imitation  calls,) 

He  pageants  us.  Sometime,  giTot  Agamemnon, 
Thy  topless  deputation  he  puts  on ; 

And,  like  a strutting  player, — whose  conceit 
Lies  in  his  hamstring,  and  doth  think  it  rich 
To  hear  the  wooden  dialogue  and  sound 
*Twist  his  stretchM  footing  and  the  scaffuldagc, — 
Such  to*bc-pitied  and  o’cr-wrcsted*  seeming 
He  acta  thy  greatness  in ; and  when  he  speaks, 
’TU  like  a chime  a-mending;  witli  terms  un- 
squar’d, [dropp’d, 

MTiich,  from  the  tongue  of  roaring  Typhon 
Would  scorn  t hyj»erboles.  At  this  fusty  stuff. 
The  large  Aciiilles,  on  his  press’d  be<i  lolling, 
From  hU  deep  chest  laughs  out  a loud  applause; 
Cries — ErcfUftU  ! — V A^amnnnon  ju»t  /— 

Now  play  mf  NfStor ; — Aem,  and  stroke  thy 
beard f 

As  he,  being  'dres^d  **  to  some  oration. 

Tliat's  doue  ; — as  nt‘nr  as  the  extremest  ends 
Of  parallels  ; a.s  like  os  Vulcan  and  his  wife : 

Yet  go<l  Achilles  still  cries,  Excellent  1 

*Tis  Nestor  right  / Now  play  him  me,  Pah-oclus, 

Arming  to  anstcer  in  a night  alat'm. 

And  then,  forsooth,  the  faint  defects  of  ago 
Must  be  the  scene  of  mirth  ; to  cough  and  spit, 
And  with  a palsy-fumbling  on  his  gorget. 

Shake  in  and  out  the  rivet ; — an<l  at  this  sport 


(*)  Pint  folio,  ttveg.  (t)  Kir>t  folio,  leemti. 

• — o‘«-WT«eed  ] **  0*«-wrefted  " tnean*  onr- 

•roaorf;  the  imaire  b«'in|t  taken  from  the  m»tnjmem  called  a 
vrftt,  which  «a»  uted  f«r  luninK  the  harp.  In  the  old  copica  we 
have,  **oVr  reared."  and  the  aame  mUlakececur*  in  a aubaequent 
paatafr,  Art  III.  Sc.  S.  whrtvCalchaa 

Bui  thia  Antenor, 

I know  la  auch  a vre«/  in  their  atrair*,**  Ac.— 
the  old  text  reading. — 

*'  a r#»f  in  their  allaira,"  ftc. 
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[SCEXE  III. 

Sir  Valour  dies;  cries.  Of  e^iough,  Patroclus; 

Or  give  me  rilts  of  steel  ! I shall  split  all 
In  pleasure  of  my  spleen.  And  in  this  fashion, 
AH  our  abilities,  gifts,  natures,  shapes, 

Scvcrals  aud  generals  of  grace  exact,® 
Achievements,  plots,  onicrs,  preventions, 
Excitements  to  the  field,  or  speech  for  truce, 
Success  or  loss,  what  is  or  is  not,  serves 
As  stuff  for  these  two  to  make  paradoxes. 

Nest,  And  in  the  imitation  of  these  twain 
(Who,  as  Ulysses  says,  opinion  crowns 
With  an  imjK.*rial  voice)  many  arc  infect. 

Ajax  h grown  self-willM  ; and  bears  his  head 
In  .such  a rein,  in  full  as  proud  a place 
As  broad  Achilh^ : * keeps  bis  tent  like  him  ; 
Makes  factious  feasts  ; rails  on  our  state  of  war, 
Bold  as  an  oracle ; and  sets  Thereites — 

A slave  whose  gall  coins  slnmlers  like  a mint — 

To  match  us  in  comparisons  with  dirt ; 

To  weaken  and  discredit  our  exposure, 

How  rank  soever  rouuded-in  with  danger. 

Ulyss,  They  tax  our  policy,  and  call  it 
cowatxliec ; 

Count  wisdom  as  no  member  of  the  war ; 

Forestall  prescience,  and  esteem  no  act 
But  that  of  hand  : the  still  and  mental  parts,— 
Tiiat  do  contrive  how  many  hands  shall  strike. 
When  fitness  callsf  them  on  ; and  know,  by  measure 
Of  their  ohsonnnt  toil,  the  enemies’  weight, — 
Why,  this  hath  not  a finger’s  dignity : 

They  call  this — bed-work,  mappery,  closet-war  ; 
So  tlmt  the  ram,  that  batters  down  tbe  wall, 

For  the  groat  swing  and  rudeness  of  his  poise, 
They  place  l>efore  his  hand  that  made  the  engine. 
Or  those  that  with  the  fineness  of  their  souls 
By  reason  guide  his  execution. 

Nebt.  Let  this  lie  granted,  and  Achilles*  horse 
Makes  many  Thoti.s’  sons.  [T’n/m/W  sounds. 
An  AM.  M'hat  trumpet?  look,  Mcnelaus. 

Mkn,  From  Troy. 

Enter  JEkkas. 

A OAK.  What  would  you  ’fore  our  tent? 

JKsk.  Is  this  great  Agamemnon’s  tent,  1 pray 
you? 

Aoam.  Even  this. 


(*)  First  folio  lofterti,  amd.  (t)  Fir«l  folio,  call. 

h — Mwf  'dreas'd— ) That  li.  aidr*a,  prepared. 

• 8evcr«li  and  penrraU  of  prace  exact,— J Mr.  Collier’a  aano- 
tator  read*.— 

' ' Bevrrala  and  frneral*  alt  grace  ealraei;’  Ac. 
and  Mr.  Singer,— 

“ are  of  grace  extract." 

We  *bou1d  prefer, — 

“ SeveraU  and  general*  of  grace  aad  act."  Ac.— 
but  are  not  quite  convinced  that  anjr  change  is  needed. 
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THoiLUS  AND  CKK8SIDA. 


ACT  I.] 

^NK.  May  one,  tlmt  U a hcrolil  ami  a prince. 
Do  a fair  message  to  liis  kingly  cars  ? 

Aoam.  M’iili  surety  stronger  than  Achilles*  arm. 
’Fore  all  the  Greekish  bemD,  which  with  one 
voice 

Call  Agamemnon  head  ami  general. 

/Ene.  Fair  leave  and  loi-ge  security. — How 
may 

A stranger  to  those  most  imperial  looks 
Know  them  from  eyes  of  otht^r  mortals  ? 

Agam.  How? 

iExE.  Ay;  1 ask,  that  I might  waken  reve- 
rence. 

And  bid  the  check  he  ready  with  a blush 
Modest  os  rooming  when  she  coldly  eyes 
The  youthful  Pha*bus : 

MTiich  is  that  god  in  office,  guiding  men  ? 

M'’hich  is  the  high  and  mighty  Agamemnon  ? 

Aoam.  This  Trojan  scorns  us ; or  the  men  of 
Troy 

Arc  ceremonious  courtiers. 

Courtiers  as  free,  as  delwnair ; unarm’d, 
As  bt'nding  angels;  that’s  their  fame  in  j>eaoe: 
But  when  they  would  seem  soldiers,  they  have 
galls, 

Good  arms,  strong  joints,  true  swords ; and  Jove’s 
accord,* 

Nothing  80  full  of  heart.  But  peace,  yEncas, 
Peace,  Trujan  ; lay  thy  finger  on  ihy  lips  I 
The  worthiness  of  praise  distains  his  worth, 

If  that  the*  prais’d  himself  bring  the  praise 
forth : 

But  what  the  I'cpining  enemy  commends, 

That  breath  fame  blows ; that  praise,  sole  pure, 
transcends.^ 

Aoam.  Sir,  you  of  Troy,  call  you  yourself 

jEneas  ? 

Ay,  Greek,  that  is  my  name. 

Aoam.  What’s  your  affair,  I pray  you? 

jEvr.  Sir,  panlon  ; ’tis  for  Agamemnon’s  ears. 

Aoam.  He  hears  nought  privately  that  comes 
from  Troy. 

JEsr..  Nor  I from  Troy  come  not  to  whisper 
him : 

I bring  a trumpet  to  awake  his  car ; 

To  set  his  sense  on  the  attentive  bent, 

And  then  to  speak. 


(*)  First  folio.  A#. 

• — and  occord, 

ITothing  $«  fuU  o/keaH.] 

Mr.  Mftlone  htd  not  " t1i«  smallrst  doubt  **  thtt  the  poet  wrote,.— 
■ and  Jove's  • gad 
Nothing  so  full  orb«»rt.*' 

We  have  very  grave  doubts  whether  he  wrote  anTthtng  of  the 
kind;  and  are  r4|uaUr  sceptical  of  “/ore's  accord " being,  like 
Horace's  “/ore  proAaale,'' an  ablative  absolute,  aa  Steevens  tur- 
miied.  To  us,  *' accord"  appears  to  be  a depjwvation  of  some 
word  tlgnifjrlng  of  old  a membraneous  covering  or  receptacle  for 
the  heart;  but  this  word  we  must  admit  our  inatnlitv  to  tuppljr. 
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[S0C5E  III. 

Aoam.  Speak  frankly  os  the  wind  ; 

It  is  not  Agamemnon’s  sleeping  hour : 
i That  thou  .«ihnU  know,  Tnijan,  he  is  awake. 

He  tells  tliec  so  himself. 

A2ne.  Trumpet,  blow  loud  ; 

St‘nd  Ihy  brass  voice  through  all  those  lazy  tents  ; 
And  cveiy  Greek  of  mcUle,  let  him  know, 

M’liat  Troy  mcan.s  fairly  shall  be  spoke  aloud ; 

\^Tntmpfi  govtuh. 

We  have,  great  Agamemnon,  here  in  Troy 
A prince  call’d  Hector,— Priam  is  his  father, — 
Who  in  this  dull  and  long-ootitinu’d  truce 
Is  rusty  grown  ; he  bade  me  take  a trumpet, 

And  to  this^urpose  8poak.(S)  Kings,  princes, 

If  there  be  one  among  the  fair’st  of  Greece, 

That  holds  his  honour  higher  than  his  case  ; 

That  socks  his  ]>raisc  more  than  he  fears  his 
peril ; 

That  knows  his  volour,  and  knows  not  his  fear ; 
That  loves  his  mistress  more  than  in  confession. 
(NN'ith  truant  vows  to  her  own  bps  he  loves) 

And  dare  avow  her  beauty  and  her  worth 
In  other  arms  than  hei*s, — to  him  this  challenge. 
Hector,  in  view  of  Trojans  and  of  Greeks, 

Shall  make  it  goo<],  or  do  his  best  to  do  it, 

He  hath  a lady,  wiser,  fairer,  truer. 

Than  ever  Greek  did  compora  in  his  arms  ; 

And  will  to-morrow  with  his  trumpet  call, 
Mid-way  between  your  tents  and  walls  of  Troy, 
To  rouse  a Grecian  that  is  true  in  love : 

If  any  come.  Hector  shall  honour  him  ; 

If  none,  he'll  say  in  Troy  when  he  rotires, 

Tlic  Grecian  dames  are  suu-bumt,  and  not  worth 
The  splinter  of  a lonee.  Even  so  much. 

Aoam.  Tliis  shall  be  told  our  lovers,  lord 

.iEncaa ; 

If  none  of  them  have  soul  in  such  a kind. 

We  left  them  all  at  home : but  we  are  soldiers ; 
And  may  that  soldier  a mere  recreant  prove, 

That  moans  not,  hath  not,  or  is  not  in  love  ! 

If  then  one  is,  or  hath,  or  moans  to  be. 

That  one  meets  Ilet^tor ; if  none  else,  I am  he.* 
Nebt.  Tell  him  of  Nestor,  one  that  was  a man 
Wlien  Hector’s  grandsirc  suck’d : he  is  old  now  ; 
But  if  there  be  not  in  our  Grecian  hoatf 
One  noble  man  that  hath  one  spark  of  tiro 

(•)  Flr*l  folio,  t'll  Ac  Ac.  (t)  Pint  foHo, 

b But  irAof  tXf  repining  enemg  commmdt, 

Thai  hreatJi  fame  blotet;  that  praue,  sole  pun,  lranecende.1 

With  the  exception  of  Mr.  Collier'*  onnotator.  who  Bubfiltute* 
tite  fenwlrsa  compound  ioml-pnre,  for  “ *ole  purr,'*  the  •cboliuti 
ap{M>ar  to  be  perfectly  MtUfled  with  thb  pati^e  as  it  stand*  In  the 
ancient  copicf,  and  it  would  teem  prrsumptuous,  therefore,  to  dis- 
turb the  text.  At  the  same  limA.  weentcrtaln  a lirtn  conviction  that 
Shakopcare  has  tulTered  here,  as  in  other  places,  by  a lilljr  trant- 
positton  of  hi*  words,  and  that  he  must  have  written.— 

“ But  what  the  repining  eoeinj  commends, 

Tiuit  breath  fame  blow* ; that  praise  pure  Sot  transrend*." 
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ACT  I.] 


[sciSE  iir. 


To  anawer  for  hU  love,  toll  him  from  me, — 

I *11  hide  m V silver  beard  iu  a gold  beaver, 

And  iu  my  vanlbrace  put  this  wither'd  brawn ; 
And,  meeting  him,  will  tell  him  that  mv  lady 
Was  fairer  than  his  grandame,  and  as  chaste 
As  may  be  in  the  world  : his  youth  in  flood, 

1*11  prove  Uiis  truth  with  my  throe  drops  of  blood. 
AIse.  Now  heavens  forbid  such  scarcity  of 
youtli ! • 

Ulybs.  Amen. 

Auam,  Fair  lord  ..F^ncos,  let  me  touch  your 
hand ; 

To  our  pavilion  shall  I lead  you,  sir.* 

Achilles  shall  have  word  of  this  intent ; 

So  shall  each  lord  of  Greece,  from  tent  to  tent: 
Yourself  sliall  feast  with  us  before  you  go, 

And  hud  the  welcome  of  a noble  foe. 

[ICjratnt  all  except  Ulysses  and  Nkstob. 
Ulyss.  Nestor, — 

Nkst,  "WTiat  says  Ulyssw? 

Vlyss.  I have  a young  conception  in  my  brain, 
Be  YOU  my  time  to  bring  it  to  some  shape. 

Nest,  \Vlmt  ia*t? 

Ulyss.  ThU’tia: — 

Blunt  wedges  rive  hard  knots : the  seeded  pride 
That  hath  to  this  maturity  blown  up 
In  rank  Achilles  must  or  now  be  cropp’d, 

Or,  shedding,  breed  a nursery  of  like  evil. 

To  overbulk  us  all. 

Nest.  AVcll,  and  how? 

Ulyss.  This  challenge  that  the  gallant  Hector 
sends, 

However  it  is  spread  in  gcmu-al  name, 

Jb,‘Iate8  in  purpose  only  to  AclulleH. 

Nkst.  The  purpose  is  ])crspicuouH  even  ns 
substance, 

Wlioec  grossness  little  characters  sum  up : 

And,  in  the  publication,  make  no  strain, 

But  that  Achilles,  were  his  brain  as  barren 
As  bonks  of  Bybia, — though,  Apollo  knows, 

’Tis  dry  enough, — will,  with  great  sj>eed  of  judg- 
ment, 

Ay,  with  celerity,  find  Hector’s  pur|M)«c 
i’ointing  on  him. 

Ulyss.  And  wake  him  to  the  answer,  tliink 
you? 

Nbst,  Yes,  ’tis  most  meet : who  may  you  else 
Op|K>8C, 


That  can  from  Hector  bring  his  honour*  off, 

If  not  Achilles?  Thougli’t  be  a s|>orthil  combat, 
Yet  in  this  trial  much  opinion  dwells  ; 

For  here  the  Trojans  taste  our  denr’st  repute 
With  their  fin'st  palate : and  trust  to  me, 
Ulysses, 

Our  imputation^  shall  be  oddly'  pois'd 
In  this  wild  action  ; for  the  success, 

Although  particular,  shall  give  a scantling 
Of  go<^  or  bad  unto  the  general ; 

And  in  such  indexes,  although  small  pricks 
To  their  subsequent  volumes,  there  is  seen 
The  baby  figure  of  the  giant  mass 
Of  tilings  to  come  at  large.  It  is  suppos'd, 

He  tiiat  meets  Hector  issues  from  our  choice  ; 
And  choice,  being  mutual  net  of  all  our  souls. 
Makes  merit  her  election ; and  doth  boil, 

As  ’twerc  fiom  forth  us  all,  a man  distill'd 
Out  of  our  virtues ; who  miscarrying, 

MTint  heart  receives  from  hence  llie  conquering 
part, 

To  steel  a strong  opinion  to  themselves? 

Which  entertain’d,  limbs  aref  his  instiTiments,'* 

In  no  less  woi-kin^  than  arc  swords  and  bows 
Directive  by  the  limbs. 

Ulyss.  Give  pardon  to  my  speech ; — 

Therefore  ’tis  meet  Achilles  meet  not  Hector. 

Let  118,  like  merchants,  show  our  foulest  wares, 
And  think,  pcrchaucc,  tliey’ll  sell;  if  not. 

The  lustre  of  the  better  yet  to  show. 

Shall  show  the  better.*  Do  not  consent 
That  over  Hector  and  Achilles  meet ; 

For  both  our  honour  and  our  shame  in  this 
Are  dogg'd  with  two  strange  follow’ors. 

Nkst.  I see  them  not  witli  my  old  eyes  ; what 
are  they  ? 

Ulyss.  Wlmt  glory  our  Achilles  shares  from 
Hector, 

Were  he  not  proud,  we  all  should  slmre  with 
him: 

But  he  already  U too  insolent ; 

And  wc  were  better  parch  in  Afric  sun 
Tliaii  iu  the  pride  and  salt  scorn  of  his  eyes. 
Should  he  ’scape  Hector  fair:  if  he  were  foil'd. 
Why,  then  wc  did  our  main  opinion  crush 
In  tAint  of  our  best  man.  No,  moke  a lottcr}' ; 
And,  by  device,  let  blockish  Ajax(^)  draw 
The  sort  ^ to  fight  with  Hector : among  ourselves, 


(•)  Flx»t  folio, /ri^ 


(*)  Quarto,  AoMottri.  (t)  Old  text  Uuerti,  <■*. 


• A'«r  kroMiti  forbid  ««cA  itarHtg  of  }-oa(h  I]  The  quarto 
Now  heaven*  forfrmd  luch  srarciir  of  mtn! 
b — laiyutatUiQ-*}  Mr.  CoUWr,  fullowlnK  hli  annotator,  read*, 
**  reputation, **  neither  bcins  aware  that  impulallon”  waa  often 
u*ed  In  thatften»e:  tee  **  Jlarnkt,**  Act  V.  Sc.  2, — “ I mean,  air, 
for  hU  weapon;  but  in  the  impulaUon  laid  on  him  by  them,  (n 
hi*  meed  he**  unfelluwed.*' 

« — oddly— ] That  Is,  untquattf. 

d W’liich  entertain'd,  limb*  are  hi*  instruincnt*, — ) This  and 
the  two  following  line*  are  omitted  In  the  quarto. 
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* The  luitre  of  the  better  pel  <0  «A«tr, 

Shall  «Aetr  iht  bflUr.] 

So  the  folio:  the  quarto  read*,— 

Tie  luilre  of  tkt  helitr  »hall  exceed. 
By  tbowing  the  worse  flrit. 

f The  iort— ) That  ii,  the  lot. 


T 2 


Digitized  by  Google 


TKOlLVS  AND  CRESSIDA. 


ACT  1.] 

Gire  him  allowance  ba  the  woiihicr  man,* 

For  that  will  physic  the  Myrmiilon, 

Mlio  broils  in  loud  applause,  and  moke  him 
fall 

His  crest  Uiat  prouder  tlian  blue  Iris  l>etids. 

If  the  dull,  brainless  Ajax  come  safe  off, 

We*ll  dress  him  up  in  voii'cs : if  he  fail, 

Yet  go  we  under  our  opinion  still, 

That  we  have  better  men.  But,  hit  or  miss, 


* — tutkt  w^rlkift  mnn, — } The  quarto  r»adt.— /«r  the  MUr 

RMII. 

Ko«  / htgin  to  rtiuk  tkf  adrict ;] 


[SCEXe  III. 

Oiir  project’s  life  this  shape  of  sense  n.«w»umes, — 
Ajax  employ’d  plucks  down  Aehiiles*  plumes. 
Nkst.  Ulysses, 

Now  I bejjin  to  rclUh  thy  adricc  ;** 

And  I will  give  a ta.nte  of  it  forthwith 
To  Agamemnon  : go  we  to  him  straight. 

Two  curs  shall  tamo  each  other : pride  alone 
Must  tnrre^  the  ninstitfA  on,  ns  *twerc  their  bone. 


The  old  text  reads, — 

**  Salt,  UigtsM,  I besin,"  tie. 

* — tarre — ] To  tarrt  means  to  primke.  See  note  {*},  p.  91 1 , 
Vol.  I. 
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ACT  II. 


SCENE  I. — Another  part  of  the  Oi'ccian  Camp. 


Enter  Ajax  and  TuKnsiTRs.il) 

Ajax.  Thersites, — 

Tueb.  Agamemnon — Iiovr  if  he  ha«l  boilfl, 
full,  all  orer,  gencrallv? — 

Ajax.  XberaitCB, — 

Thkr.  And  thofw  hoilft  did  run  ? — Sa^'  bo, — 
did  not  the  general  run  then  ?*  were  not  that  a 
boteby  core  ?* — 

Ajax.  Dog, — 

Theb.  Then  would  come  Boine  matter  from 
him;  I see  none  now. 

Ajax.  Thou  bitch-wolCs  son,  enn^t  thou  not 
hear?  Feel,  then.  [Strikes  him. 


(*)  First  fulio  omits,  tk«m. 

> — « eeref— ] Query,  "A  botebjr  tur'’  t 


Tiirb.  The  plague  of  Greece  upon  thee,  thou 
mongrel  beef-witted  lord  ! 

Ajax.  Speak  tlien,  thou  vinewedst*  Icbtco, 
speak  : I will  beat  thee  into  bandsomenesa. 

Tuf.b.  I shall  sooner  rail  thee  into  wit  and 
holinesH : but  1 think  thy  horse  will  sooner  con  an 
oration  than  thou  learn  a prayer  without  book. 
Thou  eanst  strike,  canst  thou  ? a red  murrain  o' 
thy  jade's  tricks ! 

Ajax.  Toadstool ! learn  me  the  proclamation. 

Ther.  Dost  thou  think  I have  no  sense,  thou 
strikest  me  thus  ? 

Ajax.  The  proclamation, — 

Tukr.  Thou  art  proclaimed  a fool,  I think. 


^ — vine«vd»t  /mmu,— ] Viatwtd  U mouldy  or  deooyed.  In 
the  folio  the  word  It  miiprinted  »ktni4'$t:  the  quarto  reade, 
**  uiiMtiim.** 
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I. 


ACT  IT.] 

Ajax.  Do  not,  porcupine,*  do  not ; niy  fingm 
itch. 

Theb.  I would  tliou  didst  itch  from  head  to 
foot,  and  I had  the  scratching  of  thee ; I would 
make  thco  the  loathsomest  scab  in  Greece. 
\Micn  thou  art  forth  in  the  incursions,  thou 
strikest  as  slow  ns  another.'* 

Ajax.  I say,  the  proclamation,— 

TnKB.  Thou  grumblest  and  railcst  every  hoiir 
on  Achilles ; and  thoti  art  ns  full  of  envy  at  his 
greatness  as  Cerberus  U at  Proserpina’s  l>cauty, 
ay,  that  thou  barkest  at  him. 

Ajax.  Mistress  Thersites ! 

TitKH.  Thou  shouldst  strike  him. 

Ajax.  Cobloaf! 

Tkkb.  He  would  pun  thee  into  shivers  with  his 
hst,  as  a sailor  breaks  a biscuit. 

Ajax.  You  whoreson  cur ! [Bfating  him. 

Tiieb.  Do,  do ! ® 

Ajax.  Thou  stool  for  a witch  ! 

Thkr.  Ay,  do,  do ; thou  sodden-witted  lonl ! 
thou  host  no  more  bmin  than  1 have  in  mine 
elbows ; an  osainego**  may  tutor  thee.  Thou  scurvy- 
valiant  ass  I thou  art  here  but  to  thrash  Trojans ; 
and  thou  art  bought  and  sold*  among  those  of  any 
wit,  like  a Barbiman  slave.  If  thou  use  to  beat 
me,  I will  begin  at  thy  heel,  an<l  tell  what  thou 
art  by  inches,  thou  thing  of  no  bowels,  thou  I 

Ajax.  You  dog  I 

Tiikb.  You  scurvy  lord  ! 

Ajax.  You  cur ! him. 

Thbb.  Mars  hb  idiot!  do,  rudeness!  do, 
camel ! do,  do ! 


Entir  Achiltj;8  and  Pathoclcs. 

Acnrt.  M'hy,  how  now,  Ajax ! wherefore  do 
you  thus  ?• 

ITow  now,  Thersites ! what’s  the  matter,  man  ? 
Thkb.  You  see  him  there,  do  you  ? 

Achil.  Ay;  what’s  the  matter  ? 

Tiieb.  Nay,  look  upon  him. 

Acihl.  So  I do;  what’s  the  matter? 

Turb.  Nay,  hut  rcganl  him  well. 

Achil.  Well  / why,  I do  so. 

Tukb.  But  yet  you  look  not  well  upon  him ; for, 
whosoever  you  take  him  to  bo,  ho  is  Ajax. 

Achil.  I know  that,  fool. 

Tithr.  Ay,  but  that  fool  knows  nut  himself. 
Ajax.  Therefore  I beat  thee, 

(•)  Pint  folio,  lAif. 

* — porcupioe,—']  Hero,  «•  In  otbtr  luiMget  whero  the  word 
occun.  it  is  »peU  '•  porpenilne,'*  the  old  fwrm,  which  ought 
perhjm  to  htre  been  reUinod. 

i»  When  thou  an  forth  in  the  Incursions,  thou  strikest  ss  slow 
*s  anothor.l  This  b ewnitted  in  the  folio. 

« Do.  doll  An  cKprciiion  of  contempt,  which  was  probsbtv 
secompABled  by  some  mocking  gesture  or  grimace. 
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Thkr.  Ix>,  lo,  lo,  lo,  what  mrxlictims  of  wit  he 
utters!  his  evasions  have  ears  thus  long.  I have 
bobbed  his  brain  morc  than  he  has  l>cat  my  hones : 
1 will  buy  nine  sparrows  for  a penny,  and  his  /»i>t 
mater  is  not  worth  the  ninth  part  of  a sparrow. 
This  lortl,  Achilles,  Ajax, — who  wears  his  wit  in 
his  belly,  ami  Ins  guts  in  his  bead, — I’ll  tell  you 
what  I say  of  him. 

Aciul.  What? 

Tukb.  I say,  this  Ajax — 

[Ajax  oj'ers  ta  heat  him,  ArniLLKS  interpoirx. 

Aciul.  Nay,  gootl  Ajax. 

Tiieb.  Has  not  so  much  wit — 

Achil.  Nay,  I must  hold  you. 

Thkr.  As  will  stop  the  eye  of  Helen’s  needle, 
for  whom  he  eomes  to  fight.  * 

Achil.  Peace,  fool ! 

Tjtkr.  I would  have  peace  and  quietness,  but 
the  f(K>l  will  not ; ho  there ; that  ho ; look  you 
there. 

Ajax.  O,  thou  damned  cur ! I shall — 

Aciul,  Will  you  set  your  wit  to  a fool’s? 

Thkr,  No,  I warrant  you;  for  a fool’s  will 
shame  it. 

Path.  Good  words,  Tlicrsites. 

Achil.  Mimt’s  the  quarrel  ? 

Ajax.  I bade  the  vile  owl  go  Icam  me  the 
tenour  of  the  proclamation,  and  he  rails  upon  me. 

Thkr.  I serve  thee  not. 

Ajax.  Well,  go  to,  go  to. 

Thkr.  I scn*e  here  voluntary. 

Achil.  Your  last  service  was  sufferance,  ’twas 
not  voluntarj*, — no  man  is  beaten  voluntary : Ajax 
was  here  the  voluntary,  and  you  as  under  an  im- 
press. 

Tiikb.  Even  so  ? — a groat  deal  of  your  wit,  too, 
lies  in  your  sinews,  or  elw  there  be  liars.  Hector 
shall  have  a great  catch,  if  he  knock  out  cither  of 
your  brains ; ’a*  were  as  good  crack  a fusty  nut 
with  no  kernel. 

Achil.  What,  with  mo  too,  Tbersites  ? 

Thkr.  There’s  Ulysses  and  old  Nestor. — whose 
wit  was  mouldy  ere  yourf  grnndsires  had  nails  on 
their  toes, — yoke  you  like  draught  oxen,  and  make 
you  plough  up  the  wars.;* 

Acmi.,  What,  what? 

Thkr.  Yes,  good  sooth ; to,  Achilles  I to, 
Ajax  ! to  P 

Ajax.  I shall  cut  out  your  tongue. 

Thkr.  ’Tis  no  matter;  I shall  speak  as  muclt 
os  thou,  afterwards. 


(•)  Pint  fuUo,  Sc.  (♦)  Old  t«*l,  tktlr. 

(t)  Pint  folio,  learrt. 

* — CO oniaego—]  Atiinrgo'rtsaPortuguotfwordforin 

• — bought  and  apid^)  That  la,  ootHPit/cd.  Mrasnf.  S« 

note(*).  p.  .M8.  Vol.  M.  ' . g eh^ 

f — to,  Aebiitrs  I to,  Ajax  f to  !|  To  ! to  / are  word*  of  encou  • 
ragetnent  which  ploiighraen  of  old  rmploved  to  their  draught 
hor*M  and  oxen, 
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[rcene  ir. 


ACT  II.] 

Patb.  No  more  words,  Thcrsitoa ; jwacci* 
Thkr.  I will  hold  my  peace  when  Achilles* 
brachf  bids  me,  shall  1? 

Achil.  There’s  for  you,  Patroclus. 

Thrr.  I will  see  you  hanged,  like  clotpoles,  ere 
1 conio  any  more  to  your  tents ; T will  keep  where 
there  is  wit  stirring,  and  leave  the  faction  of  f(Kds. 

\_ExiU 

Patb.  A good  riddance. 

Achil.  Many,  this,  sir,  is  proclaim’d  through 
all  our  host : — 

That  Hector,  by  the  fifth  hour  of  the  sun, 

Will,  with  a trumpet,  ’twixt  our  tents  and  Troy, 
To-monow  moniing  call  sonic  knight  to  arms, 
That  hatli  n stomach ; and  such  a one,  that  dare 
^taintnin, — I know  not  what;  *tU  trash.  Fare- 
well. 

Ajax.  Farewell.  Who  shall  answer  him  ? 
Acmr..  I know  not,  ’tis  put  to  lottery;  other- 
wise 

He  knew  his  man. 

Ajax.  0,  meaning  you? — I’ll  go  learn  more 
of  it.  \^Examt  Kwrally. 


SCENE  II. — Troy.  A Room  in  Priam’s  Palace. 

Enter  Priam,  Hector,  Troilcs,  Paris,  awl 
Hklknvs. 

Pbi.  After  so  ninny  hours,  lives,  speeches  spent, 
Thus  ont*c  again  sap  Nestor  from  tlio  Greeks: — 
Driver  Heten^  and  all  damaye  else — 

Ah  honour,  lo$i  of  time,  travail,  expense, 

Woumh,  friends,  and  ivhat  else  dear  that  is  con- 
sumed 

In  hot  digestion  of  this  cor»ior<m^  war, — 

Shall  be  itmek  off: — Hector,  what  say  you  to’t? 
IIkot.  Though  no  man  lesser  fears  the  Greeks 
than  I 

As  far  as  touchethj  iny  particular, 

Y^et,  dread  Priam, 

There  is  no  lady  of  more  softer  bowels, 

More  sjiongy  to  suck  in  the  sense  of  fear, 

More  ready  to  cry  out — Who  Jenwps  what  follotes  ? 
Than  Hector  is.  The  wound  of  peace  is  surety, 
Surety  secure  ;*  but  modest  doubt  is  call’d 
The  lx?aeon  of  the  wise,  the  tent  that  scaieheji 
To  the  bottom  of  the  worst.  Let  Helen  go : 
Since  the  first  swonl  was  drawn  about  this  question, 
Every  tithe  soul,  ’mongst  many  thousand  dismes,’’ 
Hath  beem  as  dear  as  Helen, — 1 mean,  of  ours: 

(*)  First  folio  omit*,  P’fHre.  (t)  Old  text,  brooch. 

(t>  First  folio, /otirikr*. 

* Sttrety  s«rure:1  tn  otlter  word*,  over-eonSdent  assurance. 
b — dlsines,— 1 Temthi. 

e No  marvel,  tnough  you  bite  so  sh*rp  at  reasons,  ac.)  Shake- 
speare repeats  tbls  poor  quibble  on  rmto»$  and  rairias  more  than 


If  we  have  lost  so  many  tenths  of  ours. 

To  guanl  a thing  not  ours,  nor  worth  to  us, 

Hat!  it  our  name,  the  value  of  one  ten, 

What  merit’s  in  that  reason  which  denies 
The  yielding  of  her  up? 

Troil.  Fio,  fic,  my  brother  1 

Weigh  you  the  wortli  and  honour  of  a king, 

So  great  as  our  dn?ad  fatlier,  in  a scale 
Of  common  ounces?  will  you  with  counters  sum 
The  past-pi'oportion  of  hU  infinite? 

Ami  buckle-in  a waist  most  fathomless 
With  spans  and  inches  so  diminutive 
As  fears  and  reasons  ? fic,  for  godly  shame  ! 

Hrl.  No  marvel,  though  you  bite  so  sharp  at 
reasons,* 

You  are  so  empty  of  them.  Should  not  our  father 
Bear  tlic  great  sway  of  his  aifairs  with  reasons, 
Because  your  speech  hath  none  that  tolls  him  so? 
Troil.  You  are  for  dreams  and  siumbors, 
brother  priest ; 

You  fur  your  gloves  with  reason.  Here  arc  your 
reasons : 

You  know  an  enemy  intends  you  harm  ; 

Y'ou  know  a sword  employ’d  is  perilous, 

And  reason  flies  the  object  of  all  harm : 

Who  marvels,  then,  when  Helenas  beholiU 
A Grecian  and  his  sword,  if  he  do  set 
The  very  wings  of  reason  to  his  heels, 

And  fly  like  chidden  Mercury  fh>m  Jove,* 

Or  like  a star  dis-orb’d? — Nay,  if  we  talk  of 
reason, 

Let’s  shut  our  gates,  and  sleep:  manhood  and 
honour 

Should  have  harc*-hearts,  would  they  but  fat 
their  thoughts 

With  this  cramm’d  reason : reason  and  respect 
Make  livers  pale,  and  lustihood  deject. 

Hect.  Brother,  she  is  not  wortli  what  she  doth 
cost 

Tlic  holding. 

Troil.  What’s  aught,  but  as  ’tis  vahicd  ? 
Hkct.  But  value  dwells  not  in  particular  will ; 
It  holds  his  estimate  and  dignity 
As  well  wherein  ’tis  pteeioiis  of  itself 
As  in  the  pruser;  ’tis  madf  idolatry, 

To  make  the  service  greater  than  the  god  ; 

And  the  will  dotes,  that  U attributive  | 

To  what  infectiously  itself  affects, 

Without  some  imago  of  the  affected  merit. 

Troil.  I take  to-day  a wife,  and  my  election 
Is  led  on  in  the  conduct  of  my  will ; 

My  will  enkindlcKl  by  mine  eyes  and  cars. 

Two  traded  pilots  ’twixt  the  dangerous  shoro.s 

(*>  Pir»t  folio,  (O  First  folio,  ONiifr. 

(I)  First  rollo,  {nelimt^lc. 
onrv.  See  nolo  (•).  p.  H4.  V«fl.  II. 

An<{  fly  like  rhidden  ifcmiry,  tc.)  Tbli  and  the  folluwlnc 
line  are  transposed  in  the  folio. 
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Of  will  and  judgment : how  mny  I avoid, 
Although  will  dUtaatc  what  it  elected, 

The  wife  I chose  ? there  can  be  no  evasion 
I’o  blench  from  this,  and  to  stand  firm  by  honour: 
We  turn  not  back  tlie  silks  upon  the  merchant, 
When  we  have  soil’d*  them;  nor  the  remainder 
viands 

We  do  not  throw  in  unre8|>cctive  sieve  t 
Because  we  now  are  full.  It  was  thought  mc«*t, 
Paris  should  do  some  vengeance  on  the  Greeks : 
Your  breath  of  full  consent  bellied  his  sails  ; 

The  sens  atid  winds  (old  wranglers)  took  a truce. 
And  did  him  serrico : he  touch’d  the  ports  desir'd ; 
And,  for  an  old  aunt,*  whom  the  Greeks  held 
captive. 

He  brought  a Grecian  queen,  whoso  youth  and 
freshness 

Wrinkles  Apollo’s,  and  makes  stalc^  the  morning, 
\NTiy  keep  we  her  ? tlie  Grecians  keep  our  aunt ; 
Is  she  worth  keeping  ? why,  she  is  a pearl, 

{•)  Pkrut  folio,  tpojft'd.  (♦)  Pir*l  folio,  tame. 

* — on  old  oun(,— ] Tlil»  wm  Hetione,  PrUm'i  il»ur. 
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Whose  price  hath  launch’d  above  a thnuBand  shi|H, 
And  turn’d  crown'd  kings  to  merchants. 

If  you’ll  avouch  *twas  wisilom  Paris  went, 

(As  you  must  needs,  for  you  all  cried — Go,  go  /) 
If  you’ll  confess  he  brought  home  noble  prize, 

(As  you  must  ncetls,  for  you  all  clapp’d  your  hands, 
And  cried — /nfslimabie  /)  why  do  you  now 
The  issue  of  your  proper  wisdoms  rale, 

And  do  a deed  that  fortune  never  did, — 

Beggar  the  estimation  which  you  priz’d 
Kicher  than  sea  and  laud  ? O,  tlieft  most  base, 
That  we  have  atol’n  wlmt  we  do  fear  to  keep  ! 

But,  thieves,  unworthy  of  a thing  so  stol’n, 

'I'lmt  in  their  country  did  them  that  disgrace. 

We  fear  to  warrant  in  our  native  place ! 

Cas.  [Without.']  Cry,  Trojans,  cry  I 
Pbi.  What  noise?  what  shriek  is  this? 

Tboil.  ’T  is  our  mad  sister,  1 do  know  her  voice. 
Cas.  [iriMow^]  Cry,  Trojans  I 
j IIkct.  It  is  Cassandra. 

I S — makt*  (tale  Uu  Mornimg.}  Tbe  <)ttarto  make*  p«U 

1 ihe  morniBg,”  Ac. 
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ACT  n.J 


TROILUS  AND  CRESSIDA. 


EiUer  Cabsandba,  raving.^'l) 

Ca8.  Cry,  Trojans,  cry  ! lend  me  ten  thousand 
eye», 

And  I will  fill  them  with  prophetic  tears. 

IIect.  Peace,  sister,  peace  ! 

Cas.  Virgins  and  boys,  mid-age  and  wrinkled 
eld‘ 

Soft  infancy,  that  nothing  canst*  but  cry, 

Add  to  my  clamour ! let  ns  pay  betimes 
A moiety  of  that  moss  of  moan  to  come. 

Cry,  Trojans,  cry  ! practise  your  eyes  with  tears ! 
Troy  must  not  he,  nor  goodly  Ilion  stand  ; 

Our  fire-brand  brother,*’  Paris,  bums  us  all. 

C’ry,  Trojans,  cry  ! a Helen  and  a woe  ! 

Cry,  cry  ! Troy  bums,  or  else  let  Helen  go. 

IIkct.  Now,  youthful  Trolhis,  do  not  these  high 
strains 

Of  divination  in  our  sister  work 

Some  touches  of  remorse?  or  is  your  blood 

So  madly  hot,  that  no  tUscoursc  of  reason, 

Nor  fear  of  bad  success  in  a bad  cause, 

Can  qualify  the  same  ? 

Tboil.  ^’liy.  brother  Hector, 

Wc  may  not  think  the  justness  of  each  act 
Such  and  no  other  than  event  doth  form  it ; 

Nor  once  deject  the  courage  of  our  minds, 

Becau.se  Cassandra’s  mad;  her  brain-sick  raptures 
Cannot  distaste  the  goodness  of  a quarrel, 

AVhich  hath  our  several  honours  all  engag’d 
To  make  it  gracious.  For  my  private  part, 

T am  no  more  touch'd  than  all  Priam’s  sons : 

And  Jove  forbid  there  should  be  done  amongst  us 
Such  things  as  might  oflend  the  weakest  spleen 
To  fight  for  and  maintain  ! 

Par.  Else  might  the  world  convince  of  levity 
As  well  my  undertakings  ns  your  counsels ; 

But  1 attest  the  gods,  your  full  consent 
Gave  wings  to  my  propension,  and  cut  off 
All  fears  attending  on  so  dire  a project. 

For  what,  alas,  can  these  my  single  arms  ? 

What  propugnation  U in  one  man’s  valour. 

To  stand  the  push  and  enmity  of  those 
This  quarrel  would  excite  ? Yet,  I protest, 

Were  1 alone  to  pass*  the  difficulties, 

And  had  os  ample  power  os  I have  will, 

Paris  should  ne'er  retract  whnt  he  hath  done, 

Nor  faint  in  the  pursuit. 

(*)  I'lnt  foUo,  eaii. 

• — wrimklf^l  vM.— ] The  qu«rto  hA«  tlder$  ; the  foUo.  old. 

^ Our  Are-bnuid  brother. — ] An  to  Hecuba  harinic 

dr««mr<j,  when  prefoaol  with  Pane,  she  ihouid  bnnK  forth  a 
bumlnf  torch,— 

•*  — W /««  praanoHi 
Cttteit  rfolna  Parin  t-rral.'’ 

JKnrid,  X.  v.  70S. 

* — poaa  the  ] A very  doubtful  expreation.  Mr. 

Colller'a  annotator  read»  pol$t  for  " paii.** 


[SCKX£  If. 

Pni.  Purls,  you  speak 

liike  one  besotted  on  your  sweet  delights  : 

You  have  the  honey  still,  but  these  the  gall  ; 

So  to  be  valiant  is  no  praises  at  all. 

Par.  Sir,  I propose  not  merely  to  myself 
The  pleasures  such  a l>eniity  brings  with  it ; 

But  1 wouhl  have  the  soil  of  her  fair  ra|Kj 
Wip’d  off,  in  honourable  keeping  her. 

What  treason  were  it  to  the  ransack’d  queen, 
I)i-«igraoe  to  your  great  worths,  and  shame  to  mo, 
Now  to  deliver  her  possession  up 
On  terms  of  base  compulsion ! Can  it  be 
That  so  degenerate  a strain  as  this, 

Should  once  set  footing  in  your  generous  bosoms  ? 
There’s  not  the  meanest  spirit  on  our  party, 
Without  a heart  to  dare,  or  sword  to  draw, 

When  Helen  is  dcfende<! ; nor  none  so  noble. 
Whose  life  were  ill  bestow’d,  or  death  unfain’d. 
Where  Helen  is  the  subject : tlien,  I say. 

Well  may  w-c  fight  for  her,  whom,  wc  know  well, 
The  world’s  large  spaces  cannot  parallel. 

Hect.  Paris,  and  Troilus,  you  have  both  M\id 
well ; 

And  on  the  cause  and  question  now  in  hand 
Have  glo/.’d, — but  su|)crfic'ial)y ; not  much 
Unlike  young  men,  w'hom  ^Vristotlc  thought 
Unfit  to  hear  moral  philosophy 
The  reasons  you  allege  do  more  conduce 
To  the  hot  passion  of  distem|)cr’d  blood, 

Than  to  moke  up  a free  determination 

’Twixt  right  and  wrong;  for  pleasure  and  revenge 

Hove  ears  more  deaf  than  adders  to  the  voice 

Of  any  true  decision.  Naturo  craves 

All  dues  be  render’d  to  their  owners;  now, 

Wlmt  nearer  debt  in  all  humanity, 

Than  wife  is  to  the  husband  ? If  this  law 
Of  nature  be  corrupted  through  affection  ; 

And  that  great  minds,  of  partial  indulgettce 
To  their  benumbed  wills,  resist  the  same  ; 

Thero  is  a law  in  each  wcll-ordcr’d  nation, 

To  curb  those  ragirig  appetites  that  arc 
Most  disobedient  and  refractory. 

If  Helen,  then,  be  wife  to  Sparta’s  king,— 

As  it  is  known  she  is, — tbcj^c  moral  laws 
Of  nature  and  of  nations*  speak  aloud 
To  have  her  back  relum’d  ; thus  to  persist 
In  doing  wrong  extenuates  not  wrong. 

But  makes  it  much  more  heavy.  Hector’s  opinion 
Is  this,  in  way  of  truth  : yet,  nc’ertheless, 


(*}  Pint  folio,  Soliom. 

not  much 

Unlike  younff  men.  whom  Arlitotle  thought 
Unfit  to  hear  moral  phlliMophy  :} 
jOtd  Shakeitpeare  find  thb  obaerration  in  the  earlier  play  on  which 
he  based  hU  "Troilu*  and  t'ressida,'*  or  brurow  it  Oom  Uacon.  or 
obtain  it  immediately  from  Aristotle  f The  inquliy  U of  some 
importance.  Ariitotle  speaks  of  politics— yilf  «oA.T<aiK  oU  let,, 
ols(«ot  duoa^iijt  i s^er— thou|th  in  the  passage  above,  as  in 
Oaron'a  ''Advancement  of  Lcamtiig,"  the  remark  U applied  to 
morals. 
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My  spritely  brcthrcn,  I propcnd  to  you 
In  resolution  to  keep  Helen  still ; 

For  ’tis  a cause  that  hath  no  mean  dcpcmlanco 
Upon  our  joint  and  several  dignities. 

Tnoa.  Why,  there  you  touch’d  the  life  of  our 
design : 

Were  it  not  glory  that  we  more  affected 
Tlion  the  performance  of  our  heaving  spleens, 

I would  not  wish  a drop  of  Trojan  blood 
Spent  more  in  her  defence.  But,  worthy  Hector, 
She  is  a theme  of  honour  and  renown  ; 

A spur  to  valiant  and  magnanimous  dcwls ; 

Whoso  present  courage  may  beat  <lown  our  foes, 
And  fame  in  time  to  come  canonize  us : 

For,  I presume,  brave  Hector  would  not  lose 
So  rich  advantage  of  a promisM  glory. 

As  smiles  upon  the  forehead  of  this  action, 

For  the  wide  world’s  revenue. 


Hkct.  1 am  yours, 

You  valiant  offspring  of  gronl  Priainus. — 

I have  a foisting  challenge  sent  amongst 
Tlio  dull  and  factious  nobles  of  the  Greeks, 

Will  strike  amazement  to  their  drowsy  spirits: 

I was  advertis’d  their  great  general  slept, 

M’liilst  emulation  in  the  army  crept ; 

This,  I presume,  will  wake  him,  [Ejreunt, 


'SCKXE  III. — Grecian  Com;).  lifjurf 
Achilles*  Tent, 

Enter  Thkrsitks. 

Thru.  How  now,  Thersites ! what,  lost  in  the 
labyrinth  of  thy  fury  ? Shall  the  elephant  Ajax 
carry  it  thus  ? he  l>cats  me,  and  I rail  at  him  : 
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O,  worthy  satisfaction ! would  it  were  otherwise  ; 
that  I couM  beat  him,  whilst  he  railed  at  me: 
*sfoot.  I’ll  lenm  to  conjure  and  raise  devils,  but  1 Ml 
see  some  issue  of  my  spiteful  cxccratimia.  Then 
there’s  Achilles, — a i*nrc  engincr.  If  Troy  be  not 
taken  till  these  two  undermine  it,  the  walls  will 
stand  till  they  fall  of  themselves.  O,  thou  groat 
thuuder-darter  of  Olxinpus,  forgot  that  thou  art 
Jove,  the  kin^  of  gods;  and.  Mercury,  Io«>  nil  the 
serpentine  cmft  of  thy  cadt/mtji  ; if  ye*  take  not 
that  little-little  Icss-tlmn-littlo  wit  fi-om  them  that 
they  have ! which  short-amunl  ignorance  itself 
knows  is  so  nlmndnnt  scarce,  it  will  not  in  ciicuni- 
vention  deliver  a fly  from  a spider,  w’ithoiit  drawing 
thoirt  massy  irons  and  cutting  the  weh.  After  this, 
the  vengeance  on  the  whole  camp ! or,  rather,  the 
bonc-Acho!  for  that,  methinks,  is  the  curse  de- 
pendant on  those  that  war  for  a placket.  I liavc 
said  my  prayers ; and  devil  envy,  say  Amen.— - 
What,  ho  ! my  lord  Achilles ! 


A’w/f7‘  Patroclis. 

Patr.  MMio’s  there?  ThcraiUts!  Good  llicr- 
sites,  come  in  and  rail. 

Thkb.  If  I could  have  rememberoil  a gilt 
counterfeit,  thou  wouldst  not  have  out  of 

my  contemplation:*  but  it  is  no  matter;  thyself 
upon  thyself!  The  common  curse  of  mankind,  folly 
and  ignorance,  IxJ  thine  in  great  revenue,  heaven 
bless  thee  from  a tutor,  and  dtsci]dinc  come  not 
near  thee ! thy  blood  l>e  thy  direction  till  thy 
death  I then  if  she  that  lays  thee  out  says  thou  art 
a fair  corse.  I'll  be  sworn  and  swoni  npon't,  she 
ncv«*r  shroude<l  any  but  Inzars.  Amen. —Where's 
Achilles? 

Patr.  MMiat,  art  thou  devout?  wast  thou  iuj 
prayer  ? 

Thk&.  Ay  ; the  heavens  hoar  me ! 


Enter  Achilles. 

Achil.  MMio’s  there? 

Path,  Thersites,  my  lord. 

Achil.  Where,  wheie?— Art  thou  c«mie?  Why, 
my  eheese,  my  digestion,  why  bast  tlioii  not  8en’c«l 
thyself  in  to  my  table  so  many  meals?  Ckimc,— 
what’s  Agamemnon  ? 


(•)  Fim  folio,  Ikom.  (M  Fir«l  folio.  Mr. 

U)  Fir«t  folio  insert*,  o. 

• //  / fould  hurt  rememifftd  a ffitt  rounterfrit.  wonidst 
n»$  kare  slipped  omI  «/  mf  :]  A similar  play  on  *Hp 

aud  eownler/r//.  the  cant  name*  fur  false  pleres  of  monrv,  oecurs 
in  *' Romeo  and  Juliet:"  *e«  note<>*>,  p.  179,  Vol.  I.  Bj-“eon* 
templalion."  he  refera  to  his  prr«!ou*  devout  imprcealiont. 
b — of  the  prover.— I The  folio  reads,  /«  the  erreMr, 

« — patchery.— J “Pblehory"  meant  repaerv.  riU«»p:  not 
follf,  as  Mr  Collier  persists  in  explaining  it. 


Tiikb.  Thy  commnnder,  Achilles then  tell 
me.  Patroolus,  what’s  Achilles? 

Patr.  Thy  lonl,  Theraites : then  tell  me,  I 
pray  thee,  what's  thv'sclf? 

Tiikr.  Thy  knower,  Patroclus;  then  tell  me, 
Pati*ochiM,  what  art  thou  ? 

Patr.  Thou  mayst  tell  that  knowest. 

Aciitl.  O,  tell,  tell, 

Tiier.  I'lldceUuc  the  whole  qiiestiun  : — Aga- 
mctniioii  commands  Aeliillcs ; Achillt^  is  niy  lord; 
I am  Patroalus’  knower ; and  Patroclus  is  a fool. 

Patr.  You  rascal ! 

TiiF.R.  Peace,  fool ! I have  not  done. 

Achil.  ITo  is  a privileged  man.— Proceed, 
Tlicrsites. 

TifER.  Agamemnon  is  a fool;  Achilles  is  a fool ; 
Thersik's  is  a fool ; and,  as  aforosaid,  Patroclus  Is 
a ftml. 

Acim,.  Derive  thi.^  ; come. 

Tiikr.  Agamemnon  is  a fool  to  oflfer  to  command 
Achilles ; Aeliilles  Is  a fool  to  l>c  commanded  of 
Agnmeninon ; Tliersites  is  a fool  to  serve  such  a 
fool : and  Patroclus  is  a fool  positive. 

Patr.  Why  am  I a fool  ? 

Tiieii.  Make  that  demand  of  the  prover.'— It 
siifliccrt  me  thou  art.  I.iOok  you,  who  conic.s 
here  ? 

Achil.  Patroclus,  I’ll  speak  with  nobody.— 
Como  in  with  me,  Thorsiles.  [Exit. 

Tiikr.  Here  is  such  patchery,®  such  juggling, 
and  .such  knavery ! nil  the  argument  is  a cuckold 
and  a whore;  a good  quarrel,  to  draw  emulous* 
factions,  mid  bleed  to  death  upon.  Now  the  dry 
nerpi^  on  the  subject  I and  war  and  lechery  con- 
found all ! [Exit. 

Enter  Agasjt.mkox,  Ulyssrs,  Nestor,  Dio- 
MKDKH,  and  Ajax. 

Aoah.  MMiorc  is  Achilles? 

Patr.  Within  his  tent ; but  ill-dispos’d,  my  lord. 

Aoam.  Let  it  be  known  to  him  that  wo  arc  here. 
He  shent**  our  messengers  ; and  we  lay  by 
Our  appertninments,  visiting  of  him ; 

Jxt  him  be  told  m ; h»t*  perchance  ho  think 
Wo  dare  not  move  the  question  of  our  place. 

Or  know  not  what  we  are. 

Patr.  I shall  so  say  to  him. 

[Exit. 

(*)  First  folio,  emutathnt. 

* Jfeni^eat  nnr  mftirs$pi^s ;]  An  emvntUlion  of  Thcohftldj  the 
quarto  rc«>!ing.— 

" He  late  our  metBcngen,*’  Ac. 

the  folio,— 

'■  He  trmi  our  mc*»engcr*,*’  fcc. 

V r.rt  kirn  kf  laH  »o;  le»t  penkanee  ke  think,  Ac.]  From  the 
quarto;  the  folio  having.— 

Let  him  he  told  o/,  <o  perchance,'' Ac. 
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fsCC.NE  lit. 


Ulyr8.  Wc  saw  him  at  the  ojKMiing  of  hia  tent : 
He  ifl  not  dick. 

Ajax.  Yea,  lion>mck,  sick  of  proud  heart:  jou 
may  call  it  melancholy,  if  you"*  will  favour  the 
man  ; but,  hy  my  head,  HU  pride:  hut  why,  why? 
let  him  show  us  af  cause. — A word,  my  lord. 

I Takf»  A«AMBVNON'OAlVf«. 

Nk8T.  What  moves  Ajax  than  to  bay  at  him? 

Ulvrs.  Achilles  hath  inveigled  his  fool  from  him. 

Nest.  A\1io?  Thersites? 

Ulvss.  lie. 

Nest.  Then  will  Ajax  lack  matt<T,  if  he  have 
lost  his  argument. 

Ulyss.  No  : you  see,  he  is  hU  argument  that 
has  his  argument, — Achilles. 

Xrst.  All  the  better ; their  fraction  U more 
our  wish  than  their  faction  : but  it  was  a strong 
composure  a fool  could  disunite.* 

I'lyss.  The  amity  that  wisdom  knits  not,  fully 
may  easily  untie.— Here  comes  Pati*»>cius. 

Nest.  No  Achilles  with  him. 

Ulyss.  The  elephant  hatli  joints,  but  none  for 
courtesy : hU  legs  aro  legs  for  necessity,  not  for 
flexure.^ 

Jif-mttr  Patroclis. 

Patr.  Achilles  bids  me  say,  he  is  much  sorry, 
If  any  tiling  more  than  your  sjiort  and  pleasure 
Did  move  your  grcRtiiess  and  this  noble  state 
To  call  ujKui  him  ; he  hopes  it  is  no  otlier 
But,  for  your  health  and  your  digestion  sake, 

An  after-dinner’s  breath. 

Aoam.  Hear  vou,  Patroclus 

e arc  too  w'ell  acquainted  with  these  answers: 
But  hU  evasion,  wing’d  thus  swift  with  scorn, 
Cannot  outfiy  our  apprehensions. 

Much  attribute  be  hath  ; and  much  the  reason 
Why  we  ascribe  it  to  him : yet  all  his  virtues, — 
Not  virtuously  on§  his  own  part  beheld, — 

Do  in  our  cyc*s  begin  to  lose  their  gloss ; 

Yea.  II  like  fair  fruit  in  an  iitiwholesomo  dish, 

Are  like  to  rot  unto.sted.  Go  and  tell  him. 

We  came  to  sjioak  with  him  : and  you  shall  not  sin, 
If  you  do  say  wc  think  him  over-proud 
And  under-honest : in  self-assumption  greater 
Than  in  the  note  of  judgment ; and  worthier  than 
himself 

Here  tend  the  savage  strangeness  he  puts  on, 
Disguise  the  holy  strength  of  their  command. 

And  underwrite  in  an  obaer>*ing  kind 
H is  humorous  predominance ; vea,  watch 


I His  pettish  lunes,^  his  ehl>s,  his  flows,  as  if 
j The  passage  and  whole  carriage  of  this  action 
Bode  on  his  tide.  Go,  tell  him  this;  and  add, 

I That,  if  he  overbold  his  price  so  much, 

We’ll  none  of  him  ; but  let  him,  like  an  engine 
Not  jKU-table,  He  under  this  re|K>rt  — 

Bring  action  hither,  this  cannot  go  to  war: 

A stirring  dwarf  we  do  allowance  give 
Before  a sloping  giant: — tell  him  so. 

Path.  1 sliall ; and  bring  his  answer  presently, 

[jKjtU. 

Aoam.  In  second  voice  we’ll  not  be  satisHed  ; 
We  come  to  speak  with  him. — Ulysses,  enter  you. 

[A>i/  UtYssKa. 

Ajax.  What  is  he  more  than  another? 

Aoam.  No  more  than  what  he  thinks  be  is. 

<\jAX.  Is  he  so  much?  Do  you  not  think  he 
thinks  himself  a better  man  than  I am  ? 

Aoam.  No  question. 

Ajax.  Will  you  subscribe  his  thought,  and  say 
he  i»? 

Aoam.  No,  noble  Ajax;  you  are  ns  strong,  ns 
voliant,  a«  wise,  no  less  noble,  much  moro  gentle, 
and  altogether  more  trnclahic. 

Ajax.  Why  should  a man  be  proiul  ? How 
doth  pride  grow  ? I know  not  what  pride  is.* 

Aoam.  Your  mind's  the  clearer,  Ajax,  and 
your  virtues  the  fainT.  He  that  is  proud  eats  up 
himself : pride  is  his  own  glass,  his  own  trumpet, 
his  own  chronicle ; and  whalover  praisc^s  itself  but 
in  the  deed,  devours  the  deed  iti  the  praise. 

Ajax.  1 do  liatc  a proud  man,  as  I hate  (he 
engendering  of  toads. 

Nkst.  Yet  he  loves  himself:  is H not 

strange  ? 

Rf-tnttr  Ulysses. 

Uly’ss.  Achilles  will  not  to  the  field  to-moirow, 

Aoam.  What’s  hts  excuse  ? 

Ulyss.  He  doth  rely  on  none  ; 

I But  carries  on  the  stream  of  his  du5|>08e, 

^^’itho^t  observance  or  re8|»ect  of  any, 

In  will  peculiar  and  in  self-admission. 

Aoam.  Why  will  he  not,  upon  our  fair  request. 
Untent  hi.s  person,  and  share  the  mr  with  us? 

Ulyss.  Things  small  as  nothing,  for  request’s 
sake  only,  [ness ; 

He  makes  important : possess’d  he  is  with  great- 
And  speaks  not  to  himself,  but  with  a pride 
That  quarrels  at  self-hreath  : imagin’d  worth  f 
Holds  in  his  bI(K>d  such  swoln  ami  hot  discourse, 


(*)  Pint  folio  <nniu,  yoK. 
(t>  FlntroUo./^«Al. 

ril  Pint  folio 


(t)  Pint  folio,  ike. 
(f>  Pint  folio. «/. 
iitMiria,  and. 


* A ifrony  rompoHun  <i  foe!  fomld  dUttnite. 
» itrong  taumteU  that  a Poole  eouid  dUuDite. 


] Tlie  folio  read!,— 
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(*)  First  folio,  vAof  U U.  (4)  First  folio.  wruM. 

^ ffii  jtHtiai  lanes,—]  A correction  of  Hanmet ; the  fuUo 
reodinK,— 

" tIU  pettish  iituu,"  tc. 
tn  the  quATlo.  the  potsegc  rant,— 

" His  eemrte  end  lime,  his  ebbs  and  flows,  end  if,**  Ac. 
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ACT  II.] 

Tbat»  ’twixt  his  mental  ami  his  actire  parts, 
Kiri^domM  Achilles  in  commotion  ra^cs. 

Ami  batters  'gainst  itself : what  should  I say  ? 

He  is  so  plaguy-proud,  that  the  death-tokcnai^)  of  it 
Cry — Xo  rrcowry. 

Aoam.  J^t  Ajax  go  to  him. — 

Dear  lord,  go  you  and  greet  him  in  his  tent : 

'Tis  said  he  holds  you  well ; and  will  be  led, 

At  your  request,  a little  from  himself. 

Ulyss.  O,  Agamemnon,  let  it  not  be  so ! 

We’ll  consecrate  the  steps  that  Ajax  makes 
When  they  g»»  from  Achilles : shall  the  proud  lord, 
That  bastes  his  arrogance  with  his  own  seam, 

And  never  suffers  matter  of  the  world 
Kilter  his  thouglits, — save  such  as  do  revolve 
Ami  ruminate  himself,— shall  he  lie  worshipp’d 
Of  that  we  hold  an  idol  more  than  he  ? 

Xo,  this  thrice-worthy  and  right-valiant  loid 
Must  not  so  stale  his  palm,  nobly  acquir’d  ; 

Nor,  by  my  will,  nssubjugato  his  merit. 

As  amply  titled  as  Aeliillos  is, 

By  going  to  AchilK* •*a : 

That  were  to  cniard  his  fat-alrcady  pride ; 

And  add  more  coals  to  Cancer  when  he  burns 
With  entertaining  great  Hyperion. 

This  lord  go  to  him  ! Jupiter  forbid  ; 

And  say  in  thunder — Achillea  go  to  him  / 

Xbst.  [d<ri</c.]  O,  this  is  well;  he  rubs  the  vein 
of  him. 

Dio.  [A«u/r.]  And  how  his  silence  drinks  up 
this  applause ! 

Ajax.  If  I go  to  him,  with  uiy  armed  fist 
I ’ll  pash  him  o’er  the  face. 

Aoam.  O,  no,  you  shall  not  go. 

Ajax.  An  *a  be  proud  with  me,  I'll  pheezo*  his 
pride : 

Let  me  go  to  him. 

Ulyss.  Not  for  the  worth  that  hangs  upon  our 
quarrel. 

Ajax.  A paltry,  insolent  fellow, — 

Nkst.  [Aside.^  ITow  ho  describes  him.sclfl 
Ajax.  Can  he  not  Ik?  sociable? 

Ulyss,  [Asuif.l  ITie  raven  chides  blackness. 
Ajax.  I’ll  let  his  humours*  blood. 

Aoam.  He  will  be  the  physician  that 

should  be  the  patient. 

Ajax.  An  all  men  were  o'  my  mind,— 

Ulyss.  [Aside.]  Wit  would  be  out  of  fashion. 
Ajax.  *A  should  not  bear  it  so,  *n  should 
eat  swtirds  first : shall  pride  carry  it  ? 

Nkst.  [A«V/r.]  An  ’twouhl.  you'd  carry  half. 
Ulyss,  [A«w/c.]  *A  wouM  have  ten  shares. 
Ajax.  I will  knead  him,  I'll  make  him  supple. 


• rit  t>h«eie  kii  ftrltle ;]  I'll  tlekU  bit  pride.  See  note  (b). 
r.  2t7.  Vol.  I. 

•*  ll-*«  not  yet  lhr''ttKb  nann  In  the  old  euple.  three  trordt 
are  inadvcrteiiily  uerlbed  to  A|ax. 


[SCEXE  III. 

Nkst.  [Atrn/c.]  He's  not  yet  through  warm:'' 
force  him  with  praises  : (>uur  in,  pour  in ; his 
ambition  is  dry. 

Ulyss.  [7*0  Agamemnon.]  My  lord,  you  feed 
too  much  on  this  dislike. 

Nest.  Our  noble  general,  do  not  do  so. 

Dio.  You  must  prepare  to  fight  without  Achilles. 
Ulyss.  Why,  'tis  this  naming  of  him  doth  him 
harm. 

Here  is  a man — but  'tis  before  his  face  ; — 

I will  be  silent. 

Nkst.  Wherefore  should  you  so  ? 

He  is  not  emulous,  os  Achilles  is. 

Uly'sh.  Know  the  whole  worhl,  he  is  as  valiant. 
Ajax.  A whoreson  dog,  that  shall  palter  thus 
with  us  ! Would  he  were  a Trojan  ! 

Nkst.  \\'hnt  a rice  were  it  in  Ajax  now— 
Ulyks.  If  he  wore  proud, — 

Dio.  Or  covetous  of  praise, — 

Uly.hs.  Ay,  or  surly  borne, — 

Dio.  Or  strange,  or  self-affectoil  ! 

Uly'ks.  Thank  the  heavens,  lord,  thou  art  of 
sweet  composure  ; 

Praise  him  that  got  tliec,  she  that  gave  thee  suck : 
Fam’d*  be  thy  tutor,  and  thy  parts  of  nature 
Thricc-fam’d,  beyond  t all  erudition  : 

Blit  he  that  disciplin'd  thy  arms  to  fight, 

Tjet  Mars  divide  eternity  in  twain, 

And  give  him  hiUf  t and.  for  thy  vigour. 
Bull-bearing  Milo  his  addition  yield 
To  sinewy  Ajax.  I’ll  not  praise  thy  wistlom. 
Which,  like  a bourn,  a pale,  a shore,  confines 
Thy  spacious  and  dilated  parts:  hero's  Nestor, — ► 
Instructed  by  the  antiquary  times, 

He  mu.st,  he  is,  he  cannot  but  be  wise:— 

But  punlon,  father  Nestor,  were  your  days 
As  green  as  Ajax’,  and  your  brain  so  temj>er’d, 
You  should  not  have  tlie  eminence  of  him. 

But  lx?  a.s  Ajax. 

Ajax.  Shall  I call  you  father? 

Nest.  Ay,  my  good  son,* 

Dio.  Be  rul’d  by  him,  lord  Ajax. 

Ulyss.  There  is  no  tarrying  h«?re  ; the  hart 
Achilles 

Keeps  thicket.  Please  it  our  great  J general 
To  call  together  all  his  state  of  war ; 

Fresh  kings  are  come  to  Troy : to-morrow, 

We  must  with  all  our  main  of  power  stand  fost : 
And  here’s  a lonl,— come  knights  from  cast  lowest. 
And  cull  their  flower,  Ajax  shall  cope  the  best. 

Auam.  Go  we  to  coitncil.  Ix't  Achilles  sleep  : 
Light  boats§  sail  swift,  Uiough  greater  hulks  || 
di*aw  deep.  [/Cxeunt. 


(■)  pint  folio, FlnlfoUorepoAti.SrfoBJ. 
it)  Pint  folio  omilt,  prm'.  (f ) Pint  folio  imertt,  map. 

IN)  FinI  folio. 

« Av.  tnjr  fT<iod  «on  ] In  the  folio,  these  word*  are  attrlhiiled  lu 
UIjr-c*. 
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ACT  III. 

SCENE  I. — Trov.  A Room  tu  PriamV  Palace. 


Enter  Pandabl’8  and  a Semuit. 

Pan.  Friend,  }ou, — pray  you,  a word  : do 
not  you  follow  the  young  lord  Paris? 

Sehv.  Ay,  sir,  when  ho  goes  before  me. 

Pan.  You  depend  upon  him,  I moan  ? 

2Hti 


Skrv.  Sir,  1 do  de|>end  upon  the  lord. 

Pan.  You  depoml  u]>on  a noble  gentleman  ; 
I must  needs  praise  him. 

Skuv.  Tlic  lord  be  praised  ! 

Pan.  Y a know  me,  do  3’ou  not? 

Skrv.  Faith,  sir,  8U|)crf)cially. 
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Pan.  Friend,  know  me  better ; I am  the  lord 
Pandarus. 

Serv.  I hope  I shall  know  your  honour  better. 

Pan.  I do  dcsin^  it. 

Serv.  You  arc  in  the  state  of  grace. 

[JAmjjiV  tcithin. 

Pan.  Grace  I not  so,  friend  ; honour  and  lord- 
ship  arc  my  titles.* — What  music  is  this  ? 

Srkv.  I do  but  partly  know,  sir ; it  is  music  in 
parts. 

Pan.  Know  you  the  musicians  ? 

Skrv,  Wholly,  sir. 

Pan.  Wlio  play  they  to  ? 

Sebv.  To  the  hearers,  sir. 

Pan.  At  whose  pleasures  friend  ? 

Skrv.  At  mine,  sir,  and  theim  that  love  music. 

Pan.  Command,  I mean,  friend. 

Serv.  Who  shall  1 command,  air? 

Pan.  Friend,  wc  understand  not  one  another; 
I am  too  courtly,  and  thou  art  too  cunning.  At 
whose  request  do  these  men  play  ? 

Skrv.  Tlmt^s  to’t,  indeed,  sir : mairy,  sir,  at 
the  request  of  Paris  my  lord,  who  V there  in 
person  ; witli  him,  the  mortal  Venus,  the  heart- 
blood  of  beauty,  love’s  invisible  fw)ul,— 

Pan.  \N*lio,  my  cousin  Cressida  ? 

Srbv.  No,  sir,  Helen  ; could  you  not  find  out 
that  by  her  attributes  ? 

Pan.  It  should  seem,  fellow,  that  thou  host  not 
seen  the  lady  Cressida.  I come  to  speak  with 
Paris  from  the  prince  Troilus:  I will  make  a 
eomplimental  assault  upon  him,  for  my  business 
socths. 

Skbv.  Sodden  business ! there’s  a stewed 
phrase,  indeed ! 

Enter  Pabis  and  IIklk.n,  attmded. 

Pan,  Fair  be  to  you,  my  lord,  and  to  all  this 
fair  company  ! fair  desires,  in  all  fair  measure, 
fairly  guule  them  ! — especially  to  you,  fair  queen  ! 
fair  thoughts  be  your  fair  pillow  1 

Helen.  Dear  lord,  you  arc  full  of  fair  words. 

(•)  Pint  folio.  Htl«, 

* — food  broken  amfie.]  Broken  mu»ic  sl^ifird  the  music  of 
atrinc*d  instruments.  Sec  note  (1),  p.  ISO,  Vot.  II. 

b — «ell  fvM  MOg  to,  im  Sts.)  Pftris  means  you  speak  i«  mutio, 
tUudinir  to  the  ‘*Rnde,  in  sooth;  in  Rood  sootn,  very  rude." 
**  Pits"  was  sotnetimra  used  to  denote  the  dirlsions  of  a song;  at 
others,  the  tong  itself;  and.  occasionally,  a strain  of  harmony. 

e You  must  not  know  where  he  sups.]  Both  the  quarto  and 
folio  Rive  these  words  to  Helen;  Indeed,  we  suspect  the  distri- 
bution of  the  speeches  in  this  scene  is  in  several  Instances 
erroneous. 

d •—  with  my  disposer  Cressida.]  No  scholiast  has  been  for- 
tunate vnouRh  to  discover  why  Paris  terms  Cressida  bis  "dis- 
poser and  some  editors  transfer  the  speeches  in  which  she  is  so 
called  to  tlclco,  who,  it  is  thouRht,  miRht  apply  the  epithet  in  tlie 
sente  of  '*  handmaid.”  It  seems,  however,  more  suitable  to 
Palis;  and  potsibly  in  Shaketpeare's  davtnay  have  been  a rol- 
luqui^  term  for  a wild,  forward  daintel,  since  we  know  that 
••Jijfot'd,"  among  other  meaninRi,  bore  that  of— inclined  to  wan- 
twnness.  Thus,  in  Peele's  " Edward  I.”— 

" Lonptk.  Say  any  thing  but  so. 

Once,  h^ll,  thou  gav'tt  me  this. 


[scene  I. 

Pan,  You  speak  your  fair  pleasure,  sweet 
queen. — Fair  prince,  here  is  good  broken*  music. 

Par.  You  Imvc  broke  it,  cousin : and,  by  my 
life,  you  shall  make  it  whole  again  ; you  shall 
piece  it  out  with  a piece  of  your  pei-formonce. — 
Nell,  he  is  full  of  liarniooy. 

Pan.  Truly,  lady,  no. 

Helen.  O,  sir, — 

Pan.  Kude,  in  sooth ; in  good  sooth,  vciy  rude. 

Par,  Well  said,  my  lortl ! well  you  say  so,  in 
fitA." 

Pan.  I have  business  to  my  lord,  dear  queen. 
— My  lord,  will  you  vouchsafe  mo  a word? 

Hf.lf.n.  Nay,  this  shall  not  hedge  us  out : we’ll 
hear  you  sing,  certainly. 

Pan.  Well,  sweet  queen,  you  arc  pleasant  with 
me. — But,  marry,  thu.H,  my  lord, — my  dear  lord, 
and  most  esteiMued  friend,  your  brother  Troilus — 

Helen.  My  lortl  Pandares ; honcy-sweel 
loi-d,^ — 

Pan.  Go  to,  swcot  queen,  go  to : — commends 
himself  most  alfectionately  to  you, — [melody  ; 

Helen.  You  shall  not  bob  us  out  of  our 
If  you  do,  our  melancholy  upon  your  head  1 

Pan.  Swoc‘t  queen,  sweet  queen ; that’s  a 
Bweet  queen,  i’  faith, — 

Helen.  And  to  make  a sweet  lady  sad  is  a 
sour  offenoe. 

Pan.  Nay,  that  shall  not  serve  your  turn ; 
that  sliali  it  not,  in  truth,  la.  Nay,  I care  not  for 
such  words;  no,  no. — And,  my  lord,  he  desires 
you,  that  if  the  king  call  for  him  at  supper,  you 
will  moke  his  excuse. 

Helen.  My  lord  Pandarus,— 

Pan,  Mliat  says  my  sweet  queen  ? — my  verj'- 
Tcry  sweet  queen  V 

Par.  Wliat  exploit’s  in  liand?  where  sups  he 
to-night  ? 

Helen.  Nay,  but  my  lord,— 

Pan.  AVhat  says  my  sweet  queen? — My  cousin 
will  fall  out  with  you.  You  must  not  know  where 
he  sups.*  [sida.* 

Par.  I’ll  lay  my  life,*  with  my  disposer  Cres- 

(*)  Fir«l  foUo  omiti,  I’ll  lag  mg  life. 

Q.  Elinor.  I pray,  let  go: 

Ye  ere  dispord,  1 thiak." 

In  Bckumont  and  Flctcber'i  "Custom  of  tb«  Country,”  Act  I. 
8e.  1,— 

" Rnt.  You  love  a gentlewoman,  a young  handaonie  wonun; 

I have  lov'd  a tboueund,  not  to  few. 

Am.  You  are  dltpoi’d." 

And  in  the  tome  author’t  " ValentinUn,"  Act  II.  Sc.  4.— 

"C*L  No; 

I’ll  make  you  no  tueh  proinlM. 

Clan.  If  you  do,  tlr, 

Take  heed  you  stand  lot. 

CAL  Wondrout  merry  ladiea  f 
Endma.  The  wenchea  nz«  diepoe’d.” 

Mr.  Dvc«.  who  h*e  fumiahed  the  above  and  other  example*  of 
Ihl*  peculiar  employment  of  the  word,  ie  probably  right  In  tup- 
poaing  the  PTlnec*».  in  " Lotc’i  Labour**  Lout,”  Act  fl.  8c.  1,  m> 
uiei  it,  and  in  that  caae  there  tbould  bo  no  break  after 
poe’d,—” 

"/'ritt.  Come,  to  our  pavilion  : Royet  la  rffepeu'd.” 

287 


Digitized  by  Google 


TROILUS  AND  CRESSIDA. 


ACT  III.] 

Pan.  No,  no,  no  such  matter}  you  are  whIo; 
come,  your  disposer  is  sick. 

Pab.  Well,  I’ll  make  excuse. 

Pan.  Ay,  good  my  lord.  Wliy  sliould  you  say 
CVessida?  no,  your  poor  disposer’s  sick. 

Par.  I spy. 

Pan.  You  spy  I what  do  you  spy  ? — Come, 
give  me  an  instrument. — Now,  sweet  queen. 

Hklkn.  Why,  this  is  kindly  done. 

Pa.n.  My  niece  is  horribly  in  love  with  a thing 
you  have,  sweet  queen. 

Hrlrn.  She  shall  have  it,  my  lord,  if  it  be 
not  my  loni  Paris. 

Pan.  He!  no,  she’ll  none  of  him;  they  two 
arc  twain. 

Hklkn.  Falling  in,  after  falling  out,  may  make 
them  three. 

Pan.  Como,  come,  I’ll  hear  no  more  of  this;  | 
I ’ll  sing  you  a song  now.  | 

Helen.  Ay,  ay,  prythce  now.  By  my  troth, 
sweet  lord,  thou  hast  a Hne  foivlicad. 

Pan.  Ay,  you  may,  you  may.* 

Hklkn.  Ix^t  thy  iiong  l>c  love : this  love  will 
undo  us  nil.  O,  Cupid,  Cuphl,  Chipid  ! 

Pan.  Love  ! ay,  that  it  shall,  V faith. 

Par.  Ay,  good  now,  love,  love,  nothing  but 
love. 

Pan.  In  good  troth,  it  Wgins  so : 

Loi^,  fovc,  mthiny  buf  fore,  stUl  more  / 

FoTf  Of  love'tt  hrtti 
,S’Aoo/<  buck  ami  doe  : 

The  shaft  confound* 

Not  Uuit  it  wmindSf 
But  iicklui  still  the  tore. 

These  lovtT*  cry — 0 I 0 f they  die  / 

Yet  that  which  seems  the  Vfound  to  killf 
Doth  turn  01  0 ! to  ha  I ha  t he  ! 

So  dying  love  live*  still : 

0 ! O I a while,  but  ha  ! ha  ! ha  ! 

0 ! 0 ! grfMns  out  for  ha  I ka  ! ha  I 

Ilcigh-ho. 

Hklkn.  In  love,  i’  faith,  to  the  very  tip  of  the 
nose. 

Par.  Ho  eats  nothing  but  doves,  love;  and 
that  breeds  hot  blood,  and  hot  bloo<l  bi'gets  hot 
thoughts,  and  hot  thoughts  beget  hot  dec'ds,  and 
hot  deeds  is  love. 

Pan.  Is  this  the  generation  of  love?  hot  blood, 
hot  thoughts,  and  hot  diH*d»? — why,  they  are 
vipeiw:  is  love  a generation  of  vijiers? — Sweet 
loixl,  who’s  a-field  t4)-dny? 

Par.  Hect«»r,  Deiphohus,  TTclenus,  Antenor, 
and  all  the  gallantry  of  Troy:  I wouM  fain  hnvo 

• Af.  you  nuy.  you  mmy  1 See  note  (^),  p.  149. 


[SCEKE  II. 

armc<l  to-day,  but  my  Nell  would  not  have  it  so. 
How  chance  my  brother  Troilus  went  not? 

Hklkn.  He  hangs  the  lip  at  something; — you 
know  all,  lonl  Pandnrus? 

Pan.  Not  I,  honey-sweet  queen. — I long  to 
hear  how  they  sped  to-day.— -You’ll  rememl>er 
your  brother's  excuse  ? 

Par.  To  a hair. 

Pan*  Fart‘we]l,  sweet  queen. 

Hklkn.  Commend  me  to  your  niece. 

Pan.  I will,  sweet  queen.  [Exit. 

[A  retreat  munded. 
Par.  They’re  come  from  field:  let  us  to 
Priam’s  hall, 

To  greet  the  warriors.  Sweet  Helen,  I must  woo 
you 

To  help  unann  our  Hector:  his  stubborn  buckles. 
With  these  your  white  enchanting  hiigcrs  touch'd, 
Slrnll  more  obey  than  to  tlie  edge  of  steel. 

Or  force  of  Grt'ekish  sinews  ; you  shall  do  more 
Than  all  the  island  kings,— disarm  great  Hector. 
Hklkn.  T will  make  us  proud  to  be  his  servant, 
Paris : 

Yea,  what  he  shall  receive  of  us  in  duty 
Gives  us  more  palm  in  lieauty  than  wc  hare; 

Yea,  overshiness  oumdf. 

Pah.  Sweet,  above  thought  I love  tliiM?  !*• 

^Exeunt, 


SCENE  II. — Tlif  same.  Pandanis*  OirAart/, 

Enter  Pandabus  and  a Servant,  meeting. 

Pan.  How  now!  where’s  thy  master?  at  my 
cousin  Cressida’s? 

Skrv.  No,  sir;  he  stays  for  you  to  c*omluct 
him  tliither. 

Pan.  O,  here  he  conics. — 


Enter  Troilus. 

How  now,  how  now? 

Troil.  Sin'ah,  walk  off.  [^Exil  Servant. 

Pan.  Have  you  seen  my  cousin? 

Trotl.  No,  Pandarus  : I stalk  about  her  door. 
Like  a strange  soul  upon  the  Stygian  banks 
Staying  for  waftngl^  O,  Ik*  thou  my  Chanui, 
And  give  mo  swift  transjiortanco  to  those  fields, 
Wheiv  I may  wallow  in  the  lily  UkIs 
ProjK>s’d  for  the  d<*server  ! O,  gt*nlle  Pandnrus, 
From  Cupid’s  shoulder  pluck  his  |iaintcd  wings. 
And  fly  with  me  to  Creswid  ! 


l>  ibfivf  Uioiuifat  1 lore  tbr«t)  in  th«  folio  miiiftkeitly 

ai*igue<l  to  Helen. 
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Pan.  Walk  here  i’ the  orchard,  1*11  bring  her 
straight.  [Exit. 

TttoiL.  I am  giddy;  expectation  irhirls  me 
round. 

The  imaginary  relUb  is  so  sweet 

That  it  enchants  my  sense ; what  will  it  be, 

^^l)en  that  the  watVy  palate  tastes*  indeed 
Love’s  thrice-repured t nectar?  death,  I fear  me ; 
Swooning  destruction  ; or  some  joy  too  fino, 

Too  subtle-potent,  tun’d  J too  sharp  in  sweetness, 
For  the  capacity  of  my  ruder  powers : 

I fear  it  much  ; and  1 do  fear  besides,  i 

That  I shall  lose  distinction  in  my  joys  ; 

As  doth  a battle,  when  they  charge  on  heaps 
The  enemy  flying. 

Re-enUr  pANDAnia. 

Pan.  She’s  making  her  ready,  she’ll  come 
straight : you  must  bo  witty  now.  She  does  so 


(*)  Old  Uxt,palM4  UuU.  rt)  Pint  folio,  tktitt-rtpuitd. 

tt)  Pint  (olio.  and. 
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blush,  and  fetehoM  lior  wind  so  short,  as  if  she  were 
frayed  with  a sprite:  I’ll  fetch  her.  It  is  the 
pivttiest  villain : — she  fetches  her  breath  so  short 
as  a ncw-ta’cn  sparrow.  [Exit. 

TnoiL.  Even  such  a passion  doth  embrace  my 
bosom : 

My  heart  beats  thicker  than  a feverous  pulse ; 

And  all  my  powers  do  their  bestowing  lose, 

Like  vossalngc  at  unawares  encountering 
Tlie  eye  of  majesty. 

Rf~tntrr  Pandabus  leitA  Ceessida. 

Pam.  Come,  come,  what  need  you  blush? 
shame’s  a baby. — Here  she  is  now:  swear  the 
oaths  now  to  her,  that  you  have  sworn  to  me. — 
What,  arc  you  gone  again  ? you  must  he  watched* 
ere  you  l)c  made  tame,  must  you  ? Come  your 
ways,  come  your  ways ; an  you  draw  backward, 
we'll  put  you  i’  the  fiils.** — Why  do  you  not  speak 


* — wairhed— 1 S««  note  p.  SS9.  Vol.  II. 

— All*  — ) " t’llU,"  or  pkMt^  art  Uio  (he  ■taaflr  of  a 
cart  or  vtfgon. 

V 


Digitized  by  Google 


TROILUS  AND  CRESSTDA. 


Aor  III.] 


[f^CESB  II. 


to  her? — Come,  dmw  this  curtnin,  and  let’s  see 
vour  picture.  Alas  the  day,  how  loth  you  are  to 
otfond  day-light!  an  ’twere  dark,  you ‘d  elo<*e 
Booner.  S».  so;  rub  on,  and  kks  the  mistrcss.d) 
]t«iw  now.  a kiss  in  foe-farm!  build  there,  car- 
p<*nter ; the  air  is  sweet.  Xay.  you  shall  tight 
your  hearts  out  ei’e  I part  you.  The  falotin  as  the 
tercid,*  for  all  the  ducks  i*  the  rirer  : go  to,  go  to. 

Tnoit.  You  have  bereft  me  of  all  wonls,  lady. 

Pan.  Wonls  pay  no  debts,  give  her  deeds:  but 
ahe’ll  bereave  you  o’ the  deeds  too,  if  she  call  your 
activity  in  question,  billing  again?  Here’s 

— /n  witnets  wker^f  th^  partis*  intnrhaiipfnhly 
—Come  in.  come  in  ; I’ll  go  get  a fire.  [AVi/. 

Crkh.  Will  you  walk  in.  my  lord? 

Tnoin.  O,  Cressido,  how  often  have  I wish’d  mo 

thUfi? 

Cues.  Wished,  my  lord  ?— the  gotls  gmnt !— 0, 
my  lord ! 

TaoiL.  What  should  they  grant?  what  makes 
this  pretty  ahniption  ? What  too  curious  dreg 
espies  my  sweet  lady  In  the  fountain  of  our  love  ? 

CaRa.  More  dregs  than  water,  if  my  ftNirs* 
have  eyes. 

TaotL.  Fears  make  devils  of  cheruhins;  they 
never  see  fnily. 

Crks.  Blind  fear,  that  seeing  reason  lead®,  finds 
safert  footing  than  blind  reason  stumbling  without 
fear ; to  fear  the  worst  oft  cures  the  worst. 

Tnoit..  O,  let  my  la<Iy  appivhend  no  fear : in  all 
Cupid’s  pageant  there  is  presente<l  no  monster. 

CfiKH.  Xor  nothing  monstious  neither? 

TnoiL.  X uhing,  but  our  undTtakings;  when 
we  vow  to  wwp  s<»iLs,  live  in  fire,  eat  rocks,  tame 
tigers  ; thinking  it  hanler  for  our  mistress  to  de- 
vise imposition  enough,  than  for  us  b)  undergo 
any  difficulty  iinnoscsl.  This  is  the  monstruosity 
in  love,  lady, — that  the  will  is  infinite,  and  the 
exM^utiun  confiiuHl ; that  the  desire  is  l)oundlcss, 
and  the  act  a slave  to  limit. 

CnKH.  Tliev  say  all  lovers  swear  more  perfoim- 
anco  than  they  are  able,  and  yet  resen*o  an  ability 
that  they  never  |>erform ; vowing  more  than  the 
perfection  of  ten,  and  discharging  less  than  the 
tenth  jmrt  of  one.  They  that  have  the  voice  of 
lions  and  the  n<*t  of  harra,  nw‘  they  not  monsfers  ? 

Tnoji.,  Are  there  such  ? such  are  not  we : praise 
us  as  we  are  tasted,  allow  us  as  we  prove  ; our 
head  shall  go  bare  till  merit  cmwn  It : no  pf?r- 
fection  in  reversion  shall  have  a praise  in  present : 
we  will  not  name  desert  before  his  birth  : ami, 

<•)  OM  t«xl.  (Wtf.  (t)  Pirit  folio,  taft. 

» Th*  fmlenn  the  tcrvel.— 1 Tho  niosnint  of  thia  I*,— Th« 

falron(tht  lamAle  tia«k>  I'll  w«f(er  to  l»c  »•  Kood  »s  (lir  trrvH 
(ttio  m«lc  hawk):  in  other  wards.  I'll  back  mv  nkce  to  be  lu 
auunch  at  tha'  a«  Tr>»ilu«.  So.  in  I)  .v’*  old  play  of  *'  The 
Uie  «f  Giillf  where  the  cbamcieri  are  playlnit  bowli,.— 

but.  rome.  the  last  marke ; thic  caet  la  worth  a)l  the  rett. 

•il>0 


being  Imuti,  his  addition  shall  be  humble.  Few 
worrls  to  lair  faith  : Troilus  shall  be  such  to  Cres- 
sid,  as  what  envy  can  say  worst,  shall  be  a mock 
for  his  tnith  ; and  what  truth  can  speak  truest,  not 
truer  than  Troilus. 

Crrs.  Will  you  walk  in,  my  lord  ? 

Jit~enttr  PANnAura. 

Pan.  What,  blushing  still  ? have  yon  not  done 
talking  yet  ? 

Ores.  Well,  uncle,  what  folly  I commit,  I 
dedicate  to  you. 

Pan.  I thank  you  for  that ; if  my  lord  get  a bov 
of  you.  you’ll  give  him  me.  Be  true  to  my  lord  : 
if  he  flinch,  chide  me  for  it. 

Tboil.  You  know  now  your  hostages ; vour 
uncle’s  woril  and  my  firm  faith. 

Pan.  Xay,  I’ll  give  my  word  for  her  too ; our 
kindnvl,  though  they  Im  long  ere  they  arc  wooed, 
they  01*0  constant,  being  won  ; they  are  burs,  I can 
tell  you  ; they’ll  stick  where  they  are  thrown. 

Crks.  Boldness  comes  to  me  now,  and  brings 
me  heart 

Prince  Troilus,  I have  lov’d  you  night  and  day, 
For  many  weary  months. 

Troil.  VV'hy  was  my  Creasid,  then,  so  hard  to 
win?  [lord, 

Crp.s.  Hard  to  seem  won  ; but  I was  won,  ®iy 
With  the  first  glance  that  ever — pardon  me  ; — 

If  1 confess  much,  you  will  play  the  tyrant. 

I love  you  now  ; but  not,  till  now,  so  much 
But  1 might  master  it in  faith,  I lie  ; 

.My  thoughts  were  like  unbridled  children,  grown* 
Too  hcttdntrcmg  for  their  mother : — see,  wo  fools ! 
Why  have  I blabb'd  ? who  shall  be  true  to  us. 
When  we  are  so  imsecret  to  ouwelves  ?— 

But.  though  I lov’d  you  well,  I woo’d  you  not ; 
And  yet,  good  faith.  I wish’d  myself  a man; 

Or  that  we  women  had  men’s  privilege 
Of  speaking  first.  Sweet,  bid  me  hold  my  tongue ; 
For,  in  this  rapture,  I shall  surely  speak 
The  thing  I .shall  roj>ent.  Sec,  see,  your  silence, 
Cunningt  in  dumhneas,  from  rny  weakness  draas 
My  very  soul  of  counsel : **  stop  my  mouth. 

Troil.  And  shall,  albeit  sa’oet  music  issues 
thence. 

Pan.  Pretty,  i’ faith. 

Ohks.  My  lord,  I do  beseech  yon,  pardon  me ; 
’T  was  not  my  purpose  thus  to  bog  a kiss : 

(•)  Pirn  folio,  .pr<Hp.  (♦)  Old  t«lt, 

l'<ol,  Th*  l*9-t*r  At  th*  foUoitiV. 

£i,o.  Dail'ii  l)i«  boat." 

Airsm,  in  " Linifus,**  Ael  I.  8c.  Isit,— 

**  Ttettu.  Next  after  me.  / tu  ftomrtelf  at  anf  time.'* 
b Mp  very  «o«/  of  rounoel ;]  The  folio  reads. 

My  souie  of  coun»eil /real  me,”  fre. 
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ACT  ui.] 


TROILUS  AND  CRV:SSI1>.\. 


I om  asham’d ; — O,  heavens!  what  have  I 
done  ? — 

For  this  time  will  I take  niy  leave,  my  lord. 
Troil.  Your  leave,  sweet  Creasid  ? 

Pan*.  Leave!  au  you  take  leave  till  to-morrow 
moniing, — 

Cbes.  Pmy  you,  content  you. 

TaoiL.  What  offends  you,  lady  ? 

Crk».  Sir,  mine  own  company. 

Taon..  You  caunot  shun  yourself. 

Crf.8.  Let  me  go  and  try  : 

I have  a kind  of  self  resides  with  you  ; 

But  an  unkind  self,  that  it.Hclf  will  leave, 

To  be  another’s  fool.  I would  be  gone; — 

Whore  is  my  wit?*  I know  not  what  I speak. 
Tboil.  \Vell  know  (hey  what  they  sj>eak.  that 
8(x'ak  so  wisely.  [than  love  ; 

Crrs.  Perchance,  my  lonl,  I show  more  craft 
And  fell  so  roundly  to  a large  confession. 

To  angle  for  your  thoughts : but  you  arc  wise  ; 
Or  else  you  love  not ; for  to  bo  wise,  ami  love, 
Kicccds  man’s  might ; that  dwells  with  gods  above. 
Troii..  O,  that  I thought  it  could  be  in  a 
woman, 

(As,  if  it  can,  1 will  presume  in  you,) 

To  feed  for  aye  her  lamp  and  flames  of  love  ;(2) 

To  keep  her  constancy  in  plight  and  youth, 
Outliving  beauty’s  outward,  with  a mind 
That  doth  renew  swifter  than  blood  dtKrays  ! 

Or,  that  persuasion  could  but  thus  convince  me, — 
That  roy  integrity  and  truth  to  you 
Might  be  affronted  with  the  match  and  weight 
Of  such  a winnow’d  piuity  in  love  ; 

How  were  I then  uiilifled  ! but,  alas, 

1 am  ns  true  as  truth’s  simplicity. 

And  simpler  than  the  infancy  of  truth. 

Crks.  In  that  I’U  war  with  you. 

Troil.  O,  virtuous  fight, 

AVhen  right  with  right  wars  who  shall  be  most 
right  I 

True  swains  iu  love  shall,  in  the  world  to  come, 
Approve  their  truths  by  Tivilus;  when  their 
rhymes. 

Full  of  protest,  of  oath,  and  big  compare, 

Want  similes,  truth  tir’d  with  iteration, — 

As  true  as  steel,  as  plaiitage  to  the  moon,® 

As  sun  to  day,  turtle  to  her  mate, 

As  iron  to  a<Iaumnt,  as  earth  to  the  centre, — 


Yet,  after  all  eumjuirisons  of  truth, 

As  tnith’s  authentic  author  to  be  cited, 

As  (rue  tts  Troilus  shall  crown  up  the  verse. 

And  sanctify  the  numbers. 

Cbks.  Prophet  may  you  be  ! 

If  I be  false,  or  swon’C  a hmr  from  truth, 

When  time  is  old  and  hath  forgot  itself, 

When  water-drops  have  worn  (he  stones  of  Troy, 
And  blind  oblivion  swallow’d  cities  up, 

And  mighty  .states  characterK^  arc  grated 
To  dusty  nothing;  yet  let  memory, 

From  false  to  false,  among  false  maids  in  love, 
Upbraid  my  falsehood  ! when  tliey  have  said — as 
fdJso 

As  air,  as  water,  wind,  or*  sandy  earth, 

As  fox  to  lamb,  as  wolf  to  heifer’s  calf, 

Paid  to  the  bind,  or  step-dame  to  her  son ; 

Yea,  let  them  say,  to  stick  the  heart  of  falsehood, 
As  false  as  CressidX^) 

Pan.  Go  to,  a bargain  made : seal  it,  s(‘al  it  ; 
I’ll  be  the  witness. — Here  I hold  your  hand; 
here,  my  cousin’s.  If  ever  you  prove  false  one 
to  another,  since  I have  taken  such  pains  to  bring 
you  together,  let  all  pitiful  goers-between  be  called 
to  the  world's  end  after  my  name,  call  them  all— > 
Pamlars ; let  all  constant  men  be  Troiluses,  all 
false  women  Cressids,  and  all  brokcra-between 
Pandars ! say.  Amen. 

Troil.  Amen. 

Crks.  Amen. 

Pan.  Amen.  WhercujMm  I will  show  you  a 
chamber  and  a bed,**  which  bed,  bccau%>e  it  shall 
not  sjK*ak  of  your  pretty  encounters,  press  it  to 
death : away  1 

And  Cupid  grant  all  tongue-tied  maidens  here, 
Bed,  chamber, t Pandur  to  provide  this  gear! 

\^Ex€unt. 

SCENE  III. — The  Grecian  Camp. 

Flourish.  Enter  Agamemnon,  Ulyksks,  Bio- 
MKOEs,  Nkstor,  .fVjAX,  Menelaus,  and 
Calciias. 

Cal.  Now,  priuces,  for  the  semcc  1 have  done 
yuu, 

The  advantage  of  the  time  proinpta  me  aloud 
To  call  for  recompense.  Appeal'  it  to  your  mind,* 


• l would  be  HOMO 

Whero  It  my  wi|  f| 

Tbr  fnlio  Inuitpetet  thfte  tcnteiiret. 

Or  elte  foii  lort  m><;)  ‘‘Or.  im  aUtr  wrdt,  jroq  lore  »o«. 
Siirh  if  (h«  *{111910  *nd  obfimi*  mraninx.  thouxh  the  coininent«* 
tara  have  &1I  ovrrlooked  it.  Oee  tbc  notea  ad  I.  in  the  rari«r«aw 
Sliakeapeait*.  and  in  more  leconl  edition*.  . . . ^ 

c at  plontage  toth**  moon,— 1 The  Wlief  In  the  inSuenre  of 
the  moon  upon  TeB«l*tion  wa»  univermally  prevoient  in  Siiaki’* 
apron  I day.  Parmer  bat  illuftrated  thi*  by  an  apt  quotation  from 
Scni'a  ••Dtfcorerjr  of  WitchcTafl.”  liM,— The  poorr  im»band* 
man  penrrireth  tliat  the  inrreaoc  of  the  »oe»#  nuketh  p4anU  and 
living  creature*  Rutefull;  to  a*  in  the /ail  mooiu  they  ore  in  btti 

m 


(■}  Firtt  folio,  a*  Wtade.  m.  (t)  Fir»t  folio  intertt,  aid. 

•trenKth,  decairing  in  the  mar,  and  in  the  conjandiam  doouttcrlie 
wither  and  vadc.'* 

* — and  a bed. — ] Capell  added  ihcfe  word*,  which,  or  tome, 
thing  et^uivalciit,  appear  to  have  been  inadvetleiilly  omitted  Rout 
tbc  original  text. 

• Appear  It  to  Tour  mind,  &c.l  In  C'hapman'f  irontUlion  of 
"The  Hilda  of  lluntcr,"  Hook  1.,  we  meet  a •iiitUai  funu  oC 
eapreaalon, — 

— faflbord 
Imprcition  of  it  In  thy  louiej." 
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TROILl’S  AND  CRKSSIDA. 


ACT  III.] 

That,  through  the  sight  I U’ar  in  tiling!^  from  Jove/ 

I have  abandonM  Tro^,  left  my  poes-scssioii, 

IncurrM  a traitor's  name  ; expos'd  my>^?If, 

From  certain  and  poAsoasM  conveniences. 

To  (Joiibtful  fortunes  ; sequest'ring  from  me  nil 
That  time,  acquaintance,  custom,  and  ccmditioii, 
Made  tame  mid  must  familiar  to  iiiy  nature  ; 

AikI  here,  to  do  ) ou  service,  am  become 
As  new  into  the  world,  strange,  unacquainted  : 

1 do  besoecli  you,  as  in  way  of  taste. 

To  give  me  now  a little  WneHt, 

Out  of  those  many  register’d  in  promise, 

Which,  you  say,  live  t<»  come  in  my  bchalf.(^> 

Aoam.  What  wouhlst  thou  of  us,  Trojan  ? 
make  demand. 

Cal.  You  have  a Trojan  prisoner,  call’d  An- 
tenor, 

Y(»terday  took  ; Troy  holds  him  very  dear. 

Oft  have  you  (ofU'ii  have  you  thanks  therefore) 
Desir'd  ray  Orcssid  in  right  great  exehangi'. 

Whom  Troy  hath  still  denied  : but  this  Aiiteiiur, 

T know,  is  such  a in  their  atfairs, 

That  their  negotiations  all  must  slack, 

Wanting  hia  managt> ; and  they  will  almost 
Give  us  a prince  of  blood,  a son  of  Priam, 

In  change  of  him : let  him  be  sent,  great  princes, 
And  he  shall  buy  my  daughter ; and  her  presence 
Shall  quite  strike  off  all  service  1 have  dune. 

In  most  accepted  pain.* 

Aoam.  I^ct  Diomedos  bear  him,  i 

And  bring  us  Cressid  hither  ; Calchas  shall  have 
What  he  requests  of  us. — ^Good  Diomed, 

Furnish  vou  fairly  for  this  interchange : 

Withal,  tring  word  if  Hector  will  to-morrow 
Be  answer’d  in  hi.s  challenge : Ajax  is  ready. 

Dio.  This  shall  T undertake ; and  *tts  a burden 
MTiich  I am  proud  to  bear. 

[^Extunt  Diomrdrs  and  Calchas. 


Enter  Achilles  and  PATBOCLrs,  before  their 
Tent. 

Ulvss.  Achilles  stands  i’  the  entrance  of  his  ! 
tent ; — 

Please  it  our  general  to  pa^<«  stran^ly  by  him, 

As  if  he  wore  forgot ; — and,  princes  all, 

• rA«(,  lAro«^  the  / btur  /•  ihimg$  tVom  Jo<re,  &c.)  Th«  I 
old  eopic*  rood,  •'  — <»  JoTe."  or.  lore, "—It  bHnc  diffi- 

cult to  detemine  whether  the  Utter  word  li  intended  for  *'  Jove  " 
or  “love."  Rowe  printed,— 

“ Thai,  tbroQgh  the  tight  I hear  Id  thing*  to  cone.'*  ttc. 

Mr.  Coltier'i  annoUlor  readi, — 

“ Appmt  it  to  your  mind. 

That  through  the  alghl  1 bear  In  thiniri  aSore,’*  Itc. 

The  *uh*tituilon  of  for  “to,"  which  we  have  taken  the 

libertr  to  make,  supposing  the  compositor  misread  “frd"  as  fe, 
receive*  some  support  from  the  passage  In  Chapman's  “ IlUds  of 
Homer."  Book  I.,  where  Chalcas  is  sent  for  to  discover  why 
Apollo  has  struck  the  Greeks  with  the  plague,— 
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Lay  negligent  and  lot».‘»e  regard  upon  him  : — 

, I will  come  last.  ’Tis  like  he'll  question  me 
Why  such  unplnusivc  cy«i  are  bent,  why  turn’d  on 
j him:^ 

‘ If  BO,  I have  derision  med’cinable, 

■ To  use  iK'tween  your  slrangencss  nod  his  pride, 

' Which  his  own  will  hhall  hove  desire  to  drink ; 

I It  may  do  good  : pride  hath  no  other  glass 
I To  show  itself  but  pride ; fur  supple  knees 
Feetl  arrogance,  and  arc  the  proud  man's  fees. 

Aoam.  Wo’ll  execute  your  purptwe,  and  put  on 
A form  of  strangen^  as  we  pas.*>  along  ; — 

So  do  each  lord ; am!  either  gri'ot  him  not, 

Or  else  disdninfuUy,  which  shall  shake  him  more 
Than  if  not  look’d  on.  I will  lead  the  way. 
Achil.  What,  comes  the  genei'al  to  speak 
with  me  ? 

You  know  my  mind,  I'll  fight  no  more  ’gainst 
Troy. 

Aoam.  What  says  AehilleH?  would  he  aught 
with  us? 

Nest.  Would  you,  my  lonl,  aught  with  the 
I general  ? 

I AruiL.  No. 

I Kkst.  Nothing,  my  lord. 

Agam.  The  better. 

[Exeunt  Agamkmnon  and  Nkstor. 
Achil.  Good  day,  good  day. 

Mrn.  How  do  you?  bow  do  you  ? [Exit. 
Aohtl.  What,  does  the  cuckold  scorn  me  ? 
Ajax.  How  now,  Patrochis  ? 

Achil.  Good  morrow,  Ajax. 

Ajax.  Ha? 

Achil.  Good  morrow. 

Ajax.  Ay,  aud  good  next  day  too.  [Exit. 
Achil.  SVhat  mean  these  fellows?  know  they 
not  Achilles  ? 

Path.  They  pass  by  strangely : they  were  us’d 
to  Lend, 

To  send  their  smiles  licfore  them  to  Achilles ; 

To  come  as  humbly  as  they  us’d  to  creep 
To  holy  altars. 

Achil.  Wlmt,  arn  I poor  of  late? 

’Tis  certain,  greatness,  once  fall’n  out  with  fortune, 
Must  fall  out  with  men  too:  what  the  declin’d  is, 
He  shall  o.s  soon  read  in  the  eye*  of  others, 

As  feel  in  his  own  fall : for  men,  like  butterflies, 

*' L«t  us  fttke,  some  Prophet,  Priest,  or  prove 

Some  4re«tne  interpreter  (for  dreunes,  ere  oAen  sent  from  Jove),” 
ac. 

S — » wmt — ] See  rote  (•).  p.  27S. 
c In  moat  Mrepted  pAin.j  Hanmerand  Warburton  read,— 

“ In  most  accepted  peg." 

d Why  such  unplauilve  e3pei  are  bent,  why  turn’d  on  hlmr) 
“ If  the  eyes  were  hent  on  him.  they  were  turn'd  on  him.  This 
tautology,  ihereforv.  together  with  the  redundancy  of  (he  line, 
plainly  show  that  we  ought  to  read,  with  Sir  Thomas  Hantner,— 

* Why  such  unpUusivc  eyes  are  bent  on  him.'" 

STKKVKXi. 
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Show  not  their  mealy  wings  but  to  tlie  summer ; 
And  not  a man,  for  being  simply  man. 

Hath  any  honour  : hut  honour*  for  those  honours 
That  are  without  him,  ns  place,  riches  and  favour, 
Prizes  of  accident  as  oft  ns  merit : 

Which  when  they  fall,  ns  bi>ing  slippery  standers, 
The  love  that  leanM  on  them  as  slipptTV  too, 

Do  one  pluck  down  another,  and  together 
Die  in  the  fall.  But  *tis  not  so  with  me: 

Fortune  and  I are  friends  ; I do  enjoy 
At  ample  |M>iiit  all  that  I did  |K)asc'ss, 

Save  these  meD*s  looks  ; who  do,  methinks,  find  out 
Something  not  worth  in  me  such  rich  beholding 
As  they  have  often  given.— Here  is  Ulysses  ; 

I’ll  interrupt  his  n’mling.— 

How  now,  Ulysses  ! 

Ulyss.  Now,  great  Thetis’  son  ! 

Achil.  What  ore  you  reading  ? 

(*)  Fir«t  foHo,  Aoaour’i/. 

• — how  deorlroTcr  pArttd, — 1 Ttiat  ii,  kov*v^  rieklf  tudowrd. 

k To  other*’ erci : ftc.]  TliUiutd  (ho  next  line  are  omitted  in 
the  folio. 

c — ind  U mirror’d  tbero— ] A corrMtion  made  both  bjr  Mr. 


I’r.vsH.  A strange  fellow  hero 

Wi  ites  me.  That  man — how  tleai  ly  ever  parted,* 
How  much  in  having,  or  without  or  in, — 

C’nnnot  make  boast  to  have  that  which  he  hath. 
Nor  feels  not  what  he  owes,  but  by  reflection  ; 

,\s  when  his  virtues  shining  upon  others 
Heat  them,  and  they  retort  that  heat  again 
To  the  first  giver. 

Arifii,.  This  is  not  strange,  Ulysses. 

The  iH’auty  that  is  Iranie  here  in  the  face. 

The  bearer  knows  not,  but  commends  itself 
To  others*  eyes:'*  nor  doth  the  eye  itself 
(That  most  pure  spirit  of  sense)  behold  itself 
Not  going  from  ilwlf ; hut  eye  to  eye  oppos’d 
Salutes  each  other  with  each  other’s  form. 

For  spcK;u1ation  turns  not  to  itself, 

*rill  it  hath  travell’d,  and  is  mirror’d  there* 

Where  it  may  see  itself : this  is  not  strange  at  all. 


Collier’s  «nd  Mr.  Sinffer’a  •nnotxtw : xnd  the  word  '*ap«cu1ailon  '* 
in  the  prretdinit  line,  which  iiirre  Importa  ibe 

like,  render*  it  almost  indUputabl)-  nec*t»ary.  Tit*  old  text 
rc«di, — 

'* tn  J ia  tmarrietl  ttier*.'* 
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TROTIiUS  AND  CRESSIDA. 


A* **'T  fTI.] 

Ulyss.  I do  not  strain*  at  the  position, — 

It  U famiUnr, — but  at  the  author’s  drift : ' 

Who,  in  his  circumstance,*  expressly  provoa—  ] 
That  no  tnan  is  (he  lord  of  any  thintr*  ; 

(Though  in  and  of  him  then?  Iwt  much  consisting,) 
Till  he  communicate  his  parts  to  otliers : 

Nor  doth  ho  of  himself  know  iliem  fur  aught  1 
Till  he  behold  them  form’d  in  the  applause 
Where  they’re  extcndetl;  who, like  an  areh,revcr-  ’ 
bt‘rates 

The  voice  again  ; or  like  a gate  of  sleel 
Fronting  the  sun,  reccivcH  and  renders  back  | 

His  figure  and  his  heat.  I was  much  rapt  in  this ; 1 
And  apprehended  here  immediately 
The  unknown  Ajax.  | 

Heavens,  what  a man  is  there  ! a very  horse  ; | 

That  1ms  he  knows  not  what.  Nature,  what  things 
there  are,  i 

Most  abject  in  regard,  and  dear  in  use  ! 

What  thinpi  again  most  dear  in  the  esteem, 

And  poor  in  worth!  Now  shall  wc  sec  to-morrow. 
An  act  that  very  chance  doth  throw  u}>on  him, 

Ajax  renown’d.  O,  lieaveris,  what  some  men  do, 
Wliile  some  men  leave  to  do  ! 

How  some  men  creep  in  skittish  Fortune’s  hall, 
Whiles  others  play  the  idiots  in  her  eyes  ! 

How  one  man  eaU  into  another’s  pride, 

Wliilc  pride  is  fastingj  in  his  waiitonness! 

To  see  these  Grecian  lords  ! — why,  even  already 
They  clap  the  lubber  Ajax  on  the  shoulder ; 

As  if  his  foot  wore  on  brave  Hector’s  breast. 

And  great  Troy  shrieking. 

Aciiil.  I do  believe  it ; 

For  (hoy  pass’d  by  me,  as  misers  do  by  beggars, — 
Neither  gave  to  me  goo<I  word,  nor  look : 

What,  are  my  deeds  forg»)t  ? 

Ulyss.  Time  hath,  my  lord,  a wallet  at  his 
back. 

Wherein  he  puts  alms  for  Oblivion, 

A grtrat-siz’d  monster  of  ingratitudes : 

Those  scraps  are  good  dcMjds  past ; 

Which  are  devour'd  as  fast  as  they  arc  made, 
Forgot  as  soon  as  done : pors<^'emnee,  dear  ray  lord, 
Keeps  honour  bright : to  have  done,  is  to  hang 
Quite  out  of  f^hion,  like  a rusty  mail 
In  monumental  mockery.  Take  the  instant  way; 
For  honour  travels  in  a strait  so  narrow, 

Where  one  but  goes  abifast : keep,  then,  the  path  ; 
For  emulation  hath  a thousand  sons, 


(•)  Pir«t  folio  in«OTlf.  II.  (t)  PIrit  folio.  If. 

it]  First  folio,  ftatlimjf. 

• — In  hiM  cireumttsnro.— ] '•  In  tlie  detoU  or  clrcuradocllao 
of  his  ariiumont." — Jommsom. 

^ — forthright, — ] A fi>rtkrifikl  meant  a tiraU  palh;  thut  In 
the  ‘•Tempest,"  Act  111.  8«.  a.— 

**  — • here*!  a masr  trod.  Indeed, 

Through /ortArlpaif  and  meanders!*' 

* — flit— 1 Query.  ••  — than  po W o'erdusted  ” f 

o IAokoAIj  HHweil  in  Iknir  dumb  cradles.^  “ I>umb 
cradles,"  the  silent  leeaMAslo  of  thoughts,  may  be  right,  but 
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That  one  by  one  pursue : if  you  give  way. 

Or  hedge  aside  from  the  direct  forthright,'* 

Like,  to  an  enter’d  title,  tliey  all  ruj%h  by. 

And  leave  you  hindmost 

Or,  like  a gallant  horse  fidl’n  in  first  rank, 

Lie  there  for  pavement  to  the  abject  rear,* 
O’er-nin  and  trampled  on  : then  wliat  they  do  in 
present , 

Tliough  loss  than  yours  in  past,  must  o’ertop  yours  : 
For  Time  is  like  a fashionable  host,  [hand  ; 

I’hat  slightly  shakes  his  ]mrting  gue^t  by  the 
And  with  his  arms  outstretch'd,  as  he  would  Hy, 
Grasps-in  the  comer  : the  welcome  ever  smiles, 
And  farewell  goes  out  sighing.  U,  let  not  virtue 
seek 

Remuneration  for  the  thing  it  was ; for  beauty,  wit. 
High  birth,  vigour  of  bone,  desert  in  service, 
IjOvc,  friendship,  charity,  are  subjects  all 
To  envious  and  calumuioting  time. 

One  touch  of  nature  makes  the  wliole  world  kin, — 
Tiint  all,  with  one  consent,  praise  new-born  gawds. 
Though  they  are  made  and  moulded  of  things  past ; 
And  givet  to  dust,  that  is  a little  gilt, 

More  laud  than  gilt*  o’erdusted. 

The  present  eye  praises  the  present  object : 

Then  marvel  not,  thou  great  and  complete  man. 
That  all  tlie  Greeks  begin  to  worship  Ajax  ; 

Since  things  in  motion  sooner^  catch  the  eye, 
Than  what  not  stirs.  The  cry  went  oncc§  on  thee. 
And  still  it  might,  and  yet  it  may  again, 

If  thou  wouldst  not  entomb  thyself  alive, 

And  case  thy  reputation  in  thy  tent ; 

Whoso  glorious  deeds,  but  in  these  fields  of  late, 
Made  emulous  missions  ’mongst  the  gods  them- 
8clv«i, 

And  dravc  great  Mars  to  fiiction. 

Achil.  Of  this  my  privacy 

I have  strong  reasons. 

Ulysb.  But  ’gainst  your  privacy 

The  reasons  arc  more  potent  and  heroical : 

’Tis  known,  Achilles,  that  you  arc  in  love 
With  one  of  Priam’s  daughters. 

Aciin..  Ha!  known? 

Ulyhb.  Is  that  a wonder? 

The  providence  that’s  in  a watchful  state, 

Knows  almost  every  grain  of  Plutus’  [|  gold  ; 

Finds  bott*)m  in  the  uncoraprehensive  deeps; 
Keeps  place  with  thought,  and  almost,  like  the  gods, 
Docs  thoughts  unveil  in  their  dumb  cradles.’' 

(•)  Old  text,  aijfrl,  nnr$.  <f>  Old  text. 

(t)  Pint  folio,  AeylM  to.  ())  Plr*l  foUo,  out. 

(I)  Old  text.  Plulott. 

the  doubtful  exptTMion  end  (he  limping  me&ture  of  the  line 
Inftruet  u«  to  tuepecl  lome  error  lurk*  under  the  word  •*  crediee." 
which,  indeed,  we  once  believed  ■ misprint  far  oracia.  Mr.  Cnilicr'e 
MQOialor  proposes  to  restore  the  sente  and  rhythm  by  reading. 

•'  Does  thoughts  unveil  In  their  dumb  erNdilses,*' 
and  Mr.  Collier  aetualljr  adopts  *'  crutlititt,'*  and  terms  It  a vain* 
abie  emcfidatloia  I 
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Thkh.  Ajax  g«>cs  up  and  down  the  field,  asking 


ACT  iix.} 

There  is  a mystcrv  (with  whom  relation 
Durst  never  meddle)  in  the  tKuil  of  state ; 

AVhich  hath  an  operation  more  divine, 

Than  breath,  or  pen,  can  give  exprcssiirc  to ; 

All  the  commerce  that  you  have  hod  with  Troy, 
As  p<‘rfectly  is  ours,  as  yours,  my  lord ; 

And  bettor  would  it  fit  Achilh's  much, 

To  throw  down  Hector,  than  Polyxena : 

But  it  must  grieve  young  Pyrrhus  now  at  home, 
^Vben  fame  shall  in  our  islands*  sr>und  her  trump  ; 
And  all  the  Greckish  girls  shall  tripping  sing, — 
Grmt  litetor'i  tistfr  did  Achilhs  win  ; 

£ut  our  ymi/  Ajax  hravtly  teat  down  him. 

Farewell,  my  lord : I as  your  lover  speak  ; 

The  fool  slides  o’er  the  ice  that  you  should  break. 

Patb.  To  this  effect,  Achilles,  have  I mov’d 
you : 

A woman  impudent  and  mannish  grown 
Is  not  more  loath’d  than  an  effeminate  man 
In  time  of  action.  1 stand  condemn’d  for  this; 
They  think,  my  little  stomach  to  the  war. 

And  your  great  love  to  me,  restrains  you  thus : 
Sweet,  rouse  yourself ; and  the  weak  watiton 
Cupid 

Shall  from  your  neck  unloose  his  amorous  fold. 
And,  like  a dew>drop  from  the  lion’s  mane, 

Be  shook  to  air.f 

Achil.  Shall  Ajax  fight  with  Hector? 

Patb.  Ay,  and  perhaps  receive  much  honour 
by  him. 

Achil.  I see  my  reputation  is  at  stake  ; 

My  fame  is  shrewdly  gor’d. 

Patb.  O,  then  beware ; 

Those  wounds  heal  ill  that  men  do  give  them- 
selves : 

Omission  to  do  what  is  necessary 
Seals  a commission  to  a blank  of  danger; 

And  danger,  like  an  ague,  subtly  taints 
Even  then  when  we  sit  idly  in  the  sun. 

Acbil.  Go  call  Tbersites  hither,  sweet  Patro- 
clus : 

I’ll  send  the  fool  to  Ajax,  mid  desire  him 
To  invite  the  Trojan  lords  after  the  combat. 

To  see  us  here  unarm’d:  I have  a woman’s  lunging, 
An  appetite  that  T am  sick  withal, 

To  see  great  Hector  in  his  weeds  of  peace  ; 

To  talk  with  him,  and  to  behold  his  visage, 

Even  to  my  full  of  view.— A labour  sav’d  ! 

£nler  Thbbsitbs. 

Thbb.  a wonder  I 
AcuiL.  What? 


(*)  Pint  folio,  k«r  tlani.  (t)  Pint  folio,  ofrit  ayrr. 


for  himself. 

Achil.  How  so? 

Tht:b.  Ho  must  fight  singly  to-morrow  with 
Hector ; arul  is  bo  prophetically  proud  of  an  he- 
roienl  cudgidling,  that  ho  raves  in  saying  nothing. 

Achil.  How  can  that  be? 

’I  hkr.  NVhy,  lie  stalks  up  and  down  like  a pea- 
ctM'k. — a stride  and  a stand:  ruminates,  like  an 
hostess  that  hath  no  arithmetic  hut  her  brain  to 
set  down  her  reckoning : bites  his  lip  with  a politic 
regard,  as  who  should  say — There  were  wit  in  this* 
head,  an  ’tw'ould  out ; and  so  there  is ; but  it  lies 
as  coldly  in  him  ns  fire  in  a flint,  which  will  not 
show  without  knocking.  The  man’s  undone  for 
ever;  for  if  Hectoi  break  not  his  neck  i’the 
combat,  be *11  break ’t  himself  in  vain-glory.  He 
knows  not  me : T said,  Good  mor?r>ir,  Ajax;  and 
be  ^plies.  Thanks,  Agamenmon.  \Vbat  think  you 
of  this  man,  that  takes  me  for  the  general  ? He ’s 
grown  a very  lond-tish,  longiiogeless,  a monster. 
A plague  of  opinion  ! a man  may  wear  it  on  both 
sides,  like  a leoUicr  jerkin. 

Acittl.  Thou  must  be  my  ambassador  to  him, 
Thersites. 

Thf.r.  T?  why,  he’ll  answer  nobcsly  ; he 

professT'S  not  answering;  speaking  is  for  beggars  ; 
he  wears  his  tongtie  in’s  arms.  I will  put  on  bis 
presence ; let  Patroclua  mokef  demands  lo  me,  you 
shall  see  the  Pageant  of  Ajax. 

Aciiil.  To  him.  Patroclu-s:  tell  him. — I humbly 
desire  the  valiant  Ajax  to  invite  the  most  valorous 
Hector  to  come  unarmed  to  my  tent ; and  to  pro- 
cure safe  conduct  for  his  person,  of  the  magnani- 
mous. and  ino.st  illustrious,  six-or-seven-times- 
honoured  captain-general  of  the  Grecian  army, 
Agamemnon,  »kc.  Do  this. 

Patb.  Jove  blcas  great  Ajai  1 

Ther.  Hum  I 

Patb.  I come  from  the  worthy  Achilles, — 

Thkh.  IU  ! 

Pate.  Who  most  humbly  desire.s  you  to  invito 
Hector  to  his  tent ; — 

Thf.r.  Hum! 

Patb.  And  to  procure  safe  conduct  from  Aga- 
memnon. 

Tokb.  Agamemnon? 

Path.  Ay,  my  lord. 

Ther,  Ha ! 

Path.  What  say  you  to’t  ? 

1'nKB.  Go<l  U'  wi*  you,  with  all  my  heart. 

Path.  Your  answer,  sir. 

Thbb.  If  to-morrow  be  a fair  day,  by  eleven 
o’clock  it  will  go  one  way  or  other;  howsoever,  ho 
shall  pay  for  me  ere  he  lias  me. 


(*)  Fimfolk),  AO.  (t)  FUit  folio  inirru, 
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TKUILUS  AND  CRESSIDA. 


ACT  lit.] 

I*ATR.  Vour  answer,  air. 

Tueii.  Fare  you  well,  with  all  my  heart, 

Acuil.  Why,  but  he  is  not  in  this  tune,  ia  he  ? 

Thkr.  No,  but  he’s  out  o' tunc  thus.  What 
muaic  will  be  in  him  when  Hector  haa  knoi'kcd 
out  hia  brains,  1 know  not : but.  I am  sure,  none, 
— unless  the  fiddler  Apollo  get  his  sinews  to  make 
catlings  on. 

Ackil.  Come,  thou  nhalt  bear  n letter  to  him 
straight. 


[sccifB  iir. 

Thkr.  Let  me  bear*  another  to  his  horse;  for 
that  'a  the  more  capable  creature,  [stirrM  ; 

Aruii..  .My  mind  is  troubletl,  like  a fountain 
And  1 myself  see  not  the  bottom  of  it. 

[Exeunt  Acuiu.rb  and  Patroclus. 

Tukr.  Would  the  fountain  of  your  mind  were 
dear  again,  that  I might  water  an  ass  at  it ! I luid 
rather  bo  a tick  in  a slK^ep  tluin  such  a valiant 
ignorance.  [Exit. 

(*)  Pir»t  foUu,  rarry. 
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ACT  IV. 

SCKXK  I. — Troy.  A <SV/*.v/. 


Ente}\  at  one  side,  ^5Cxba8,  and  Servant,  with  a 
toivh;  at  (he  other,  Vahih,  Dkii*hobi's.  An- 
TKNOit,  Dioukubs,  «!«</  others^  with  torefus. 

Pah.  See,  ho  I who  ih  that  tlicrc? 

Dki.  ’Ti»  the  lord  -Eneas. 

A’Ixk.  Is  the  prince  there  in  |K.*r5*on  ? — 

Hiul  I so  good  (occasion  to  lie  long. 

As  you,  prince  Paris,  nothing  but  heavenly  hiwino^a 
Slioiild  rob  tny  bed-mntc  of  my  company. 

Dio.  That’s  ray  mind  t«>o.-^ood  raom)W,  lord 
-Eneas.  [Iiand,— 

Paii.  a valiant  Oreck,  -Eneas, — take  his 


■ MMJI  nil  m\f  forre,  pnr$9U,  an4  jBBO'rjr.l  ••  Forcr.*'  to  rxpr«t 
pltyklTAi  vigour,  «M  • word  of  common  u*c  In  8liake»|>r«rt''i 
d*).— 

••  Mjf/®rrclh«  Erymanthciin  bore 
Should  bravely  ovrimatclt.*' 

A/6tne>  KnitlanH.  t.  xxttI. 

bnl  Mr.  ColUer’*  annotator,  In  unaceounlahlr  l,;nor»nc«  ofila  aia- 
nUlratl  n In  Ihiv  place,  and  In  “The  WInler'e  Tale.”  Act  III. 
Sr.  3,~ 


Witness  the  proces.s  rjfyour  speech,  wherein* 

You  l4)]d  how  Dioined,  in  a whole  week  by  days, 
Did  Imimt  you  in  the  Held. 

-Enk.  Health  to  you,  valiant  sir, 

During  nil  question  of  the  gentle  tnicc  : 

Put  when  1 meet  you  nrm'd,  as  black  defiance, 

Ah  heart  enn  think  or  coumgt'  execute, 

Dio.  The  one  and  otlier  Diomed  entbraees. 

Our  bloods  are  now  in  calm  ; and,  so  long,  health  : 
Put  when  contention  and  oecasion  me<>t, 

Py  .love,  I ’ll  play  the  hunter  for  thy  life, 

With  all  my  fonts*  puixuit,  and  policy. 

-Enk.  .\tid  thou  shalt  limit  a lion,  (hat  will  fly 

(*|  Plrvt  fulio,  rilkim. 

** had  hire  and  kno*lc*lge 

More  than  wat  ever  man's  :** 
propovri  in  the  above  rave  to  read.'— 

'*  With  all  my  >fcrcc  purauit,”  Ac. 
and  in  the  other.— 

" — — had  te»$e  and  knowlrdKe." 
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TROILUS  AND  CRESSIDA. 


ACT  IT.] 

M'ith  his  face  backward.-— lu  huiuuue  pr^^ntJeuess, 
\N*eIcomt*  to  Tro^  ! now  , b)'  Anchlses'  life, 
Welcome,  indeed  ! Venus'  hand  I swear, 

No  man  alive  can  love,  in  such  a sort. 

The  tiling  he  meai\s  to  kill,  more  excellently ! 

Dio.  \Ve  sympathize Jove,  let  .^'Kneaa  live, 

If  to  my  sword  his  fate  be  nut  the  glory, 

A thousand  complete  coursers  of  the  sun  ! 

But,  in  mine  emulous  honour,  let  him  die, 

With  every  joint  a wound,  and  that  to-iuorrow  ! 
.<E!.nk.  We  know  each  other  well. 

Dio.  We  do ; and  long  to  know  each  other 
woreo.  [''‘Is' 

Pab.  This  is  the  most  despiteful*  gentle  greet- 
The  noblest  hateful  love,  that  e’er  I heard  of.— 
What  business,  lord,  so  early  ? 

.tlNK.  I was  sent  for  to  the  king;  but  why,  1 
know  not.  [this  Greek 

Par.  His  pur{Kise  mei'ts  you:  ’twus  to  bring 
To  Calchas’  Iioum*;  and  there  to  render  him, 

For  the  enfreed  Aiitenor,  the  fair  C’ressid  : 

Ixjt’s  have  your  comj>any  ; or,  if  you  please, 
ilasto  there  before  us : 1 ooustantly  do  think, 

(Or,  rather,  call  my  thought  a certain  knowledge) 
My  brother  Troilus  lodge's  theiv  to-night ; 

Bouse  him,  and  give  him  note  of  our  approach, 
With  the  whole  quality  whcicfoie  :f  1 lear, 

We  sliall  be  much  unwelcome. 

-FI.VK.  That  I assure  you  ; 

Troilus  liad  rather  Troy  were  borne  to  Greece, 
Thau  Cressid  borne  from  Trey. 

Par.  There  is  no  help  ; 

The  bitter  disj>osition  of  the  lime 
M'ill  have  it  so.  On,  lord  ; we’ll  follow  you. 
..iilxB.  Good  morrew,  all.  \Erit. 

Par,  And  tell  me,  noble  Diomed — ’faitir,  tell 
me  true, 

Even  in  the  soul  of  sound  good-fellowship,— 

Who,  in  your  thoughts,  merits  fair  Helen  most, 
Myself  or  Meuelaus  ? 

Dio.  Both  alike : 

He  merits  well  to  have  her,  that  doth  seek  her 
(Not  making  any  scruple  of  her  suiture) 

With  sucli  a hell  of  pain  and  world  of  charge ; 

And  you  as  well  to  kw^p  her,  tlrat  defend  her 
(Not  poluting  the  taste  of  her  dishonour) 

With  such  a costly  loss  of  wealth  and  friends : 

He,  like  a puling  cuckold,  would  drink  up 
The  lees  and  di'egs  of  a flat  tanred  piece ; 

You,  like  a lecher,  out  of  whoi  ish  loins 
Are  pleas’d  to  breed  out  your  mhentors : 

Both  merits  pois’d,  each  wciglis  nor  lees  nor  mure  ; 
But  he  as  he,  thej  heavier  for  a whore. 


(*)  Firat  foHo,4ir*piirA</«rw.  (t)  Fii»t  fotio,  vArr^fc/'. 

(|>  Pint  folio,  wiifk. 

* Wt'H  not  com«r»d  irA«i/  ttt  inltmti  to  mO.J  Wiubutton  pro- 
po«»d,— 

" — . »e  (otcod  ««»/  Mil ; " 

29» 


[scene  II. 

I Par.  You  are  too  bitter  to  your  countrywoman. 

[ Dio.  She’s  hitter  to  her  country,  lleor  me, 

Paris, — 

For  every  false  drt»p  in  her  bawdy  veins 
A Grecian’s  life  hath  sunk  ; for  every  scruple 
Of  her  contaminated  carrion  weight, 

A Trejan  hath  been  slain  : since  she  could  speak, 
She  hath  not  given  so  many  good  words  breath, 

As  for  her  Gn^'ks  and  Trojans  sufler'd  death. 

Par.  Fair  Dionu'd,  you  do  as  clinpmen  do, 
Dispraise  the  thing  that  you  desire  to  buy : 

But  we  in  silence  hold  this  virtue  well, — 

We’ll  not  commend  wliat  we  intend  to  sell.* 

Here  lies  our  way.  [Exeunt. 

SCENE  II. — The  mtne.  Court  before  the 
ilvute  ry'l’ondarus. 

Enter  Troilvs  and  Crkssida. 

Troil.  Dear,  trouble  not  yourself ; the  mom  is 
cold.  [down  ; 

Crks.  Then,  sweet  iny  lord,  I’ll  call  mine  uncle 
He  shall  unbolt  the  gates. 

Tbou..  Trouble  him  not ; 

To  bed,  to  bed  : sU‘q>  kill  those  pretty  eyes. 

And  give  os  soft  attachment  to  thy  senses, 

As  infanta’  empty  of  all  thought ! 

Ck£s.  Good  morrow  then. 

Troil.  I pr’ythee  now,  to  bed. 

C’ltKS.  Are  you  a-weary  of  me  ? 

Troil.  O,  Cn*ssida ! but  that  the  busy  day,  . 
\N’ak’d  by  the  lark,  hatli  rous’d  the  ribald  crows, 
And  dreaming  night  will  lude  our  joys*  no  longer, 
1 wuuld  not  from  thee. 

Cre8.  Night  hath  been  too  brief. 

Troil.  Bcahrew  the  witch ! with  venomous 
wights  she  stays. 

As  tediously  t as  hell ; but  flics  the  grasps  of  love, 
W’ith  wings  more  momentary-swift  tliau  thought. 
V'uu  w'ill  catch  cold,  and  curse  me. 

Cubs.  Pr’ythce,  tarry ; 

You  men  will  never  lany. — 

0,  foolish  Cressid  I I might  have  still  held  off, 
And  then  you  would  have  tarried.  Hark  ! there’s 
one  U)i. 

Pan.  [ iri/Ain.]  What,  are  all  the  doors  open 
hero  ? 

Troil.  It  is  your  uncle. 

Cres.  a pestilence  on  liim  ! now  will  he  be 
mocking : 

1 shall  have  such  a life, — 


(*)  Pl»t  folio,  tft$.  (t)  Fit»i  folio,  kidiomtif. 

Mul  Mr.  Collier’*  wtiioutor,— 

**  WoU  A«<  commend  what  we  latcnd  toMll." 

Tki«  former,  In  all  proUobUily,  ii  wlui  Uie  poet  wrote. 
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Enter  Pandabvs. 

Pan.  How  now,  how  now?  how  go  maidcn- 
hcada  ? 

—Here,  you  maid  I where's  my  cousin  Cressid  ? 
Cb£S.  Qo  hang  yourself,  you  naughty  mocking 
uncle  1 

You  bring  me  to  do,  and  tlien  you  flout  me  too. 

Pan.  To  do  what?  to  do  what? — let  licr  say 
what : — what  hare  I brought  you  to  do  ? 


Cries.  Come,  come  ; beshrew  your  heart ! you’ll 
ne’er  be  good, 

Nor  suffer  others. 

Pan.  Ha,  ha  I Alas,  poor  wretch!  ah  poor 
capocchio  ! ‘—hast  not  slept  to-night  ? would  ho 
not,  a naughty  man,  let  it  sleep  ? a bugbear  take 
himia)  [A'nocii'n^. 


* — »h  poor  capocchlo'-l  The  old  ttxi  h*i.  '*•  ehlpo- 
hla.**  ••Cspocehio**  U »n  lulian  word,  tl«atfjind  iimpMou^ 
MMetnt.  and  the  like. 
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ACT  iv.l  TROILUS  AND 

Cues.  Did  not  I toll  you? — would  ho  wore 
kiHK'k'J  i’  the  head ! 

Who *8  that  at  door?  pood  uncle,  go  and  see.— 

My  loi'd,  come  you  again  into  niy  chamber  : — 

You  amile,  and  mock  me,  os  if  I meant  naughtily. 
Tuoil.  lift,  ha ! 

(’rk«.  Como,  you  are  deceiv’d.  1 think  of  no 
Riieh  thing. — [KnocKut/. 

Hfiw  earnestly  they  knock  ! — Pmy  you.  conic  in  ; 

I wouUl  not  for  half  Troy  Iiavo  you  w*en  here. 

[/Cxeuni  Tboili's  ami  ORK«aTPA. 

Pan.  l^Goin^to  t/iedeor.']  WIio’h  there?  what’s 
the  matter?  will  you  beat  down  the  door?  How 
now  ? what’s  the  matter? 

Kutrr  >d^NF.A8. 

/Exk.  Gootl  morrow,  lonl,  gooil  momiw. 

Pan.  Who’s  there?  my  lord  il'itieas?  Uy  m3' 
troth.  I knew  yon  not ! what  news  with  you  m 
early  ? 

yksK.  Ts  not  prince  Troilus  here  ? 

Pan.  Here  ! whal  should  he  do  here?  [him  ; 

iENE.  Come,  he  is  here,  my  lord,  do  not  <leiiy 
It  doth  import  him  much  to  s{K‘ak  with  me. 

I’an.  Is  he  hero,  say  you?  ’tis  more  than  I 
know,  I'll  lx‘  sworn: — for  my  own  part,  I came 
ill  late.  Wlint  should  he  do  here? 

/Knk.  WIkj  ! — nay,  then  : — come,  come,  you’ll 
do  him  wrong  ere  you’re  ’ware  : you’ll  be  so  true 
to  him,  to  ht*  falM?  to  him : do  not  you  know  of 
him,  hut  yet  go  fetch  him  hither;  go. 

Ak  pANnAnrs  u oul,  re-enter  Troilvs. 

Tboti..  How  now  ! what’s  the  matter  ? [yon, 

jEne.  My  lorti,  I scarce  have  leisure  to  salute 
My  matter  is  so  rash  : there  is  at  fmiid 
Paris  your  bretlKT,  and  Dciphobu.s, 

The  Orcrcian  Diomed,  and  our  Aiitenor 
Deliver'd  to  us  ; ond  for  him  forthwith, 

Ere  the  first  sacrifice,  within  this  hour, 

Wfs  must  give  up  to  Diomedes’  hand 
The  lady  Oressida. 

Thoil.  Is  it  concluded  so  ? 

Avnk.  Ily  Priam,  and  the  general  state  of 
Troy : 

They  are  at  hand,  and  ready  to  effect  it.  [me ! — 

'J’noii..  [Aside.']  How  my  achievements  moc'k 
I will  go  meet  them  : and.  iny  lord  Avneas, 

M'e  met  by  chance  ; you  did  not  find  ino  here. 

ft  OMMt.  my  tKt  9«rCTCt«  of  maturt 

Haire  mol  more  §ift  in  laellmrnitif.] 

Mr.  CoJlier*!  snnoUlor,  to  correct  the  faulty  measure.  rreiU.— 

** the  secret  /«r*  of  nature,"  &e. 

The  error,  we  bellere,  however.  U In  the  vort  **  which 

•ppc»r*  to  hove  been  « mUprint  for  "«ecretoire."oreccre/«ri>*, 
mMninit  tonJUamlo.  Thu«.  in  Heywtiod'e  "The  Four  Prenti«es  of 
1.1  ndon,"  I63t.— '•  Prince  Toncred  U w»r  royall  A|t»ln, 

in  Ureene’*  “ Firewell  of  t Friend."—"  If  thy  wife  be  wise  moke 
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CRKSSIDA.  IscfjwF  ti. 

vEnr.  Good,  good,  my  lord  ; (he  secrets"  01 
nature 

Have  not  more  gift  in  taciturnity. 

[/Jxeitfd  Troilcs  and  jEneab. 
Pan.  Is’t  possible?  no  w>oner  got  hut  lost? 
The  devil  take  Antenor!  the  young  prinre  will  go 
mad.  A plague  upon  Antenor!  I would,  they  had 
hn»ke*s  neck  ! 

£n(er  Crebsida. 

Crkb.  How  now?  what’s  the  matter?  who 
was  here  ? 

Pan.  Ah,  ah  ! 

Cues.  Why  sigh  >*ou  so  profoundly?  where’s 
my  lord  gone  ? 

Tell  me,  sweet  imcle,  what ’» the  matter? 

Pan.  Would  I were  an  deep  under  (he  earth  as 
I am  above  ! 

Chks.  O,  the  gods  !— what’s  the  matter? 

Pan.  Pr'ythee,  get  thee  in ; would  thou  hadst 
ne’er  been  bom!  I knew  (hou  wouldst  be  his 
death  : — O,  po«>r  genllemau  ! — A plague  upon 
Antenor ! 

Crk«.  Good  uncle,  I beseech  you,  on  my  knees 
I beseech  you,  what’s  the  matter? 

Pan.  Thou  must  be  gone,  wench,  thou  must  be 
gone ; tlioii  art  changed  for  Antenor : thou  must 
to  thy  father,  and  be  gone  from  Troilus;  ’twill 
be  bis  death;  Twill  lie  his  banc;  he  cannot 
bear  it. 

(’hk8.  O,  you  immortal  godsl — I will  not  go. 
Pan.  Thou  must.  [father  ; 

Crrr.  I will  not,  uncle;  I have  forgot  my 
1 know  no  touch  of  consanguinity; 

No  kin,  no  love,  no  blood,  no  soul  so  near  me 
As  the  sweet  TitmIus. — O,  you  gwls  divine  ! 

.Make  Cressid’s  name  the  very  crown  of  falsehood, 
If  ever  she  leave  Troilu-s  ! Time,  force,  and  death, 
Do  to  this  laxly  what  extremes*  you  can ; 

Put  (he  strong  base  and  building  of  my  love 
Is  a.s  the  very  centre  of  the  earth, 

Drawing  all  things  to  it. — I will  go  in  and  weep; — 
Pan.  Do,  do. 

('bkb.  Tear  my  bright  hair,  and  scratch  my 
praised  checks  ; 

Crack  my  clear  voice  with  sobs,  and  break  my 
heart 

With  sounding  Troilus  ! I will  not  go  from  Troy  ! 

[/ixeunt. 

(*)  Flr»t  folio,  eolromUi*. 

her  Iht  AujUd.  to  Drsyton’e  **  I’oU-olblon  " (NoCri  !o 

Honit  IX.)  — " But  In  that  trn«  ttrrefnrt  of  divinity  and  nature, 
Solomim,"  See.  80  kUo  in  Ben  Jooson't  "Masnetir  Lftdjr,"  Act 
IV.  8«.  I.— 

"If  you  have  hut  a ortrriorji  laiindrett," He. 

And  In  tlic  play  of  " The  Antii)uary.*’  Aft  III.  Sc.  I.— 
unlen*  you  were  Time's  itrrHtfrf.”  ae. 
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ACT  IV.  1 


TROILUS  AND  CRKSHIDA. 


[SCKXE  IT. 


SCENE  III, — Thf  Mmr.  Before  rmidarus" 
Hou$e, 

EnUr  Paris,  Tnmi.us,  ^I-Nkas,  Driphobi'b, 
A.ntknob,  and  Diomrdes. 

Pah.  It  is  jpvat  morning ; and  tho  hour  pre* 
fix’d 

Of  her  delivery  to  this  valiant  Greek 
Comes  fast  upon : — good  my  brother  Troilus, 

Toll  you  the  lady  what  she  is  to  do, 

And  haste  her  to  tho  pur}>osc. 

Tboil.  Walk  into  her  house  ; 

I ’ll  bring  her  to  the  Grecian  presently  : 

And  to  his  band  when  1 deliver  her, 

Think  it  an  altar  ; and  thy  brotlicr  Tmilus 
A priest,  there  offering  to  it  his  own*  heart. 

[Exit. 

Par.  I know  what  ’tis  to  love ; 

And  would,  as  T shall  pity,  1 could  help  ! — 

Please  you  walk  in,  my  lords.  [Exfunt. 


SCENE  IV. — The  mm^.  A Boom  in  Pandorus’ 
Jlouee. 

Enter  Pandarcs  and  Crrssida. 

Pan.  Be  moderate,  be  moderate. 

Ores.  MTiy  tell  you  me  of  moderation  ? 

7’he  grief  is  fine,  full,  perfect,  that  I taste, 

And  violentetht  in  a sense  as  strong 

As  that  which  causeth  it:  how  can  I moderate  it? 

If  I could  temporize  with  my  affection, 

Or  brew  it  to  a weak  and  colder  palate, 

The  like  allayraent  could  I give  my  grief : 

My  love  admits  no  qualifying  dross ; ^ 

No  more  my  grief,  in  such  a precious  loss. 

Pan.  Here,  here,  here  he  comes. — 


Entei'  Troilus. 

Ah  sweet  ducks  !§ 

Ores.  O,  Troilus  ! Troilus!  [Emhraeittff  him. 

Pan.  WTiat  a pair  of  spectacles  is  here  ! Ix*t 
me  embrace  too.  G,  heart, — as  the  goodly  saying 
is, — 

■■  ■ 0,  heart,  0,\\  henry  heart. 

Why  eigfCet  thou  without  breaking  f 

pint  folio  omits,  »tni.  (I)  First  folio,  A»d  no  Uw  in, 

(t)  First  folio,  erott*  (|)  First  folio,  « twfot 

(|)  Old  text  omits.  O. 

• — consimt'd— ] Staltd,  from  roiisi>*e. 


where  he  answers  again, 

Beeatm  thou  mtiei  nt/f  ease  thy  emart, 

By  friendship  nor  by  ef^eaking. 

There  never  was  a truer  rhyme.  l/»t  us  cavt  away 
nothing,  for  we  may  live  to  have  need  of  such  a 
verse  ; we  see  it,  we  see  it. — How  now,  lamlm  ? 
Troil.  Cressid,  I love  thee  in  so  strain’d*  a 
purity, 

That  the  bleas’d  gods — as  angry  with  my  fancy, 
.More  bright  in  zeal  than  the  devotion  which 
Gold  lips  blow  to  their  deities, — take  thee  from  me. 
Cbbs.  Have  the  gods  envy  ? 

Pan.  Ay,  ay,  ay,  ay  ; ’tis  too  plain  a case. 
Cbf.s.  And  is  it  true  tliat  I must  go  from  Troy  ? 
Troil.  A hateful  truth. 

Cres.  What,  and  from  Troilus  too? 

Troil.  From  Troy  aud  Troilus. 

Crb8.  Is  it  possible  ? 

Troil.  And  suddenly ; where  injury  of  ciinneo 
Puts  buck  leave-taking,  ju sties  roughly  by 
All  time  of  pause,  rudely  beguiles  our  lijw 
Of  all  rejoindure,  forcibly  prevents 
Our  lockM  embrasures,  strangles  our  dear  vows 
Even  in  the  birth  of  our  own  labouring  breath  : 
We  two,  that  with  so  many  thousand  sighs 
I)ld  buy  each  other,  must  poorly  sell  omselvcs 
With  the  rude  brevity  and  discharge  of  one.f 
Injurious  Time  now,  with  a robber’s  haste, 

Crams  his  rich  thievery  up,  he  knows  not  how : 

As  many  farewells  as  be  stars  in  heaven, 

With  di.siinct  breath  and  consign’d*  kisses  to  them, 
He  fumbles  up  into  a loose  adieu ; 

And  scants  us  with  a single  famish’d  kiss, 
Distasted  X w'ith  the  salt  of  broken  tears. 

.iEnk.  [H'iMom?.]  My  lord,  is  the  lady  ready  ? 
Troil.  Hark  ! you  arc  call’d : some  say  the 
Genius  so 

Cries,  Come  ! to  him  that  instantly  must  die. — 
Bid  them  have  patience ; she  shall  come  anon. 

Pan.  WTierc  arc  my  tears?  min,  to  lay  this 
wind,  or  my  heart  will  bo  blown  up  by  the  root ! 

[ExU. 

Cbrs.  I must,  then,  to  tlic  Grecians? 

Troil.  No  remedy. 

Cres.  A woeful  Cressid  ’mongst  the  merry 
Greeks ! 

When  shall  wo  see  again?** 

Troil.  Hear  me,  ray  love : be  thou  but  true  of 
heart. — [this  ? 

Crrs.  I true  ! how  now  ! what  wicked  deem  is 
Troil.  Nay,  we  must  use  expostulation  kindly, 
For  it  is  parting  from  us : — 

I speak  not,  he  thou  tnu,  as  fearing  thee ; 

(•)  Flrsl  folio,  Urititff.  (♦)  Pint  folio,  enr. 

(I)  Fifft  folio,  Ditnuiimf, 

^ Whon  shall  wv  a^aln  f]  In  the  folio,  this  Inquiry  la  wrongly 
aacribrd  to  TroUus. 
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[flCBXfi  tr. 


ACT  IV. 


For  I will  throw  iny  glove  to  Death  hiroaelf, 

That  thcreV  no  moculutiun  in  thy  licart : 

But,  hf  thou  irWj  Bay  to  fo^ltioii  in 
My  flcquent  protestation  ; be  thou  true, 

And  I will  M‘!C  thee.  [dangers 

Cbk8.  O,  you  Hhall  bo  expos’d,  ray  lord,  to 
As  infinite  as  imminent ! but  I '11  be  true. 

Tboil.  And  I ’ll  grow  friend  with  danger.  Wear 
this  sleeve.  [you  ? 

Crks.  And  you  this  glove.  When  shall  I see 
TaoiL.  I will  corrupt  tlie  Grecian  sentinels. 

To  give  thee  nightly  vUiutiou. 

But  yet,  be  true. 

Crks.  O,  heavens  \—hf  ^r«c,  again  ? 

Tboil.  Hear  why  I sj>eak  it,  love; 

The  Grecian  youths  an*  full  of  quality ; 

They’re  loving,  well  compos’d  with  gifts  of  nature,* 
And'  flowing**  o'er  willi  arts  and  exercise  ; 

How  novelties  may  move,  and  parts  with  jKTson, 

Alas,  a kind  of  g«>dly  joolousy 

(Which,  1 beseech  you,  call  a virtuous  sin) 

Makes  me  afeard.* 

Cbks.  O,  heavens  ! you  love  me  not. 

Tboil.  Die  I a villain  then  I 
In  this  I do  not  call  your  faith  in  question, 

So  mainly  as  ray  merit : 1 cannot  sing. 

Nor  heel  the  high  lavolt,  nor  sweeteu  talk, 

Nor  play  at  subtle  games  ; fair  virtues  all, 

To  which  the  Grecians  are  most  prompt  and 
pregnant : 

But  I can  tell,  tliat  in  each  grace  of  these 
There  lurks  a still  and  dumb-discoursive  devil, 
That  tempts  must  cunningly  : but  l>c  not  tempted. 
Cbrs.  Do  you  think  I will  ? 

Tboil.  No. 

But  something  may  be  done  that  w*c  will  not : 

Atid  sometimes  wc  are  devils  to  ourselves. 

When  wc  will  tempt  the  fmilty  of  our  |K>wcni, 
Presuming  on  their  changeful  |>otency. 
yE.VB.  [ )VUhjat.'\  Nay,  good  my  lord,— 
Tboil.  Come,  kiss ; and  let  us  part. 

Pah.  Brother  Troilus  ! 

Tboil.  Good  hrotlier,  come  you  hither; 

Ami  bring  .^'iieas  and  the  Grecian  with  you. 
CiiBB.  My  lord,  will  you  be  true  ? 

Troil.  Who,  1?  alas,  it  is  my  vice,  my  fault : 
Whiles  others  fish  with  cmft  for  great  opinion, 

I with  great  truth  catch  mere  simplicity  ; 

Whilst  some  witii  cunning  gild  their  cop|»er  crowns, 
With  truth  and  plainiie.Hs  I do  wear  mine  bare. 
Fear  not  my  truth ; (he  moral  of  my  wit 
Is — plain  and  true; — there’s  ail  tlio  reach  of  it. 

(*)  Klrit  folio,  afraid. 

• TAry’re  tortag,  m«ll  fompnt’d  with  iftfU  ••/  malurt,—\  The 
folto  reoJf,  ga%p  ; (he  line  i«  otniiteS  in  the  «^arlo. 

^ And  Howltig  o’er.  Se-1  The  folio  reoil«.  **  Flowimgnail  nrrUiag 
o'tr,"  Ac  : but  one  or  other  of  the  wwrdi  wm  ccrtainl)-  intended  to 
be  eanctlled. 

*I'U  aattpff  ta  mg  lust:}  ” Lust,”  la  iti  uicicut  tense  of 
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Enter  .K.nkas,  Pabis,  Axtenob,  Deiphobus, 
and  Diomkdks. 

Welcome,  sir  Diomed  ! here  is  the  lady, 

Which  for  Anterior  we  deliver  you  : 

At  the  poll,  lord,  I’ll  give  her  to  ihy  hand  ; 

And  by  the  way  possess  thee  what  site  is. 

Eiitrt'at  her  fair;  and,  by  my  soul,  fair  Greek, 

If  e’er  thou  .stand  at  mercy  of  my  sword. 

Name  Creasid,  and  thy  life  slmll  be  as  safe 
As  Priam  is  in  Ilion, 

Dio.  Fair  lady  Cressid, 

So  please  you,  save  tlic  thanks  this  prince  expects : 
The  lustre  in  your  eye,  heaven  in  your  ciieek, 
Pleads  your  fair  usage  ; • and  to  Diomed 
You  shall  be  mistress,  and  command  him  wholly. 
Tboil.  Greciao,  thou  duet  not  use  mo  coui*'* 
tcouhly, 

To  shame  tlic  zcalf  of  my  petition  to  lhee,J 
1«§  praising  her:  1 tell  thee,  lord  of  Greece, 

She  is  as  far  high-soaring  o’er  thy  praises, 

As  thou  uiiwortiiy  to  be  call’d  her  servant. 

I oliurgc  thee  use  her  well,  oven  for  my  charge; 
For,  by  the  dreadful  Pluto,  if  thou  dost  not. 
Though  the  great  hulk  Aciiillcs  be  thy  guard, 

I’ll  cut  thy  tiiroat ! 

Dio.  O,  be  not  mov’d,  princo  Troilus  : 

Let  me  be  privileg'd  by  my  place  and  message, 

To  be  a speaker  free  ; when  I am  hence. 

I’ll  answer  to  my  lust:*  and  know  you,]f  lord, 

1 ’ll  nothing  do  on  charge : to  her  own  worth 
She  shall  bo  priz'd ; but  tliat  you  say — Be’t  so, 

I ’ll  s}>ettk  it  in  my  spirit  and  honour, — No. 

Tboil.  Come,  to  the  port. — I’ll  tell  thee, 
Dionutl, 

This  brave  shall  oft  make  thee  to  hide  thy  head.— 
Lady,  give  me  your  hand  ; and,  as  wc  walk, 

To  our  own  fK'Ivcs  bond  wc  our  needful  talk. (2) 
[Exeunt  Troilus,  Cbesmida,  and  Diourdrs. 

[Ti’um}Kt  heard. 
Par.  Hark  ! Hector’s  trum{>et. 

.'Exb.  How  have  we  sjicnt  this  moniing  ! 

The  prince  must  think  me  tanly  and  remiss, 

That  swore  to  ride  Iwfore  him  to*[  the  field. 

Par.  'Tis  Troilus’  fault:  come,  come,  to  field 
with  him. 

Dki.  Ia-’I  us  make  ready  straight.^ 

..Nnb.  Yea,  with  a bridegroom’s  fresh  alacrity, 
Ix't  us  nddres.s  to  tend  on  Hector’s  hoeU  : 

'i'lie  glory  of  our  Troy  doth  this  day  He 

Uu  his  fair  worth  and  single  chivalry.  [Exeunt. 

(•)  Pint  folio,  fitagt.  {^)  OM  (e»t.  aeaU. 

(I)  Fir«t  folio,  toward*.  (|j  Fir»t  f»lio,  /. 

(IJ  PiT*l  folio,  mg.  (X)  pir,i  folio,  io. 

ptmtmre,  1«  intelUgible ; bul  it  looki  very  like  * misprint  for 
trail. 

* Dri.  Let  ut  make  rrodr  efraiuht.}  In  the  folio,  where  elone 
thU  line  U found,  the  prelix  U “ 
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SCl5>  fcj  V.— 7%<»  Grecian  Camp.  Li$(9  fft  out. 

Enter  Ajax,  ormeil ; AnAKKWxoy,  AriiTLLRs, 
pATBorLra.  Menflaus,  CLvaaEs,  Nri»tor, 
anti  other», 

Aoam.  Here  art  thou  in  appointment  freeh  and 
fair. 


Here  urt  thou  In  Bpitoiniment  fr««h  end  fair. 
AntiapiUoK  time  wlih  tteriInK  courmKC-) 
to  the  old  ropie*,  the  paiMge  ii  pointed  thus  elwurdlr,— 
Her*  ert  thou  in  appointment  fre«h  and  faire, 


Anticipating  time  with  startinp  ooumpe.* 

Give  with  thy  trumpet  a loud  note  to  Troy, 

Thou  dreadful  Ajax  ; (hat  the  appalled  air 
May  pierce  the  hood  of  the  great  combatant. 

And  hale  him  hither. 

Ajax.  Thou,  trumpet,  there’s  my  purse. 

Now  crack  thy  lungs,  and  split  thy  braxen  pipe : 
Plow,  villain,  till  thy  spheretl  bias*  cheek 
Out-swell  the  cholic  of  puff’d  Aquilon  : 

Anilcipatinir  time.  With  suninit  rouraire. 

Olve,'*  Sc. 

*•  — tpkfrte  lilai  rkerilw)  « gwelllog  out,”  Johnton  lafi.  like 
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[tiCESE  X. 


ACT  IV.]  TUOIU’S  .\ND  CRt:i<sn>A. 


Come,  strt'frli  thj  client,  and  let  ihy  evea  sjMiiit 
hlornl ; 

Thou  Wow'bI  for  Hector.  [Tn/rnyW  ^oumh, 

Ulyks.  No  trumpet  aaswers. 

AcniL.  ’Tia  but  early  daya. 

Agam.  Is  not  yond*  Dionied,  with  (’alchaa* 
(laughter  ? 

Ulyss.  'Tia  lie,  I ken  the  manner  of  his  gait ; 
He  riacs  on  tlie  toe : that  spirit  of  his 
In  aspiration  lifla  him  from  the  earth. 

Enier  Diomedks,  with  Cressida,  1 

Aoaii.  Is  this  tlic  Indy  Crcaaid  ? 

Dio.  Even  she. 

Aoa31.  Most  dearly  welcome  to  the  Greeks, 
sweet  lady. 

Nkst.  Our  general  doth  salute  you  with  a kiss. 
ULVfls.  Yet  is  the  kindness  but  |>artieiilar ; 
’Twere  better,  she  were  kiiwM  in  general. 

Nkst.  And  very  courtly  c^ouiisel : I Ml  begin. — 
So  much  for  Nestor.  [lady  : 

ArniL.  I Ml  lake  tliat  winter  fi*om  your  lips,  fair 
Achilles  bids  you  welcome. 

Men.  I had  good  argument  for  kissing  once. 
Patb.  But  tliat’s  no  argument  for  kissing  now  : 
For  thus  popp'd  Paris  in  his  hardiment ; 

And  parted  thus  you  and  your  argument.* 

Ulyss.  O,  deadly  gall,  and  theme  of  all  our 
scorns ! 

P'or  which  we  lose  our  beads  to  gild  his  horns. 
Patb.  MMie  first  was  Menelaus’  kiss; — this, 
mine : 

Patroclus  kisses  you. 

Men.  O,  this  is  trim  I 

Path.  Paris  and  I kiss  evermore  for  him. 

Men.  I Ml  have  ray  kiss,  sir. — liody,  by  your 
leave. 

Cres.  In  kissing,  do  you  render  or  receive? 
Patr.  Both  take  and  give. 

Cres.  I’ll  make  my  match  to  live, 

MM»e  kiss  you  take  is  better  than  you  give ; 
Therefore  no  kiss. 

Mkn.  1*11  give  you  boot,  I Ml  give  you  three  f«>r 
one.  [none. 

Crf.8.  You’re  an  odd  man  ; give  even,  or  give 
Mkn.  An  odd  man,  lady  ? every  man  is  odd. 
Cres.  No,  Paris  is  not ; for,  you  know,  ’t  is 
true, 

That  you  are  odd,  and  he  is  even  with  }’0u. 


(■>  Pint  folio.  ^n§. 

• And  parted  tho>  j-ou  and  ;our  argument.]  A line  omitted  io 
the  folio. 

i»  Wbjf,  beg,  then.)  Johneoo  propowd,  for  (be  «ke  of  rhyme, 
to  read,— 

*•  Why,  beg 

and  Mr.  Dyre  tuggeiu,— 

•*  WTty,  beg,  then,  dn." 

e That  ptee  a eoatting  tttlnmt,  ire.]  Mason  conjectored  ve 
ahould  reod.— 

::oi 


Men.  You  fillip  me  o’  the  head. 

Cres.  No,  I’ll  be  sworn. 

Ulyss.  It  were  no  match,  your  nail  against  his 
honi. — 

May  I,  sweet  lady,  beg  a kiss  of  you  ? 

Cres.  You  may. 

Ulyss.  I do  desire  it. 

( 'iiKs.  M’by,  bog,  then.'* 

Ulyhs.  M hy,  then,  for  Venus*  sake,  give  me  a 
kiss, 

\Mien  Helen  is  a maid  again,  and  his. 

Cres.  I nni  your  debtor,  claim  it  when  Mis  due. 
Ui.VKs.  Never *8  my  dav',  ami  then  a kiss  of  you. 
Dio.  I>odv,  a word;— 1 Ml  bring  you  to  your 
father.  Crkssida. 

Nf.st.  A woman  of  quick  sense. 

Ulyss.  Fie,  fie  upon  her  ! 

M'here’s  language  in  her  eye,  her  chock,  her  lip. 
Nay,  her  foot  s}»eak.s  ; her  wanton  spirits  look  out 
At  every  joint  and  motive  of  her  body. 

(),  these  e»comiton‘rs,  so  glib  of  tongue, 

M’hat  give  a eoa-stiiig*  welcome  ere  it  comes, 

.\nd  wide  unclasp  the  tables  of  their  thoughts 
M'o  every  ticklish*  reader!  set  them  down 
For  sluttish  spoils  of  opportunity, 

And  daughters  of  the  game.  [Tnimpft  without. 
All.  The  Trojans’ trumpet ! 

Aoam.  Yonder  comes  the  troop. 

Enifr  Hkctor,  .*^«nf.a8,  Troilus,  ami 

other  Tmjans,  with  .Attendants. 

-Hnk.  Hail,  all  thef  state  of  Greece!  what 
shall  be  done  . [p^»e, 

To  him  that  victory  commands?  Or  do  you  pur- 
A victor  shall  l>e  known  ? will  you,  the  knights 
Shall  to  the  edge  of  all  exti-einity 
Pursue  each  other ; or  shall  they  J be  divided 
By  any  voiiNS  or  order  of  the  field  ? 

Hector  bade  ask. 

An  AM.  Which  way  would  Hector  have  it? 
/Ene.  He  enres  not,  he’ll  obey  conditions. 
Achil.  Tift  done  like  Hector  but  securely* 
done, 

A little  proudly,  and  great  deal  (llspri7.ing 
M’lie  knight  oppos’d. 

A^ne.  If  not  Achilles,  sir, 

AMiat  is  your  name  ? 

Achil.  If  not  Achilles,  nothing. 


(•)  Pint  folio,  urktiitp.  <»)  Firtt  folio, 

(J)  Flr>(  folio  omitii, 

•'  Th»(  gi»t  mevottimg  welcome,**  tc. ; 
tnd  Mr.  Collier'*  annotainr  hu,— 

••  That  give  acra«fMi  welconw,**  fce. 

H 'Ti*  done  like  lleclor,  *c.]  ThU  »peeeh,  In  Ibe  old  coplei,  i* 
at»ign,><l  (o  Aguneninon. 

• — tccuirlf  <f«»e,— ) Orer-rofvfrfrti/fg  done. 
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TROILUS  AND  CRKSSIDA. 


AOT  TV.] 

Therefore  Acliilles  j but,  whate’er,  know  , 
this : — 

In  the  extremity  of  great  and  little. 

Valour  and  pride  excel  thcnmclvefl  in  Hector ; 

'fhe  one  almost  as  infinite  as  all. 

The  other  blank  os  nothing.  Weigh  him  well. 

And  that  which  looks  like  pride  is  courtesy. 

This  Ajax  is  half  made  of  Hector’s  blood  : 

In  love  whereof,  half  Hector  stays  at  home ; 

Half  heart,  half  hand,  half  Hector  comes  to  seek 
This  blended  knight,  half  Trojan  and  half  Greek, 
Acril.  A maiden  battle  then  ? — O,  I j>eiwivf 
you. 

Diomkdrs.  | 

Aoah.  Here  is  sir  Piomod : — go,  gentle  j 

knight. 

Stand  by  our  Ajax  : ns  you  and  lohl  ..Knciu* 

Consent  upon  the  order  of  their  fight,  | 

So  be  it ; either  to  the  utterma^t. 

Or  else  a brt^ath  :*  the  combatants  being  kin.  . 
Half  stints  their  strife  before  their  stnikes  lH>gin. 

[Ajax  and  IIkctor  enUr  thf  h'jtfa.  \ 
Ulyss.  They  are  oppos’d  already.  | 

Aoam.  WTiat  Tnynn  is  that  same  that  hwks  so  j 

h«*avy  ? [knight  ; 

Ulyss.  The  youngest  son  of  Priam,  a true 
Not  yet  umtui*e,  yet  matchless  ; firm  of  word  ; 
Speaking  in  deeds,  and  deeilless  in  Ids  tongue  ; 

Not  soon  provok'd,  nor  being  provok’d  soon  calm’d : | 
His  heart  and  hand  both  open  and  both  free ; I 
For  what  he  has  he  gives,  whut  thinks,  he  shows  ; j 
Yet  gives  he  m»t  till  judgment  guide  his  bounty,  | 
Nor  dignifies  an  iiupjdr'’  thonglit  with  breath : j 

Manly  as  Hector,  hut  more  dangerous  ; ' 

For  Hector,  in  hi.'*  blaze  of  wrath,  subscribes 
To  tender  objects ; but  he,  in  heaf  of  action,  ! 

Is  more  vindicative  than  jealous  love  : I 

They  call  him  Troilus ; and  on  him  erect  j 

A second  hope,  os  fairly  built  as  IWtor. 

Thus  says  .£neas ; one  that  kiiow's  the  youth 
Even  to  his  inches,  and,  with  private  soul, 

Did  in  great  [lion  thus  tran.slato  him  to  me. 
f Alarum.  Hkctor  ami  Ajax 
Aoam.  They  are  in  action. 

Nkst,  Now,  Ajax,  hold  thine  own  ! | 

Troil.  Hector,  thou  sleep’st ; 

Awoke  thee ! 

Aoaxi.  His  blows  arc  well  dispos’d: — there, 
Ajax ! 

Pio.  You  must  no  10010.  [^Trum/^ets 


[8CE5S  V. 

^■CK.  Princes,  enough,  so  please  you. 

Ajax.  I am  not  warm  yet ; let  us  fight  again. 
Pio.  As  Ilecior  pleases. 

Hf.ct.  Why  then,  will  I no  more: — 

Thou  nrt,  great  lord,  my  father’s  sister's  son, 

A oousiii-gcnnan  to  great  Priam’s  seed  ; 

The  obligation  of  our  blood  forbids 
A gory  emulation  ’iwixt  us  twain  : 

Were  thy  commixlion  Orei‘k  and  Trojan  so, 

That  thou  could’st  say — Thi*  hand  i*  Grecian  all. 
And  thi*  ii  Trojan  ; th^  nirifws  of  thU  U(j 
All  Gi'i'ek,  and  this  all  2Voy  ; mj/  mothe/t  blood 
linns  on  thr  dexter  cheek,  and  this  sinister 
lionnds-in  mt/  father^s ; by  Jove  multipolcut, 
Tlmii  should’st  not  bear  from  me  a Greekish 
mcmlK’r 

\Mjcrctn  my  sword  had  not  iniprcssure  made 
Of  our  rank  feud  ! But  the  just  gods  gainsay. 
That  any  drop  thou  borrow’dst  from  thy  mother, 
My  sacred  aunt,  should  by  my  mortal  wword 
Be  drained  ! I^jt  me  embrace'  thee,  Ajax  : 

By  him  that  thuuders,  thou  Imst  lusty  arms ; 
Hector  would  have  them  fall  upon  him  thus  : 
Cousiti,  all  honour  to  thee ! 

.\jAX.  I thank  thee,  llectot  : 

Thou  art  too  gentle  and  too  frt'e  a man ; 

1 came  to  kill  thee,  cousin,  and  bear  hence 
A gi-eat  addition  earned  in  thy  <lcath. 

Hkct.  Not  Ncoptolenius*  so  mirablc 
(On  whose  bright  crest  Fame  with  her  loud’st  0- 

Cries,  7'his  is  he.)  could*  promise  to  himwdf 
A thought  of  mldt>d  honour  torn  from  Hector. 
/Knk.  There  is  expectance  here  from  both  the 
sides, 

What  further  you  will  do. 

Hkct.  We’ll  answer  it ; 

The  issue  is  embracemeut : — Ajax,  farewell. 

Ajax.  If  I might  in  entreaties  find  succ’css 
(As  sold  I have  tl»c  chance),  I would  desire 
My  famous  cou.«in  to  our  Grecian  tents. 

Pio.  ’TU  Agamemnon’s  wish:  ami  great 
Achilles 

Poth  long  to  see  unarm’d  the  valiant  Hector. 

Hkct.  ..-Eneas, call  my  brother  Troilus  to  me: 
.\nd  signify  this  loving  Interview 
To  the  expecters  of  our  Trrgan  part ; 

Desire  them  home. — Give  me  thy  hand,  my 
cousin ; 

I will  go  eat  with  thee,  ond  see  your  knights. 
Ajax.  Great  Agamemnon  comes  to  meet  us 
here.  [name ; 

Hkct.  The  worthiest  of  them  tell  me  name  by 


* Or  tli*  u bre«tb ;]  That  i*.  a Srmtkinf ; a combat  merely  for 
tiriTise.  The  folio  raadt  *'  breach.’* 

a }for  «•  impair  lAoKpAf— ] btr.  Dyee.  pethape  rinbtly, 

r«ad», — " an  kmpurt  tbouKlU.** 

« Hvk  Neoptolemaa— } By  Ntoptolemut  wai  meant  AehUlee; 
VOL.  m.  305 


(*)  Kir*t  folio, 

(he  author,  at  Jobnton  conjectured,  lappotin^,  at  that  bero’t  m'Q 
was  Pyrrbut  Neoptolemiu,  Neoptoiemut  mutt  have  been  the 
■ojitea  gnUlitimm, 
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[scsn  y. 


ACT  IT.] 

But  for  Achlllc!!.  mine  own  »oarclnn£f  oyoi 
Shall  6ml  him  bjr  his  Lirgi*  and  portly  size. 

Aoam.  Worthy  of  armi!  as  welcome  o-s  to  one 
That  would  be  rid  of  such  an  enemy  ; 

But  that's  no  wolcomo:  understand  more  clear, 
What's  past  and  what’s  to  come  is  strew'd  with 
husks, 

And  formless  ruin  of  oblirion  ; 

But  in  this  extant  moment,  faith  and  troth, 
Strain’d  purely  from  all  hollow  bias-drawing, 

Bitla  thee,  with  most  divine  integrity, 

From  heart  of  very  heart,  great  Hector,  welcome ! 
Hect.  I thank  thee,  most  imperious  Aga- 
memnon. 

Aoam.  My  well-fam’d  lord  of  Troy,  no  less  to 
you.  [To  Troilus. 

Men.  Let  me  confirm  my  princely  brother’s 
greeting ; — 

You  brace  of  warlike  brothers,  welcome  hither. 
Hect.  Whom  must  we  answer  ? 

JEsr..  The  noble  Menelaus. 

Hkct.  O,  you,  my  lord?  by  Mars  his  gauntlet, 
thanks ! 

Mock  not,  that  I affect  the  untraded  oath ; 

Your  quon/iam  wife  swears  still  by  Venus’  glove: 
She ’a  well,  but  bade  me  not  commend  her  to  you. 
Men.  Name  her  not  now,  sir;  she’s  a deadly 
theme. 

Hect.  O,  pardon  ; I offend. 

Kest.  I have,  thou  gallant  Trojan,  seen  thee  oft, 
Labouring  for  destiny,  make  cruel  way  [thee, 
Through  ranks  of  Greekish  youth:  and  I have  seen 
As  hot  as  Perseus,  spur  thy  Phrygian  steed. 
Despising  many  forfeits  and  subduements,* 

When  thou  bast  hung  thy  advanced  sword  i*  the  air. 
Not  letting  it  decline  on  the  declin’d  ; 

That  I have  said  to  some  my  • standers-hy, 

Ao,  JujnUr  is  yonder^  df^ling  life! 

And  I have  seen  thee  pause,  and  take  thy  breath, 
Wlien  that  a ring  of  Greeks  have  hemm'd  thee  in. 
Like  an  Olympian  wrestling ; this  have  I seen  ; 
But  this  thy  countenance,  still  lock'd  in  steel, 

T never  saw  till  now.  I knew  thy  grandsirc. 

And  once  fought  with  him  : he  was  a soldier  good  ; 
But,  by  great  Mars  the  captain  of  us  nil, 

Never  like  thee  I Let  an  old  man  embrace  thee ; 
And.  worthy  warrior,  welcome  to  our  tents. 

./^3ne.  ’Tis  the  old  Nestor. 

Hect.  Ix*t  me  embrace  thee,  good  old  chronicle, 
That  hast  so  long  walk’d  liand  in  hand  with 
time : — 

Mont  reverend  Nestor,  T am  glad  to  clasp  thee. 
Nest.  I would  my  arms  could  match  thee  in 
contention. 

As  they  contend  with  thf*e  in  eonrtesy. 

(*)  Fimt  folio.  anM  «tff. 


Hf.ct.  I would  they  could. 

Nest.  Ila ! By  this  white  beard,  I’d  fight  with 
thee  to-morrow  ! — 

Well,  welcome,  welcome  ! I have  seen  the  time. 

Ulyss.  I wonder  now  how  yonder  city  stands. 
When  wo  have  here  her  base  and  pillar  by  us. 

Hkct.  I know  your  favour,  lord  Ulysses,  well. 
Ah,  sir,  there’s  many  a Greek  and  Trojan  dead. 
Since  first  1 saw  yourself  and  Diomed 
In  Ilion,  on  your  Greekish  embassy. 

Ulyss.  Sir,  I foretold  you  then  what  would 
ensue : 

My  prophecy  is  but  half  his  journey  yet ; 

For  yonder  walls,  that  pertly  front  your  town, 
Yond  towers,  whose  wanton  tope  do  buss  the 
clouds. 

Must  kisa  their  own  feet. 

Hect.  I must  not  believe  you : 

There  they  stand  yet;  and  modestly  I think, 

The  fall  of  every  Phrygian  stone  will  cost 
A drop  of  Grecian  blood  : the  end  crowns  all ; 

And  that  old  common  arbitrator,  Time, 

Will  one  day  end  it. 

Ulyss.  So  to  him  we  leave  it, 

Afost  gentle  and  most  valiant  Hector,  welcome : 
After  the  general,  I beseech  you  next 
‘ To  feast  with  me,  and  sec  me  at  ray  tent. 

Achil,  I shall  forestall  thee,  lortl  ETlyssos, 

I thou  ! — 

Now,  Hector,  I have  fed  mine  eyes  on  thee ; 

I have  with  exact  view  perus’d  thee,  Hector, 

And  quoted  joint  by  joint. 

Hf.ct.  Is  this  Achilles  ? 

Achil.  I am  Achilles.  [thee. 

Hkct.  Stand  fair,  I pray  thee : let  me  look  on 
Aciiil.  Behold  thy  fill. 

I Hect.  Nay,  T have  done  already. 

; Achil.  Thou  art  too  brief;  I will  the  second 
time, 

I As  I would  buy  thee,  view  thee  limb  by  limb. 

I Hect.  O,  like  a liook  of  sport  thou ’It  read  me 
o’er; 

But  there’s  more  in  me  than  thou  undorstand’st. 
Why  dost  thou  so  oppress  me  with  thine  eye? 
Achil.  Tel!  me  you  heavens,  in  which  part  of 
hU  body 

Shall  I destroy  him  ? whether  there,  or  there,  or 
there  ? 

That  I may  give  the  local  wound  a name. 

And  make  distinct  the  very  breach  whereout 
Hector’s  great  spirit  flew  : answer  me.  heavens  1 
Hect.  It  would  discredit  the  hless’d  go<ls, 
proud  man, 

To  answer  such  a question : stand  again  t 
Think’st  thou  to  catch  my  life  so  pleasantly, 

* DcuptKtnc  m*ny/i>i:fm/<  diitf  ] Bo  (hequArto: 

ttie  (olio  reacts.  A%4  ieen»  Ihe*  teornin^  forfeits,  Ae. 
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ACT  XTO 

As  to  prenominste  in  nice  conjecture, 

Where  thou  wilt  hit  me  dead  ? 

Achtl.  1 tell  thee,  yea. 

Hbct.  Wert  thou  an*  oracle  to  tell  me  so, 

I*d  not  beliete  thee.  Henceforth  guard  thee  well, 
For  I ’ll  not  kill  thee  there,  nor  there,  nor  there ; 
But,  by  the  forge  that  stithied  Mars  his  helm, 

I’ll  kill  thee  everywhere,  yea,  o’er  and  o’er. — 
You  wisest  Grecians,  pardon  roe  this  brag, 

His  insolence  draws  folly  from  my  lips ; 

But  I’ll  endeaTOur  deeds  to  match  these  words, 
Or  may  I never — 

Ajax.  Do  not  chafe  thee,  cousin  ; — 

And  you,  Achilles,  let  these  threats  alone. 

Till  accident  or  purpose  bring  you  to’t: 

You  may  havef  every  day  enough  of  Hector, 

If  you  have  stomach ; the  general  state.  I fear, 
Can  scarce  entreat  you  to  1^  odd  with  him. 

Hbct.  I pray  you,  let  us  sec  you  in  the  field  ; 
We  have  bad  pelting  wars,  since  you  refus’d 
The  Grecians’  cause. 

Achil.  Dost  thou  entreat  mo,  Hector  ? 

To-morrow,  do  I meet  thee,  fell  as  death  ; 
To-night,  all  frionds. 

Hrct.  Thy  hand  upon  that  match. 

Aqam.  First,  all  you  peers  of  Greece,  go  to 
my  tent ; 


(*)  Pint  folio,  thf.  (t)  Pint  folio  ealu,  kmrt. 

* — •Dtrttt  Min. ) " Eatnat  **  btn  •IcnlSM  tnttriain  ; It  U u*ed 


[SCESS  T. 

There  in  the  full  convive  wo  : • afterwards. 

As  Hector’s  leisure  and  your  bounties  shall 
Concur  together,  severally  entreat*  him.— - 
Beat  loud  the  tabourines,  let  the  trumpets  blow, 
That  this  great  soldier  may  his  welcome  know ! 

[Ex(unt  all  fxcepl  Tboilus  ami  Ulysses. 
Tboil.  My  lord  Ulysses,  tell  me,  I beseech  you, 
In  what  place  of  the  field  doth  Calchas  keep. 
Ulyss.  At  Meuclaus’  tent,  most  princely 
TroUus : 

There  Diomed  doth  feast  with  him  to-night ; 

Who  neither  looks  on  heaven,  nor  on  earth, 

But  gjves  all  gaze  and  bent  of  amorous  view 
On  the  fair  Cresaid. 

Tboil.  Shall  I,  sweet  lord,  bo  bound  to  youf 
so  much, 

After  we  part  from  Agamemnon’s  tent, 

To  bring  me  thither  ? 

Ulyss.  You  shall  command  me,  sir. 

As  gentle  tell  me,  of  what  honour  was 
This  Creasida  in  Troy  ? Had  she  no  lover  there, 
That  wails  her  absence  ? [scars, 

Tboil.  O,  sir,  to  such  as  boasting  show  their 
A mock  is  due.  Will  you  walk  on,  my  loi-d  ? 

She  was  belov’d,  she  lov’d  ; she  is,  and  doth : 

But,  still,  sweet  love  is  food  for  fortune’s  tooth. 

[Exeunt. 


(*)  Pint  fotto,  fan.  (t)  First  folio,  ika«. 

hj  AchUleo  Just  oboro  hi  its  ordintr;  lens*  of  aaticii. 
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ACT  V. 

SCENE  I. — Grecian  Camp,  Before  Achillea’  Tejit. 


Enter  Achillas  and  Patboclcs. 

Actni..  I’ll  heat  his  blood  with  Greekiah  wine 
to-night, 

Which  with  my  scimitar  I’ll  cool  to-morrow, — 
PatrocluA,  let  us  feast  him  to  the  height. 

Path.  Here  comes  Thersites. 


Enter  Tiif.rkitk*. 

Achil.  How  now,  thou  «)re  of  envy? 

Thou  ciiisty  batch  of  nature,  what’s  the  news  ? 

Ther.  Why,  thou  picture  of  what  thou  seemeat, 
and  idol  of  idiot-woi shippers,  here’s  a letter  for 
thee. 

Acmr..  From  whence,  fragment? 

TiiKR.  Why,  thou  full  dish  of  fool,  from  Troy. 

Pate.  Who  keeps  the  tent  now  ? 

Thee.  The  surgeon’s  box,  or  the  patient’s 
wound. 


• ~ vtrlet.]  Som«  editors  h«»e  lerlouilf  propo*ed  to  read, 
***.  j not  bein|(  awore  th*t  the  former  word  often  repre- 

the  Utter  one : tbua.  in  Middieton'e  “ Rowinir  Oirl,"  Act  I . 
,,  I>eeker  and  Middleton'*  pUy  called 

Ihe  llonett  Whore,".  Act  I.  Sc.  lo,  w*  hare,  indeed,  the  eery 
ezpreuion  of  (be  ten,— 


Patr.  Well  said,  Adversity  ! and  what  need 
these  tricks  ? 

Tube.  Pr’ythec  he  silent,  boy  ; I profit  not  by 
I thy  talk  ; thou  art  thought  to  be  Achilles*  male 
I varlet.* 

I Patb.  ^fale  wirfr^,  you  rogue  I what’s  that? 

I Thrb.  WHiy,  his  masculine  whore.  Now  the 
I rotten  diseases  of  the  south,  the*  guts-griping, 
I rupttires,  catarrhs,  loads  o’  gravel  i’  the  bock, 

. lethargies,  cold  palsies,^  raw  eyes,  dirt-rotten 
j livers,  wheezing  lungs,  bladders  full  of  impos- 
I thume,  sciaticas,  lime-kilns  i’  the  palm,  incurable 
I honc-achc,  and  the  rivelled  fee-simple  of  the 
tetter,  take  and  take  agmn  such  preposterous  dis- 
coveries ! 

Pate.  NMiy  thou  damnable  box  of  envy,  thou, 
what  meanest  thou  to  curse  thus  ? 
j Thee.  Do  I curse  thee  ? 

I Patb.  WTjy,  no,  you  ruinous  butt ; you  whore- 
j son  iiidistinguishahlo  cur,  no.t 
I Tube.  No  t why  art  thou  then  exasperate,  thou 
^ idle  immaterial  skein  of  slcivc-silk,^  thou  green 


I (*)  First  folio  omit*,  ikt.  (f)  Flnt  folio  omit*,  wo. 

j it)  Pint  folio. 

I *' 'III  0 M/#  vorf«f  niro,  my  lord." 

{ b Cold  poliler.— ']  Tbo  remainder  of  ibii  uasovoury  cotolofue 
I (•di>mii*«i  in  thtfoiki,  whkb  rradi,  "cold  Pnliico,  $k4  /fAc." 
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wccnet  flap  for  a sore  eye,  thou  tassel  of  a pro- 
digal’s purse,  thou?  Ah,  how  the  poor  world  is 
pestered  with  such  water-flies— diminutives  of 
nature  ! 

Patb.  Out,  gall ! 

Thp.r.  Finch  egg ! 

Acuil.  My  sweet  Patroclus,  I am  thwarted 
quite 

From  my  great  purpose  in  to-morrow’s  bottle. 

Here  is  a letter  from  queen  Hecuba  ; ' 

A token  from  her  daughter,  my  fair  love ; 

Both  taxing  me,  and  gaging  me  to  keep 
An  oath  that  I have  sworn.  I will  not  break  it : 
Fall  Greeks  ; fail  fame  ; honour  or  go  or  stay,  ] 
My  major  vow  lies  here,  this  I’ll  obey. — i 

Come,  come,  Thersites,  help  to  trim  my  tent ; 1 

This  night  in  banqueting  must  all  be  sptmt. — i 

Away,  Patroclus ! 

[Exeunt  Achilles  and  Patbocli  s. 

Thsb.  With  too  much  blood  and  too  Httle  j 
brain,  these  two  may  run  mod ; but  if  with  too  1 
much  brain  and  too  little  blood,  they  do,  I’ll  be  j 
a curtr  of  madmen.  Here’s  .Agamemnon. — an 
honest  fellow  enough,  and  one  that  loves  quails ; | 
but  be  has  not  so  much  brain  as  ear-wax  : and  : 
the  goodly  transformation  of  Jupiter  then?,  his 
brother,  the  bull, — the  primitive  statue,  and  ob- 
lique memorial  of  cuckolds  ; a thrifty  shocing-horn 
in  a chain,  banging  at  hU  brother’s  leg, — to  what 
form  but  that  he  is,  should  wit  larded  with  malice, 
and  malice  forced*  with  wit,  turn  him  to  ? To  nn 
ass,  were  nothing ; he  Is  both  ass  and  ox : to  an 
ox  were  notlnng ; he  is  both  o.\  and  To  bo  ; 

a dug,  a mule,  a cat,  a fitchew,  a toad,  a lizard,  an 
owl,  a puttock,  or  a herring  without  a roe,  I would 
not  care:  but  to  be  Mcnclaus, — I would  conspire 
agaiust  destiny.  Ask  me  not  what  1 would  be.  if 
I were  not  'Thersites ; for  I care  not  to  be  the 
louse  of  a lazar,  so  I were  not  Menelaus. — Hoy- 
day  ! spirits  and  fires  ! 

Entrt  Hectob,  Tboill'S,  Ajax,  Aoankmnon,  j 
Ulyssrs,  Xestob,  Menelaus,  and  Bro- 
MEDK8,  tnih  light*. 

Aoau.  We  go  wrong,  we  go  wrong.  i 

Ajax.  No,  yonder  ’tU;  there,  where  we  sec 
the  lights.*  I 

Hrct.  I trouble  you. 

Ajax.  No,  not  a whit. 

Ulyss.  Here  comes  himnelf  to  guide  you. 

Ile-enter  Achilles.  I 

Achil.  Welcome,  brave  Hector;  welcome, 
princes  all.  I 

(*)  PiTBt  folio,  iljpAI.  I 

• — forced— 3 Stttft*.  j 


Aoau.  So  now,  fair  prince  of  Troy,  I bid  got  d 
night. 

Ajax  commands  Uic  guard  to  tend  on  you. 

Hkct.  Thanks  and  good  night  to  the  Greeks’ 
general. 

Men.  Good  night,  my  lord. 

Hect.  Good  night,  sweet  Menelaus. 

Ther.  Sweet  draught : *’  quoth  ’a  1 

sweet  sink,  .sweet  sewer. 

Achil.  Good  night,  and  welcome,  both  at  once 
to  those  that  go,  or  tairy. 

Aoau.  Go^  night. 

[Exeunt  Aoaukmnon  and  Menelaus, 
Achil.  Old  Nestor  tarries ; and  you  too, 
Diomed, 

Keep  Hector  company  an  hour  or  two. 

Dio.  I cannot,  lord  ; I have  inqsirtant  busiuess, 
The  tide  whereof  is  now. — Go^  night,  givat 
Hector. 

Hkct.  Give  me  your  hand. 

Ulyss.  [Aside  (o  'Tboil.]  Follow  his  torch,  he 
goes 

To  Colehas’  tent ; I ’ll  keep  you  company. 

Troil.  Sweet  sir,  you  honour  me. 

Hect.  And  so  good  night. 

[Exit  DtoMEiiES ; Ulysses  and  Thoilus 
following. 

Achil.  Como,  come,  cuter  my  tent. 

[Exeunt  Achilles,  Hectob,  Ajax,  and 
Nkstoh. 

Thee,  lliat  siime  Dionied’s  a falsc-heai-ti*<l 
rogue,  a most  unjust  knave  ; I will  no  more  trust 
him  when  he  leers,  than  I will  a Hcq>ent  when  he 
hisses:  he  will  spend  his  mouth,  and  promise,  like 
Brabbler  the  hound  ; but  when  he  performs,  astro- 
nomers foretell  it;*  it  is  prodigious,  there  will 
come  some  change  ; the  sun  borrows  of  the  moon, 
when  Diomed  keeps  his  word.  I will  rather  leave 
to  see  Hector,  than  not  to  dog  him  : they  say  he 
keeps  a Trojan  drab,  and  uses  the  traitor  Calchos’ 
tent  : I’ll  after.— Nothing  but  kfhery ! all  in- 
continent varlcts ! [Exit. 


SCENE  II. — 7'he  Ptme,  Uejore  Calchas’  Tent. 
Enter  Diouede-s. 

Dio.  What,  arc  you  up  hero,  bo?  speak. 

Cal.  [Witkin.'\  \Vho  calls? 

Dio.  Diomed. — Calchas,  I think.— Where ’s 
your  daughter  ? 

Cal.  [ H'if/iin.]  She  comes  to  you. 

(*)  Flrtt  foliu 

^ Swett  ilnufht:]  See  nete  (c],  p.  005,  Vol.  II. 
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ACT  r.] 

Enter  TttOiLUs  and  Ui.Y85fs,  at  a dUtance ; 
a/ler  them  Tijkrsites. 

Ulyss.  Staiul  where  the  torch  may  not  dis- 
cover us. 

Enter  Crkssipa. 

Troil.  Ci-ossid  cornea  fiirth  to  him  ! 

Dio.  H«»w  now,  my  charge  ? 

Crbs.  Now,  my  sweet  gtiordiun  ! — Hark!  a 
word  with  you. 

Troil.  Yea,  so  familiar! 

Ulysb.  She  will  sing  any  man  at  first  sight. 
Tubr.  [^Ande.']  A.tid  any  man  may  sing*  her,  if 
ho  ran  take  her  cliff  ;t  she’s  noted. 

Dro.  Will  you  remember  ? 

CuKS.  Remember ! yes. 

Dro.  Nay,  but  do  then  ; 

And  let  your  mind  be  coupled  with  your  words. 
Troil.  should  she  remember  ? 

Ulyss.  List! 

Cues.  Sweet  honey-Greek,  tempt  me  no  moi'o 
to  folly. 

Thf.r.  [A«'t/c.]  Roguery  ! 

Dio.  Nay,  then,— 

Cres.  T*H  tell  you  what,— 

Dio.  Pho,  pho  ! come,  tell  a pin  : you  aro^ 
forsworn. — 

Cres.  In  faith,  I cannot:  what  would  you  have 
me  do?  [open. 

Ther.  \^Aside^'\  A juggling  trick, — to  bo  secretly 
Dio.  What  did  you  swear  you  would  bestow  on 
me  ? 

Cres.  I pr’ythec  do  not  hold  me  to  mine  oath ; 
Did  me  do§  anything  but  that,  sweet  Greek. 

Dto.  Good  night. 

Troil.  Hold,  patience  I 

Ulyss.  How  now,  Trojan  ? 

Cres.  Diomed, — 

Dio.  No,  no,  good  night:  I’ll  be  your  fool  no 
more. 

Troil.  Thy  better  must. 

Crbs,  Hark,  one  word  in  your  ear. 

Troil.  O,  plague  and  madness  1 
Ulyss.  You  are  mov’d,  prince  j let  us  depart, 
I pray  you. 

Lest  your  displeasure  should  enlarge  itself 
To  wrathful  terms  : this  place  is  dangerous  ; 

The  time  right  deadly  ; I l>eseech  you,  go. 

Troil.  Behold,  I pray  you  ! 

Ulyss.  Now,  my  good  lord,  go  off : 

You  flow  to  gprat  distraction  ; come,  my  lord. 
Troil.  I pr’ythcc,  stay. 

Ulyss.  Y'ou  have  not  patience ; come. 


(•)  Pint  folio, (t)  Plrti  folio,  tift. 
(S)  Fl/at  folio  lQ«utt,  «.  (|)  Pint  foUo  iiuorts, 
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[scene  II. 

Troil.  I pray  you,  stay  ; by  bell,  and  all  hell’s 
lormcMit-4,* 

I will  not  speak  a word. 

Dio.  And  so,  good  night. 

Cres.  Nay,  but  you  part  in  anger. 

Troil.  Duth  tliat  grieve  thee  ? 

0,  wither’d  truth  ! 

Ulyss.  Why,  how  now,  lord  ? 

Troil.  By  Jove, 

I will  be  patient. 

Crks.  Guanllan  !— why,  Greek  ! 

Dio.  Pho,  pho  ! adieu  ; you  paltcr- 
CuES.  In  faith,  1 do  not;  come  hither  once 
again. 

Ulyss.  You  shake,  my  lord,  at  something; 
will  you  go  ? 

You  will  break  out. 

Troil.  She  atrokce  his  chock  ! 

Ulyss.  Come,  come. 

Troil.  Nay,  stay;  by  Jove,  I will  not  speak  a 
word : 

There  is  between  my  will  and  all  offences 
A guard  of  patience stay  a little  while. 

Tubr.  How  the  devil  luxury,  with  his 

fat  rump  and  potatoe  finger,  tickles  tliese  together  ! 
Frv,  lechery,  fry  ! 

i)io.  But  will  you  then  ? 

Cres.  In  faith,  I will,  la;  never  trust  me  else. 
Dio.  Give  me  some  token  for  tho  surety  of  it. 
Cbbs.  I’ll  fetch  you  one.  [Exit. 

Ulyss.  You  have  sworn  patience. 

Troil.  Fear  me  not,  sweet  lord  ; 

I will  not  be  myself,  nor  have  cognition 
Of  what  I feel ; I am  all  patience. 


IU~enter  CasssroA. 

Thrr.  { ylstVfc.]  Now  the  pledge;  now,  now,  now  ! 
Cres.  Here,  Diomed,  keep  this  sleeve.H) 
Troil.  O,  beauty  ! where’s  thy  faith  ? 

Ulyss.  My  lord, — 

Troil.  I will  be  patient;  outwardly  I will. 
Crrs.  You  look  upon  that  sloevo ; behold  it 
well. — 

Ho  lov’d  me — O,  false  wench  ! — Qive’t  me  again. 
Dio.  Whose  was 't? 

Cres.  It  is  no  matter,  now  I have’t  again. 

I will  not  meet  with  you  to-morrow  night: 

I pr’ythce,  Diomed,  visit  me  no  more. 

Thrr.  [A  tide.']  Now  sho  sharpens  ; — well  said, 
whetstone. 

Dio.  I shall  have  it. 

Cres.  What,  this  ? 

Dxo.  Ay,  that. 


(*)  Pint  folio,  *n4  k*U  lorowal#. 
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ACT  V.] 

Cues.  O,  nil  you  gods ! — 0,  pretty,  pretty 
pledge  I 

Thy  master  uuw  lies  thinking  in  his  bed 
Of  thee  and  me ; and  siglis.  and  takes  my  glove, 
And  gives  tiiemoria)  dainty  kUses  to  it, 

As  I kiss  thee.-~-Xay,  do  not  snatch  it  from  me;* 
He,  that  takes  that,  doth  take*  my  lieart  withal. 
Hio.  I hud  your  heart  before,  this  follows  it. 
TuotL.  I did  swear  patience. 

Ores.  You  shall  nut  have  it,  Blomed ; faith 
you  shall  not ; 

I *11  give  you  something  else. 

Dio.  1 will  have  this;  whose  was  it? 

Cubs.  It  is  no  matter. 

Dio.  Come,  tell  me  wlioso  it  was. 

Cues.  ’Twos  one's t that  lov'd  me  better  than 
you  will: 

But,  now  you  have  it,  take  it. 

Dio.  Whose  was  it? 

Cres.  By  all  Diaiia's  waiting-women  yoiid, 
Ami  by  herself,  I will  not  tell  you  whose. 

Di(5.  To-morrow  will  I wear  it  on  my  helm  ; 
And  grieve  his  spirit  that  daivs  not  challenge  it. 
Troil.  Wert  thou  the  devil,  and  wor'stitou  thy 
horn. 

It  should  be  challeng'd  ! 

Cres.  Well,  well,  'its  done,  'tis  post; — and 
yet  it  is  not ; 

I will  not  keep  my  word. 

Dio.  Why,  then,  farewell ; 

Thou  never  shall  mock  Diomed  again.  [word, 
Cres.  Y^ou  shall  not  go : — one  cannot  speak  a 
But  it  straight  starts  you. 

Dio.  I do  not  like  this  fooling. 

Ther.  \^Aside.‘]  Nor  I,  by  Pluto:  but  that  that 
likes  not  you,^  pleases  mo  l>est. 

Dio.  What,  shall  I come?  the  hour? 

Cres.  Ay,  come  :—0,  Jove ! — 

Do  come  shall  be  plagu’d. 

Dio.  Farewell  till  then. 

Cres.  Good  night.  I priythee,  come. — 

[^ExU  Diomedes. 

Troilus,  farewell ! one  eye  yet  looks  on  thee; 

But  with  my  heart  the  other  eye  doth  see. — 

Ah,  poor  our  sex  1 this  fault  in  us  I Hnd, 

The  error  of  our  eye  directs  our  mind : 

What  error  leads,  must  err;  O,  then  conclude, 
Minds  sway’d  by  eyes  are  full  of  turpitude.  {^Exit. 
Ther.  [Aiide,']  A proof  of  strength  she  could 
not  publish  more, 

Unless  she  say, — My  mind  is  now  turn’d  whore. 


(•)  FLrit  folio  omlu.  doth,  and  rcadf.  rakt$.  (t)  First  foUo,  »m. 
(})  First  folio.  Mf. 

* Nftjr.  do  not  snateli  it  from  mt ;]  Id  th«  old  text  tbeso  words 
ire  Ascribed  to  Diomedes. 

S critic*—']  That  is,  cfwics. 

« WirAin  ai|r  s»al  iktre  doth  eooduce  « Jt§ht — ] Rowe  prints 
coauwaevfor  " eooduce  tad  certainiE,  tba  latter  word,  in  lie 


Ulyss.  All's  done,  my  lord. 

Troil.  It  is. 

Uly.ss.  Why  stay  wo  then  ? 

Troil.  To  make  a rccurdaiiiui  to  niy  soul 
Of  every  syllable  limt  hoie  was  spoke. 

But  if  I tell  bow  these  two  did  ct>-acl, 

Shall  I not  lie  in  publishing  a truth? 

Sith  yet  there  is  a credent^  in  my  heart, 

An  esperance  so  ubstinately  strung, 

That  doth  invert  t)>e  attest*  of  eyes  and  cars  ; 

As  if  those  organs  had  deceptions  functions, 
Ci'eated  only  to  calumniate. 

Was  Ctessid  here? 

Ulyss.  I cannot  conjure,  Trojon. 

I Troil.  She  was  not,  sui^. 

Ulyss.  Most  sure  she  was. 

Troil.  Why,  my  negution  hatli  no  taste  of 
madness. 

Ulyss.  Nor  mine,  my  lord:  Cres^id  was  here 
but  now. 

Troil.  Let  it  not  be  believ’d  for  womanhood  ! 
Think,  we  had  mothers;  do  not  give  advantage 
To  stubborn  critics’* — apt,  without  a theme, 

For  depravation, — to  squm-e  the  genera!  sox 
By  Cressid’s  rule;  rather  think  this  not  Cressid.(2) 
Ulyss.  What  hath  she  done,  prince,  that  can 
soil  our  mothers  ? 

Troil.  Nothing  at  all,  unless  that  this  were  she. 
Turk.  [^Isit/c.]  Will  he  swagger  himself  out 
on  *8  own  eyes  ? 

Troil.  This  she?  no,  this  is  Diomed'a  Crossidu: 
If  beauty  Imre  a soul,  this  is  not  she ; 

If  souls  guide  vows,  if  vows  bet  sanctimony, 

If  sanctimony  be  the  gods*  delight. 

If  there  be  rule  in  unity  itself, 

This  is  not  she.  O,  madness  of  discourse, 

That  cause  sets  up  with  and  against  itself!^ 
Bi-fold  § authority  ! wlierc  reason  can  revolt 
Without  perdition,  and  loss  assume  ail  reason 
Without  revolt;  this  is,  and  is  not,  Cressid  ! 
Within  my  soul  there  doth  conduce*  a fight 
Of  this  strange  nature,  that  a tiling  inseparate 
Divides  more  wider  than  the  sky  and  earth; 

And  yet  the  spacious  breadth  of  this  division 
Admits  no  orifice  for  a point,  as  subtle 
As  is  Arachne’s  broken  woof,^  to  enter. 

Instance,  O,  instauce!  strong  as  Pluto’s  gates  ; 
Crc&sid  is  mine,  tied  with  the  bunds  of  heaven : 
Instance,  O,  instance!  strong  as  heaven  itself; 
The  bonds  of  heaven  are  slipp'd,  dissolv’d,  and 
loos’d ; 


(•)  pint  folio,  that  tett.  (f)  Pint  folio,  art. 

(2)  First  folio,  lAy  «#!/«.  {})  First  folio.  Ex/**^* 

usuaI  sense,  ii  qumionsble. 

S Alls  ArAchne't  khm/,  Ac.]  The  qUAft^s  retS.  *‘Ariark~ 

ma'i"  end  •'  Att  rtAna'i the  lolt.>,  ••  Aitarkme't  broken  woof." 
Ac.  CApeil,  we  believe,  first  introduced '‘is,”  tbou»h  (be  credit 
of  luppiylDf  it  U giTto  lo  biooveni. 
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ACT  V.] 

And  with  another  knot,  hre-fingcr-tied, 

The  fractions  of  her  faith,  orta  of  her  love, 

The  fragmetita.  scrapn,  the  bita,  and  greaay  reliquea 
Of  her  o'er-eaten  faith,  are  bound  to  Diomod. 

Ulyrs.  May  worthy  Troilus  be  half  attach'd 
Willi  tliat  which  herohia  paasion  doth  cxprcjw? 
Tboil.  Ay,  Greek ; and  that  shall  be  divulged 
well 

In  characters  as  red  os  Mars  his  heart 
In6am’d  with  Venus:  never  did  young  man  fancy 
Witli  so  eternal  and  so  fix'd  a soul. 

Hark,  Greek  ; — as  much  as  I do  Creasid  love,*  i 
So  much  by  weight  hate  I her  Hiomed : ! 

That  sleeve  is  mine  that  he  ’ll  bear  in  his  helm  ; | 

Were  it  a casque  conqH)«*d  by  Vulcan’s  skill. 

My  sword  should  bile  it : not  tlie  dreadful  sjmut, 
Which  shipmen  do  the  hurricano  call, 

Constring'd  in  moss  by  the  almigiity  sun,* 

Shall  dizzy  with  more  clamour  Neptune's  ear 
In  his  descent,  tlian  shall  my  prompted  sword  , 
Falling  on  Diomed. 

Tubk.  He  ’ll  tickle  it  for  his  concupy.  ! 

Tboil.  O,  Cressid ! 0,  false  Cressid ! false,  ' 
false,  false ! 

Let  all  untruths  stand  by  thy  stained  name, 

And  they  ’ll  seem  glorious. 

Ulyss.  0,  contain  yoursedf; 

Your  jiassion  draws  cars  hither. 

Enter  ^Knkas. 

^xb.  I have  been  seeking  you  this  hour,  my 
lord : 

Hector,  by  this,  is  arming  him  in  Troy ; 

Ajax,  your  guard,  stays  to  conduct  you  home. 
Tboil.  Have  with  you,  prince.— My  courteous 
lord,  adieu. — 

Farewell,  revolted  fair !— and,  Diomed, 

Stand  fast,  and  wear  a castle  on  thy  head ! 

Ulyss.  1 11  bring  you  to  the  gates. 

Tboil.  Accept  distracted  thanks. 

\_ExeurU  Ulyssbs,  Tboilus,  and  .^Enkas. 
Thkb.  Would,  I could  meet  that  rogue 
Diomed ! I would  croak  like  a raven ; I would 
bode,  I would  bode.  Patroclus  will  give  me 
any  thing  for  the  intelligence  of  this  whore:  the  | 

rot  will  not  do  more  for  an  almond,  tluin  ] 
for  a commodious  drab.  Lechery,  lechery ; I 
still  wars  and  lechery ; nothing  else  holds  fashion : | 
a burning  devU  take  them  ! \_ExU. 


(*)  First  folio,  Ft»n«. 

o — « mnr*  u I do  frtsxtd  lorr,— ] Th«  rosSlnir  now  utuallr 
odopted.  In  the  quarto  we  ha««.  as  much  1 d«>  Cmiid  love,'' 
Src.,  aad  in  tbs  roUo,  “ •»  aa  much  1 doe  Crtuida  love,”  Be. 

^ U U aa  lawful, 

For  we  would  five  much,  lo  uae  violent  Ihefls,  Be.} 

The  folio,  in  which  alone  thia  paaaage  la  found,  haa, — 
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SCENE  III. — Troy.  Before  Priam’s  Palace. 

Enter  Hkctob  and  Axdbomachk. 

Axo.  MTien  was  my  lord  so  much  ungcntly 
temper’d. 

To  stop  his  ears  against  admonishment? 

Unarm,  unarm,  and  do  not  fight  to-day. 

Hect.  You  tiiiiu  me  to  offend  you;  get  you 
in : • 

By  all  t the  everlasting  god.-',  1 'll  go ! 

And.  My  dreams  will,  sure,  prove  ominous  to 
the  day. 

Hect.  No  more,  I say. 


Enter  Cassandra. 

Cas.  Where  is  my  brotlier  Hector  ? 

And.  Here, sister;  arm'd, and  bloody  in  intent: 
C'oDsort  with  me  in  loud  and  dear  petition, 

Pursue  we  him  on  kncc« ; for  I have  dream'd 
Of  bloody  turbulence,  and  this  whole  night 
Hath  nothing  been  but  shapes  and  forms  of 
slaughter. 

Cas.  O,  is  true. 

Hkct.  Ho!  bid  my  trumpet  sound ! 

Cas.  No  notes  of  sally,  for  tlic  heavens,  sweet 
brother  I 

Hkct.  Begone,  I say : the  gods  have  heard 
me  swear. 

Cas.  The  gods  ore  deaf  to  hot  and  peevish 
vows ; 

They  are  polluted  offerings,  more  abhoir’d 
Thau  spotted  livers  in  the  sacrifice. 

And.  O,  bo  persuaded  ! do  not  count  it  holy 
To  hurt  by  being  Just:  it  is  as  lawful, 

For  we  would  give  much,  to  use  violent  thefts,* 
And  rob  in  the  behalf  of  charity. 

Cas.  It  is  the  purpose  that  makes  strong  the 
vow; 

But  vows  to  every  purpose  must  not  hold: 

Unarm,  sweet  Hector. 

Hrct.  Hold  you  still,  I say 

Mine  honour  keeps  the  weather  of  my  fate:* 

Life  every  man  holds  dear ; but  the  dear  man 
Holds  honour  far  more  precious-dear  than  life. — 


(*)  First  folio,  yoNv.  (t)  First  folio  otults,  «U. 

it  U A*  lowful. 

For  we  would  coimt  give  much  lo  at  vlul«nt  theft*, **  Be. 

We  Adopt  the  emendAtion  proposed  by  Tjrtwhitt : understAndiBf 
“ to  mtf  t lolent  thefts,"  as,  “ to  prottut  violent  thelte.’* 
c Mine  honour  keeps  the  wcAther  of  my  fete  : Bc.l  Equivalent 
to.  My  honour  holds  suprenuiey  o'er  my  fete.  "To  keep  the 
weather,  or  wrather-fage.^'  i«  a nautical  phrase,  which  weABi,  to 
keep  to  windward,  and  tbu*  bAVc  the  advaoUfe. 
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Enter  Tboxlus. 

How  now,  young  man  I meanVt  thou  to  fight  to- 
day ? 

Aifo.  Cassandra,  call  my  father  to  persuade. 

[Exit  Cassakdra. 
Hsct.  Ko.  ’faith,  young  Troilus ; doff  thy 
harness,  youth, 

I am  to-day  i’  the  Toin  of  chivalry : 

Let  grow  thy  sinews  till  their  knots  be  strong, 
And  tempt  not  yet  the  brushes  of  the  war. 

Unarm  thee,  go ; and  doubt  thou  not,  brave  boy, 

1 11  stand  to-day  for  thee,  and  me,  and  Troy. 

Tboil.  Brother,  you  have  a vice  of  racrcy  in  you, 
Which  belter  fits  a lion  than  a man. 

Hbct.  Mljat  vice  is  that,  good  Troilus?  chide 
me  for  it. 


I Troii..  \Micn  many  times  the  captive  Grecian 
falls, 

Even  in  the  fau  aud  wind  of  your  fair  sword, 

You  bid  them  rise,  and  live. 

Hect.  O,  His  fair  ploy. 

Troil.  Fool’s  play,  by  heaven.  Hector ! 

Hect.  How  now  ! how  now  ! 

Troil.  For  the  love  of  all  the  gods, 

I^et’s  leave  the  hermit  Pity  with  our  mothers; 
And  when  wc  have  our  armours  buckled  on. 

The  venom’d  vengeance  ride  upon  our  swords ; 
Spur  them  to  ruthful  work,  rein  them  from  ruth. 
JfECT.  Fie,  savage,  fic  ! 

Troil.  Hector,  then ’t  is  wars. 

IIkct.  Troilus,  I would  not  have  you  fight  to- 
day* 

TnoiL.  Who  should  withhold  me  ? 

I Not  fate,  obedience,  nor  the  hand  of  Mars 
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lipck’niog  with  fiorv  tninclicon  my  retire  ; 

N(it  Pi'iuimiM  uml  Heeiiba  uti  knees, 

Tlieir  eyes  oor^ulletl  wUh  recuiii’se  of  tenrs  ; 

Nor  )’mi,  mv  kruther,  with  }'our  true  swuihI  drawu, 
Oppos’d  to  hinder  me,  should  stop  uiy  wu^. 

But  by  ruy  ruin. 

Jii-entcr  Cassanoua,  with  Priam. 

Cab.  Lay  hold  upon  him,  Priatn,  hold  him 
fast ; 

IIo  is  thy  crutch  j now  if  thou  lose  thy  stay. 
Thou  Oil  him  leaning,  and  all  Troy  on  thee, 

P'all  all  together. 

Pai.  Come,  Ifector,  come,  go  back  : 

Thy  wifo  hath  dream’d ; thy  mother  imth  hod 
visiotm ; 

Cassandra  dotli  foresee  ; and  I myself 
Am  like  a prophet  suddenly  onrapt. 

To  tell  thee  that  this  day  is  ominous : 

Therefore,  como  back. 

Hkct.  -Eneas  is  a-6eld  ; 

And  I do  stand  engag’d  to  many  Greeks, 

Even  in  the  faith  of  valour,  to  appear 
Tliis  morning  to  them. 

pRi.  Ay,  but  thou  shall  not  go. 

Hkct.  I must  not  break  my  faith. 

You  know  mo  dutiful ; therefore,  dear  sir, 
liCt  mo  not  shame  respect ; but  givo  mo  leave 
To  take  that  course  by  your  consent  and  voice, 
\Miich  you  do  here  forbid  me,  royal  Priam. 

Cab.  O,  Ptiarn,  yield  not  to  him  ! 

And.  Do  not,  dear  father. 

Hkct.  Andromache,  I am  offended  with  you  : 
Upon  tlic  love  you  bear  me,  get  you  in. 

[Exit  Andhomacub. 
TnotL.  This  foolish,  dreaming,  superstitious  girl 
Makes  all  these  bodements. 

Cab.  0,  farewell,  dear  Hector  ! 

Look,  how  thou  diest ! look,  how  thy  eye  turuB 
pole ! 

Look,  how  thy  wounds  do  bleed  at  many  vents  ! 
Hark,  how  Troy  roars  I how  Hecuba  cries  out! 
How  poor  Andromache  shrills  her  dolour  forth  ! 
Behold,  distraction,  frenzy,  and  amazement. 

Like  witless  antics,  one  another  meet. 

And  all  cry — Hector!  Hector  » dead!  0,  Hector! 
Troil.  Away  ! away  ! 

Cas.  Farewell. — Yet,*  soft ! — Hector,  I take 
my  leave : 

Thou  dost  thyself  and  all  our  Troy  deceive.  \Exit. 


(*}  First  ful», 

* — eurt»d,— 1 Thtt  It,  under  the  influenc*  oT  a maledIciioQ. 
h But  ediAet  anoibcr  with  her  deede.J  In  the  folio,  alter  this 
••aplet  ve  have,— 

••Pand.  Why,  batbeareyeot 
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Hkct.  You  are  amaz'd,  my  liege,  at  her  ex- 
cluiin : 

Go  in,  and  cliotn’  the  town  : we’ll  forth,  and  fight ; 
Do  deeds  worth*  praise,  and  tell  you  them  at 
night. 

Pbi.  Faiowell : the  gods  with  safety  stand  about 
thee ! 

l^Exeitnt  setrrally  Phiav  and  Hkctor.  Afarumt. 
Tuoil.  They  arc  at  it ; hurk ! Proud  Diumed, 
believe, 

I come  to  lose  my  arm,  or  win  my  sleeve. 

At  Tboill's  it  yoing  out^  enfer,/f’om  the  other 
tide,  Pandarub. 

Pan.  Do  you  bear,  my  lord?  do  you  hear? 
Troii..  Wlint  now  ? 

Pan.  Hero’s  a letter  from  yond  poor  girl. 
Troil.  Iict  me  rood. 

Pan.  A whoreson  tisick,  a whoreson  rascally 
tisick  so  troubles  me,  and  the  foolish  fortune  of  this 
girl ; and  what  one  thing,  w hat  another,  that  1 
bhall  leave  you  one  o’ these  days:  and  I have  a 
rheum  in  mine  eyes  too;  and  such  an  ache  in  my 
bones,  that,  unless  a man  wore  cursed,*  I cannot 
tell  what  to  think  on’t, — Wljat  says  she  there  ? 
Troil.  Words,  words,  mere  word.s,  no  matter 
from  the  heart ; [^Tearing  the  letter. 
The  effect  doth  0{»erate  another  way.— 

Go,  wind,  to  wind,  tliere  turn  and  change 
together. — 

My  love  with  words  and  eiroi-s  still  she  feeds, 

But  edifies  another  with  her  deeds.^ 

[^Exeunt  teverally. 


SCENE  IV. — Plaint  hetimen  Troy  and  the 
Grecian  Camp. 

Alarumt : Excursiont.  Enter  Tksrsitrb. 

Theb.  Now  they  are  clapper-clawing  one 
another,  I’ll  go  look  on.  That  dissembling 
abominable  varlct,  Diomed,  has  got  that  same 
scurvy  doting  foolish  young  knave's  sleeve  of  Troy 
there,  in  his  helm  : I would  fain  see  them  meet ; 
that  that  same  young  Trojan  ass.  that  loves  tho 
whore  there,  might  send  that  Grcckish  whoremas- 
terly  villain,  with  the  sleeve,  back  to  the  dissembling 
luxurious  drab,  of  a sleeveless  errand.  O’ the  other 


(*)  VinX  folio,  detdi  cf  praiH. 

Trof.  Hence  brother  tackle;  Isnomic  end  ■hamc 

Pureue  thy  life,  and  live  aye  «llb  thy  name.** 

Tbe«e  lines,  however,  are  found  atraln  towards  the  eud  of  theplSjr> 
aad  ibare  can  be  oo  doubt  were  iaeciied  Lera  inadverUatJy. 
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ACT  V.] 

side,  the  policy  of  those  crafty  swearing  rascals. — 
tbot  stale  old  niousc-eateii  dry  fhti*se,  Nestor; 
and  tliut  same  dog-fox.  Ulysses, — is  nut  proved 
worth  a blackberry  ! — They  set  mo  tip,  in  policy, 
that  ntongn-I  cur,  Ajax,  against  that  dog  of  as  bad 
a kind.  Achilles:  and  now  is  the  cur  Ajax  prouder 
than  tho  cur  Achilles,  and  will  nut  arm  to-day  ; 
whereupon  the  Grecians  begin*  to  proclaim  bar- 
barism, and  policy  grows  into  an  ill  opinion.  Soft ! 
here  comes  sleeve,  and  t’other. 

Enter  Diomedes,  Troilus  following. 

Troil.  Fly  not  ■,  for  shouldat  thou  take  the  rirer 
Styx, 

I would  swim  after! 

Dio.  Thou  dost  miscall  retire : 

I do  not  fly  ; but  advantageous  caro 
Withdrew  me  from  the  odds  of  multitude : 

Have  At  thec ! 

Ther.  [AsiVe,]  Hold  thy  whore,  Grecian! — now 
for  thy  whore,  Trojan  ! — now  the  sleeve,  now  the 
sleeve ! 

^Exeunt  Troilus  and  Diourdzs,  fighting. 
Enter  Hector. 

Hrct.  art  thou,  Greek?  art  thou  for 

Hecloris  mutch  ? 

Art  thou  of  blood  and  honour? 

Ther.  No,  no -I  am  a rascal ; a scurvy  rail- 
ing knave  ; a very  filthy  rogue. 

Hkct.  I do  believe  thee  ; — live.  {^Exit. 

Ther.  God-a-mcrcy,  that  thou  wilt  believe  me ; 
but  a plague  break  thy  neck,  for  frighting  me ! 
W’hnt's  become  of  the  wenching  rogues  ? I think, 
they  have  swallowed  one  another : I would  laugh 
at  that  miracle ; — ^yet,  in  a sort,  lechery  eats  itself. 
I’ll  seek  them.  [AjiV. 


SCENE  V. — Another  part  of  the  Plainx. 

Enter  Diomedes  and  a Servant. 

Dio.  Go,  go,  my  servant,  take  thou  Troilus’ 
horse ; 

Present  tho  fair  steed  to  my  lady  Cressid  : 

Fellow,  commend  my  service  to  her  boRuty  ; 


(*)  Old  Uzt,  htfam. 

• — tikt  lesled  •eoll*— ] Th»t  l«.  Hke  ditptrtei  tkoth. 

^ /Tfrf.  hr  Icavri  and  takn:)  T"  ffkrvAt 

U»cd  In  the  aeaee  of  to  p«ralwtt,  to  <«rapaci/af«;  m>  in  *'  Hamlet,** 
Art  t.Sc.  1,- 

**  then  no  plaaeta  atrUe. 

Ke  tail}  Ro.  t 


[SCEKB  V. 

I Toll  her  I have  chastis’d  the  amorous  Tmjan, 

And  oni  her  kuigiu  by,pruuf. 

Serv.  I go,  my  lord. 

[Exit. 

Enter  Aoaukunon. 

Aoam.  Renew,  renew  ! 'flic  fierce  Polydatnus 
Hath  l>oat  down  Mcnon:  bastard  Margarclon 
Hath  Dorcus  prisoner; 

And  stands  colossus-wi?e,  waving  his  beam, 

Upon  the  poshed  corses  of  the  kings 
Eplstivphus  and  Ce<!ius:  Polixenes  is  slain  ; 
Amphimachns  and  '1  boas  deadly  hurt; 

Patroclus  tn’en  or  slain  ; and  Painmctles 
Soi'e  hurt  and  brnis’d  : the  dreadful  Sagittary 
Appals  our  nmnbcrs: — haste  we,  Diumed, 

To  reinforeement,  or  we  perish  all. 

Enter  Nestor. 

Nest.  Go,  bear  Patroclus’  body  to  Acbilles  ; 
And  bid  the  snail-poc’d  Ajax  arm  for  shame.— 
There  is  a thousand  Hectors  in  the  field : 

Now  here  he  fights  on  Galathc  his  horse. 

And  there  lacks  work  ; anon,  he’s  there  afoot. 
And  there  they  fly  or  die,  like  scoletl*  sculls 
Before  the  l>elching  whale  ; titen  is  he  yttnder. 
And  there  tho  strawy*  Greeks,  ripe  for  his  e»lge, 
Fall  down  before  him,  like  the  mower’s  swath: 
Here,  there,  and  every  where,  he  leaves  and  takes 
Dexterity  so  obeying  app<*titc, 

That  what  he  will,  he  does  : and  does  so  mucli. 
That  proof  is  call’d  impossibility. 

Enter  Ulysses. 

Ulyss.  O,  courage,  courage,  princes  ! great 
Achilles 

Is  arming,  weeping,  cursing,  vowing  vengeance: 
Patroclus’  wounds  have  rous’d  his  drowsy  blood, 
Together  with  his  mangled  Myrmidons, 

That  noseless,  liandless,  hack'd  and  chipp’d,  come 
’ to  him. 

Crying  on  Hector.  Ajax  hath  lost  a friend. 

And  l^oams  at  mouth,  and  he  is  arm’d,  and  at  it, 
Roaring  for  Tn»ilus  ; who  hath  done  to-day' 

Mad  and  fantastic  execution  ; 

Engaging  and  redeeming  of  himself, 

With  such  a careless  force  and  forceless  core, 

As  if  that  luck,  in  very  spite  of  cunning, 

Bade  him  win  all. 

(*>  Pint  lolia, 

•o,  al*o,  iii  *'  Coriolanu*,"  Act  II.  Sc.  I,— 

••  _ hi«  »wor<l.  Dctih’i  •tamp, 

Where  it  did  rraTk,  it  (avk;** 
aad  we  ouKhi  poMtb])  to  r*->d, — 

**  Here,  there,  end  tTtfj  where,  he  c/Mtci  and  laket.** 
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[sCBin  YTO^ 


Rt-tntfT  Troilus. 

i Troil.  Ajax  hath  ta*en  ACneas  ; shall  it  be  ? 

Xo,  by  the  flam  * of  vender  glorious  hcaron, 

; He  hhull  not  carry  him ; I 'll  be  ta*en  too, 

Or  bring  him  off. — Fate,  lioar  me  wliat  I say  ! 

1 reck  not  though  thou  end  my  life  to-day.  \Exit. 

Eidfv  ouf  in  nnmptuous  armour, 

Hrct.  Stand,  stand,  thou  Gix>ek  ; thou  art  a 
goodly  mark  : — 

Xo?  wilt  thou  not? — I like  thy  unnour  well ; 

I’ll  fnish  it,  and  unlock  the  rivets  all,  [abide? 
Hut  1*11  be  ma^ster  of  it: — wilt  thou  not,  beast, 
; Why  then,  Hy  on,  I'll  hunt  thee  for  thy  hide. 

1 [Exeunt, 

\ 

I SCKXE  VII. — Anuther  fnxrt  of  Uu  IHaim. 

\ 

Kntrr  Aciiillfs,  Mynniduns. 

j Aciiil.  Come  here  alwut  me,  you  my  Myrmi- 
dons ; 

I Mark  what  I say. — Attend  me  where  I wlioel : 

I Strike  not  a stroke,  but  keep  yourselves  in  bn-ath  ; 

And  when  I have  the  bloody  Hector  found, 

I Kiiipalc  him  with  your  weapons  round  aliout ; 
j In  fellcat  manner  execute  your  aims.* 
i Follow  me,  sirs,  and  my  proceedings  eye  : — 

I It  is  decreed — Hector  the  great  must  die. 

\Kxtunl. 

SCKXE  VIII. — Annihtr  liart  of  the  Elmm, 
Enter  MKNKLArs  and  ^ fighting ; then 

Tukusxtrs. 

Thkh.  [A«jV/r.]  The  cuckold  and  the  cuckold- 
maker  ore  at  it.  Now,  bull!  now,  dog ! 'Loo, 
I Paris,  'loo  ! now  my  doiiblo-beniied  sparrow  I 'loo, 
j Paris,  'loo ! The  bull  has  the  game  :~warc  horns, 
; ho!  [AVc^^nt  Paris  amf  Mrxklavb. 

J 

I Ente\'  Maroarklon*. 


Enter  Ajxx. 

Ajar.  Troilus!  thou  coward  Troihis  1 [Exit. 
Dio.  Ay,  there,  there. 

Krst.  So,  so,  we  draw  togeUier. 

Enter  Achilles. 

Achil.  Where  is  this  Hector? 

Come,  come,  tliou  Isn  -qucller,  show  thy  face  ; 
Know  what  it  w to  met‘l  Achilles  angry : — 
Hector!  where's  Hwtor?  I will  none  but  Hector. 

[Exeunt. 


SCEXE  VI. — Another  jvtrl  tf  the  I*iain$. 
Enter  Ajax. 

Ajax.  Troilus,  thou  cowtird  Truilus,  show  thy 
head  ! 

Enter  Diourdks. 

Dio.  Troilus,  I say  ! where’s  Troilus? 

Ajax.  AVhat  wouldst  thou  ? 

Dio.  I would  correct  him.  [my  office 

Ajax.  Were  I the  general,  thou  shouldst  have 
Ere  that  eorrecliou. — Troilus,  I say!  what, 
Troilus ! 

Enter  Tboilcs. 

Thoil.  O,  traitor  Diomed !— turn  tliy  false  face, 
thou  traitor. 

And  pay  thy  life  tlmu  ow'st  me  for  my  horse ! 

Dio.  Ha  ! art  thou  there  ? 

Ajax.  I '11  fight  with  him  alone ; stand,  Diomed  ! 
Dio.  He  is  my  prize,  1 will  not  I<Mjk  ii^mn. 
Troil.  Como  both,  you  cogging  Greeks  ; have 
at  you  both!  [Jixennt,fghting. 

Enter  Hector. 

Hkct.  Yea,  Troilus?  O,  well  fought,  my 
youngest  brotlier  I 

Enter  Achilles. 

Achil.  Now  do  I see  thee,  ha !— Have  at  thee, 
Hector ! 

Hect.  Pause,  if  thou  wilt. 

Achil.  I do  disdain  thy  courtesy,  proud  Trojan. 
Be  happy  that  my  arms  are  out  of  use : 

My  rest  and  negligence  defends  thee  now, 

But  thou  anon  shah  hear  of  me  agaiu  ; 

Till  when,  go  seek  thy  fortune.  [Exit. 

Hect.  Fare  thee  well : — 

I would  have  been  much  more  a fre.shcr  man, 

Hod  I expected  ihce. — How  now,  my  brother? 
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Mah.  Turn,  slave,  and  fight. 

Thru.  What  art  thou  ? 

Mar.  a bastard  son  of  Priam's. 

I'liRR.  I am  a bastard  too  ; I love  bastards : I 
am  a bastard  begot,  bastard  instructed,  bastard  in 
mind.  bastai*d  in  valour,  in  cvciything  illegitimato. 
One  In^ar  will  not  bite  another,  and  wheivforo 
should  one  bastard  ? Take  heed,  the  quarrel 's  most 
ominous  to  us : if  the  son  of  a whore  tight  for  a 
whore,  he  tempts  judgment.  Farewell,  bastard. 

Mar.  'riie  devQ  take  tlice,  coward ! [Exeunt. 


(*)  Pint  folio,  9rm«. 
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SCENE  IX.— ;xiW  of  Plain*. 
Enter  Hkctor. 

IIrct.  Most  pulrified  core,  »o  fair  without, 

Tliy  goodly  armour  thus  hath  cost  thy  life. 

Now  is  my  day’s  work  done  ; I ’ll  take  good  breath  : 
Rest,  Bwoi'd  ; thou  hast  thy  fill  of  blood  and  death  ! 

[Puts  off  his  helmet  and  hangs  his  shield 
behind  Aim.(^) 

Enter  Achillks  and  Myrmidons. 

Achil.  Look,  Hector,  how  the  sun  begins  to  set ; 
How  ugly  night  comes  breathing  at  his  heels : 


Even  with  the  rail  and  dorking  of  the  sun. 

Tv  close  the  day  up.  Hector’s  life  is  done. 

Hf.ct.  I am  unarm’d;  forego  this  vantage, Greek. 
Achil.  Strike,  fellows,  strike ! this  is  the  man 
I seek.  [Hf.ctob  falls. 

So,  Ilion,  fall  thou  next  !•  now,  Troy,  sink  down  ! 
Here  lies  thy  heart,  thy  sinews,  and  thy  bone. — 
On,  Myrmidons  ; andt  cry  you  all  amain, 
Achilles  hath  the  mighty  U^or  slain  / 

[A  retreat  sounded. 

Hark  ! a retire^  upon  our  Grecian  {mrt. 

(*)  Firit  folio  omit*.  Rfxl.  (t)  Flnt  folio  oniUt, 

(t)  Pint  folio,  retrtat. 
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[sciirx  XT. 


Myb.  The  Trojan  trumpcta  sound  the  like,  mj 
lord. 

Achh.  The  dragon  wing  of  night  o’erspreads 
the  earth, 

And.  «tickler-liko,*  the  armies  separates. 

Imif-supp’d  sword,  that  fianklj  would  have  fed, 
Pleas’d  with  this  dainty  bait,*  thus  goes  to  bed. — 
[Sheatkt  hi*  su>ord. 
Come,  tie  his  body  to  my  horse’s  tail ; 

Along  the  field  1 will  the  Trojan  trail.  [^Exeunt. 

SCENE  X. — Another  part  of  the  Plain*. 

Enter  Aoamkmnon,  Ajax,  MENELxrs,  Nestor, 
Dxomp.des,  and  other*,  marching.  Shovt* 
teithout. 

Aqam.  Hark  ! hark  ! what  shout  is  that? 
Nf-st.  Pence,  drums ! 

[irix^ow^.]  Achilles!  Achilles!  Hector’s  slain ! 
Achilles ! 

l)io.  The  bruit  is,  Hector’s  slain,  and  by 
Achilles. 

Ajax.  If  it  be  so,  yet  bragless  let  it  be ; 

Groat  Hector  was  a man  as  good  as  he. 

Aoam.  March  patiently  along let  one  be  sent 
To  pray  Achilles  see  ns  at  our  tent. — 

If  in  his  death  the  gods  have  us  befriended, 

Great  Troy  is  ours,  and  mir  sharp  wars  arc  ended. 

^Exeunt,  marching. 

SCENE  XT. — Another  pari  of  the  Plain*. 

Enter  .^.vkas  and  Trojans. 

A'iXE.  Stand,  ho!  yet  are  we  masters  of  the 
field : 

Never  go  home  ; here  sUiro  we  otit  the  night. 
Enter  Tnoin*s. 

Tnon..  Hector  is  slain. 

All.  Hector ! — The  gods  forbid  ! 

Tuoil.  He’s  dead;  and  at  the  murderer’s 
horse’s  tail,  [field. — 

In  beastly  sort,  dragged  through  tlie  shameftd 
Frown  on,  you  heavens,  effect  your  mge  with  speed.! 
Sit,  g'ids,  upon  your  thrones,  and  smile  at  Troy ! 

I say,  at  once  let  your  brief  plogues  be  mercy. 

And  linger  not  our  sure  destructions  on  I 

.My  lord,  you  do  discomfort  all  the  host. 
Tuoil.  Y(»u  understand  me  not  that  tell  me  so: 

I do  not  speak  of  flight,  of  fear,  of  death  ; 

But  dare  all  immiiienec  that  gods  and  men 

(•>  Fii»»  folio, 

* Alut,  irtirkter>like,  the  *rmlei  «epftrkte*.)  **  A ttiekler  wm  one 
who  (tood  by  to  p&rt  the  c<-mbaunu,  when  vielory  coBid  be 
determined  wiiboul  btood»bed.".^MAt.OKB.  They  were  •«  c&ll«d, 


Addreas  their  dangers  in.  Hector  is  gone ! 

Wlio  shall  tell  Priam  so.  or  Hecuba  ? 

Let  him,  that  will  a scrccch-ow]  aye  be  call’d, 

Go  in  to  Troy,  and  say  there — /factor’s  dead : 
Tiiero  is  a word  will  Priam  turn  to  stone ; 

Make  wells  and  Niobes  of  the  maids  and  wires, 
Cold*  statues  of  the  youth  ; and,  in  a word. 

Scare  Troy  out  of  itself.  But,  march,  away : 
Hector  is  dead  ; there  is  no  more  to  say. 

Stay  yet. — You  vile  abominable  tents, 

Thus  proudly  pight  upon  our  Phrygian  plains, 

Let  Titan  rise  as  early  as  he  dare. 

I'll  through  and  through  you  !-~and  tbou  great- 
siz’d  coward ! 

No  space  of  earth  shall  sunder  our  two  hates ; 

I’ll  haunt  thee  like  a wicked  conscience  still. 

That  mouldeth  goblins  swift  as  frenzy’s  thoughts. — 
Strike  a free  march  to  Troy ! — with  comfort  go : 
Hope  of  revenge  shall  hide  our  inward  woo. 

[Exeunt  AIInxas  and  Trojans. 

A*  Tnon.rfi  i*  going  out,  enter,  from  the  other 
tide,  Pandabi’s. 

Pax.  But  hear  you,  hear  you ! [shame 

Troil.  Hence,  broker-lackey ! ignomy  and 
Pursue  thy  life,  and  live  aye  with  thy  name  ! 

[Exit. 

Pan.  a goodly  med’eine  for  my  aching  l^nes  ! 
— O,  world ! world ! world  ! thus  is  the  poor  agent 
despised  ! O,  traitors  and  bawds,  how  earnestly  are 
you  set  a-work.  and  how  ill  requited  ! Why  should 
our  endeavour  be  so  loved, f and  the  performance 
so  loathed  ? what  verse  for  it  ? what  instance  for 
it  ? — Let  mo  see  : — 

Full  mendly  the  humhle-hee  doth  ting, 

Till  he  hath  lott  At*  honey  and  hit  tting  : 

And  being  once  tuhdud  in  armed  tail, 

Sweet  ho7%ey  and  tweet  notet  together  /at/.— 
Good  traders  in  the  flesh,  set  this  in  your  painted 
cloths. 

As  many  as  bo  here  of  Pandor’s  hall, 

Your  eyes  half  out  weep  out  at  Pandar’s  fall : 

Or,  if  you  cannot  weep,  yet  give  some  groans, 
Though  not  for  me,  yet  for  your  aching  bones. 
Brethren  and  sisters  of  the  hold-door  trade. 

Some  two  months  hence  my  will  shall  here  be 
made : 

It  should  be  now,  but  that  my  fear  is  this, — 

Some  galled  goose  of  Winchester  would  hiss; 

Till  then  I’ll  sweat,  and  seek  about  for  ea.«es  ; 

And  at  that  time  bequeath  vou  mv  dis».‘a.ses. 

[Exit 

(♦)  Plr»t  folio,  CacU.  (f)  Pint  folio,  detir'd. 

u-cordinc  to  Miniheu,  boraiiM  tbejr  ctmed  or  otavot  to 

imerpofto  between  the  opponenta. 
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ACT  I. 


(1)  Scene  Rmrf  ff<rtor!\  TTie  hint  for  thU 

flcene  wm  probnbly  derive<l  from  the  conveniAtion  in 
Chaucer’s  poem  i<et«oen  Pandsnut  and  Crj'soide,  on  the 
quaJiScations  of  Hector  and  Troilns : — 

**  6o  sAer  thii,  with  menr  wordii  flsd*. 

Anri  Aendiv  tsJ>»,  and  with  mery  rhera, 
or  thi*  and  that  they  plryd,  and  sonnan  wad* 

In  meny  an  ancouth**  clad  and  depematere, 

Ai  frrndis  done,  whan  tbey  be  met  yfere; 

Til  »he  itan  a>ke  hym  how  that  Hretor  ferd, 

That  was  the  toutijra  wall,  and  oerkU  ynd.  f 

t p^]  j thonk  it  God,’  quod  Pandarus, 

‘ Bare  in  his  am  e lie  hath  a lytil  wound ; 

And  eke  hi*  freatb  brothir  Troylui, 

The  wyse  worthy  Kctor  the  aecound. 

In  wh'im  that  every  vemt  lest  abound, 

In  at  trontheand  al  ftentUne*. 

Wyidom,  honour,  Ardom.  and  worthinei.' 

*'  * In  pood  faith,  erne,’  J quod  the.  * U Hkith  me 
They  faryn  wele,  Cod  save  hem  bothe  two  I 
Fur  truly  I hold  it  preie  deynte. 

A kvnpis  tone  in  arm>*  wele  to  do, 

And  to  he  of  pood  condirion*  therio: 

For  prete  power  and  moral  vertu  here 
I*  Midoin  sene  yn  o persone  yftre.’ 

” ' In  good  faith,  that  I*  «olh/  quod  Pandarus ; 

* Hut.  be  myn  heed,  the  kyng  hath  aonti  twey. 

That  is  to  mene  Ector  and  Tioylus, 

That  certeynly,  thogh  that  1 ahold  dry. 

They  be  as  loyd  of  vieet,  dare  I aey. 

As  euy  man  that  lyvitit  undur  the  Snnne, 

Herl  niyght  is  wyde  kno«,  and  what  they  konne. 

••  * Of  Ector  nedith  no  thing  for  to  telle ; * 

In  al  this  world  iher  nys  a better  knyghi  , 

As  be,  that  is  of  worihynes  wrlle, 

And  he  wet  more  vrrtu  hath  than  myght: 

This  knowith  meny  a wyse  and  vrorthy  Knyght . i 

The  same  prya  of  Troilus  | «ay. 

God  help  me  so,  1 note  not  such  twey.*  ; 

**  ‘ By  God.’  quod  she,  * if  F,ctor  that  i*  sothe,  I 

fit  Troyius  the  same  thing  trow  I ; 

For  dredles,  R men  iclle  that  he  dotha  i 

In  army*  day  by  day  so  Worthily,  I 

Anti  berrih  hym  here  BO  gcnttllyr  | 

To  every  wtgliie,  (bat  al  pris  hath  he 
or  hem  that  me  were  levest  praised  be.’ 


•Ye  sev  right  wele  ywlt.'f  quod  Pandarus  j 
* For  yestriday.  who  so  had  with  hym  bene, 
Might  have  wendrid  upon  Troyius. 

For  never  yet  so  ihik  a s«anu  of  l>ene  ** 

Ne  flyrn.  ra  Grrekis  fio  hym  did  flene  ; 

And  (Imrgh  lliefcid  tn  evety  wighlUera. 
Ther  was  no  ery  but,  •*  I,o  Troyius  U here  " 


• Unknown.  f Scourge.  • Undo.  f Their. 

I Doubtless.  f Certainly.  ••  Bee*. 


*•  * Now  here,  now  there,  he  hontyd  hem  *o  fast, 
Ther  nas  but  Grekys  blood;  and  Troyius, 

Kow  hym  he  hurl,  and  hym  al  doun  be  cast, 
Ay  wher  he  w<  nt  hit  wa>  arayed  thus : 

He  was  her  dethe,  and  sbeid  of  lyf  for  us. 
That  as  that  day  ther  durst  none  withstood, 
hil  that  he  held  his  blody  swerd  in  bond.'  ” 


(2)  Rosxb  nt— 

— fttrf,  wAen  thf  pfaHtis, 
fn  tri'l  wrVfure,  to  rfworrfer  iraMrfer.j 

In  the  lanifungii  of  iwtroln^,  by  the  ”cvil  mixture”  of  the 
planets,  wtw  utidemnorl  What  we  ahouhl  now  exprom  bv 
Uieir  iMttitfHnht  ron/Hurfion.  Stoevena  nurinueti  that  the 
poet  WAS  indebtetl  for  the  nlluirioii  in  thi*  t«> 

Sjionser ; — 

••  For  who  so  list  Into  the  heaven*  looke. 

And  search  the  courses  of  the  rowling  tpheares, 

Shall  find  that  from  (he  point  where  th«y  first  tooke 
Th*ir  setting  feorth,  in  these  few  thousand  yearea 
They  all  are  tr«»dmf  much;  that  plaine  appeares. 

For  that  same  golden  fleecy  ram,  which  bore 
Phrixu*  and  Helle  from  their  tiep^anies  fears, 

Hath  now  furgiU  where  he  was  pUc't  of  yore, 

And  shouldred  hath  tlie  kmll  which  falre  Europa  bor«. 

••  And  eke  the  bull  hath  with  his  bow-bent  horn* 

So  hardly  butted  those  two  iwinnes  of  Jove. 

That  they  have  crush’d  the  erab.  and  quite  him  borne 
Into  the  great  Nrmiran  lion’s  grove, 
ho  now  ell  ramfe,  and  do  at  rtuHnm  roee 
Out  of  their  proper  plates  fsrre  a«ay. 

And  all  this  world  with  them  amis»e  dor  move, 

And  all  his  creatures  from  Iheir  course  astray, 

Till  they  arrive  at  their  last  rulnot-.s  decay.” 

Ffttrie  Qk^em*,  Introduction  to  B.  V.  e.  I. 


(3)  Scene  III.  - 

■ At  htulf  me  taJte  a tntmpfl. 
And  to  fAia  purpoee  tpt'tl-.] 

Compare  the  challtniife  of  Hector  im  gfiren  in  Cbapruan't 

/fo«er — 


'•  Hector,  with  glad  allowance  gave,  bis  brother*  eoansell  rare; 

And  (fronting  both  the  busts)  advanc’r,  just  in  the  midst,  his 
spcaie. 

The  Tri'ian*  instantly  surceaa*e ; (he  Qrevks  Atrides  staid  ; 

Tlie  God  that  Itears  the  silver  Row.  and  warres  triumphant  Maidr. 

On  Joses  Beech,  like  two  vultures  sar.pleasd  to  behold  both 
parts. 

Flow  in.  tn  hesre ; so  sternly  arm'd  with  huge  shields,  helmet  and 
darts. 

And  such  fresh  horror  as  you  see,  driven  through  the  srtlnkled 
wavrs 

Dy  rising  Zephyre,  under  whom,  the  sea  growet  blacke,  and 
raves : 

Such  did  the  hastie  gathering  troupes,  of  both  boasts  make,  to 
heare; 

Whose  tumult  settl’d,  twixt  them  both,  thus  spake  the  chsllenger; 
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ILLtSTRATIVE  COMMENT?. 


‘ Kearr  Troiani.  and  ye  «ell  arm’d  Greeka.  wtiat  my  atroni; 
minii  (diffutde 

Through  all  my  apSrita)  commanda  me  apeake;  Saturoiua  hath 
not  uade 

HU  prnmiat  farour  fcr  our  truce,  but  (aiudyinit  both  our  (la) 

W>ll  peart  ceaaae  till  Mara,  by  you.  bia  rarenoua  alomacke  ilia. 
With  ruin’d  Tror;  or  arc  renaume.  your  mightie  Sea  borne  fleet. 
AmnniEat  you  alC  wbeac  brerat  Inctudea,  tbe  moat  impulaiee  mind. 
l<el  him  aund  forth  a*  muibaiiant,  by  at!  the  teat  dcai^nde. 
Itrfore  arliom  thua  I rail  hi|(h  Jove,  to  witnraae  of  our  atrifr: 

If  he.  with  liome-tbruat  iron  can  reach,  th'etpoiurr  of  my  life, 
iSpoilitiy  my  armra)  let  him  at  '■III,  convey  them  to  hia  tent; 

But  It  t my  body  be  r«>!fimd ; that  Tro^  two^aeit  dcaecnt 
May  «a*tc  U in  the  funcrall  Pile;  If  1 can  alauithtcr  him, 
(A|mIIo  honoring  me  ao  much)  He  apoile  hia  c»n<)tirtj  lim. 

And  tear*  hie  armra  to  I lion,  wi.ere  in  Apollo*  ahrine 
lie  hanr  them,  as  mv  trophiea  due : hi*  body  lie  rrai|rne 
To  be  di«poacd  hr  bi*  frirnda.  in  flamir  fum-ral*. 

And  bonourd  with  erected  tombe,  wbeie  H>'liei'>ontu*  Tala 
Into  E;;»um  : and  doth  rearh.  even  to  your  uarail  roue  ; 

That  when  our  heinira.  m the  earth,  aball  bide  thrir  per<od; 
SurtUert.  talllnjt  Hie  blarke  tra.  may  thua  hi*  name  renew ; 

Tbta  ia  hi*  Tn>miimeiit.  «hn»c  blond,  lung  since,  liluatraie  Hector 
alew, 

Thu  shall  poatcritie  report,  ami  my  fame  never  die." 

(4^  Serse  III,— W/rvi-iaA  .iKtr.]  Fmm  the  suhjoine«i 
rlowcriptioD  of  iho  Ajnxcn  u portrayerl  bv  Ly<lintto,  it  would 
A]>poarthntPlhnk4^)earp,  fordnimaticeftect.  had  iMirpnnely 
confounded  Ajax  Tclnnmniu.H  with  Ajax  OiYcim 


“ OlleuB  Ayax  «ai  lipht  corpulent. 

To  be  well  cladde  he  act  al  hia  enlent 
I In  rych  aray  be  waa  ful  curyoua, 

Althoufth  he  were  of  body  coisyoua. 

Of  arme*  (treat  with  »houlder«  square  and  brode; 

^ It  was  of  liim  almost  a horae  lode. 

High  of  aUlute.  and  hoyaioua  in  a pres. 

And  of  hi*  speche  rude  and  rcchUs. 

^ Ful  many  wordc  in  ydri  hym  asterte, 

I And  but  a coward  wa*  he  of  bU  herte. 

i *■  An  other  Ayax  1'helainonyous 

Tfaeic  w as  aliodTsrme  and  vrrtuous, 

Wonder  fayre  and  scmely  to  behoMe. 

Whose  heyr  was  black  and  vpmard  ay  gan  foldc. 

In  compa*  wi«e  rnunrie  as  any  sphere. 

And  of  muayke  was  there  non  bis  pere. 
iiaving  a voyre  ful]  of  melodyc, 

Bight  well  emuned  aa  by  Kermonye. 

And  waa  inventife  frr  to  counterfrte, 

Insimmenlea  aswell  amal  a*  greic. 

In  sundry  wise  longying  to  muayke. 

And  for  ^1  this  yet  had  he  good  prarticko 
In  armra  eke,  and  was  a noble  knyght. 

No  man  more  nrped  nor  hardycr  for  to  ftght. 

Nor  desyrous  for  to  have  vyciorye. 

Dereydeof  pompe,  hatyng  ait  vsynglorye. 

All  ydle  Uiide  spent  and  blow*  in  eaytre.” 

; **  The  auncient  lliatorie  and  oisely  irewr  and  syocere  Cronlrir  r f 

the  warres  betwixt  the  Grecians  and  the  Truvaas,"  Ac.  Jol.  1 
I Hook  II.  chap.  15. 


ACT  II. 


(1)  ScESE  I.— Thkr»1TI  8.]  HMoouh  in  ptmon,  iniT>ir>ua 
amt  groM  in  ajict>ch,  cuwarUly  ami  viiiilictis'e  hy  ui<>|io< 
aition,  Uii»  rotiiHrkable  character,  by  ahocr  mtollectual 
vigour,  aocme  to  tower  high  above  all  the  mere  cor|K>rcai  j 
grace  and  strength  by  which  he  ia  amrouiuled  ; and  the 
|Mirtrait  is  esacntially  liluikeHpcaro's  own  creation,  for  the 
n>er»it«f  of  Homer,  on  which  we  may  auppose  it  founded, 

U nothing  bettor  than  a vulgar,  waspish  railcr,  withemt  a 
RiM-k  of  wit  or  of  Intelligence  to  redeem  hui  murttl  and 
physical  obliquity : — I 

“ — AH  Bite,  and  audience  gave ; 
Thersltcs  oncly  would  aprake  all.  A most  di*orderd  store 
Of  words,  he  fooliahly  powrd  out : of  which  hi*  mind  held  more 
Than  tt  could  manage . any  thing,  with  which  be  cuuld  procure  | 
Ijiughicr.  he  never  could  cofitaiiie.  He  should  have  yet  iwen 
sure 

To  touch  no  kings.  T’ oppose  their  states,  become*  not  jestcra  | 
parts.  ' 

But  he.  lire  filthiest  fellow  was,  of  rdl  that  had  deacita 
In  Troyes  brave  siege:  he  was  aquim-eyd.  and  lame  of  either 

footc : , 

So  crooke  backt,  that  be  had  no  breast ; aharp-hraded,  where  did 
ahouie 

< Here  and  there  a)>erst)  thin  mosaie  haire.  He  moat  of  all  envide  ' 
I'lyatra  and  A^acide*.  whom  still  bU  aplene  would  cblde;  I 

Nor  could  the  sacred  king  bitnaelfe,  avokle  his  saueic  vaine. 
Against  whom,  since  he  knew  the  Grreki^,  did  veheurent  hates  1 

au*taine  I 

(Being angite  fur  Achillea  wrong)  he  cridc  out;  railing  thua: 
‘Ainttca!  «hy  compUinat  thou  now  f what  wouldat  thou  more 
of  usf 

Thy  tents  are  full  of  brassc,  and  dauica;  the  choice  of  all  are 
thine: 

With  whom,  We  must  pieacnt  thee  ftrat,  when  any  lovoes  lesigne 
To  our  invasion.  tV  antat  thou  then  (besides  all  thlai  mure  gold 
From  Troyes  knights,  to  redreme  their  aonnesf  whom,  to  be 
dearely  sold, 

I.  or  some  other  Grceke,  mutt  take!  or  wouldat  thou  yet  agalne. 
Force  fiom  some  other  Lord  his  priae;  to  tooth  the  lusts  that 
raigne 

In  thy  enctochlng  appetite?  it  flta  no  Prince  to  be 
A Prinoc  of  ill,  and  governe  ua;  or  leade  our  progenie 

aro 


By  raw  10  rulne.  O base  Grvekea,  de»erving  infamle, 

And  lit  etrrnall:  Greekiah  girlt,  not  Ureckea,  ye  are;  Come  flie 
Home  with  our  abipa;  leave  this  man  here,  to  periah  with  hi* 
preys. 

And  trie  if  we  hcipt  him,  or  not : he  wrong'd  a man  that  treys 
Farre  more  then  be  hlmaclfe  in  worth:  he  fore't  from  Thi-lis 
tonne 

And  keepc*  hia  prUe  atlll:  nor  think  I,  that  mightie  man  hath 
wonne 

The  stile  of  wratbAill  worthily : he’s  soft,  he's  too  remisse. 

Or  else  Atndes,  hia  had  Iwne,  thy  last  of  injuries.' 

Thua  be  the  people*  I'astor  chid  ; but  straight  stood  up  to  him 
Divine  L’lysses  : who  with  luoki-t,  exceeding  grave  and  grim. 
This  bitter  checke  gave  ; * Cra*ae,  vaine  foole,  to  vent  thy  railing 
vaine 

On  kings  thu*.  though  it  serve  thee  well;  nor  think  thou  can*t 
restrains. 

With  that  thy  railing  fkcaittr,  their  will  in  leaat  degree, 

Pi'r  not  a worse,  of  ail  this  hoa»t.  came  with  our  king  ilicn  (lire 
To  Tioys  gnat  siege.”*— TAe  /Iiatit  qf  if  rawer,  ^^r.  DomtaceordiM 
lo  Me  Ortrke,  bf  Geo.  Cbapmam,  flc.  Book  ll. 

(2)  SCBNK  II.— A'afer  Cashakdka.  ranny.]  Of  thin  cir* 
cumntanvv,  we  find  no  hint  either  in  Cliapman's  Jlouer 
or  in  Cliauoer ; it  wna  probwbly  taken,  an  Steeven*  oon- 
jectured,  from  njuiSKAK'o  in  Lvii^te's  ” Aunciout  Higtorie,” 
Ac.  15W 

” This  was  the  noise  and  the  pyteoua  crye 
or  Vatjundra  that  so  drtdrfuliy 
Shv  gau  to  make  aboute  in  every  airete 
Through  ye  towne,"  Ac. 

(3)  Scene  lll.—  ThefieatJi-foteiatif  if,]  “Dr.  Hodg^a,  in 
hia  ” TroaUse  on  the  inag^e,”  aaya Sputa  of  a dark  com- 
plexion, usually  oiliod  t^eiu,  and  loukod  on  as  the  pledges 
or  furewAminga  of  death,  arc  minute  and  diatmet  blaau, 
which  have  Ibuir  ori^nal  from  within,  and  rise  up  with  a 
little pynuuiiiol  protuberance,  the  peeUlentiul  poison  chiefly 
collect^  at  their  baaea,  tainting  the  neighbouring  peris, 
and  reaching  to  the  surface."’ — Reid. 
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ILLUSTRATIVE  COMMKXTS. 


ACT  HI. 


<1)  ScExe  n.— .So,  to;  ruh  on,  and  iits  tie  tnulreu.]  ‘ 
Tho  Ktnall  bowl  at  in  the  ^mo  of  Bav^ting,  it  baa 

before  l*en  montionod,  wan  ocnMionally  iermod  ihu 
trees,  8e©  note  {*),  p.  722,  Vol.  JI.  Porhape  the  beat 
illiutration  of  this  popular  amiuement  and  lU  technical 
|•hraaeoky>■,  an  practiitcd  in  our  autbor’a  fUy,  ia  that  ^ven 
in  Quariei’  Emblema  (Kmb.  10,  b.  1.) 

••  Here'*  your  rlRtit  ground  ; wu  genily  o'er  thU  black ; 

*TU  a»h«et  call:  y’*r»  quickly  at  the  Jack. 

Rub.  rub  *n  inch  or  too  i too  crown*  to  one 
On  tbU  bowl*  «lde:  blow  wind,  ‘tU  fairly  thrown  • 

The  next  bowl  '*  wor*e  that  comet ; come,  bowl  away  ; 
Munmon.  you  kno^r  the  ground,  untutor'd  play : 

Your  laat  waa  gone,  a yaid  of  *tr«ii|nh  well  •par'd 
Had  touch’d  tbc  block;  your  hand  i«  *111)  too  hard. 

Brare  pastime,  rradcra,  to  consume  that  day. 

hicli.  without  pastime,  diet  loo  awif)  away  I 
6te  how  they  labour;  as  if  day  and  night 
Were  both  too  short  to  aerre  their  loose  delight : 

Bee  how  ihcir  curred  bodies  wreath,  and  screw 
Such  antic  shapes  aa  Proteus  never  knew : 

One  raps  an  oath,  another  dealt  a curae; 

He  neter  better  bowl'd ; this  never  worse  : 

One  rube  his  Itchlets  elbow,  shrugs  and  laughs, 

The  other  bends  hi*^>ce(Ie  brows  and  chafe* : 

Someitmea  they  whoop,  sometimes  their  Stygian  cries 
Bend  their  black  Sauto't  to  the  blushing  skies: 

Thu*  mlogiing  humours  in  a mad  rt.infuilon. 

They  make  bad  premises,  and  worse  conelusion : 

But  where’s  a palm  that  fortune's  hand  allows 
To  bless  the  victor's  honourable  brows  t 
Couie.  reader,  rsnne ; 1 'll  light  thine  eye  the  way 
To  view  the  prise,  the  while  the  gamesters  play ; 
riose  by  the  Jack,  behold.  Jill  Fortune  stands 
To  wave  the  game:  tee  In  her  partial  hands 
The  glorious  garland's  held  to  open  show, 

To  cheer  the  lads,  and  crown  the  cvaqu'ror's  brow. 

The  world  ’*  the  jack  t the  gamesters  that  coiitend. 

Are  Cupid,  Mammon;  that  judicious  A«nd. 

7‘hsl  sivet  the  ground,  is  Satan  ; and  the  ImiwIs 
Are  sinful  thoughts;  tb«  prise,  a crown  for  fools. 

Who  breathes  that  bowU  not  I What  bold  tongue  can  aay 
Without  a blnsh,  he  has  not  bowl'd  to-day  f 
It  is  the  trade  of  man,  and  cv*iy  sinner 
Has  play'd  his  rubbers  ; every  soul's  a winner. 

The  vulgar  proverb's  crost.  he  hardly  can 
lie  a good  bowler  and  an  honest  man. 

(iood  Ond  ! turn  thou  my  Braiil  • thoughts  anew  j 
NeW'Solr  my  bowls,  and  make  tbair  bias  true. 

I 'll  cease  to  game,  till  fairer  ground  be  given  ; 

Nor  wish  to  win.  until  the  mark  be  Heav’n.'* 

(2)  SCRS*  II.— To/rerf/<w  aye  Atr  Inmp  and  jHames  gf 
/»w.)  Hero,  aa  in  other  pft.aaajres  whore  Troilua  exhiblu  a 
|>rea»ntimont  of  hi*  lady’s  inconstancy,  w©  onii  tmeo  the 
influence  of  the  **  Troylus  and  Cryaeyffe ; 

*'But  nalhelea,  inyn  owenr  ladi  brighti 
Yit  were  it  so  that  I wist  utterly, 

That  I yourt  humble  servaunt  and  your  knygbi 
Were  in  youre  herte  yset  so  fermely, 

As  ye  1b  myo,  the  whlche  thing  truly 
Me  lever  were  than  this  world!*  tweyne, 

Yit  tcbulde  I the  belter  endure  al  my  peyne." 

And  this 

"Ye  sbal  ck  seen  so  many  a luill  knyght, 

Among*  the  Grekea,  ful  of  wortbyncsso; 

And  ceb  of  hem,  with  herte,  wit,  and  mygbl, 

To  plesen  yow  don  alle  hi*  bisyncsse, 

That  ye  s hal  dullcn  of  the  rudeness* 

Of  us  aely  Troians,  but  If  routhe 
Remonle  you,  or  vertu  of  your  (roulhe.** 


* The  hAigti  were  formerly  made  of  what  was  called  Brnzil  wood. 
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(3)  RceKI  II.. — As  /alee  ns  Cretstd.^  Tim  protestAtiuu* 
of  the  flckle  bcsiuty  in  the  old  poem  arv  not  lew  conhrlent ; 
compare  tho  following ; 

" To  that  Cryseyde  artswerid  right  anoorte. 

And  wlih  a sigh  sebe  selde,  •{)  hvricdrre! 

The  game,  ywis,  so  ferfoithe  now  u gmir, 

That  fiirsle  selial  Fhebus  falle  from  his  tperr. 

And  hevenc  egle  be  as  the  dnuvrs  fi-ie, 

Aad  every  rock  out  of  his  place  sterte, 

El  Troylus  out  of  Crysrydis  herte.”* 

Autl  her  declaratiou  suliscquently 

" For  ibylke  day  that  I for  eberisyrge, 

Or  d edc  uf  fader,  or  of  other  « ight. 

Or  for  estat,  delil.  or  f»r  weddyru’e. 

Be  fala  to  yow,  my  Troylus,  my  knygthr. 

Salunrcs  dnughter  Juno,  tboniph  hyre  myghte. 

At  wokmI  as  Atbamante  do  medwellV 
Eternaliebe.  in  Siix,  the  put  of  llellr  1 

" And  tbii,  on  every  god  celestial 
I swerc  it  yow.  and  ek  on  eeli  goddrsse, 

On  every  nymphe.  and  deyle  inferual. 

On  satiry  and  fawny  more  and  le>se. 

That  halve  goddei  ^n  of  wllderiicske; 

And  Aliropos  my  thred  of  life  to-bn-ste. 

If  I be  fall  1 Now  trowe  me  If  yow  leste," 

<4>  ScKNB  III.— llAicA,  gou  sng,  fire  fn  mms  in  my 
This  ftppenl  of  (IhIcIim  the  Greeks  reuals  the 
oorreMfionding  circumgtance  in  Chaucer:— 

“Then  aeyd  he  thm,  • I.of  lordis  myti,  1 was 
A Troyan,  as  it  is  knowe.  out  of  drede  : 

And,  If  that  yow  reraembre,  I ant  Calcas, 

That  allherfcrst  yaf  cnnifort  to  your  nede, 

And  told*  wcle  how  y*  aholdyn  sjtedc; 

For.  dirdeles,  thurgh  you,  shall.  In  a stound. 

Btn  Troy  ybreot,  and  drewyn  doun  to  gro md. 

••  ' And  ill  what  forme,  and  yn  what  maner  wise 
This  toun  to  shent.  and  al  your  lust  acheve, 

Ye  have,  or  this,  wcle  herd  me  yow  devise  : 

This  knowyn  ye,  my  lordis,  as  I leve ; 

And,  for  tb«  Grekys  weryn  me  so  leve  j 

I coirre  my  seif,  in  my  proper  person*. 

To  teche  yow  what  you  was  best  to  done. 

" • llavyng  unto  my  tresour,  ne  ray  rent. 

II  ight  no  regard  in  respect  of  your  ete ; 

Thus  al  my  good  1 lost,  and  to  yow  went, 

Wrnyng  in  ihU,  my  lordis.  yow  to  plese; 

But  si  my  losse  ne  doth  me  no  dUsese,— 

1 voorhesaaf,  al  so  wisely  have  I joy, 

P«»  yow  to  lese  al  that  I had  in  Tru) 

“ ' Save  of  a dogbter  that  I led,  alai  I 

Sirpyng  al  homo,  whan  out  of  toun  1 stert. 

0 Sterne,  O cfuel  fadlr.  that  1 was ! 

How  myght  1 in  that  have  so  hard  aa  herl  I 
Ala*  I that  I ne  had  her  broght  In  her  short ! 

For  soTow  of  which  I wole  not  lyvc  te>morow. 

But  if  ye,  lordis,  w«Ie  ruwc  ou  my  lorow. 

“ * For  by  that  cause  1 aawe  no  tyme  or  now 
Her  to  dellvere,  khe  holdeo  have  my  pcvs ; 

But  now  or  never*.  If  it  likith  you. 

1 may  her  have,  for  that  is  doutcles  : 

O.  help  and  grace!  amnr>g  all  ibis  pres, 

Rvwith  on  this  old  cayiif  in  distrvsse, 

Thurgh  yow  seih  1 am  brought  in  wreschidnes  I 


" Tellvtlg  hi*  tale  llwey,  this  oldc  gray, 
llumblely  in  his  si>M-he  and  loking  eke. 

The  sake  tens  from  hi*  ryen  twsy. 

Ful  faslr  roniren  doun  on  either  rheke ; 

Bo  ionge  t f mercy  he  gan  hem  byts  ke, 

That,  for  to  help  hym  of  his  torowi*  sore. 

They  than  gave  hym  Antenore  without  more*' 
Y 
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ILLUSTRATIVE  COMMENTS. 


ACT  IV. 


<n  SctSE  II.— Inyfnar  tale  hi'mf]  In  Iho  b»nt«r  of 
Panrl  >nu  hero,  «e  b»fo  oreh  reroinuioimooo  of  hi«  protolr|«! 
iQ  “ Troylus  iin<l  Ciyueydo : 

'*  PfeiidBTY.  oil  inonre  whirhe  that  <*omro  wu 
Unto  hU  Dtc*.  Ron  hlf  ftlre  to  grot*. 

And  wide. ' A1  thii  niphi  to  re>  ned  it,  ollu  I 
That  »l  mjf  dfcde  it.  that  ye.  nece  twete, 

Have  Utel  leywr  hade  to  tiepe  «»d  mete : 

A1  night,’  yuod  he,  * hath  rain  to  do  me  wake, 
lliat  tome  of  ut,  f trowc,  her  hedit  akc.’ 

” And  nigh  he  come  and  teld.  * How  itani  it  now  t 
Thit  Mey  morwe,  necc.  how  kunoe  ye  fat*  f ‘ 

Crywide  antwerdc.  * Never  the  bet  for  yow ! 

Pol  that  ye  ben.  Ood  yeve  yow  hertia  car*  I 
Cod  help*  me  to.  yow  eauicth  al  thit  f-rc, 

Trowe  I.’ quod  tche,  ‘for  alle  your*  wordit  whit*} 

O,  ho  to  teeth  you,  knoweth  you  but  alite  I ’ " 

(2>  Scene  IV.— To  our  own  tfivti  bend  vt  our  tutdjui 
talk.]  TliO  parting  of  the  lover*,  if  not  moro  natural,  is 
manage-.l  with  more  pathoe  imd  doUcacy  in  the  elder 
poet 

•*  Cryteyde,  when  the  redy  wa*  to  ride, 

Ful  torwrully  the  tighte.  and  teyde,  ‘ Alla*  ! ' 

But  forth  the  mtit  for  ought  that  may  betkie. 

And  forth  the  rite  ful  torwfully  a pat ; 

There  it  non  other  remedy  lo  thit  cat. 

What  wonder  it.  though  that  hyre  toore  tmerle. 

W hen  the  forgotbe  hire  own*  twete  twrie  f 

Till*  Troylut,  in  gitc  ofeurteytle, 

With  hauke  on  hond,  and  with  an  buce  route 
or  knyghlet.  rood,  and  dide  hyr*  compaynye, 

Patvyng*  alle  the  valeye  fer  wdhoutc  } 

And  frrlher  wold  han  riden,  out  of  doute. 

Ful  ftyne,  and  wo  wat  hrm  to  gon  to  toone, 

But  loume  he  moote,  and  it  wu  eke  to  done. 

**  And  right  with  that  wa«  Anterior  yconie 
Outeofthe  Grekea  oite.  and  every  wight 
W'at  of  it  glad,  and  teyde  he  wat  welrome  | 

And  Troylut,  al  nere  hit  hertr  ligbte, 
lie  peyneil  hym  wUli  al  hit  Pjlle  myght 
Hym  to  with  hol«le  of  weprnge  at  the  le«ttc, 

And  Aotenor  he  kytie,  and  made  feetie. 

*•  And  therwllhal  he  moot  hie  leee  take, 

And  raite  hit  eye  upon  hire  pilourly. 

And  nerre  he  rode,  nia  cauae  for  l-i  make. 

To  take  hire  by  the  honde  al  eobrely  t 
And,  Lorde ! lo  the  gan  weiwa  tendreiy  1 
And  he  ful  toft  and  tleighely  gan  hire  ecye, 

* Now  hold  youre  day,  and  do  me  not  to  deye.' 

**  W’ith  that  hi*  courter  turned  he  about, 

With  face  pale,  and  unto  Dyomede 
Ko  worde  ne  tpak,  ne  nun  ofal  bit  route; 

Of  wh'cbtf  the  tone  of  Tideut  louke  hede. 

At  he  that  konthe  tnoore  than  the  credo 
In  twiche  a craft,  and  by  the  rcyne  hire  heute. 

And  Troylut  to  Troye  hntnwarde  wente." 

(i)  ScENS  V.— Hectob  a»d  AJAX/«yAf.]  Id  Cliapiunn'a 
JIomer,tb«  combat  is  described  witli  uncoinmoD  pomp  and 
B|Hrit : — 

« This  aaid,  in  bright  armet  thone 

The  good  itTong  Ajax  : who,  when  all  bit  warn  attire  wat  on. 
MarrUt  like  the  hugely  figur'd  Mart,  whan  angry  Jupitrr, 


I With  atrength,  on  people  proud  of  ttrengih,  tend*  him  forth  to 
itifotre  , „ , , 

W’reakfuUeontentloft;  and  coroe*  on.  with  pretence  full  of  fear*; 
flu  th‘  Achive  rampUe,  Telamon,  did  twin  the  hoatu  appear* : 
Rroil'd ; yet  of  terrible  atpect ; on  earth  with  ample  pare. 

He  boldly  atalkt,  and  thooke  aloft  hia  dart  with  dea.Hy  grace. 

' It  did  the  Oreciaut  good  lo  tc«;  but  heartquaket  atiooke  toe 

! Of  all  the  Trolant ; llectort  aelfe  felt  thought#,  with  horrid  points, 

' Tempt  hit  bold  butoroe  s but  he  now,  mu«t  make  nocounlerfiight; 

‘ Nor  (with  hi*  honour)  now  refute,  that  had  provokt  the  fight. 

Ajax  came  neare ; and  like  a lowr*  hit  thield  hit  botorne  h*rd  j 
' The  right  tide  hratte.  and  teven  oxe  bidet  within  It  quilled  bard : 

' O d Tychlu#  the  bett  eonier.  that  did  In  Hyla  dwell, 

‘ Did  fr*me  It  for  exceeding  proofe,  and  wrought  U wondrout  well. 

I U iih  thia  tiood  be  to  Hector  eloae,  and  with  Ihia  Brave  began : 
Now  Heriof  thou  thalt  clearly  know,  thut  meeting  man  lo  man. 
What  other  leaden  arroe  our  hoatl,  hetidet  great  ThetU  tonne : 

^ Who,  with  hit  harrile  Lion#  heart,  bath  arrnle*  overunne. 

1 But  he  lie#  at  our  crookl  ttemd  fleet  a Rival!  with  «ur  king 
! In  height  of  tplrii  : yet  to  Troy,  he  many  knight*  did  bring. 

' Corquall  with  Kacldet ; all  able  to  lualaine 

• All  thy  bold  ehallenge  can  import : begin  then.  ^ valne. 

The  Heime-grac't  Hector  antwerd  him : Renowned  Telamon, 
Prince  of  the  touldiert  raute  front  Greece ; avtay  not  nit  like  one. 
Yongand  Immaniall.  with  great  word*,  at  to  an  Amaaoo  dame; 

1 have  the  habit  of  all  flghtt;  and  know  the  blmidie  fr*me 
Ofevery  tlaughtrr:  I well  know  the  reaft*  right  hand  charg*; 

; I know  the  left,  and  every  »way,  of  my  trcurefull  tsrge; 

[ 1 triumph  in  the  cmellie  of  fixed  combat  fight,  ... 

I And  manage  hone  to  all  detignet ; 1 think  then  with  good  right, 

• I may  be  confident  a*  farte  as  thit  thy  ehallenge  goet. 

' Without  being  taxed  with  a vaunt,  bnrne  out  with  emptke  ihoweo. 

; But  (being  a touldier  to  renownd)  1 will  not  worke  on  thee. 

With  leskt  advantage  of  that  tklil,  I know  doth  vtiengthen  mo; 
And  to  with  prlvllleof  tklghl.  wlnoe  that  for  which  l ttrive; 

Bui  at  thy  be»t  (even  open  tirenglh)  If  my  endevourt  thrive. 

ITm*  tent  be  hit  long  Javelin  forth ; it  ttrooke  hit  foet  huge 

Neer*  to  the  upper  «kirt  of  bnute.  which  wat  the  eighth  it  held. 

I Sixe  foldt  tiruntamed  dart  ttrooke  through,  and  In  (be  levcnth 
! tough  hide 

I The  point  wat  check! ; then  Ajax  threw:  hit  angry  lance  did 

I Quite  through  hit  bright  orbicular  Urge,  bit  cunce.  tbiii  of  maiU ; 
.And  did  hi*  manly  stomacht  mouth  with  dangeront  taint  attaile: 
But  in  the  bowing  of  iiiroteire.  blaik  death  too  «hort  did  strike. 

I Then  boih  to  pluck  their  Javrlint  forth,  encounired  Lio«>Uke ; 

: Wh<we  bloudie  violence  it  increast,  by  that  raw  food  they  cate: 

I Or  Bores,  whose  itrength,  witde  nourithmeot,  doth  make  to  won* 
! drout  great. 

Againe  Priamidea  did  wound,  In  roldtt,  hit  thield  of  hratte. 

Yet  plerc’l  not  through  the  upper  plate,  the  bead  reflected  wte: 

: But  Ajax  (following  hit  Lanrr]  imole  through  hia  target  quite. 
And  tUyd  bold  llevtor  ruthing  in  ; the  Lance  held  wayouUight, 
And  butt  hit  necke ; out  gutht  the  hloud ; yet  Hector  ceatt  net  to, 
i But  in  bit  itrong  hand  tonkc  a Flint  lat  he  did  backward*  go) 

: DIacke,  tharpe  mud  big.  Isyd  In  the  field:  the  tcvenfuld  targe  it 
«mit, 

Full  on  the  boite;  and  round  about  the  bratte  did  ring  with  it. 
Hut  Ajax  a fan*  greater  itooelift  up.  and  (vrreathing  round 
With  all  hit  bodte  layd  to  it)  he  tent  it  forth  lo  wound, 

And  gave  unmeavur'd  fore*  to  it:  the  round  atone  broke  wlilUu 
Hi*  rundled  target : hit  lov’d  kneea  to  languiob  did  begin : 

And  be  leaod.  ttretcht  out  on  hit  thielii;  but  Phorbut  mUd  him 
atreighl. 

Then  had  they  layd  on  wound*  with  iwordt.  In  u«eof  cloter  fight; 
Unlevt  the  Herald#  (metaengert  of  God>  and  godlike  men) 

■ The  one  of  Troy,  the  other  of  Greece;  had  held  betwiat  them  thro 
Imperlall  tceptert:  when  the  one  (Idieu*.  grave  and  wise) 

; Said  to  them;  Now  no  more  my  tonnes:  the  Soveraigneof  the 
tkiei 

I Doth  love  you  both ; both  louldiert  are,  aJl  wiinette  with  good 
rignt:  ^ .. 

\ But  now  night  lays  her  mace  on  earth ; tU  good  t obey  the  night. 
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ILLUSTRATIVE  COMMENTS. 


ACT  V, 


(1)  SCEIfE  II. — hfffi  (kii  Slccrcn*  ‘ 

cite*  Revcnil  |>a)wa^s  from  our  old  writers  to  show  that  it  { 
WM  customary  for  warriors  to  wear  a lady’s  $lfere  for  a 
favour : tho  sleeve  which  Creaiuda  bestows  on  Diomed,  , 
however,  was  that  she  had  reeeiv'etl  from  Troilu*  at  their  j 
parting.  Malono  supposes  it  to  have  t>een  such  a one  ns 
wa.s  formerly  used  at  tournaments “ Also  the  deepe  | 
smocko  j/rire,  which  the  Irish  women  use,  thev  my,  was  , 
old  bmniah,  and  is  used  yet  in  Bsybary' ; and  yot  that  : 
sboul'i  aeeme  rather  to  bo  an  old  Ktighsh  fashion,  for  in  \ 
annnr>'  the  fashion  of  llie  mancAr,  which  is  given  in  armes 
by  many,  being  indeed  nothing  else  but  a slcive,  is  fashioned 
much  like  to  that  sloive."~-brs?(aER'8  Uinr  Inland, 
p.  43,  edit.  1633. 

(2)  ScE?»E  II. — Haihtr  thinh  tki$  net  CrcMi'd.]  7T»©  grief 
of  Tn>ylus  for  his  **  light  o*  love  ” ia  bmutifully  told  by  the 
elder  {>oet:— 

**  Thsa  ipsk  he  Ihasr— ' O,  Isdj  myn  Cryveyde. 

Whvr  ii  youns  frith,  and  wher  ia  youre  beheatef 
Wbrr  it  ynure  love,  wher  it  youre  tmutb  t ' be  aeyde, 

' Of  Oioniede  have  ye  now  al  this  fetle ! 

Altai  I 1 wold  han  trowed  at  tha  letle, 

That,  tyn  y«  hiUd  in  troutha  to  me  ttonde, 

Ifaat  yt  (hut  hold*  ban  holdea  me  in  honde. 

**  ‘ Who  that  nowe  trove  mi  any  other  mof 
Ai>u  ! 1 never#  wnide  turn  wvnde,  or  tbti. 

That  ye,  Cryteide,  koude  han  chaun|(ed  to. 

Ne  but  I hsidde  agilt,  and  don  amyt ; 

So  cruel  wende  1 nouftht  youre  bette,  yvU. 

To  tie  me  thua  1 alias!  youre  name  of  irouthe 
)t  no«  fordon,  and  (hat  ia  al  my  muthe. 

' Was  there  non  other  brorhe  yow  Ibte  let# 

To  feffe  vith  youre  newe  love,’  quod  he. 

' But  ihilke  broche  that  1,  vrith  tcrii  wale, 


You  yaf.  ai  f<w  a remrmbraurvee  of  me  f 
Hone  other  eawte.  allaa  i ne  hadde  yo. 

But  for  deaplt:  ard  ek  for  that  ye  menu 
Al  outrely  to  shcweti  youie  entente. 

''Thorw|(h  which  I *e,  that  clene  out  of  youre  mind# 

Te  han  me  ea«le,  and  ne  kan  nor  may 
Km  al  (hit  world  witbinne  myn  herte  fynde. 

To  unioven  yow  a quarter  of  a day ; 

In  curved  tyme  I borne  was,  waUwcyl 
That  yow.  that  doth#  me  al  this  wo  endure, 

Yet  love  1 bett  of  any  creature,' " 

(S)  Sct^tlX.-^And  kanffi  ki$  tkitld  Mind  Aim.]  Tha 
I circurostoDoo  of  Hector  being  overpowered  bv  Achillea  and 
bis  followers  when  unarmed,  the  author  is  believed  to  have 
taken  from  Lydgate's  poem  : — 

" And  in  this  while  a grekithe  king#  he  mette, 

Were  it  of  hap  or  of  adventure. 

The  whkh  In  aothe  on  his  cote  armure 
Embrouded  had  fUU  many  ryebe  atone. 

That  gave  a lyRht,  when  the  tonne  shone, 

Full  bryghl  and  cteare,  that  Joye  «a«  to  lene. 

For  Perles  white  and  Emerawdet  grene 
Full  many  one  were  therin  lette.— 

Of  whatc  arraye  when  Hector  taketh  hede, 

Towardet  him  fatl  {tan  him  drawe. 

: And  fyrat  1 fynde  how  he  bath  hym  siawe. 

And  after  that  by  force  of  hit  manhetde, 

. He  hente  him  up  afore  bhn  on  hit  itede, 

{ And  fatt  tian  wyth  him  for  to  ryde 

From  ihe  wardet  a lytell  out  of  ryde, 

I At  good  ie>i«r  plainly,  if  he  maye. 

To  tpoyle  him  of  hit  ryche  arraye. — 

On  hortebaeke  out  whan  he  him  ladde, 

Rckietly  tlut  ttorye  makeih  myiide. 

Me  CMte  kii  tkelat  ot  kit  kaett  bfkffnde, 

To  vcide  him  adfe  at  more  lyberte.— 

So  that  byt  brett  dbarmed  wai  and  bare." 
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CRITICAL  OriNIOXS  ON  TROILUS  AND  CRESSIDA 


“The  ‘TroiUia  auU  Creshid^'  of  Shak^pcarf'  can  »carccly  bo  clansed  with  his  dramas  of  Greek  and 
Roman  hUtory  ; but  it  forrua  lui  intenuediato  link  between  the  fictitiouB  Csroek  aud  Roman  iiiatori^ 
which  wo  may  call  legendary  di*ainas,  and  tho  proper  ancient  histories.  There  is  no  one  of  Sliakspeare's 
plays  harder  to  charactoriso.  The  name  and  the  remembrances  cuunectcHl  with  it  prepare  us  for  the 
representation  of  attachment  no  less  faithful  than  fervent  on  tho  side  of  the  youth,  and  of  sudden  and 
shameless  incousUticy  on  the  |tari  of  tim  lady.  And  this  is,  imlml,  ba  the  gold  thread  on  which  the 
scenes  are  strung,  thouglt  often  kept  out  of  sight  and  out  of  mind  by  gems  of  greater  value  than  itself. 
But  Eks  Shakspearo  calls  forth  nothing  from  the  mausoleum  of  history,  or  the  catacombs  of  tradition, 
without  giving  or  eliciting  some  permanent  and  general  interest,  and  bnngs  forward  no  subject  which 
he  does  not  moralize  or  intellectualizc, — so  here  he  has  drawn  in  Cr(;s8sida  the  portrait  of  a vehement 
passion,  that,  having  its  true  origin  and  proper  cause  in  warmth  of  temperament,  fastens  ou,  rather  than 
tixes  to,  some  one  object  by  liking  and  teutporary  preference. 

# • Th*rc  Unifunpe  in  bn  tjre.  h«f  ebrrk.  her  Up, 

K«r,  her  foot  apeAk* ; her  wantoo  apiriti  look  out 
At  ererj  joiol  and  motive  of  her  bodf.’ 

“ This  Shakspeare  has  coutrasteil  with  the  profound  affection  represented  in  Troiltia,  and  alone  worthy 
the  name  of  love  ; — affection,  passionate  indeed,  swolu  with  the  confluence  of  youthful  instincts  and 
youthful  fancy,  and  growing  in  the  ra>liance  of  hope  newly  risen,  in  short  enlarged  by  the  collective 
sympathies  of  nature  ; — btit  still  having  a depth  of  calmer  element  in  a will  stronger  than  desire,  more 
entire  than  choice,  and  which  gives  permanence  to  its  own  act  by  converting  it  into  faith  aud  duty. 
Hence,  with  oxcollciit  judgment,  and  with  an  excellence  higher  than  mere  judgment  can  give,  at  the 
close  of  the  play,  when  Cressida  hat*  sunk  into  infamy  below  retrieval  and  beneath  hope,  the  same  will, 
which  had  been  the  substance  and  the  basis  of  his  love,  while  the  restless  pleasures  and  passionate 
longings,  like  sea-waves,  ha>J  tossed  but  on  its  surface, — this  same  moral  energy  is  represented  as 
snatching  him  aloof  from  all  neighbourhood  with  her  dishonour,  fn>m  all  lingering  fondness  and 
languishing  regrets,  wbiUt  it  rushes  with  liim  into  other  and  nobler  duties,  and  deepens  the  channel 
which  bis  heroic  brother’s  death  had  loft  empty  for  its  collected  flood.  Yet  another  secNJudary  and 
subordinate  purpose  Shaks|M?aro  has  inwoven  with  his  delineation  of  these  two  characters, — that  of 
opposing  the  inferior  civilization,  but  purer  morals,  of  the  Trojans,  to  the  refinements,  deep  policy,  but 
duplicity  and  sensual  coiruptioiis,  of  the  Greeks. 

“To  all  this,  however,  sf)  little  comparative  projection  is  given,— nay,  the  masterly  group  of  Aga- 
memnon, Nestor,  and  Ulysses,  and,  still  more  in  advance,  that  of  Achillea,  Ajax,  and  Thersites,  so 
manifestly  occupy  the  foreground,  that  the  subservience  and  vaasalage  of  strength  and  animal  courage 
to  intellect  and  policy  seems  to  bo  the  lesson  most  often  in  our  poet’s  view,  and  which  he  has  token 
little  pains  to  connect  with  the  former  more  interesting  moral  impersonated  in  the  titular  hero  and 
heroine  of  tho  drama  But  I am  half  inclined  to  believe,  that  Sbak8i>care’s  main  object,  or  shall  I rather 
say,  his  ruling  impulse,  was  to  translate  the  poetic  heroes  of  paganism  into  the  not  loss  rude,  but  more 
intellectually  vigorous,  and  more  featurel^y  warriors  of  ('hristian  chivalry, — and  to  substantiate  the 
distinct  and  graceful  profiles  or  outlines  of  tho  Homeric  epic  into  the  flesh  and  blood  of  tho  romantic 
drama, — in  short,  to  give  a grand  history-piece  in  the  robust  style  of  Albert  Durer. 

“Tho  character  of  Thersites,  in  particular,  well  deserves  a more  careful  examination,  as  tho  Caliban 
of  demagogic  life the  ailmirablc  |>ortrait  of  intellectual  ix)wer  deserted  by  all  grace,  all  moral  principle, 
all  not  momentary  impulse  just  wise  enough  to  detect  the  weak  head,  and  fool  enougli  to  provoke  the 
armed  fist  of  his  betters  ; — one  whom  malcontent  Achilles  con  inveigle  from  malcontent  Ajax,  under 
the  one  condition,  that  he  shall  be  called  on  to  do  nothing  but  abu.se  and  slander,  and  that  he  shall  be 
allowed  to  abuHC  os  much  and  as  purulently  os  he  likes,  that  is,  as  be  can  ; — in  short,  a mule, — quarrel- 
some by  the  original  discord  of  bis  nature, — a slave  by  tenure  of  bis  own  basene.ss, — made  to  bray  and 
be  brayed  at,  to  despise  and  be  despicable.” — Coleridge. 
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On  the  2Gth  of  Juljr»  a memorandum  was  entered  on  tlie  registers  of  the  Stationers' 

Company, — 

**  James  Roberta.]  A booke,  Tho  Revenge  of  Hamlett  prints  of  Denmarke,  aa  was  latelie 
acted  by  the  Loi\i  Cliamberlayn  hia  aerraittoa-'* 

Tills  entry  unquestionably  refei'S  to  our  author's  **  Hamlet,”  the  publication  of  which  KoberU 
desii'ed  to  secure.  As,  however,  an  edition  of  the  play  appeareil  in  the  following  year,  **  printed 
for  N.  L.  and  John  Trundcll,”  Mr.  Collier  conjectures  that  Roberts  was  unable  to  obtain  such  a 
copy  of  the  piece  a.s  he  could  creditably  associate  his  name  with,  but  that  some  inferior  and 
nauielesa  printer,  not  so  scrupulous,  contrived  to  possess  himself  of  an  imperfect  manuscript  of  it, 
and  brought  out  the  edition  of  1003.  Of  this  impression,  one  copy  of  which  is  in  the  library 
of  the  Duke  of  Devonshire,  and  another  recently  discovered  lias  been  purchased  for  the  British 
Museum,  tlie  title  U,  “The  Tragieall  Ilistorio  of  Hamlet  Prince  of  Denmarke.  By  William 
Shake-speare.  As  it  hath  bcene  diverse  times  acted  by  his  Tfighnessc  senanU  in  the  Cittie  of 
London : as  also  in  the  two  Universities  of  Cambridge  and  Oxford,  and  else>wherc.  At  London 
printed  for  L.  and  John  Trundell,  1603.” 

But,  os  Mr,  Dyct?  uWrvcs,  we  have  no  proof  that  Roberts  was  not  the  **  nameless  printer  ” of 
tlie  quarto  of  1603 : on  the  contrary,  there  is  reason  to  suspect  that  he  was,  since  we  find  that 
he  printed  the  quarto  of  1604  fur  the  same  Nicholas  Ling  who  was  one  of  the  publishers  of 
the  quarto  of  1G03.  It  is  of  no  material  consequence,  however,  who  printed  that  maimed  and 
surreptitious  version.  What  really  concerns  us  U to  know  whether,  making  largo  allowance  for 
omissions  and  corruptions  due  to  the  negligence  of  those  through  whose  hands  the  manuscript 
passed,  the  edition  of  1603  exhibits  the  play  os  Shakespeore  first  wrote  it  and  as  it  was  **  diverao 
times  acted.”  Wo  believe  it  does.  The  intenial  evidence  is  to  our  judgment  convincing 
that  in  this  wretcluHlly  printed  copy  we  have  tlie  poet’s  firat  conception  (written  probably  at  an 
early  stage  of  hia  dramatic  career)  of  that  magnificent  tragedy  which,  remodelled  and  augmented, 
was  publisbctl  in  1604,  umlcr  the  title  of,  “ The  Tragieall  Historic  of  Hamlet,  Prince  of 
Denmarke.  By  Williain  Sliakespcare.  Newly  imprinted  and  rnlarijed  to  almoU  us  much 
aifiiine  as  it  teas,  according  to  tlte  true  and  perfect  Coppie.  At  I.<(>nd<)n,  Printeil  by  I.  K.  for 
N.  L.  and  arc  to  be  sold  at  his  shop[)c  under  Saint  Dunstons  Church  in  Flectstreet,  1604.” 

Prefixed  to  Greene’s  “ Menaphon.  Camillas  alarum  to  slumboring  Euphues,”  drc.  loSO,  is  an 
Epistle  **  To  the  Gentlemen  Students  of  both  Universities,”  by  Nash,  in  which  occurs  the 
following  passage, — “ lie  turne  backe  to  my  first  text,  of  studies  of  delight ; and  talke  a little 
in  friendship  with  n few  of  our  trivial!  translators.  It  is  a common  practice  now  a dates 
amongst  a sort  of  shilling  companions,  that  runne  through  every  arte  and  thrive  by  none,  to 
leave  the  trade  of  Nowrinl  whereto  they  were  borne,  and  busie  thcniselves  with  the  indevours 
of  art,  tliat  could  scarcelie  latiuixe  their  necke-versc  if  they  should  have  ucedc ; }ct  English 
Seneca  read  by  candle-light  yeeldes  manie  good  sentences,  as  Hloutd  is  a bfytjer^  and  so  fourth: 
and  if  you  intreate  him  fairc  in  a frostie  muruiug,  he  will  affoorU  you  whole  llatnlctSy  I should 
say  Ilaiidfulls  of  tragical  speachee.” 

Here,  the  “ shifting  companions,  that  runne  through  every  arte,”  brings  so  distinctly  to  mind 
the  epithet,  **  an  absolute  Johanntt  Fuc-titUinit*  which  Niwh’s  swum  broHier,  Greene,  in  his 
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**  Grofll«-wortli  of  Wit/’  »to.  1593,  applied  to  Shakeapeare,  and  **  the  tnide  of  iVotwtwf  ” so 
well  tallies  with  the  reecivod  tradition  of  his  having  panned  some  time  in  the  otfice  of  an 
attoniey,  that,  primd  fm'ity  the  allusion  to  HamlH  would  seem  directly  levelled  nt  our  author’s 
Irn^jcnly.  But,  then,  intcr]H)se8  a difficulty  on  the  score  of  ilatos.  Shakespeare,  in  1589,  was 
only  Iweiity-threo  years  of  age, — too  young,  it  may  Ih?  wi‘11  ohjected,  to  have  earned  the 
diKtiiicdoii  of  being  satirizc<l  by  Nash  as  having  run  through  every  art”  It  is  asserted,  loo, 
on  good  antliority,  that  an  edition  of  the  **  Metmphon.”  was  publishetl  in  1587 ; and  if 
that  earlier  copy  contained  Nash’s  Kpistle,  the  probability  of  his  referring  to  Shakespeare 
is  considerably  weakened.  Again,  in  “ Wits  Misorie,  and  the  Worlds  Mmlnesae,”  dre.  1596, 
I^lge,  deseribing  a |kArtici]lar  tiend,  says,  he  walks  for  the  most  |>art  in  black  under  colour  of 
gravity,  and  looks  as  pale  ast  the  visard  of  y'  ghost  which  cried  so  miserally  at  y*  theator  like 
an  oi-terwifo,  Hamlet,  revenge** 

After  duly  weighing  the  evidence  on  either  side,  we  incline  to  agree  with  Mr.  Dyee,  that  the 
play  nlliuksl  to  by  Ijtxige  and  Nash  was  an  earlier  pitnluetion  on  the  same  subject  ; though  we 
Hml  no  cause  to  conclude  that  the  first  sketch  of  Shakespeare’s  **  Hamlet,”  as  published  in 
1603,  was  not  the  piece  to  which  Jleiislowe  refers  in  the  entry  connected  with  tlic  peifomiances 
at  Newington  Butts, — 

**P.  ywit^1594  at  hamlet  • • • — Tiii.  m.” 

The  original  story  of  “ Ilnmlet,”  or  **  Amlcth,”  is  relatc'd  by  tlie  Danish  historian  Saxo 
Grammaticus,  and  wd^  adopted  hy  Belleforest  in  his  collection  of  novels,  1564.  From  the 
French  of  the  novelist,  it  was  n'ttdcred  into  English  at  an  early  date,  and  printed  under  the  title 
of  The  Hystorie  of  Ilamblet.”  If  tlmro  were  really  a tragedy  of  **  Hamlet”  anterior  to  the 
immortal  drama  by  Slmkes|)eare,  we  may  reasonably  assun)e  that  he  derived  the  outline  of  his 
plot  from  that  source.  If  no  such  play  existed,  lie  prolxably  constructed  it  entirely  fiom  the 
rude  materials  furnished  hy  **  The  Histone  of  Hamblet.” 
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SCENK  I. — Elsinoi’e.  A Platform  bf/ort  tkt  Cattle. 


PuAKClgro  on  guard.  ■ Enter  to  Aim  Bkhnabdo. 
Bfr.  Who*a  there? 

Fban.  Nay,  anawer  me:  ataiui,  ami  imfoM  vour- 
Bolf. 

Bkr.  Long  live  the  king  !* 

Fban.  Bernardo? 

Bkb.  He. 

Fban.  You  come  most  oarefiill}*  ujwn  your  hour. 
Bbr.  'Tia  now  struck  twelve  ; get  thee  to  UmI, 
Francisco. 

Fran.  For  this  relief  much  thanks:  't is  hitter 
cold. 

And  1 am  sick  at  heart. 

Bkr.  Have  you  had  quiet  guard  ? 

Fran.  Not  a mouse  siirring. 

Brr.  Well,  good  night. 

If  you  do  meet  Horatio  and  .MaKvlIus, 

The  rivals^  of  my  watch,  bid  them  make  haste. 
Fran.  I think  I hear  them. — Stond,  ho!* 
Mlio  *8  there  ? 

( * > The  SnI  folio  omit*.  A<r  / 

* Lomg  Htt  iht  kirnff]  ThU  v»t  the  w«u*hword  of  the  nt|ht. 


Enter  Horatio  and  .MAnrF.LLua. 

Hor.  Fiiends  to  this  ground. 

Mar.  And  liegemen  to  the  Bane. 

Fran.  Give  you  gooil  night. 

Mar.  O,  farewell,  honest  soldier : 

Wlio  hath  reliev’d  you  ? 

Fran.  Bernardo  has  my  place. 

Give  you  gixal  night. 

Mar.  Holla!  Benmrdo! 

Brr.  Say,  what,  is  Horatio  there? 

Hon.  A piece  of  him. 

Bbr.  Welitunc,  Horatio; — welcome. good  Mar- 
cellus. 

Mar.  What,  has  this  thing  appear’d  again  to- 
night ? 

Brr.  I have  seen  nothing. 

Mar.  Horatio  onys,  *tis  but  our  fantasy^ 

And  will  not  let  belief  take  hold  of  him. 

Touching  this  dreaded  sight,  twice  seen  of  us  : 

t>  Tht  rlral«— ) Thnt  i«.  the  aiMMe*,  Ac.  tn  lh» 

quarto  of  ISOS,  thr  rra4in|t,  initocd,  ii  *'  |wrti>vr«.'* 
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[tK:E»E  I. 


ACT  I.] 

ITicrefore  I have  entreated  him  along 
With  U8  to  watch  the  minutes  of  this  night; 

That,  if  again  this  nppariiiun  eomc, 

He  may  approve*  our  eyes,  and  speak  to  it. 

Hor.  Tush,  tush!  ’twill  nut  appear. 

Brr.  Sit  down  awhile ; 

And  let  us  once  again  a&sai)  your  ears, 

Tlmt  are  so  fortitiod  against  our  story, 

"VYhat  we  two  nights  have  seen. 

IloH.  AVoll,  sit  we  down, 

And  let  ua  hear  Benmnlo  speak  of  tiiia. 

Beb.  Last  night  of  all, 

When  yond  some  star  that’s  westward  from  the 
pole 

Had  made  hia  course  to  illume  that  part  of  heaven 
Where  now  it  burns,  Maicellua  and  myself. 

The  bell  then  beating^  one,-—  ! 

Mar.  Peace!  bivak  thee  off;  look,  where  it  i 
comes  again  ! I 


Entt^r  Ghost. 

Bkr.  In  the  same  figure,  like  the  king  that’s 
dead. 

Mar.  Thou  art  a scholar,*  speak  to  it,  Horatio. 

Bru.  Looks  it  not  like  the  king?  maik  it, 
Horatio. 

Hor.  Most  like  : — it  Iuutows  me  with  fear  and 
wonder. 

Ber.  It  would  be  spoke  to. 

Mar.  Question  it,  Horatio. 

Hon.  What  art  thou,  that  usurp’st  tbb  time  of 
night, 

Together  with  that  fair  and  warlike  form 
In  which  the  majesty  of  buried  Denmark 
Did  sometimes  march  ? by  heaven,  I charge  thee, 
speak  t 

Mar.  It  is  offended. 

Bkr.  See  ! it  stalks  away  ! 

Hor.  Stay ! sjR?ak ! speak  ! I chai^  thee, 
s|>eak  ! [A’xi't  Ghost. 

Mar.  'T  is  gone,  and  will  not  answer. 

Bkr.  How  now,  Horatio  ! you  tremble,  and 
look  pale : 


• — «pproT« — ) Carroborat4,  c9njtrm,  make  go9d< 

S — besting—]  ThcquarU»,  1S03,  hsa,— 

••  Tbe  bell  then  tothmg  oor,**— 

vblch,  perhapa,  impsru  sdditlonal  aoinnnitjr  to  thla  iroptraaive 
prepArstion  for  (he  sppeajSQrr  of  (he  apectre. 

« Thou  STt  s achoisr,  apeak  to  it,  Horatio.]  Aa  cxorcltma  were 
ufualtx  pronouncrd  by  the  clergy  in  Lslin.  the  notion  became 
current,  that  xuiiernatural  being*  regarded  only  the  addreaaea  of 
the  learned.  In  proof  of  thia  belief.  Reed  quote*  the  following 
from  “The  Right  W'»lkcr”  of  Beaumont  sjvd  Fleteber,  Art  II. 
8c.  3,  where  Touy  la  aeaied  by  a *uppo»ed  ghoit,  and  exclaim*.— 

•*  Let ‘a  call  the  butler  up,  for  he  Wttki  Lafim, 

And  that  will  daunt  the  devil.’^ 

— the  aledded  PoUck*— } The  tfedeed  Paiamdrrt ; though  it 
may  be  doubtful  whether  (he  original  “ I’ollax''  wa*  intended  aa 
the  ringular  or  plural;  many  editor*  nad,  “ Pnlaek." 
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Ia  not  (bis  something  more  than  fantasy  ? 

What  think  you  on  *t? 

Hub.  Before  my  God,  I might  not  this  believe. 
Without  the  sciiHible  and  true  avouch 
Of  mine  own  eyes. 

Mar.  Is  it  not  like  the  king? 

Hob.  As  thou  art  to  thyself : 

Such  was  the  very  armour  he  hod  on, 

he*  the  ambitious  Norway  combated  ; 

So  frown'd  lie  once,  when,  in  an  angry  parlc, 

He  smote  the  sledded  Polacks^  on  the  ice. 

*Tis  strange. 

Mar.  Thus  twice  before,  and  jump*  at  this  dead 
hour. 

With  martiul  stalk  he  passed  through'  our  watch. 
Hob.  Iu  what  particular  thought  to  work,  I 
know  not ; 

But  in  the  gruss  and  scope  of  minct  opinion, 

This  bodes  some  strange  eruption  to  our  state. 
Mar.  Good  now,  ut  down,  ond  tell  me,  he  that 
knows, 

Why  this  same  strict  and  most  observant  watch 
So  nightly  toils  (he  subject  of  the  land  ? 

And  why  such  daily  cast  of  brazen  cannon, 

And  foreign  mart  for  implements  of  war ; 

Why  such  impivKs  of  shipwrights,  whose  sore  task 
Does  not  divide  the  Sunday  from  the  week  ; 

What  might  be  toward  that  this  sweaty  haste 
Doth  m^e  the  night  joint-labourer  with  the 
day : 

Who  is’t  that  can  inform  me  ? 

Hub.  That  can  I ; 

At  least,  the  whisper  goes  so.  Our  last  king. 
Whose  image  even  but  now  appear’d  to  ua, 

Was,  as  you  know,  by  Fortinbros  of  Norway, 
Thereto  prick’d  on  by  a most  emulate  pride, 

Dar’d  to  the  combat ; in  w*hich  our  valiant  Hamlet 
(Fur  so  this  side  of  our  known  world  esteem’d 
him) 

Did  slay  this  Fortinhras  ; who,  by  a seal’d  compact, 
\Vell  ratified  by  law  and  heraldry, 

Did  forfeit,  with  hia  life,  all  those  his  lands, 

Winch  he  .stood  seiz'd  of,^  to  the  conqueror : 
Against  the  which,  a moiety  competent 
Was  gaged  by  our  king ; which  had  return’d 


(*)  Pint  folio  oreit*.  Si*.  (t)  Plrat  folio.  Mg. 

it)  Pir«t  folio,  BO. 

» — 0«<I  Jump  at  thit  dead  *o«r.— ] 80  the  quario* : the  folio 
subititiilee  ib«  more  modern  word,  but  iii  Sbake*peare'* 
drip.  “Jump"  wa*  ihe  familiar  term.  80  in  Act.  V.  Sc.  2,  of  tliia 
pUy,- 

“ But  ainee,  so  jump  upon  thU  bloody  quettloo." 

So,  also,  in  “Othello,"  Act  II.  8e.  S,— 

“ — bring  him  Jamp  when  he  may  Casilo  find." 

f IPitk  martial  itaikbie  poiktitd  through  oar  ttatek.]  The  reading 
of  the  earliest  quarto,  and  preoenling  a finer  iinage  than  that  uf 
the  subsequent  edition*,  which  have,— 

••  — . hath  hr  poor  hf  our  watch." 
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To  the  inheritance  of  Fortinbras, 

Had  he  been  vanquisher ; a<i.  by  the  same  cov^iant, 
And  carriage  of  the  article  design’d,* 

His  fell  to  Ilnmlct.  Now,  sir,  young  Fortinbras, 
Of  unimproved^  mettle  hot  and  full. 

Hath  in  the  skirts  of  Norway,  here  and  there, 


^ detUn'd,— ] Bo  the  Mcond  folio;  the  prevloui  editloDt 
bovine,  dettpiM 

h 0/  unimproved  m*ttU  hot  end  /■//.— 1 By  umim/rared-^nm- 
rented,  we  apprehend  !•  nirant,  imtniuihU,  nn^ovtmellr,  a*  in 
Chapmaii’a  '*  Itomer'*  Iliad*, '*  Douk  the  Elevenib.'— 


SharkM  up  a list  of  lawless*  resolutes, 

For  food  and  diet,  to  some  enterprise 
That  hath  a stomach  in't : which  is  no  other 
( As  t it  doth  well  appt'ar  unto  our  state,) 

But  to  recover  of  us,  by  strong  hand. 

And  terms  compulsative,  those  Turesaid  lands 

(*)  Firvt  folio,  Landlftu.  (t)  Piral  folio.  Jmd. 

*'  ■ the  KiitK  *ti)l  eride,  Pursue,  purvue, 

And  all  hi»  nnrfpructJ  hand*,  did  blood  and  du«t  embrue." 
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AfT  I.J 

So  by  his  father  lost : and  this,  I take  it, 

1h  iJje  main  im^tivc  of  uiir  pi^jiamtions, 

The  Roiirce  of  this  our  watch,  ami  the  chief  head 
Of  this  post-haste  and  romage*  in  the  land. 

Bkb.  I think  it  be  no  other,  but  e’en  so : ^ 

Well  may  it  sort  that  this  portentous  figure 
Comes  armoil  through  our  watch ; so  like  the 
king 

That  was  and  is  the  question  of  these  wans. 

Hon.  A mole  it  is  to  trouble  the  mind’s  eye. 

In  the  moftt  high  and  palmy  state  of  Ibiine, 

A little  ore  the  mightiest  Julius  fell. 

The  graves  stood  tenantlees,  and  the  shot'ted  dead 
Hid  squeak  and  gibber  in  the  Homan  streets : 

As  stars  with  trains  of  fire  and  dews  of  blo^sl, 
Disasters  in  the  sun  ; 0)  ami  the  moist  star. 

Upon  whose  influence  Neptune’s  empire  stands, 
Was  sick  almost  to  dooms-day  with  eclipse  : 

And  even  the  like  prt'curse  of  fierce  evenU, — 

As  harbingers  preceding  still  the  fates, 

And  prtdogue  to  the  omen  coming  on, — 

Have  heaven  and  earth  together  deiuouslmk'd 
Unto  our  climatures  and  countrymen.— 

But,  soft ! behold  ! lo,  where  it  comes  again  ! 


Re^enUr  Ghost. 

I’ll  CTOT8  it,  though  it  blast  me." — Slay,  illusion  !■* 
If  tliuu  hast  any  sound,  or  use  of  voice, 

Speak  to  me : 

If  there  be  any  good  thing  to  be  done, 

I'hat  may  to  thee  do  case,  and  grace  to  me, 

Speak  to  mi!: : 

If  thou  art  privy  to  thy  country’s  fate, 

AVTiich,  Imppily,  foreknowing  may  avoid,  0,  speak  ! 
Or  if  thou  hast  iiphonrded  in  thy  life 
Extolled  treasure  in  the  womb  of  earth. 

For  which,  they  say,  you  spirits  oft  walk  in  death, 

[Cork  crown. 

Speak  of  it: — stay,  and  speak! — Stop  it.  Mar- 
celliis. 


■ ■~rotaaae— ] rnmnu/roa.  inriMU. 

i>  1 think  it  be  no  ollu'r.  but  e’en  »o :]  Ttiii  and  the  seventeen 
succeeding  lines  are  not  in  the  folio. 

* 1 ’ll  cross  It.  though  it  blast  me.—]  It  an  ancient  super- 
stition. that  anjr  one  who  crossed  the  s|wt  on  which  a spectre  was 
seen,  tmame  subjected  lo  its  malignant  inauence.  See  Blake- 
war's  note  od  /.  in  the  rarl/.>r«si  edition. 

* Stay,  illusion !}  AtUshed  to  these  words  in  the  K(04  quarto, 
is  a stage  direction. — " It  tprntU  kit  armt." 

'Doth  tritk  Air  loRy  and  shrlll-eoon<liDg  throat— 1 This  is  the 
text  of  the  fbllo  and  all  the  quartos,  except  the  Orst.  which  reads, 
perhaps  preferably.— 

“ — tarlf  and  shtill-cfoselng  throat.” 

* — extrasagaiit  and  erring— 1 K'aadcriugand  ctra/iV. 

a Afo /eirg  takes,— ] The  folio  inadvertently  prints /«/kcr.  Tu 
ttikr  has  before  been  explained  to  mean,  f«  peca/gxe,  to  dcodea,  to 

kommmk. 

h — ros««t  mantle  Had.—  ] In  the  recapituUtion  of  his 
labours  at  il.c  coeclusion  of  the  ^nead.  Gawln  Douglas  says,,— 

" Otthen  p«1e  Aurora  with  Pace  lamentahni 
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M.\r.  Shall  I strike  at  it  with  my  partisan? 
Hon.  Do,  if  it  will  not  stand. 

Bkk.  ’Xishcret 

Hob.  *T is  here! 

Mab.  ’Tisgonel  [A’lii  Ghost. 

I We  do  it  wrong,  being  so  majcstical, 

; To  otfer  it  the  show  ol  violence  ; 

Fur  it  is,  as  the  air,  invulnerable, 

And  our  vain  blows  malicious  mockery. 

Beh.  It  was  alioiit  to  speak,  when  the  cock 
crew, 

ITor.  And  then  it  .started  like  a guilty  thing 
l*(>on  a fearful  summons.  I have  heard, 

The  cock,  that  is  the  trunij>ct  to  the  mom,* 

Doth  with  his  lofty  and  shrill-sounding  throat* 
Awake  the  god  of  day;  and.  at  his  warning. 
Whether  in  sen  or  fire,  in  earth  or  air. 

The  extravagant  and  erring^  spirit  hies 
I To  his  confine:  and  of  the  truth  herein, 

• This  present  object  niatlc  probation. 

Mab.  It  fadetl  on  the  crowing  of  the  ctK*k.l*«> 
Some  say,  that  ever  ’gainst  tliat  season  comes 
AVhcrcdn  our  Saviour  s birth  is  celebrated. 

The  bird  of  dawning  singeth  all  night  long : • 

And  then,  they  say,  no  spirit  dare  stirt  abroa«l ; 
The  nights  are  wholesome ; then  no  planets 
strike. 

No  fairy  takes,*  nor  witch  hath  power  to-chami, 
So  hallow'd  and  so  gracious  is  the  time. 

Hob.  So  have  1 heard,  and  do  in  part  believe  it. 
But.  look,  the  mom,  in  msset  mantle**  clad, 

Walks  o’er  the  dew  of  yon  high  ea.ttem  hill  ;* 
Break  we  otir  watch  up ; and,  by  my  advice. 

Let  us  impart  what  we  have  seen  to-night 
Unto  young  Hamlet : fur,  upon  my  life. 

This  spirit,  dumb  to  us.  will  s]K>ak  to  him  : 

Do  you  consent  we  shall  acquaint  him  with  it. 

As  needful  in  our  loves,  fitting  onr  duty? 

Mar.  lA't’sdo’t,  I pray:  and  I this  murning 
know 

Wlieru  we  shall  find  him  most  conveniently. 

\R.rrunt. 


(*>  Pint  folio.  <fog.  (t)  Pint  folio,  com  lealkr. 

Her  ftmurt  ktantilt  bordnurit  xU  wilh  ttbill.” 

I — yon  high  cxitcni  hill :}  The  earlim  quxrlo  h«i.— 

*'  — yon  hie  mowmtaime  tup 
the  later  qutrto«,— 

“ yon  high  nufmrrS  hUl.'" 

We  adopt  the  lection  of  the  folio,  ai  more  in  •crordxnce  with  the 
tMtcCicsl  phr*«eology  of  the  period.  Thui.  in  Oixpoiwi'a  trxoe* 
fation  of  the  Tliirteeoth  Book  of  llenrer’e  Odyesey, — 

— IMyaiee  elill 

An  eye  directed  to  the  mHccr  kitt." 

And  Spen»cr  chxnningly  ojhcn  In  the  mom  by  telling  w«  that— 

” ■'  rhearrfiil  Chaunticiere  «ith  hie  note  ihrill 

Had  wxmed  once,  that  Pbvbu*'  Scry  Car 
In  hxatc  was  climbing  npthe  Battem  Hitt. 

Pull  i-nvioua  that  {fight  so  long  his  room  did  fill.” 
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SCENK  II. — Thf  mnw.  ' -I  Hoorn  of  Statf  m 
thf  $am<. 

Enter  the  Kijig.  Qckkx,  Hamlrt,  PoLOKrrs, 
Lakbtkh,  Voltimand,  CoftNELiL’8,  Lor<U, 
and  Attendants. 

Kino.  Thouj^h  yet  of  Ilamlet  our  dear  brother’s 
death 

The  memory  be  p^rcen ; and  that  it  us  befitted 
To  bear  our  hearts  in  grief,  and  our  whole 
kingdom 

To  be  contracted  in  one  brow  of  woe ; 

Yet  so  far  liath  discretion  fought  with  nature, 

That  we  with  wisest  sorrow  ihitik  on  him, 
Tog<'ther  with  reuiembranot'  of  ourselves. 
Therefore  otir  sometime  sister,  now  our  queen, 
The  im(>eriai  jointress  of  this  warlike  state. 

Have  we,  as  Hwere  with  a defeateil  Joy,— 


, With  one  au.'^pioious  and  one  dropiung  eye. 

With  mirth  in  fuuerel,  and  with  dirge  in 
marriage, 

In  equal  scale  weighing  delight  and  dole,— 

Taken  to  wife : nor  have  we  herein  \>an\\ 
i Your  better  wi^do^^s,  which  have  freely  gone 
[ With  this  affair  oloitg: — for  all,  our  thanks. 

I Now  follows,  that  you  know,  young  Fortinhras, 

' Holding  a weak  ?u|*posiil  of  our  worth, 

I Or  thinking  by  our  late  dear  brothers  death, 

I Our  state  to  he  disjoint  and  out  of  frame, 
i Odleagucd  with  the  dream  of  his  atlvantagc,— 

I He  hath  rn)t  fail’d  to  j>estor  us  with  message, 

I Im|K)rting  the  surrender  of  those  lands 
; Tiost  by  his  father,  with  all  bonds  of  law, 

! To  our  most  valiant  broth«*r.  So  much  for  him.— 
; Now  for  ouHM'lf,  and  for  this  time  of  meeting, 
j Thus  much  the  business  is:— we  have  here  writ 
I To  Norway,  uncle  of  young  Fortinbras, — 

, Who,  impotent  and  bed-rid,  scaiwly  heara 
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1.] 

Of  tills  bis  nephew's  purpose, — to  suppress 
His  further  gait  herein  ; in  Omt  the  levies. 

The  lists,  and  full  proportions,  are  all  made 
Out  of  his  Bubj(>et : and  wc  here  dispotoh 
You,  good  Cornelius,  and  you.  ^’ollinland, 

For  bearers*  of  this  greeting  to  old  Norway; 
Giving  to  you  no  further  j>ersonal  power 
To  business  with  the  king,  more  than  the  soopo 
Of  these  dilated  articles  allow. 

Farewell ; and  let  your  haste  commend  your  duty. 
CoR.f  VoL.  in  that  and  all  things  will  we  ' 
show  our  duty, 

Kixo.  W'e doubt  it  nothing;  heartily  farewell. — 
\^Kxeuiit  VoLTiMAXD  anti  CoitXELii's. 
And  now,  Laertes,  what (he  news  with  you  ? 

You  told  us  of  some  suit ; w hat  i.s 't,  T^ertt*s? 

You  cannot  spook  of  reason  to  the  Dane,  i 

And  lose  your  voice : what  wouldst  thou  beg. 
Ijoertos, 

That  shall  not  he  my  offer,  not  thy  asking? 

The  head  is  not  more  native  to  the  lieart. 

The  hand  more  instrumental  to  the  month, 

'i'han  is  the  tlmme  of  Denmark  to  thy  father.  i 
M'hat  wouldst  thou  have,  Ijiertes  ? r 

Laf.r.  Dread  iny  loiil,  , 

Your  leave  anil  favour  to  returfi  to  Fiance; 

Fit)m  whence  though  willingly  I came  to  Denmark, 
To  show  my  duty  in  your  coronation  ; j 

Yet  now,  I must  confess,  that  duty  done. 

My  thoughts  and  wishes  bend  again  toward  I 
^ France,  i 

And  bow  them  to  yotir  gracious  leave  and  pardon. (*>  j 
Kixo.  Have  you  your  father's  leave  ? — What  j 
says  Polonius  ? 

Pol,  He  hath,  my  hml,  wrung  from  me  my  I 
slow  leave 

By  Inboursome  petition  ; and.  at  last. 

Upon  his  will  I scal'd  my  hard  consent: 

1 do  beseech  you,  give  him  leave  to  go.* 

Kino.  Take  thy  fair  hour,  Ijoertes ; time  be 
thine, 

And  thy  best  graces  B|>end  it  at  thy  will ! — 

But  now,  my  cousin  llamlct,  and  my  s«)n,— - 
Ham.  A little  more  than  kin,  and  less 

than  kind.^ 

King.  How  is  it  that  the  clouds  still  hong  on 


(*)  PIrtI  folio,  htattng. 

* I fto'be*«eHi  lou,  give  him  leave  to  go.}  In  the  folio  thi* 
•peerb  U abbrevUted  to,— 

'*  He  hath  mv  Lord  : 

I do  beieech  you  give  him  Iea\e  to  gn.*' 

b A little  more  thnn  kin.  and  lest  than  kind.]  The  meaning 
mat  |>etha(-a  b«e  gathered  from  ^hat  apfcara  lo  have  been  a pro- 
veibial  raying,  in  !lowley'»  •<Srareh  for  Money : I would  he 

were  not  lo  new  to  ua  In  kitidrtd,  then  lure  l»e  woold  be  nacrer 
in  kindtutte  " 

— I am  too  much  I’the  *un.]  Hy  thU.tlamlet  may  mean.  1 
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[scene  II. 

Ham.  Not  so,  my  lord ; T am  too  much  i* 
the  sun.*  [«»ff, 

QrEKN.  Gootl  Hamlet,  cost  thy  nighted  colour 
And  let  thine  eye  lw)k  like  a friend  on  Denmark. 
Do  not  for  ever  with  thy  vailed  lids 
S<H‘k  for  thy  noble  father  in  the  dust : [die, 

Thou  know'st ’t  is  common, — all  (hat  live*  must 
Passing  through  nature  to  eternity. 

Ham.  Ay,  madam,  it  is  common. 

<^iTfEN.  If  it  be, 

\Vhy  seems  it  so  particular  with  thee  ? [seems. 

Ham.  iSVems,  madam!  nay,  it  is;  I know  not 
'Tis  not  alone  my  inky  cloak,  good  mother, 

Xor  customary  suits  of  solemn  black. 

Nor  windy  suspiration  of  forc’d  breath, 

No,  nor  the  fruitful  river  in  the  eye, 

Nor  the  dejected  haviour  of  the  visage, 

Together  with  all  forms,  modes,*  sliows  of  grief. 
That  can  denote  me  truly:  these,  indeed,  seem, 
For  they  are  actions  that  a man  might  ploy : 

Hut  I have  that  witliin  which  pnssclh  show; 
These,  hut  the  trappings  and  the  suits  of  woe. 
King.  ’Tis  sweet  and  commendable  in  your 
nature,  Hamlet, 

To  give  these  mourning  duties  to  your  father : 
But,  you  must  know,  your  father  lost  a father; 
'J'hat  father  lost,  lost  his  ; and  the  survivor  bound, 
In  filial  obligation,  for  some  terra 
To  do  ohscqiiiou.s'*  sorrow : but  to  persever, 

In  obstinate  c«indolement,  is  a course 
Of  impious  stublKimness ; ’t  is  unmanly  grief: 

It  shows  n will  most  incon’cct  to  heaven  ; 

A heart  unfoitificd,  a mind  impatient; 

An  understanding  simple  and  unschool’d: 

For  what  we  know  must  be,  and  is  a.s  common 
As  any  the  most  vulgar  thing  to  sense, 

Why  should  we,  in  our  peevish  opposition. 

Take  it  to  heart  ? Fie ! T is  a fault  to  heaven, 

A fault  against  the  dead,  a fault  to  nature, 

To  reason  most  absurd ; whose  common  theme 
Is  death  of  fathers,  and  who  still  hath  cried, 

From  the  first  corse  till  ho  that  died  to-day, 

Thi$  mu»t  6c  so.  M'e  pray  you,  throw  to  earth 
This  unprevailing  woe  ; and  think  of  ns 
As  of  a father ; for  let  the  world  take  note. 

You  are  the  most  immediate  to  our  throne  ; 

And  with  no  lew  nobility*  of  love 


(•)  OM  test. 

am  too  mceh  in  the  v«y ; a mole  in  the  ri^»l  eye:  bat  hit  reply 
It  purpotfly  enlgmjitical. 

■ — obM^uinut  eorrow  ;)  Tberet/oeiery/RNerM/toirew:  that. 
In  “TItut  Andronieut,**  Act  V.  Sc  3,— 

"To  thed  ohtfqmiotu  teon  upon  hit  trunk.” 

• — with  no  lets  roblUty  of  love—]  So  the  Ohott.— " To  me, 
whole  /oee  trot  e/  that  difnitf."  Dr.  Bedbem,  however,  propetet 
to  reed,— 

" ——  with  Roitnty  no  of  lore 
Than  that." 
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Than  that  which  dearcMt  father  bcani  hi$(  son, 

Do  I impart  toward  you.  For  your  intent 
In  going  back  to  school  in  Wittenberg, 

It  is  most  retrograde  to  our  desire : 

And,  wc  beseech  you,  bend  you  to  remain 
Here,  in  the  cheer  and  comfort  of  our  eye. 

Our  chiefest  courtier,  cousin,  and  our  son. 

Qi'ken.  Let  not  thy  mother  lose  her  prayers, 
Hamlet; 

pray  thee,  stay  with  us  ; go  not  to  Wittenberg. 

Ham.  1 shall  in  al)  my  b^t  obey  you,  madam. 


Krxo.  Why,  *lis  a loving  and  a fair  reply : . 

! Be  os  ourself  in  Denmark. — Madam.  com<* ; 

, This  gentle  and  unforc'd  accord  of  Hamlet 
Sits  smiling  to  my  heart : in  grace  whereof, 

No  jocund  iiealUi  that  Denmark  drinks  to>day, 

I But  the  great  cannon  to  (he  clouds  shall  tell ; 

' And  the  king^s  rouse*  the  heavens  shall  bruit  again, 
Hc'Speaking  earthly  thunder.  Conie  away.(^) 

[Srfunt  all  txcepi  Hamlet. 

I * — On  kiiiff’t  route—]  See  note  on  the  drinkinf  teimi  «t  the  end 
I ofthUpUy. 
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A<^T  I.] 

11am.  O,  that  thU  too  tug*  »ulid  6c‘?‘h  wuuhl 
melt, 

ThaWf  ami  resolve  itK-lf  into  a devr ! 

Or  that  the  Kverlastin^  had  not  HxM 
iiis  canon ’pdiist  ftelf-slauqliter ! 0.0ml!  O. 

God! 

lliiW  weary,  stale,  flat,  and  unpn»fitAble 
Seem  to  me  all  the  uses  of  this  world ! 

Fie  on  *t ! O,  fie  ! ’t  is  an  uiiweedwl  gardin, 
'I'lmt  grows  to  seed;  tilings  rank  and  gross  in 
nntnra 

Possess  it  merely.  I’hat  it  should  come  to  this ! 
lint  two  months  dead ! — nay,  not  so  much,  not 
two ; 

So  excellent  a king;  that  was,  to  this, 

Hyperion  to  a satyr  : so  loving  to  my  mother, 
I’hnt  he  might  not  beteem‘'  tlie  winds  of  heaven 
Visit  her  face  too  roughly.  Heaven  and  earth  ! 
Must  I rememWr?  wliy,  she  would  hang  on  him. 
As  if  increase  of  appetite  had  grown 
lly  what  it  fed  on  : and  yet,  within  a month, — 
Let  me  not  think  on’i — Frailty,  thy  name  is 
woinarj  ! — 

A little  month  ; or  ore  thf>sc  shoes  were  old, 

With  which  she  follow'd  my  poor  father’s  bcaly, 
Like  NioW,  nil  tears  ; — why  she,  even  she, — 

O,  God  !*  a beast,  that  wants  discourse  of  reason,' 
Would  have  mourn'd  longer, — married  with  niiue 
uncle, 

My  father’s  hralher;  but  no  more  like  my  father, 
I'linn  I to  Herenies : within  a month  ; 

Kre  yet  the  salt  of  most  unrightc^ous  tears 
Had  left  the  flushing**  of  her  galled  eyes, 

She  mairied O,  most  W'ieketl  spt*e«l  to  post 
NVith  such  dexterity  to  incestuous  sheets. 

It  is  not,  nor  it  cannot  come  to,  good  ; 

But  break,  my  heart, — for  I must  hold  my  longue ! 


Enter  lIoHATio,  BKn.NAiino,  and  Maiicki.lis, 
Hob.  Hail  to  your  lordship  ! 

t*)  Fint  folio.  h*«rfn. 

* Oi  that  ihit  too  too  »oHd  Jlf*h  wtmlJ  Mr//. — ] Mr.  Halliwe!!  liM 

rroved  bj  number1e<«  rxamplcii,  culled  from  our  early  «riten, 
ltu(  when*  toe  too  occurred,  in  the  senrralily  of  ra»e»  it  formed  • 
eoupoQiid  Word,  /e»-/«o.  and  when  thua  connected  bore  the 
tiieanliip  of  Tl>e  prerent  inatADCc,  however,  muit  be 

legarded  an  an  exceptlra  to  the  rule.  Here  the  repetition  of  /««  ta 
a?t  only  vtrUilngiT  beautiful,  rlietopcally,  but  it  admirably  ex* 
prrasca  that  morbid  conditlnn  of  the  mind  which  make*  the 
unhappy  prince  deem  all  the  uies  of  the  world  but  ‘’weary, 
atale.  flat,  and  unprofitable." 

^ — brtrem^i  Absl  i*.  rowcAtafe.  milait,  tvftr,  and  the  like. 

* --dUcourie  of  reason,—  ] By  “d/rcoarre  of  rcaaon"  wa» 
meant  the  cumprebenaive  roitpr,  or  iur-urtirtHru  of  reaaon.  the 
retrospective  and  foreaecing  facultiMi  thus  tn  Act  IV.  S«.  4, 
Hamtei  remark*. — 

**  Sure  he  that  made  u*  with  aueh  /orge  diatoatu, 

ZooAiap  hrfort  and  aftn.  gave  u*  not 
That  capatiilUy  and  godlike  reason 
To  fu*t  ill  u*  unui'd." 

d //ad /e/r  the The  quarto,  id03,  read*,  " — /A«r 
BUlblUg." 
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[SCKKE  II. 

■ Ham.  I am  glad  to  »oc  you  well : 

Honitio, — or  1 do  forget  myself. 

Hon.  The  same,  my  lord,  and  your  potn  ser- 
vant ever. 

. Ham.  Sir,  my  gm^l  friend;  I’ll  change  that 
I name  with  you. 

' And  what  make*you  from  AViitenb«g.  Horatio  ?— 

, Mbkx’IIur? 

I Mah.  My  gootl  lord, — 

Ham.  1 am  very  glatl  to  see  you. — Good  even, 
sir, — 

But  what,  in  faith,  make  you  from  Wittenberg? 
Hob.  a tnmnt  dis|>osiimn,  good  my  lord. 

Ham.  I wotild  not  hear*  your  enemy  say  so  ; 
Nor  !^hall  you  do  mine  car  that  violence, 

To  make  it  truster  of  your  own  rt'port 
Against  yotirself;  I know  yon  arc  no  truant. 

: But  what  is  your  affair  in  Elsinore  ? 

' We’ll  teach  you  to  drink  deep  ere  you  deport/ 
Hob.  My  lord,  I came  to  see  your  father’s 
funeral. 

Ham.  I pr’ythce,  do  not  mock  me,  fcllow- 
student ; 

I think  it  was  to  see  my  mother’s  wedding. 

Hob.  Indeed,  my  lortl,  it  follow’d  hard  u{«gn. 
Ham.  Thrift,  thrift,  Horatio ! the  funeral  h&k’d 
1 menu 

' T)id  cohlly  furnish  forth  the  marriage  tables. 
Would  1 bnti  met  iiiy  dearest  (®)  foe  in  heaven 
Ere  ever  I had  t se<*n  that  day,  Horatio  I — 

My  father, — methinks.  I sec  my  father. 

H/in,  O,  where,  my  lortl? 

Ham.  In  my  mind’s  eye,'  Horatio. 

Hob.  I saw  him  once;  ho  was  a goodly  king. 
ll.AM.  He  was  a man.  take  him  fur  all  in  all, 

I shall  not  look  U(Mm  his  like  again. 

Hon.  My  lord.  I think  I saw  him  yesternight. 
Ham.  Saw  who? 

Hob.  My  lord,  the  king  your  father. 

Ham.  The  king  my  father  I 

H<»n.  Season  your  admiration  for  a while 
M'itli  an  attentive'*  ear;  till  I may  deliver, 


(*)  Pint  folio,  hatt.  (t)  Firtt  folio,  Bre  I Mad  evrr. 

* And  ttka!  make  yo«— ] We  ■houM  now  g*k.->'‘ W'hot  4n 
pout"  hut  the  above  wm  a household  form  of  tpecch  In  Shake*- 
pcaro’tdar:  in  thaume  manner,  Hamlet  aiilncquenUy  demand*  of 
hoMncraiiti  and  OuildenaterD,— “ Wliat  mokt  poa  at  FIttoere  / " 
la  ‘'Othello,''  Act  I.  be.  2.  Ca*aio  inquire*  of  lago,~ 

*' ancient,  what  maktt  he  here  ? " 

and  In  " Love's  Labour’s  Lost,"  Act  IV.  8«.  the  king  qucsticmi 
Costard. — 

” — — what  makf-M  treason  here  ? ** 
f Well  leach  you  to  drink  deep  ere  rou  depart-]  The  reading 
of  the  IdOk  quarto  and  of  the  folio  I62S ; the  other  old  copies 
hare,— 

“ We  'll  teach  foo  for  to  drink  ere  you  depart." 
f In  eif  mind’s  eye.  Horatm.]  The  expression  was  not  unusual  r 
“Ah  why  were  the  BfM  nf  wy  V|n*de  so  d)mned  wytb  the  mynte 
of  fondc  Mst,  iliat  I could  iiul  ennsyder  the  common  Malyce  of 
men  now  a dayes."-‘PrVTO'<’s  Trepico//  Dittonrua,  4to.  IM7. 
Again,—  " l.et  u*  consider  and  behold  with  the  eyes  of  our  tout 
his  long  lutTcring  will." — 1 Epittir  of  SI.  Clrmtmt.  cap.  19. 

h — am  attentive  rar ;]  The  folio  aud  one  of  the  quarto*  have, 
— an  •//«/ car."  * 
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Upon  the  witness  of  these  gentlemen. 

This  marvel  to  you. 

Han.  For  God’s*  love,  let  me  hear. 

Hob.  Two  nights  together  had  these  gentlemen, 
Marcellus  and  Bernardo,  on  their  watch. 

In  the  dead  vast*  and  middle  of  the  night. 

Been  thus  encounter’d.  A figure  like  your  father, 
Armed  at  point,”  exactly,  cap-li*p<^. 

Appears  before  them,  and  with  solemn  march 
Goes  slow  and  stately  by  them : thrice  he  walk’d 
By  their  oppress’d  and  fear'surprised  eyes. 

Within  bis  truncheon’s  length ; whilst  they,  dis- 
till’d* 

Almost  to  jolly  with  the  act  of  fear. 

Stand  dumb,  and  speak  not  to  him.  This  to  me 
In  dreadful  secrecy  impart  they  did ; 

And  I with  them  the  third  night  kept  the  watch : 
Where,  as  they  had  deliver'd,  both  in  time, 

Form  of  the  thing,  each  word  made  true  and  good, 
The  apparition  comes.  I knew  your  father; 

These  bands  are  not  more  like. 


(•)  Pir*t  folio,  Ueartnt. 

* /■  iMt.  ac.]  Thnt  lb«  l6tS  qairto;  ttiflt  of  ISM. 

kc.  rMd«. — 

In  the  drftd  wtutt,”  Sre.  ■, 

*hc  fftlln,  dead  kc. 
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Ham. 

But  where  was  this  ? 

Mab. 

My  lord,  upon  the  platform  where  we 

watch’d. 

Ham. 

Did  you  not 

speak  to  it? 

HcfB. 

My  lord,  I did ; 

I But  answer  made  it  none : yet  once  methought 
I It  lifted  up  his^  head,  and  did  address 
' Itself  to  motion,  like  as  it  would  speak  : 

But,  even  then,  the  morning  cock  crew  loud ; 

And  at  the  sound  it  shrunk  in  haste  away, 

And  vanish’d  from  our  sight. 

I Ham.  ’T  is  very  strange. 

I Hob.  As  I do  live,  my  honour'd  lord,  ’tistrue 
And  we  did  think  it  writ  down  in  our  duty 
I To  lot  you  know  of  it. 

Ham.  Indml,  indeed,  sirs,  but  this  troubles 
me. — 

Hold  you  the  watch  to-night  ? 

Mab.,  Bkr.  We  do,  my  lord. 

Ham.  Arm’d,  say  you? 

Mab.,  Beb.  Arm’d,  my  lord. 

I ^ Anntd  at  pnint.  trmtllf,  ) So  all  <he  qnarlot  tint 

that  of  litOS;  «hlrh  haa.  “ Atnied  fa  fojrm,*’  kf. : the  lolkt  read*. 
— Arm'd  at  all 

I e — diMiH'd— J The  rradlnp  of  the  qrarloc.  The  folio  plvra 
— " Seafi/'d;'*  and  Mr.  Collkr'a  annntator  tubvtitQtea  hrrkiird. 

\ d /f  n/ferf  «p  hie  Arad,— ) l-'rrin  ihr  quarto  of  1603.  The  other 
qnartoe  and  the  loilo  have,"  — it  head  " 
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HAMLET. 


[KCEXE  III. 


ACT  I.] 

ITam.  tv|»  to  toe? 

Mab.,  Hkb.  Mv  lord,  from  licad  to  foot. 

Ham.  Then  saw  iiOU  not  hia  face? 

Hon.  0,  yes,  my  lord  ; he  wore  his  beaver  up. 
Ham.  How  lookM  be,*  frowningly? 

Hob.  a countenance  more  in  i»orrow  than  in 
anger. 

Ham.  Paleorreil?  i 

Hob.  Nay,  very  pale. 

Ham.  And  fix’d  hia  eyes  upon  you  ? 

Hob.  Most  coiialantly. 

Ham.  I would  I had  been  there. 

Hob.  Jt  would  have  much  amaz’d  you. 

Ham.  Very  like,  very  like, — Stay’d  it  long? 
Hob.  MTiilo  one  with  moderate  haste  might 
tell  a huiidreti. 

Mab.,  Hku.  lA>nger,  longer. 

Hob.  Not  when  I saw  it.  i 

Ham.  His  heard  was  grizzled,* — no? 

Hon.  It  was,  as  I have  seen  it  in  his  life,  ! 
A sable  silvered.  • 

Ham.  I ’ll  watch  to-night ; 

Peix-hancc, 'twill  walkt  again.  | 

Hob.  I warrant  you  it  will.  • 

Ham.  If  it  assume  my  noble  father’s  ]ierson.  ! 
1 'll  s|K*ak  to  it,  though  hell  itself  should  gajH*,*’  ] 
And  bid  mo  hold  my  peace.  I pray  you  all. 

If  you  have  hitherto  conceal’d  this  sight, 
it  be  tenable*  in  your  silence  still ; 

And  wlmtsoevi  r else  shall  hap  to-night, 

(vive  it  an  understanding,  but  no  tongue; 

I will  requite  your  loves.  So,  fare  ye  well ; 
l^|Km  the  platform,  'twixt  eleven  and  twelve, 

’ll  visit  you. 

All.  Our  duty  to  your  honour. 

Ham.  Your  love,  as  mine  to  you:®  farewell. 

[Exeunt  Horatio,  MAncELLUs,  and  , 
liKnNARDO. 

My  father’s  spirit  in  arms ! all  is  not  well ; 

I doubt  some  foul  play:  would  the  night  were 
come ! 

Till  then  sit  still,  ray  soul : foul  dciMs  will  rise, 
Though  all  the  eaith  o’erwbolm  them  to  men’s 
eyes ! ^ 


(•)  Fin!  folio.  friUf.  Pif*t  folia,  iro*^. 

Pint  foUo,  trf^e. 

* How  look'd  he,— 1 Thu«  the  earllwl  qutfto;  the  ■ulueqiunt 
editloi)*  r«Ad.  **  What,  loakT  he,**  Ac. 

k thonftk  hfll  Uttlf  kkoi$l4  f{op<« 

A md  bid  mr  kvid  Mjr  peaet,  ] 

•*  0»pc  *•  here,  perhtfHi.  sljrnlflci  eeW.  howt.  roar,  tit.,  rather  than 
irore  or  oprm  : In  *'  Henrjr  VI 1 1.”  Act  V.  8c.  3, — “ You II  lee»e 

your  noise  anon,  ye  rsicaUt  do  you  lake  the  court  for  Pariab- 
ftardeo  t Ye  rude  eUeca,  leave  your  giping."' 

c AtL.  Out  duty  to  your  honour. 

Haw.  Your  love,  ai  mine  to  )vu:  farcwetl.) 

In  the  ISOa  quarto  we  have,— 

3.’is 


SCENE  III. — A Itojm  in  rolonius’  Houte. 

Enter  liAKRTES  and  Ophelia. 

liAER.  My  neeessarica  are  embark’d ; farewell ; 
And,  sister,  as  the  winds  give  benefit, 

And  convoy  is  assistmit,  do  ilot  sleep. 

But  let  me  hear  from  you. 

Oph.  1)o  you  doubt  that  ? 

Lakr.  For  Hamlet,  and  the  trifling  of  his 
favours, 

Hold  it  a fashion,  and  n toy  in  blood  ; 

A violet  in  the  youth  of  primy  nature, 

Forward,*  not  permanent,  sweet,  not  lasting, 

The  |>erfurae  andf  suppUance  of  a minute ; 

No  more. 

Oph.  No  more  but  so? 

Lakr.  Think  it  no  more ; 

For  nature,  crew^nt,  does  not  grow  alone 
In  thews  and  bulk ; but,  as  thisj  temple  waxes. 
The  inward  service  of  the  mind  and  soul 
Grows  wide  withal.  Perhaps  he  loves  you  now ; 
And  now  no  soil  nor  caiiteP  doth  besmirch 
Tlie  virtue®  of  his  will  :§  but  you  must  fear. 

His  greatness  weigh’d,  his  will  is  not  his  own ; 

For  he  himself  is  subject  to  his  birth : 

He  may  not,  as  unvalu’d  persons  do, 

Carve  for  himself;  for  on  his  choice  depends 
Tlie  safety  and  the  health  of  the  whole  state 
And  therefore  must  his  choice  be  circumscrib’d 
Unto  the  voice  and  yielding  of  that  body, 
Whereof  he  is  the  head.  Then  if  he  says  he 
loves  you, 

It  fits  your  wisdom  so  far  to  believe  it, 

As  he  in  his  particular  act  and  placell 
May  give  his  sa^'ing  deed ; which  is  no  further 
Than  the  main  voice  of  Denmark  goes  withal. 
Then  weigh  what  loss  your  honour  may  sustain, 

If  with  too  credent  ear  you  list  his  songs; 

Or  lose  your  heart ; or  your  chaste  treasure  open 
To  his  unmaster’d  impoitunity. 

Fear  it,  Oplielia,  fear  it,  my  tlear  sister; 


(*1  First  Min,  Prouard.  (I)  Fimt  folio  oiiiitt. /trr/cMif  sMif. 

tl)  Fir*t  folio,  bis.  (|)  Plr«t  fo.lo./r<i«-. 

(Hi  FlrH  folio,  ptfa/iar  b'tet  aad/orte. 

*'  Aft.  Our  dutici  to  your  honor, 
i/dn.  O poar  lortt,  p«mr  lortt,  m mine  to  you.'* 

And  the  hurried  repetition,  "your  lo»e*.  your  lovei,"  wrtl  es* 
preMe*  the  perturlMtlon  of  Komlei  oi  the  moment.  Ofd  that 
frveiUh  iinpaticncc  to  be  alone  and  commune  wHh  blmirlf  wb.ch 
he  evince*  whenever  he  it  pnriicuiarly  moved. 

<i  — .eautrl— ] Vraflp  firrumipectioa. 

• The  virtue  of  ki$  triU  :1  Firtae  hm-  to  import  esermiial 

foodne^t:  a<  we  (peak  of  the  rirtues  of  herb*.  Ac. 

t The  nafely  and  the  health  of  (lie  whole  nUtc;]  In  the  quarto 
of  KKI4.  we  iret.— "The  *afety  and  beaUh,*'Ae.:  ••«afct>  " being 
pronouDCi*d  a*  atrUyllable.  In  the  fulio  the  line  atanda, — 

*•  The  ianefUp  and  health  of  the  utcU  Stale.” 
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ACT  1.1  UAMLET.  [ftcEJf*  III. 


And  keep  you  in*  the  rear  of  your  affection, 

Out  of  the  shot  and  danger  of  desire. 

The  chariest  maid  is  prodigal  enough, 

If  she  unmask  her  beauty  to  the  moon : 

Virtue  itself  scapes  not  calumnious  strokes; 

The  canker  galls  the  infants  of  tlic  spring,  t 

Too  oft  before  tlieirf  buttons  be  disclos’d  ; | 

And  in  the  mom  and  liquid  dew  of  youth  I 

Contagious  hlastmenta  arc  most  imminent. 

Be  wary,  then  ; best  safety  lies  in  fear  : 

Youth  to  itself  rebels,  though  none  else  near. 

Oi*H.  I shall  the  effect  of  this  good  lesson  keep, 
As  watchman^  to  my  heart.  But,  good  my  brother. 
Do  not,  as  some  ungracious  pastors  do. 

8how  me  the  steep  and  thorny  way  to  heaven ; | 

Whilst,  like  a puff’d  and  reckless  libertine,  | 

Himself  the  primrose  path  of  dalliance  treads,  | 
And  recks  not  his  own  rede.* 

Laer.  O,  fear  mo  not. 

I stay  too  long ; — but  here  my  father  comes. — 

I 

Enter  PoLONirs. 

A double  blessing  is  a double  grace ; I 

Occasion  smiles  upon  a second  leave.  | 

Pol.  Yet  here,  Laertes ! aboard,  aboard,  for 
shame ! ' 

The  wind  sits  in  the  shoulder  of  your  soil,  i 

And  you  are  stay’d  for.  Tlicre, — my  blessing  with 
you  ! 

[Layhiff  hia  ha?itl  oh  Laebtrs’  firad. 
And  these  few  precepts  in  thy  memory 
See  lliou  character,  Give  thy  thoughts  no  tongue, 
Nor  any  unpro{>ortiou’d  thought  his  act.  j 

Be  thou  familiar,  but  by  no  means  vulgar. 

The  friends  thou  host,  and  their  adoption  tried,  | 
Grapple  them  to  thy  soul  with  hoojMs  of  steel  | 
But  do  not  dull  thy  palm  with  entertainment 
Of  each  now-hatch’d,§  unfledg’d  comrade.  Beware  » 
Of  entrance  to  a quarrel ; but  being  in,  j 

Bear’t,  that  the  opposed  may  beware  of  theo. 

Give  every  man  thine  ear,  but  few  thy  voice : I 

(*)  Pint  folio,  irOAiJi.  (I)  Pint  folio,  I 

(t)  Pint  folio,  «r«/cAa»m.  (|)  Flnl  foiio,  nnAoItA’I.  ' 

* — i«cki  not  bis  own  rede.]  fiffardt  ml  oira  comwt  or  1 
adtitt. 

h — hoops  of  sCselil  Pop*'  subititutsd  kcokt  for  “hoops,’*  snd  ’ 
VM  toUpwed  by  several  of  ihe  subseqacnl  editon.  I 

e » ernture.— ’]  Opinion,  dtfuiom.  ! 

d Jre  of  « mo»t  tet^iand  grnrrout  thtnl  im  Uuit.^  In  the  quarto  I 
of  1603,  this  murh'disputed  line  roul».-^ 

“ Are  of  a rnost  select  and  lenerall  rhiefe  in  that : “ 
the  after  qaartos,— 

“ Ar  [and  Oe]  of  a roost  seli'ct  generous  eheefe  in  that ; ” 
and  the  folio  gives. -~ 

'*  Axe  of  a most  select  and  generous  chrlT  in  tliat." 

Rowe,  the  first  modern  editor,  endeavoured  to  reitdcr  the  sense 
in  tclUfible  by  aJutini  the  old  teat  to,— 
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Take  each  man’s  censure,'  but  reserve  thy  judg- 
ment. 

Costly  thy  habit  as  thy  purse  can  buy, 

But  not  express’d  in  fancy  ; rich,  not  gaudy  : 

For  the  op|>arel  oft  proclaims  the  man  ; 

Aud  they  in  France  of  the  best  rank  and  station 
Are  of  a most  select  and  generous  hheaf**  in  that. 
Neither  a borrower  nor  a lender  be : 

For  loan  oft  loses  both  itself  and  friend, 

And  borrowing  dulls  the  edge  of  huHbandrr. 

This  above  oil, — to  thine  ownself  be  true; 

And  it  mu.st  follow,  a.s  the  night  the  day, 

Thou  const  not  then  be  false  to  any  man. 

Farewell ; my  blessing  season  tins  in  thee  ! 

Laeb.  Mo^t  humbly  do  I take  my  leave,  niy 
lord. 

Pol.  The  time  invitee  you;  go,  your  servants 
tend. 

Laeb.  Farewell,  Ophelia ; and  remember  well 
What  I have  said  to  you. 

OpH.  ’Tis  in  my  memory  lock’d, 

And  you  yourself  shall  keep  the  key  of  it. 

Ijakb.  Farewell.  \_Exit. 

Pol.  What  is’t,  Ophelia,  he  hath  said  to  you  ? 
Oph.  So  please  you,  something  touching  the 
lord  Hamlet. 

Pol.  Marry,  well  bethought : 

'Tis  told  me,  ho  hath  very  oft  of  late 
Given  private  time  to  you  ; and  you  yoursolf 
Have  of  your  audience  been  most  free  and 
bounteous : 

If  it  be  80,  (ns  so  *t  is  put  on  mo, 

And  that  in  way  of  caution)  T must  tell  you. 

You  do  not  understand  yoursoif  so  clearly, 

As  it  behoves  my  daughter  and  your  honour. 
What  is  betwetm  you  ? give  me  up  the  tnith. 
Oru.  He  hath,  my  lord,  of  late  made  many 
tenders 

Of  his  affection  to  me. 

Pol.  Affection  I pooh  t you  speak  like  a green 

girl. 

Unsifted  in  such  perilous  circumstance. 

Do  you  believe  his  tendera^  as  you  call  them  ? 


“Are  moat  aelect  end  Erneroua,  chief  In  th*t  (“ 
and  hit  emendation  hu  been  generallr  adopted : StceTtni  pro- 
posed,— 

“Select  end  penerout,  are  moil  thoiet  in  ihatj” 
while  Mr.  CoUier't  annotator  hat. — 

“ Are  of  a mott  eeleet  and  iteneraue  ehoiet  in  that." 

The  tliirhl  chanfte  of  “ theaf  " for  tkitft  or  tkrf,  a ebange  for  which 
we  alone  are  antwereble,  teem*  to  impart  a better  and  roore  poetle 
roranins  to  the  paiu{te  then  any  venation  vet  tugiretted  ; and  It 
U lupported.  if  not  ettabUabed.  by  tlw  following  exiiacU  Oout 
Ren  Jonaon,— 

“ Ay,  and  with  aakurance. 

That  it  la  found  In  nobleiuen  and  fentlcmen 
Of  the  beet  thrti/.'* 

Tk«  MapntUe  Ladp,  Act  111.  8e.  i. 

“I  am  M haunted  at  the  court  and  at  tnylodRinR  with  your 
refined  choice  epirilt,  that  it  make*  me  clean  or  another  irarb, 
another  rSea/."— Ercry  ifoa  oef  afki*  //nioer,  AcK  II  Sr.  I. 
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HAMLKT. 


ACT  I.J 


(SCE.XC  IV. 


Ui'U.  I ilo  nut  know,  mv  lurd,  what  I ^huuM  | 
think.  [hahy ; 

Pol.  Marry,  I'll  teach  you:  think  your»elf  a 
Tliat  you  have  tu’eii  thofHj*  tfiulei's  for  true  pay, 
Which  are  not  sterling.  Tciuler  yourself  mure 
dearly ; 

Or, — not  to  crack  the  wiml  of  the  poor  phrase,  ^ 
Uunning*  it  thus,— 'Voii ‘II  tender  me  a fu<i]. 

OpH.  My  lord,  he  hath  ia4>urtuu’d  me  with  love,  ' 
In  honourable  fashion. 

Pol.  Ay,/n.*hton  you  may  call  it;  go  to,  to.  { 
Opu.  And  hath  given  cuunteiianee  to  his  HiH.'ech,  ! 
my  lord, 

With  almost  all  the  holy  vows  of  heaveii.f 

Pol.  Ay,  springes  to  catch  woodcocks.  I do 
know, 

MTien  the  blo«Kl  bums,  how  pmdigal  the  soul 
lAjnd.s*  the  tongue  vows:  these  blazes,  daughter. 
Giving  more  light  than  heat, — extinct  in  both, 
Kven  in  their  pruiuise,  an  it  is  a-making, — 

Vou  must  not  take  for  Hre.  Froin§  this  time, 
daughter, 

Be  somewhat  scanter  of  your  maiden  presence  ; 

Set  your  entreatmenta  at  a higher  rate, 

Than  a command  to  parley.  For  lord  Hamlet, 
Believe  so  much  in  him,  that  he  is  young  ; 

And  with  a larger  tetlicr  may  he  walk, 

Thau  may  be  given  you:  in  few,  Ophelia, 
l)o  not  believe  liia  vows;  for  they  are  brokers; 

Not  of  that  dye**  which  their  investments  show, 

But  mere  luiplorators  of  unholy  suits, 

Breathing  like  samiitied  and  pious  bonds,* 

Tlie  better  to  lM*guilc.  This  is  for  all, — 

I would  not,  in  plain  terms,  from  this  time  forth, 
Jlave  you  so  slander^  any  moment  leisure, 

As  to  give  words  or  tjilk  with  the  lord  Hamlet. 
I,ook  to  *t.  1 charge  you  : come  your  ways. 

Opii.  I simll  oIk'v,  my  lord.  [^Kreunt. 


SCKXK  IV.— 77tr  Phf/orm. 

JCnUr  Hamlkt,  Ho«.\tio,  a/ul  Mahcellvs. 

Ham.  The  air  bites  shrew'dly ; it  i.s  very 
cold.  II 

(«>  Virsi  foHo.  AO.  (I)  Ftr*l  folio,  ITUk  Ihe  of  HrarfH. 
U)  Pitvl  folio,  t|)  Pint  folio,  For. 

(I ) Pirat  folio,  )i  if  rerg  evld  f 

• Running  it  Tli*  qiurloa  it  Ibm,” 

Ac. ; ibe  folio.—**  /{•'omlnf  U lbu»,"  See.  ••  That  ‘ Koatning’  O a 
mUtAke  for  ' Hutminx,"'  Mr.  I>yr«  remark*,  " I have  long  been 
convinced  . *o  in  a line  of  • King  John.'— 

* Bay  tltali  the  current  of  oor  righi  rna  on  t — 
the  folio  error»eou*ly  bt*,— * rume  onf ' Mr.  Collier  al«o  in  It*  note 
nn  the  present  pa*»age  pm)Hx>eil  ‘ Auaaiay.-’  and  1 now  And,  frotn 
ihc  nne-Totnmr  Skaknptore,  ibal  hi*  MS  roriector  make*  the 
Mme  a'leratioa.” 

b Xot  o/  that  djrc,  Arc  1 Tb»i»  the  qiiartnn,  Idot,  4c.;  but  the 
tolio  lu«,— •*  of  the  ege,"  &c.,  which,  a*  wa»  occaaionally 
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Hou.  It  U a nipping  and  an  eager  air. 

H.am.  What  hour  now  ? 

Hob.  I think  it  lacks  of  twelve. 

.Mar.  No,  it  is  struck. 

Hor.  Indeed?  1 heard  it  not:  it  theii^  draw.s 
near  the  sca^ui 
Wherein  the  spirit  held  liU  wont  to  walk. 

[J!  ^fiourish  o/  trum})ets  within,  and 
ordname  shot  off. 

What  does  this  mean,  my  lord  ? 

Ham.  The  king  doth  wake  to-niglit,  and  takes 
hi.s  rouse. 

Keeps  wassail, t and  the  awaggyring  up-spring 
reels  ;(7) 

And,  os  he  drains  his  draughts  of  Khenish 
down, 

The  kettle-drum  and  trumpet  lluis  bray  out 
The  triumph  of  hia  pledge. 

Hob.  Is  it  a custom? 

Ham.  Ay,  marry,  isT  : 

j Butt  to  my  mind, — though  I am  native  here, 

I And  to  the  manner  bom, — it  is  a custom 
. More  honour’d  in  the  breach  than  the  obsei-vance. 

This  heavy-headed  revel,*  ea-st  and  west 
I Makes  us  traduc’d  and  tax'd  of  other  nations: 

I They  clepo  us  driinkariU,  and  with  swinish 
I pl\rase 

j Sf>il  our  addition  ; and,  indeetl.  it  takes 
' From  our  achievements,  though  (>erfomi*d  at 
height, 

Tlic  pith  and  marrow  of  our  attribute. 

So,  oil  it  chances  in  ]>articular  men. 

That  for  some  vicious  mole  of  nature  in  tlicm, 

As,  in  their  birth,  (wherein  they  are  not  guilty, 
Since  nature  cannot  choose  his  origin) 

By  the  o’ergrowth  of  some  complexion. 

Oft  breaking  down  the  pales  and  forts  of 
I reason ; 

I Or  by  some  habit,  that  too  much  o’er-leavons 
j Tiie  form  of  plai^ivc  mariners ; — that  these 
J men, — 

Carrying,  I say,  the  stamp  of  one  defect, 

Being  nature's  livery,  or  fortune’s  star,— 

Their§  virtues  else  (he  they  as  pure  as  grace, 

As  iiiHnite  as  man  may  undergo) 

: Sluill  in  the  gtmeral  ec'nsurc  take  mmiption 
^ From  that  particular  fault  :<^1  the  dram  of  enle 

I (*)  Pir«t  folio,  then  it.  ft>  Pir*t  fuUo.  eratieh. 

I (t)  Pir*t  foliu.  And.  i|>  OIJ  tesl.  Ni$,  corrected  by  Theobald. 

I employed  to  denote  a tbade  of  culour, — 

••  WUh  an  epcorcreen  In't.”— TAr  Ttmpeet,  Act  1.  Sc  t.  ~ 

Imoy  poM-^ibly  be  rlKhl. 

V — tike  and  piuua  bends.—)  Bo  the  tdd  edltluna.  At 

one  lime  we  were  streit.ioiuly  in  favour  of  Theobald**  alteraliun. 
I A<f M if*  fur  **  bond*  ; *'  wi>  are  now  per^uailrd  llic  n|d  tevl  I*  rieht. 

4 ^ (lamlcr  rtNj)  moment  in  rare, )— That  is,  oAM«r.  See.  Modem 
1 editor*,  with  the  cxcepiiun  of  Mr.  Uyev,  all  drvialo  sltithti*  from 
I the  rdd  icKt  in  tlii*  line  by  reading.  **  — moiut-rit'm  IrUnre/’ 

I • This  heavydieaded  revel,  Ac.|  From  tb^  words  incluclTc, 
i tbe  remainder  of  the  *ix.-«cb  U omitted  in  the  folio. 
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Both  al)  the  noble  ^ubataiiee  of  a doubt, 

To  faiii  own  scandal.* 

Hob.  Look,  niy  lord,  it  conies ! 


Enter  Ghost. 

Ham.  An^ls  and  ministers  of  grace  defend 
us  I — 

Be  thou  a spirit  of  health  or  goblin  damn’d. 
Bring  with  thee  airs  from  heaven  or  blasts  from 
hell. 

Be  thy  intents*  wicked  or  charitable. 

Thou  com’st  in  such  a questionable  shape, 

That  I will  speak  to  thee : 1*11  call  thee  Hamlet, 
King,  father,  royal  Banc  : 0,f  answer  me  ! 


Jjct  me  not  burst  in  ignorance!  but  toll 
Why  thy  canonu'd  bones,  hearsed  in  death. 

Have  burst  tlieir  cerements!  why  the  sepulchre, 
Wherein  we  saw  thee  quietly  in*um*d. 

Hath  op’d  his  ]>onderouM  and  marble  jaws. 

To  cast  theo  up  again ! What  may  this  mean, 
That  thou,  dead  corse,  again  in  cumpietc  steel,  % 
Revisil’st  thus  the  glimpses  of  the  moon, 

Making  night  hideous  ; and  we  f<H>ls  of  nature 
So  horridly  to  shake  our  disposition. 

With  thoughts  beyond  the  reaches  of  our  souls  ? 
Soy,  why  is  this?  wherefore?  what  should  we  do? 

[Ghost  Uch>m  Hamlbt. 

Hob.  It  lieckons  you  to  go  away  with  it, 

As  if  it  some  iinpartmcnt  did  desire 
To  you  alone. 


(*)  Pint  folio.  eml».  (t)  Pint  folio,  OA,  oA. 

* — Ihf  dram  of  eaU 

i>«/A  oil  the  m^htt  »mh$tantt «/  a ioaht, 

Tahiiowm 

mmoinn  h«r«  i«  toirnbly  obTiotn;  it  la  ospiainrd  Indeed  by 
wbot  «oe»  before,  but  the  diction,  owlns  lo  •ome  erran  in  the 
fini  and  lerond  Hoe,  hai  occaalonrd  **much  throwing  about  of 
bratna.**  For  "eale."  two  of  the  quarto*  have  "eate,**  which 
probably  led  Theobald  to  print.— 

•*  — the  dram  of  ha$f 
Doth  all  the  noble  iubatanee  of  tror/A  oat 
To  hi*  own  scandal.** 

Steevena  read*, — 

the  dram  of  h<uf 

Doth  all  the  noMe  substance  e/fra  dowt  [i.e.  do  omI) 

To  hi*  own  scandal.” 

And  this  I#  uiually  followed  in  the  modem  text.  “ 111.**  however, 
betag  often  prelerrcd  to  *'  base.'*  Matun  coiijerltired  *'ef  adoubt 


wat  a mistake  for  "oft  corrupi.”  Mr.  W.  N.  I.etltom.  too.  nb> 
serves,  “a  verb  I should  think  must  lurk  under  the  corruption. 
’ a doubt,*  or  ' doubt.'  with  the  signification  of  turn,  pervert,  cor 
rtipt,  or  the  like ; ” and  Dr.  Ingleby  write*.  ” I am  convinced  that 

* of  a doubt  ’ is  a misprint  for  * rierogsle,'  for  1st.  'of  a doubt’  and 

* derogate  ' have  the  same  number  of  letters ; 2nd,  they  have  the 
o,  a,  d,  and  I In  common;  and  3rd,  'derogate*  it  the  only  verb 
that  at  the  same  time  completes  the  sense  and  preserve*  the 
metre.*’  The  suggestion  of  " derogate”  is  ingenious:  but  may 
not  the  construction  have  been  this,—  "The  dram  of  ba«e  (or  ill. 
or  balf,  or  /end,  or  whatsoever  word  the  compositor  tortured  into 
"eale”  or  "ea*e”)  doth  (i.e.doerA.  vorAefA,)ail  the  noble  sub- 
stance of  a pound  to  its  own  vileness*'f  We  by  no  means 
pretend  that  pnaad  was  the  actual  word  misrendered  " doubt;*’ 
it  is  Inserted  merely  because  It  occurs  In  opposition  to  "dram  ** 
in  a Hoe  of  Quarles’  " Emhiems,”  b ii.  E 7,— 

" Where  cv'ry  draai  of  gold  contains  a pound  of  dross,'’— 

and  iwcatMc  it  is  extremely  protiable  roeie  s«rA  aniltheiis  wss 
Intended  here. 
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HAMLET. 


[scene  r. 


ACT  I. 


Mar.  I>oak,  with  what  courteous  action 

It  waves'*  you  to  a more  removed  gnjund : 

Hut  do  not  go  with  it. 

Hor.  Xo,  by  no  means. 

Hah.  It  will  not  s|>ctik  ; then  will  I follow  it. 
lIoR.  Do  not,  my  lord. 

Hau.  what  should  be  the  fear? 

I do  not  act  my  life  nt  n pin*s  ft'o ; 

And  for  my  soid,  what  can  it  do  to  that, 

Being  a thing  immortal  os  itself? 

It  wavea  me  forth  again  ; — 1 11  follow  it. 

Hor.  What  if  it  tempt  you  toward  the  flood, 
my  lord. 

Or  to  the  dreoilful  summitf  of  the  cliff, 

That  beetles  oVr  Iuh  base  into  the  sea, 

And  tliero  anKume  some  other  horrible  form, 
Which  might  deprive  your  sovereignty  of 
reason,* 

And  draw  you  into  madness?  think  of  it: 

The  very  place  puts  toys  of  desperation, 
Wlthout-more  motive,  into  every  brain, 

That  looks  BO  many  fathoms  to  the  sea, 

And  hears  it  roar  beneath.^ 

Ham.  It  waves*  me  still : — 

Go  on ; 1 11  follow  thee. 

Mar.  You  shall  not  go,  niy  lonl. 

Hah.  Hold  off  your  hands 

Hor.  Be  ruIM  ; you  shall  not  go. 

Hah.  My  fate  cries  out. 

And  makes  each  petty  artery  in  this  body 
As  lianly  as  the  Xetneon  lion*s  nerve. — 

[Ghost  beckons. 

Still  am  I call’d  ; — unhand  me.  gentlemen 
By  heaven,  HI  make  a ghost  of  him  that  lets* 
mo  ! — [Breaking  from  tltem. 

I gay,  awoy  ! — Go  on.  III  follow  thee. 

[Exeunt  Ghost  and  Hamlet. 
Hor.  He  waxes  desperate  with  imagination. 
Mar.  Let’s  follow;  ’tis  nut  tit  thus  to  obey 
him. 

Hou.  Have  after. — To  wliat  issue  will  this 
come  ? 

Mar.  Something  is  rotten  in  the  state  of 
Denmark. 

Hor.  Heaven  will  direct  it. 

Mar.  Xay,  let’s  follow  him. 

f [Exeunt. 


(*)  First  folio,  wa/li.  (t)  Old  t«xt,  tammtt,  and  j’oniirL 
U)  First  foUo,  ha»d. 


• WAicA  miyki  deprive  four  sovertigatf  of  re**on.— ] Olfford 
waj  mlUoken  in  s««umins  itiit  *'  four  sovereignty  **  wm  here 
mereif  a tuie  of  respect  like  " your  iordsblp,"  applied  to  Hamlet. 
To  e^pritt  poor  neerri/jntp  of  r/eson,  means  (o  dethrone  or  dis- 
place your  powers  of  reason.  Wsrhurton  cites  ■ psssajre  from 
KivB' naeiAiaif.  where  the  precise  evprestion  occurs;  "At  once 
to  betray  the  cowraipnljr  of  rttuon  In  my  own  soul." 

k And  hears  U roar  beneath.]  Tola  and  the  three  preesdin; 
lifMS  are  not  found  in  the  folio. 
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SCENE  V. — A more  remote  Part  of  the 
Platform. 

Enter  Ghost  and  Hamlet. 

Ham.  Whither*  wilt  thou  lead  me  ? speak,  I *11 
go  no  further. 

Ghost.  Mark  ma. 

Ham.  I will. 

Ghost.  My  hour  is  almost  come, 

When  I to  sulphurous  and  tormenting  flames 
Must  render  up  myself. 

Ham.  Alas,  poor  ghost ! 

Ghost.  Pity  me  not,  but  lend  thy  serious 
hearing 

To  wliat  1 shall  unfold. 

Ham.  Speak  ; I am  bound  to  hear. 

Ghost.  So  art  thou  to  revenge,  when  thou  shalt 
hoar. 

Ham.  What  I 

Ghost.  I am  thy  father’s  spirit ; 

Doom’d  fur  a certain  term  to  walk  (he  night, 

And  for  the  day  confln’d  to  fast  in  fires,"* 

Till  the  foul  crimes  done  in  my  days  of  nature 
Are  burnt  and  purg'd  away.  But  that  I am  forbid 
To  tell  the  st^creta  of  my  prtson-hou.se, 

I could  a tide  unfold,  whose  lightest  word 
Would  harrow  up  Uiy  soul;  frccre  thy  young 
blood ; [spheres ; 

Make  tby  two  eyes,  like  stars,  start  from  their 
Thy  knotted  t and  combined  locks  to  part, 

And  each  particular  hair  to  stand  an  end. 

Like  quills  upon  the  fretful  porcupine 

But  this  eternal  blazon  must  not  be 

To  ears  of  flesh  and  blood. — List,  list,  O,  list ! — § 

If  thou  didst  ever  thy  dear  father  love, — 

Ham.  O,  God!||  [murder. 

Ghost.  Revenge  his  foul  and  most  unnatural 
Ham.  Murder! 

Ghost.  Murder  most  foul,  as  in  the  best  it  U ; 
But  this  most  foul,  strange,  and  unnatural. 

Ham.  Haste  me  to  know’t,  that  1,11  with  wings 
as  swift 

As  meditation  or  the  thoughts  of  love, 

May  sweep  to  my  revenge. 

Ghost.  I find  thee  apt ; 

And  duller  shouldst  thou  be  than  the  fat  weed 
That  rots*  itself  m case  on  I.<ethe  wharf. 


(*)  First  folio,  ITA^^.  (t)  Pint  folio,  ftooHy. 

(t)  Old  taxt,  Porp«»Um».  (|)  Fir«l  folio,  na  HamUt,  ok  IM. 

(n)  Pint  folio,  fieovtn. 

(V)  FLr«t  folio,  Ha»l,  kaH  mr  to  kmow  it. 

That  iri/A  vingt. 

* — tkaf  teU  mr ) Th«t  hiaiUn,  or  obtlrueti  me. 

d — eoHjIm'd  to  In  Jim, — ] The  (cadlair  of  oil  th«  coplot, 
except  the  ISOI  quarto,  which  hot,  “ Condode  in  flaming  flK,‘* 
Ire.  Heath  propoted.  to  imttimf  flrei,"  Ac.;  and  the  tame 
lection  it  tuggetted  by  Mr.  Collier*#  annotator. 

• Thai  toi%  iitelf—]  The  quarto*  all  read,  "root*  Utrlf,’*  and  R 
U diflcult  to  dotormiao  which  exproaiion  deaorvM  the  preference. 
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Wouldst  thou  not  stir  in  this.  Now,  Hamlet, 
hear : 

*Tis*  given  out  that,  sleeping  in  mine  orchanl, 

A serpent  stung  roe ; so  the  whole  cor  of  Den* 
mark 

Is  by  a forged  process  of  my  death 
Rankly  abus'd:  but  know,  thou  noble  youth, 

The  serpent  that  did  sting  thy  father’s  life. 

Now  wears  hU  crown. 


(•)  Pint  rplio.  It't. 


Ham.  O,  tny  prophetic  soul ! mine  uncle! 
Ghost.  Ay,  that  incestuous,  that  adulterate 
beast, 

With  witoheraft  of  his  wit,*  with  traitorous  gifts 
(O,  wicked  wit,  and  gifts,  that  havef  the  power 
So  to  seduce !)  won  to  his$  slmmeful  lust 
The  will  of  my  most  seeming-virtuous  queen  : 

O,  Hamlet,  what  a fulling-otf  was  there  ! 

From  me,  whose  love  was  of  that  dignity. 


(*)  Old  test,  (fl  FIral  fotio, 

i{)  First  folio,  lAw. 
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HAMLET. 


ACT  l.j 

That  it  went  Uaud  in  hand  even  with  the  vow 
I made  to  her  in  marriage  ; and  to  decline 
Upon  a wretch,  whose  natural  gifts  were  jKwr 
To  those  of  mine ! 

But  virtue,  os  it  never  will  be  mov’d, 

Though  lewdness  court  it  in  a shape  of  heaven  ; 
So  lust,  though  to  A nuiiant  angel  link’d, 

Will  sate  itself  in  a celestial  bed, 

And  prey  on  garbage. 

But,  soft ! methinks  I scent  the  morning*  air  ; 
Brief  let  me  bo. — Sleeping  within  mine  orchard, 
Mjr  custom  always  in  the  afternoon, 

Upon  my  secure*  hour  thy  undo  stole, 

With  juice  of  curscnl  hebenon  in  a vial, 

And  in  the  porches  of  mine  ears  did  pour 
The  Icperous  dlslilment;  w'hose  effect 
Holds  such  an  emmity  with  blood  of  man, 

That,  swift  as  quicksilver,  it  courses  through 
The  natural  gates  and  alleys  of  the  body ; 

And,  with  a sudden  vigour,^  it  doth  posset 
And  curd,  like  eager*  droppings  into  milk, 

The  thin  and  wholesome  blood : so  did  it  miuo ; 
And  a most  instant  tetter  bark’df  about, 

Most  lazar-like,  with  vile  and  loathsome  crust. 

All  my  smooth  body. 

Thus  was  I,  sleeping,  by  a brother’s  hand 
Of  life,  of  crown,  of  quoeu,  at  onco  despatch'd  * 
Cut  off  even  in  tho  blossoms  of  my  sin, 
Unhousol’d,  disappointed,  unanel’d;* 

No  reckoning  made,  but  sent  to  my  account 
With  all  my  imj>erfeclions  on  my  head: 

0,  horrible  ! O,  horrible  ! most  horrible 
If  thou  hast  nature  in  thoc,  bear  it  not ; 

I<et  not  (he  royal  bed  of  Denmark  bo 
A couch  for  luxury  and  damned  incest. 

But,  howsoever  thou  pursu’st  this  act, 

Taint  not  thy  mind,  nor  lot  thy  sou]  contrive 
Against  thy  moUier  aught ; leave  her  to  heaven, 
And  to  those  thorns  that  in  her  bosom  lodge. 

To  prick  and  sting  her.  Fare  thoo  well  at  onco ! 
The  glow-worm  shows  the  matin  to  be  near, 

And  'gins  to  pale  his  uneffectual  fire:<9) 

Adieu,  adieu ! Hamlet,  remember  me  ! 

Ham.  O,  all  you  host  of  heaven ! O,  earth ! 
what  oUe? 

And  shall  I couple  boll? — 0,fie! — Hold,  my  heart; 
And  you,  my  sinews,  grow  not  instant  old, 

But  bear  mo  stiffly  up! — Remember  thee  ! 

thou  poor  ghost,  while  memory  holds  a seat 


(*)  Pint  fdlo,  Jlioraiitfi.  (t)  First  folio,  hair'd. 

* — «ir  locurc  4ogr— ] tty  un^aaritd  hoar.  See  note  (•),  p.  96. 
of  the  present  volume. 

^ « iuddta  visour.-^)  “Vigour"  m*y  be  right;  bm  rifomr 

Menu  more  auluble  to  the  context,  end  m<ire  eootauit  with  the 
•appeted  effecti  of  nxrcolice  formerly. 

* — eeger— ] Aiart,  ttur. 

* — despatch 'd;f  Bereft.  The  qusrto  of  1(103  hx*  "deprived;'* 
but  the!  herdly  expreeiei  the  lailxoUDelty  of  the  levereoce  to 
•ptiy  M ^'dexpeteh’d.** 

* Unhoutel'd,  dUeppointed,  unAael'd:]  '*  CfnSettMrd"  tignUlte 
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In  this  distracted  globe.  Remember  thee! 

Yea.  from  llic  table  of  my  memory 
I ’ll  wipe  away  all  trivial  fond  records, 

All  saws  of  b(K)ks,  all  forms,  all  pressures  past, 
That  youth  and  obitervation  copied  titere ; 

And  tby  commandment  all  alone  shall  live 
: Within  the  book  and  volume  of  iny  brain, 

‘ Unmix'U  with  baser  matter:  yes,*  by  heaven  !— 
O,  most  pernicious  woman  !— 

O,  villain,  villain,  smiling,  damncnl  villain  ! — 

My  tablea,t— meet  it  is  1 set  it  down, 

That  one  may  smile,  and  smile,  and  be  a villain ; 
At  least  I’m  sure  it  may  be  so  iu  Denmark  ; 

[ WrUiny. 

So,  uncle,  there  you  are.  Now  to  my  word ; 

It  is,  Adixu,  aditu  / renumhdr  me. 

I have  sworn ’t. 

Hoa.  [ \Vi(/bOtU.]  My  lord,  ray  lord, — 
jMab.  [ Without. Lord  Hamlet, — 

Hon.  [ WithoiU.~\  Heaven  secure  him ! 

Mab.  [ Withmt.^  So  be  it ! 

Hon.  [^WUhout.^  Illo,  ho,  ho,  my  lord! 

Ham.  Hillo,  ho,  ho,  boy ! come,  bird,  come.* 


Enter  Horatio  and  Marckllus. 

Mar.  How  is ’t,  my  noble  lord? 

Hou.  What  news,  my  lord? 

Ham.  0,  wonderful  I 

Hob.  Good  my  lord,  toll  it. 

Ham.  No  ; you  *11  reveal  it. 
lIoR.  Not  I,  my  lord,  by  heaven. 

Mar.  Nor  I,  my  lord. 

Ham.  How  say  you  then  ; would  heart  of  man 
once  think  it? — 

But  you  ’ll  be  secret  ?— 

Hob.,  Mar.  Ay,  by  heaven,  my  lord. 

Ham.  There 's  ne’er  a villain  dwelling  in  all 
Denmark  — 

But  ho ’s  an  arrant  knave. 

Hor.  There  needs  no  ghost,  my  lord,  come 
from  the  grave 
To  tell  us  this. 

Ham.  Why,  right;  you  are  i’  the  right  ; 

And  BO,  without  more  circumstance  at  all, 

I hold  it  dt  that  wc  shake  hands  and  part ; 

You,  as  your  business  and  desire  shall  point  you, — 
For  every  man  has  businc*ss  and  desire, 


(*)  Pint  folio,  yet,  pci.  (t)  Pint  folio  rrpeati,  iff  tahte$. 

without  bAvtng  roccived  thceuchxriit;  diaam^nitd'*  uMp- 
painted,  meani  unprepared;  uid  “uoxael’d"  u without  oxtrucao 
unction. 

f O,  horrible!  O.  hotrible!  nioit  horrible!]  NotwithiUndlng 
the  unanimity  of  the  old  coptee  In  uilgnlng  tbU  line  to  the  Ohoet, 
there  can  be  little  doubt  it  wai  intended  to  be  apoken  by  Hamlet, 
at  in  acting,  indeed,  it  tiauallv  ie. 

t Hlllo.he,  ho,  boy  1 come,  bird,  come.]  Theie  wercexpmilooe 
of  encouragement  which  the  falconer  of  eld  wai  wool  to  addreea 
to  hit  hawk*. 


Digitized  by  Google 


HAMLKT. 


(iirgMB  r. 


Such  as  It  is, — and,  for  mine  own  poor  |»art, 

Look  you.  I ’ll  go  pray. 

Hoe.  Thc«e  arc  but  wild  and  whirling*  words, 
my  lord.  i 

Ham.  I ’m  sorry  they  offend  you,  heartily  ; ^ 

Yes,  ’faith,  heartily. 

Hob.  There  *s  no  offeuce,  my  lonl. 

Ham.  Yes,  by  Saint  Patrick,  but  there  is, 
Horatio, t 

And  much  offence  too.  Touching  this  vision  here, — f 
It  U an  honest  ghost,  that  let  me  tell  you: 

For  your  desire  to  know  what  is  between  us, 
O’ermaster ’t  as  you  may.  And  now,  good  friends, 
As  you  are  fnends,  scholars,  and  soldier.-). 

Give  mo  one  poor  request. 

Hob.  What  is ’t,  my  loixl  ? we  will. 

Ham.  Never  make  known  what  you  have  seen 
to-night. 

Hob.,  Mab.  My  lord,  we  will  not. 

Ham.  Nay,  but  swear  *t. 

Hob.  In  faith,  my  lord,  not  I ! 

Mar,  Nor  I,  my  lord,  in  faiUi ! 

Ham.  Upon  my  sword  ! 

Mae.  We  have  sworn,  my  lord,  already. 

Ham.  In  deed,  upon  my  swortl,  in  deed.* 

Ghost.  [Bfnfolh.'\  Swear! 

Ham.  Ah,  ha,  boy!  say’si  thou  so?  art  thou  i 
there,  truc-penny  ? — i 

Come  on, — you  hear  this  fellow  in  the  cellarage, — i 
Consent  to  swear. 

Hob.  Propose  the  oath,  my  lord.  i 

Ham.  Never  to  speak  of  this  that  you  have  seen, 
Swear  by  my  sword.  I 

Ghost.  Swear ! 

Ham.  Hie  ti  nbiqtitf  then  we’ll  shift  our 
ground.— 

Come  hither,  gentlemen. 

And  lay  your  hands  again  upon  my  sword : 

Never  to  speak  of  this  that  you  have  heard,  | 

Swear  by  ray  sword. 


(*)  rtr*!  fotin,  hurting.  (t)  Pint  folio,  fro!  iktrt  it  wf  Lord. 

* In  dced.opon  my  tvord,  indeed.]  The  meutingof  H*mlet 
unque«uoubly  U,  Sot  In  word*  only,  but  in  oft.  i»  form:  upon 
ih*  erooi  of  tny  (word,  pledge  youmive*.  The  Une,  however,  U 
olnye  prioted.— - 

ludtod,  upoo  roy  tword.  imdrod.’* 


Ghost.  [/ye/tr-nM.]  Swear  by  his  swoid  !** 

Ham.  Well  said,  old  mule ! canst  work  i’  the 
earth*  so  fast? 

A worthy  pionor! — Once  more  remove,  good 
friends. 

Hob.  O,  day  and  night,  but  this  is  wondrous 
strange ! 

Ham.  And  therefore  as  a stranger  give  it 
welcome. 

There  are  more  tilings  in  heaven  and  earth, 
Horatio, 

Than  aiv  dreamt  of  in  yourf  jdiilosophy.  But 
come ; — 

Here,  as  before,  never,  so  help  you  mercy, 

How  .strange  or  o<ld  soe’er  I boar  myself,— 

As  I,  perchance,  hereafter  shall  think  meet 
To  put  an  antic  disposition  on, — 

That  you,  at  such  times  seeing  me,  never  shall, 
With  arms  encumber’d  thus,  or  thisj  head-shake, 
Or  by  pronouncing  of  some  doubtful  phrase, 

As,  WeU,  ic<rf/,§  toe  know; — or,  We  could,  an  %j 
we  looidd; — 

Or,  If  tot  ti*l  to  epeak  /—or,  Tkore  be,  an  if 
thepW  miy/i/;— 

Or  such  ambiguous  giving  out,  to  note 
That  you  know  aught  of  me, — ^this  not  to  do, 

So  grace  and  mercy  at  your  most  need  help  you, 
Swear ! 

Ghost.  [J?c/iraM.]  Swear! 

Ham.  R^st,  rest,  perturbed  spirit! — So,  gen- 
tlemen. 

With  all  my  love  I do  commend  mo  to  you : 

And  what  so  poor  a man  as  Ilanilct  is 
May  do,  to  oxpreas  hLs  love  and  friending  to  you, 
God  willing,  shall  not  lack.  Let  us  go  in 
together ; 

And  still  your  fiogers  on  your  lips,  I pray. 

The  time  is  out  of  joint : — O,  cursed  spite, 

That  ever  I was  bom  to  set  it  right  I — 

Nay,  come,  let ’s  go  together.  [Exeunt. 


(*)  Pint  folio,  pvoNiid.  (♦)  Pint  folio,  A«r. 

(t)  Fir»t  folio,  tkut.  (|)  Pint  folio,  A$  KtU,  W4  knom. 

(I)  Pint  folio. 

k Stetar  by  hi«  iwor4l)  Tb«  folio  omiu  the  wordf,— **by  hi* 
tword.'’ 


Digitized  by  Google 


ACT  II. 


SCENE  I. — A Hoomin  Polonius'  Uquv. 


Enter  PoLOHitre  and  Reynaldo. 

Pol.  Give  him  this*  moDej,  and  tiieae  not<«, 
Reynaldo. 

Ret.  I will,  my  lord. 

Pol.  You  shall  do  man*ellou8  wisely,  good 
Reynaldo, 

Before  you  visit  him,  tot  make  inquiry 

Of  his  ^haviour. 

Rbt.  My  lord,  I did  intend  it. 

Pol.  Marry,  well  said  ; very  well  said.  Look 
you,  sir, 

Inquire  me  first  what  Danakers*  are  In  Paris ; 

And  how,  and  who,  what  means,  and  where  they 
keep, 

*What  company,  at  what  expense ; and  finding, 

By  this  encompassment  and  drift  of  question, 

That  they  do  know  my  son,  como  you  moro 
nearer 

Than  your  particular  demands  will  touch  it ; 

Take  you,  as  ’twero,  some  distant  knowledge  of 
him ; 

(*)  Flrtl  foUo,A<«.  (t)  Pirat  folio,  |ro«. 
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As*  thus,—/  know  hi*  JaOitr  and  Ki»  friend*^ 
And,  in  pari,  him; — do  you  mark  this,  Reynaldo  ? 
Rky.  Ay,  very  well,  my  lord. 

Pol.  i4«<A  in  pari,  him  ; — but,  you  may  say, 
not  well : 

Eut,  i/*t  he  he  I mean,  he*t  very  wdd ; 

Addickd — so  and  so  ; and  there  put  on  him 
What  forgeries  you  please ; marry,  none  so  rank 
As  may  duhonour  him  ; take  heed  of  that ; 

But,  sir,  such  wanton,  wild,  and  usual  slips 
I As  are  companions  noted  and  most  known 
I To  youth  and  liberty. 

Rky.  As  gaming,  my  lord. 

I Pol.  Ay,  or  drinking,  fencing,  swearing,  quar> 
I relling, 

Brabbing : — you  may  go  so  far. 

Rky.  My  lord,  that  would  dishonour  him. 

Pol.  Faith,  no ; as  you  may  season  it  in  the 
charge. 

You  must  not  put  another  scandal  on  him, 

That  he  is  ojwn  to  incontincncy ; 

That ’s  not  my  mcouitig : but  breathe  his  faults  so 
quaintly, 

(•)  Pir*t  folio, 

* Dsntkon— ] 
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ACT  U.] 

That  they  may  seem  the  taints  of  lil>e!‘ty ; 

The  flaah  and  out-break  of  a fiery  mind  ; 

A savagenesa  in  unreclaimed  blood, 

Of  general  asaault. 

Rey.  But,  my  goot!  lord, — 

Pol.  ^\’herefol•c  should  you  do  this  ? 

Rky.  Ay,  my  lord, 

I would  know  that. 

Pol.  Marry,  sir,  here’s  my  drift ; 

And,  I believe,  it  b a fetch  of  warrant : 

You  laying  thes-c  slight  sullies  on  my  son, 

As  ’twere  a thing  a little  soil’d  i’  the  working, 
Mark  you,  your  party  in  converse,  him  you  would 
sound, 

Having  ever  seen  in  the  nrenominate  crimes 
The  youtli  you  breathe  of  guilty,  be  assur’d, 

He  closes  witli  you  in  this  consequence  ; 

Good  rir,  or  so ; ot  friends  or 
According  to  the  phrase  or*  the  addition, 

Of  man,  and  country. 

Rky,  Very  good,  my  lord. 

Pol.  And  then,  sir,  doe.s  ho  this, — he  does — 
What  was  I about  to  say  ? By  the  ranast 
I was  about  to  say  sometliing : — where  did  I leave  ? 

Rky.  At  cloHi  in  the  consef{uence. 

Xi  friend,  or  to,  nnd  iff.ntlrman. 

Pol.  At,  cloeet  in  the  consequence, — ay,  marry  ; 
He  closes  with  you  thus ;— / kiww  the  gentleriUm  ; 
I aaio  him  yesterday,  or  Cother  day,  [you  say, 
Or  then,  or  then;  wiOi  such,  or*  such ; and,  as 
There  teas  he  gaming  ; there  d'eriook  in rouse  ; 
There  falling  out  at  tennis  ; or  perchance, 

I taw  him  enter  such  a Ikfmse  of  mle, — 

Videlicet,  a brothel,— or  so  forth — 

See  you  now ; 

Your  bait  of  falsehood  takes  this  carpj  of  truth: 
And  thus  do  wc  of  wisdom  and  of  reach, 

AVith  windlaces,  and  with  assays  of  bias, 

By  indirections  find  directions  out : 

So,  by  my  former  lecture  and  advice, 

Shall  you  my  son.  You  Imve  me,  have  you  not  ? 
Rky.  My  lord,  I have. 

Pol.  God  be  wi’  you ; fare  you  well. 

Rky.  Good  my  lord  ! 

Pol.  Observe  his  inclination  in  yourself. 

Rey.  I shall,  my  lord. 

Pol.  And  let  liim  ply  his  music. 

Rky.  Well,  my  lord. 

[Exit. 

Pol.  Farewell  !— 

(•>  Plrtt  folio,  oM^.  ft)  Pir»l  folUt  omit*,  Kf  tk*  mau. 

(|)  Pint  folio,  Copt. 

% — do*n-irjrtod  to  hit  oncle ;]  *'  Dov-fprtti  mnini,  han^nir 
down  like  the  loo<«  cincture  which  confines  ibo  fetters  round  the 
ancle  s."— St«*t  »»s. 

h _ bU  bulk.— 1 Mr.  Singer  riithtlr  explains  “bulk"  here  to 
not  aU  Am  Aedf,  at  tome  coniiiieDlaiort  have  interpreted  it, 
but,  Alt  Arsoel.  Bo,  la  Shakespeare's  " Lurrecc,"— 


Enter  Ophelia. 

How  now,  Ophelia!  what’s  the  matter? 
Oph.  Alas,  my  lortl,  I have  been  so  affrightod ! 
Pol,  AViih  what,  I’the  name  of  Gt>d'?* 

Oph.  My  lord,  aa  I was  sewing  in  my  chamber, 
Ixird  Hamlet, — with  his  doublet  all  unbrac’d; 

Xo  hat  upon  his  head  ; his  stockings  foul’d, 
Ungartcr’d,  and  down-gyved*  to  his  ancle; 

Pale  as  his  shirt  ; his  knees  knocking  each  other; 
And  with  a look  so  piteous  in  purjKirt, 

As  if  he  had  been  loosed  out  of  hell 
To  speak  of  horrors, — he  oomes  before  me. 

Pol,  Mad  for  thy  love  ! 

Oph.  My  lord,  I do  not  know  ; 

But,  truly,  I do  fear  it. 

Pol.  Mliat  said  he  ? 

Opk.  He  took  mo  by  the  wrist,  and  held  me 
linrd  ; 

Then  goes  he  to  the  length  of  oil  his  arm  ; 

And,  witli  his  other  hand  dius  o’er  hi.s  brow. 

He  falls  to  such  perusal  of  my  face. 

Aa  he  would  draw  it.  lA>ng  stay’d  he  so ; 

At  last, — a littio  shaking  of  mine  arm. 

And  thrice  his  head  thus  waving  up  and  down, — 
Ho  rais’d  a sigh  so  piteous  and  profound, 

Thai  it  did  seem  to  shatter  all  his  bulk,^ 

And  end  hi.s  being : that  done,  ho  lets  me  go : 
And,  with  his  hood  over  his  shouldert  turn’d, 
lie  seem’d  to  find  his  way  without  his  eyes ; 

For  out  o’ doors  be  went  without  their  help, 

And,  to  the  lost,  bended  their  light  on  me. 

Pol.  Come, I go  nith  mo ; 1 will  go  seek  the 
king. 

This  is  the  very  ecstasy  of  love ; 

WTiose  violent  pro|x‘rty  fordoes  itself, 

And  leads  the  will  to  desperate  undertakings, 

As  oft  as  any  passion  under  heaven 
Tliat  does  afflict  our  aaturcs.  I am  sorry,— 
What,  have  you  given  him  any  hard  words  of  late? 
Oph.  Xo,  my  good  lord  ; but,  as  you  did  com- 
mand, 

I did  repel  his  letters,  and  denied 
His  access  to  me. 

Pol.  ITiat  hath  made  him  mad. 

I am  sorry  that  with  better  beed§  and  Judgment, 

I had  not  quoted^  him  : 1 fear’d  ||  he  did  but  trifle. 
And  meant  to  wreck  thee ; but,  beshrew  my 
jealousy ! 


(*)  Flrtl  follA,  //rare*.  (t)  Pint  folio,  thauUtrt. 

(I)  Pint  folio  ocoiU,  Come.  (})  Pint  folio,  tpttd. 

( I ) Pirvt  folio,  /tore. 

Maj*  feel  her  heart, 

Beating  her  hwlk,  that  bii  hand  ahakcr  withal. ** 
c — quoted  him :]  To  untlt.  at  we  have  aeen,  waa  not  un- 
nequentljr  used  b;  8hake«|icare  and  hla  eontemporanea  in  the 
Mate  of  It  UmM  imto,  it  ttom,  it  mmk,  Ac. 
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It  m:ema  it  is  as  pro]K.*i'  to  our  ag(* 

To  cast  beyond  ourMthn^s  in  our  opinions, 

As  it  is  common  for  the  younger  soil 
To  lack  discretion.  Come,  go  we  to  the  king: 
This  must  be  known  ; which,  b*’ing  kepi  dose, 
might  move 

Moit  grief  to  hide  than  hate  to  utter  love. 

[Kjcfunt 

SCEXE  II. — J A'oom  *«  (he  Castle, 

Flourish.  Entrr  Kino,  QrKF.N,  Rosencba.stz, 
Guildenstebn,  ami  Attendants. 

Kino.  ^Velcome,  dear  Koscncrantz  and  Guil> 
denstern  ! 

Moreover  that  we  much  did  long  to  see  you, 

The  need  wc  hare  to  use  you  did  provoke 
Our  hasty  sending.  Something  have  you  heal'd 
Of  Hamlet’s  transformation  \ so  I call  it, 

Since  not  the  exterior  nor  the  inward  man 
Rcsemhles  that  it  was.  What  it  should  be. 

More  than  his  father’s  death,  that  thus  hath  put  him 
So  much  from  Uic  understanding  of  himself, 

I cannot  divam  • of ; I entreat  you  both, 

That,  being  of  so  young  days  brought  up  with  him, 
And  since  so  neighbour’d  to  his  «youtb  uud 
humour, 

That  you  vouchsafe  your  rest  here  in  our  court 
Some  little  time  : m>  by  your  companies 
To  draw  him  on  to  pleasures;  and  to  gatlier, 

So  much  08  from  occasions  you  may  glean, 
Whctlicr  aught,  to  us  unknown.  atHicts  him  thus,* 
That,  open’d,  lies  within  our  rt'iuedy. 

Queen.  Goml  gentlemen,  he  Imth  much  talk’d 
of  you ; 

And  sure  I am  two  men  there  arc  not  living 
To  whom  he  more  ailheres.  If  it  will  please  you 
To  show  us  so  much  gentry  and  g<M>d  will, 

As  to  expend  your  time  with  us  a while, 

For  the  supply  and  profit  of  our  hope. 

Your  visitation  shall  receive  such  (hunks 
As  fits  a king’s  remcmbnince. 

Ro8.  Both  your  majesties 

Might,  by  the  sovereign  p"wcr  you  liavc  of  us, 
Put  your  dread  pleasures  more  into  command 
Than  to  entreaty. 

GriL.  Butt  we  bf)th  ol»ey ; 

And  here  give  up  ourselvra,  in  the  full  bent, 

To  lay  our  service  J freely  at  your  feet, 

To  he  commanded. 

(*)  First  folio,  dtemr.  (f)  First  folio  emits.  Bat. 

Ul  First  folio, 

* Wbrihor  tURht,  to  ds  unknosrti.  afflirts  him  This 

Hoe,  almost  indlspcnsablo  to  the  intextUr  of  the  iiassa^e,  le 
■ uiting  in  the  folio, 
b — rentrr— ) CoMr/rs|r. 
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I Kino.  Tliaiiks,  KoscncrunU  and  gentle  Guil- 
I denstern. 

' Queen.  Thanks,  Guildenstem  and  gentle 
Kosenemnti : 

And  I beseech  you  instuiuly  to  visit 
! My  t<K)  much  elmng4>d  son. — Go,  some  of  you, 
i And  bring  ihea*.**  gentlemen  where  Hamlet  is. 

I Guil.  Heavens  make  our  presence,  and  our 
1 practices, 

! Pleasant  and  helpful  to  him  ! 

I Queen.  Ay,t  amen ! 

1 [Exeunt  Rosknurantz,  Guildenstkrn,  and 
' some  Attendants. 


I Enter  Polonius. 

I Pol.  The  ambassadors  from  Xorway,  my  good 
j loi*d, 

i Are  joyfully  return’d. 

I Kino.  Thou  still  host  been  the  father  of  good 
i news. 

j Pol.  Have  I,  my  lortl  ? Assure  you,  my  good 
liege, 

I I hold  my  duty,  as  I hold  my  soul, 

Both  to  my  God,  audt  to  my  gracious  king: 

I And  I do  think  (or  else  this  bruin  of  mine 
Hiintii  not  the  trail  of  policy  so  sure 
.-\s  it  hath§  us’d  to  do)  tliat  I have  found 
The  very  cause  of  Hamlet’s  lunacy. 

King.  O,  speak  of  that;  that  1 do  long  to 
hear. 

' Pol.  Give  first  wlmittance  to  the  ambassadors  ; 
^ My  news  shall  lie  the  fruit  [1  to  that  great  feast. 

Kino.  Thyself  do  grace  to  them,  and  bring 
I them  in.  [Exit  Polonius. 

I He  tells  me,  my  sweet  queen,  that  he  hath  found 
The  head  and  source  of  all  your  wm’s  distemper. 

Quern.  1 doubt  it  is  no  other  but  the  main,* 
His  father’s  death,  and  our  o’erhasty  marriage. 

I Kino.  Well,  we  shall  sift  him. — 


I Re-enter  Polonius,  with  Voltimand  and  Cor- 
nelius. 

M'elcomc,  my  good  friends  1 
Say,  Vollimand,  what  from  our  brother  Xoiway? 

VoL.  Most  fair  return  of  greetings  and  desires. 
Gpon  our  first,  he  sent  out  to  suppress 
His  nephew’s  levies ; which  to  him  apj»car’d 
To  he  a preparation  ’gainst  the  Polack  ; 

(*)  First  folio.  Ikt.  40  First  folio  otnits.  A^- 

O)  First  folio,  ««#.  (J)  First  folio,  / hat*. 

(H)  First  foUo,  .VrtPM.  (V)  First  folio  omits,  ai|r. 

r 1 doubt  it  is  no  other  but  <h«  main.*.-J  An  ollipoU,— in  being 
uodeistood  no  other  but  In  the  main.** 
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But,  better  look'd  into,  lie  truly  found 

It  was  a^inst  your  highness : whereat, — griev'd 

That  M)  hla  sickness,  age,  and  im{>otenee, 

AVas  falsely  borne  in  hand, — sends  out  arrests 
On  Fortinbras  ; which  he,  in  brief,  obeys  ; 
Receives  rebuke  from  Norway  ; and,  in  fine, 

Makes  vow  before  bis  uncle,  never  more 
To  give  the  assay  of  arms  against  your  majesty. 
Wlicreon  old  Norway,  overcome  with  joy, 

Givea  him  three  thousand  crowns  in  annual  fee  ; 
And  his  commission  to  employ  those  soldiers. 

So  levied  as  liefore,  against  the  Fulack  : 

With  an  entreaty,  herein  further  sliown. 

\Oivta  a 

That  it  might  please  you  to  give  quiet  {mss 
Through  your  dominions  for  this*  enUTprisc  ; 

On  such  regai'ds  of  safety  and  allowanae 
As  therein  uix*  set  down. 

Kino.  It  tikes  us  well  ; 

And  ut  our  mure  cvnitiider'd  time  we’ll  read, 
Answer,  ami  think  upon  tins  busini^. 

Meantime  we  thank  you  for  your  welUluuk  lulsiur; 


i Go  to  your  rest ; at  night  wc  'U  feast  together : 
Most  welcome  home ! 

j [Exeunt  Voltimand  aiul  Cornklius. 

Poi..  This  business  is*  well  ended. — 

My  liege, — and  madam, — to  expostulate 
I M'bat  majesty  should  be,  what  duty  is, 

Why  day  is  day,  night  night,  and  time  is  time, 

\ Were  notliing  but  to  waste  night,  day,  and  time. 
Therefore,  since  brevity  is  the  soul  of  wit,* 

And  tediousiicss  the  limbs  and  outwaitl  flourishes, 
I will  be  brief : your  noble  son  is  mod  : 

Mud  call  I it;  for,  to  define  true  madness, 

What  is 't,  but  to  be  nothing  else  but  nnul  ? 

But  let  tliat  go. 

Ql’kkn.  Mure  matter,  with  less  art. 

Pol.  Madam,  J swear  I use  no  art  at  all. 

Thai  he  is  lund,  *t  is  true  : 't  is  true 't  is  pity  ; 
And  pity 't  is  *t  is  ti*ue  : t a foidish  figure  ; 

Hut  farewell  it,  for  I will  use  no  art. 

Mud  let  us  grant  him.  then  : and  now  remains, 
i That  we  find  ouC  the  cause  of  this  effect, — 

Or  rather  say,  the  cause  of  Uiis  defect, 

(*i  FU<t  fvUu  r/rjr.  (t)  Fircl  folio. if  u Irsr, 

, * — vit,»]  That  U,  tn*4vm. 
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For  tins  effect  dt  fectiro  comes  by  cnu-^c : 

Thus  it  remains,  and  the  remainder  thus.  Per- 
pend.(l) 

I hare  a daughter; — have,  while*  she  is  raino;* — 
M ho,  in  her  duty  and  obedience,  mark, 

Hath  gtren  me  this ; now  gather,  and  surmise. 

[Rends.] — To  thf  and  my  souCi  idol, 

(he  most  heautijied  Ophelia,-^ 

Tbat*a  an  ill  phrase,  a vile  phrase, — lfa%it\^ed  is 
a \ile  p)iras(* ; but  you  shall  hear Thus  :f 

In  Iter  excellent  mhite  h^anm,  theie,  Ac. — 

Qubkn.  Came  this  from  Hamlet  to  her? 

Pol.  Good  madam,  stay  awhile;  1 will  be 
faitliful. 

[Reads.]  Dtmht  thou  the  star*  are  Jire  ; 

DoxdA  that  (he  tcun  doth  nu>ve ; 

Doubt  truth  to  he  a liar  ; 

But  never  doubt  I love. 

0,  dear  Ophelia,  I am  ill  at  tJteee  numbers  ; / 
have  not  art  to  reckon  my  groam  : but  that  / 
love  thee  best,  0,  most  best  ! believe  it.  Adieu. 

Thine  evermore,  m<*t  dear  lady,  whilst 
this  machine  is  to  hint, 

]1a>ilkt. 

This,  in  obciUcnce,  hath  my  daughter  show'd  me  : 
And  more  ol>ove,  hath  his  solicitings,:}: 

As  they  fell  out  by  time,  by  means,  and  pince, 

All  given  to  mine  ear. 

Kino.  Rut  how  hath  she  receiv’d  ids  love? 
Pol.  M'hnt  do  you  think  of  me  ? 

Kisn.  As  of  a man  faithful  and  honourable. 
Pol.  1 would  fain  prove  so.  Rut  wlmt  might 
you  think, 

Mlicn  I had  scf  ii  (his  Ijot  love  on  the  wing, 

(As  I |>erceiv'd  it,  I must  tell  you  that, 

Refore  my  daughter  told  me)  wliat  might  you, 

Or  my  dear  mnjesty  your  queim  here,  think, 

If  1 had  play’d  the  desk  or  table-book  ; 

Or  given  my  heart  a winking,  mute  and  dumb; 

Or  Iwjk’d  upon  Uiis  love  with  idle  sight ; — 

M'hat  ndght  you  tliink?  No,  I went  round  to 
work, 

And  my  young  mistress  thus  I did  bespeak  ; 
lj3id  Hamlet  is  a pnnee  out  of  thy  star 

(•)  Pint  futio,  irAiCjl.  Fifft  folio.  Tkw. 

(tl  Pint  folio, 

* — while  ibt  U mine ; — ] In  the  quirte,  1903,  ie  Added, — 
♦*—  for  that  we  thinhe 
la  aure*t.  we  often  )oo*e.''  tit. 

t>  — ovf  »/  aur;)  So  all  the  old  coplea  until  the  folio  of 
1932,  which  reads,  imptuperly,'— 

out  of  thy  »pkfr«.'* 

The  tneanInK  ia.  Lord  llarelct  ia  a priorc  beyond  the  infiuence  of 
the  star  which  aoverna  your  forliinea. 

« — four  A»vn  to|rth«r,->]  llanioer  and  others  propoeed  the 
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7’his  must  not  he : and  then  I precepts  gave  her, 
7’hat  she  sliould  lock  hcrHtdf  from  Iiis  resort, 
Atlmit  no  messengers,  receive  no  tokens. 

M'hich  done,  she  took  the  fruits  of  my  advice ; 
And  he,  repulsed,  (a  short  talc  to  moke) 

Fell  into  a sadness  ; then  into  a fast ; 

Thence  to  a watch ; thence  into  a weakness  ; 
Thence  to  a lightnc^is ; and.  by  this  declension, 
Into  tlio  madness  wherein  • now  he  raves. 

And  all  wc  mourn  t for* 

Kino.  Do  you  think ’t  is  this? 

t^UKBN.  It  may  be  very  likely. 
i^OL.  ilalh  there  been  such  a time,  (I'd  fuiu 
know  that) 

That  I liavo  positively  said,  ’P  is  so. 

When  it  prov’d  otherwise  ? 

Kino.  Not  that  I know. 

Pol.  Take  this  from  this,  if  this  be  otherwise  : 
to  his  head  and  shoulder. 
If  circumstances  lead  mo  1 will  6nd 
M’here  truth  is  hid,  though  it  were  hid  indeed 
M'ithin  the  centre. 

Kino.  How  may  wo  try  it  further? 

Pol.  You  know,  sometimes  he  walks  four*  hours 
together, 

Here  in  the  lobby. 

Qukkn.  So  he  dwsj  indeed. 

Pol.  At  such  a tinio  I’ll  loose  my  daughter  to 
him : 

Be  you  and  I behind  an  airas  ; then 
Mark  the  encounter : if  he  love  her  not, 

.Vnd  be  not  from  his  reason  fall’n  thereon, 

T^^t  me  lie  no  assistant  for  a state. 

Rut  § keep  a fann  and  carters. 

Kino.  M’e  will  try  it. 

Qi'ekn.  Rut  look,  where  sadly  the  poor  wretch 
comes  reading. 

Pol.  Away  ! I do  beseech  you,  both  away  ; 

I’ll  board  him  presently : — O,  give  m«  leave. — • 

[^Kxe^tnl  Kino,  Qi'KKN,  and  Attendants. 

Enter  Hamlkt,  reading. 

How  docs  my  good  lor<l  Hamlet? 

Ham.  M'ell,  God-’a-merey. 

Pol.  Do  you  know  me,  my  lord  ? 

Ham.  E.xeellent,  excellent  well;  you  ’re  a fish- 
monger. 

(•)  Plr*t  folio,  (tl  PIftt  folio,  ttniU. 

(1)  Pirat  folio.  S'o*.  (f>  Pir«t  folio,  And. 

obriouft  reading, — 

/*r  lioura  togclher,**  Icc.;— 
but  **  four"  here,  ai  In  CMiolanut,'’  Act  1. 8c.  9,— 

**  And  /«or  shall  quickly  draw  out  my  command,**  kt. — 

and  elsewhere,  appears  a mere  colloquialism,  to  sifnlfy  tomt,  or  a 
limited  number,  as  “ feuty  " ia  irequeoUy  used  to  express  a great 
number. 
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Pol.  Not  I,  my  lord. 

Hah.  Then  I would  you  were  bo  honeet  a man. 
Pol.  Honest,  my  lord ! 

Ham.  Ay,  sir ; to  be  honest,  as  this  world  goes, 
is  to  be  one  man  picked  out  of  ten*  thousand. 
Pol.  That  *s  very  true,  my  lord. 


(*)  Pim  feiio,  f««. 


1 Ham.  [Rends.]  For  iV  the  tun  breed  mnggoit 
in  a dead  dog^  l>eing  a god  kimng  carrion, -^2) 
Have  you  a daughter? 

' Pot.  I have,  my  lord. 

I Ham.  Let  her  not  walk  i’  the  sun  : conception 

I is  a blessing  ; hut  not  os  your  daughter  may 
conceive : — fiicnd,  look  to 't. 

I Pol.  [Aside.l  How  say  you  by  that?  Still 
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harping  on  my  dauglitor: — yet  lie  knew  me  not 
at  first ; he  said  1 was  a ^hmonger : he  is  far 
gone,  far  gone  : and  truly  in  my  youth  I suffered 
much  extremity  for  love;  very  near  this.  I’ll 
speak  to  him  again. — W hat  doj’ou  read,  my  lord  ? 

Ham.  W’ords,  words,  words ! 

Pol.  W’bat  is  the  matter,  iny  lord  ? 

Ham.  Between  who  ? 

Pol.  I mean  the  matter  that  you  read,*  my 
lord. 

Ham.  Slanders,  sir:  for  the  sartrical  rogue f 
says  here,  that  old  men  have  grey  beards;  that 
their  faces  arc  wrinkled  ; their  eyes  purging  thick 
amber  and:^  plum-tree  gum ; and  that  they  have 
a plentiful  lack  of  wit,  together  with  muat§  weak 
hams : all  which,  sir,  though  I most  powerfully 
and  potently  believe,  yet  1 hold  it  not  honesty  Ui 
have  it  thus  set  down  : for  you  youraedf.  sir,  should 
growl!  old  as  I am,  if,  like  a crab,  you  could  go 
backward. 

Pol.  [.AjiV/c.]  Though  this  be  madness,  yet 
there  is  method  in ’t.— W’ill  you  walk  out  of  the 
air,  my  lord  ? 

Ham.  Into  my  grave? 

Pol.  Indeed,  that  is  out  o’  the  air.— 

How  pregnant  sometimes  his  replies  are ! a liap- 
piness  that  often  madness  hits  on,  which  reason 
and  sanity  could  not  so  prosperously  he  delivered 
of.  I will  leave  him,  and  suddenly  contrive  the 
means  of  meeting  between  him  and  my  daughter. 
—My  honourable  lord,  I will  most  humbly  take 
my  leave  of  you. 

Ham.  You  cannot,  sir,  take  from  me  anything 
that  I will  more  willingly  part  withal, — except  my 
life,  except  my  life,  except  my  life.* 

Pol.  Fare  you  well,  my  lord. 

Ham.  These  tedious  old  fools  ! 


£nUr  RosKNcaANTz  ami  Guii.dknstkiix. 

Pol.  You  go  to  seek  the^  lord  Hamlet ; there 
he  is. 

Ros.  [To  PoLON'iL’8.]  God  save  you,  air  ! 

[Exit  PoLONira. 

Guil.  Mine  honoured  loi-d ! — 

Ros.  My  most  dear  lord  ! 

Ham.  My  excellent  good  friends!  How  dost 
thou,  Guildenstern  ? Ah,  Uosencrantz ! Good 
lads,  how  do  ye  both? 


Ros.  As  the  indifferent*'  children  of  the  earth. 

Guil.  Happy,  in  tliat  we  are  not  o\*erhappy; 
on  Fortune’s  cap  we  are  not  the  very  button. 

Ham.  Nor  the  soles  of  her  shoe? 

Ros.  Neither,  my  lord. 

Ham.  Then  you  live  about  her  waist,  or  in  the 
middle  of  her  favours*  ? 

GriL,  Faith,  her  privates  we. 

Ham.  In  the  secret  parts  of  Fortune?  O,  most 
true  ; she  is  a strumpet.  What’s  the  news  ? 

Ros.  None,  my  lord,  hut  that  the  world ’s 
grown  honest 

Ham.  Then  is  dooms-day  near:  but  your  news 
is  not  true.  I^et  me  question  more  in  particular  :* 
what  have  you,  my  good  friends,  deseired  at  the 
hands  of  Fortune,  that  she  sends  you  to  prison 
hither? 

Guil.  Prison,  my  lord  ? 

Ham.  Denmark's  a prison. 

Ros.  Then  is  the  world  one. 

Ham.  a goodly  one ; in  which  there  are  many 
confines,  wanls,  and  dungeons,  Denmark  being 
one  of  the  worst. 

Ros.  We  think  not  so,  iny  lord. 

Ham.  Mliy,  then,  ’t  is  none  to  you  ; for  there 
is  nothing  either  good  or  had,  but  thinking  makes 
it  so : to  me  it  is  a prison. 

Ros.  Why,  then,  your  ambition  makes  it  one; 
’t  is  too  narrow  for  your  mind. 

Ham.  O,  God  ! I could  he  Ixuindod  in  a nut- 
sliell.  ami  count  myself  a king  of  infinite  space; 
were  it  not  that  I have  bad  dreams. 

Guil.  Which  dreams,  indeed,  arc  ambition  ; 
for  the  very  substance  of  the  ambitious  is  merely 
tlic  shadow  of  a dream. 

Ham.  a dream  itself  is  but  a sho»low. 

Ros.  Truly,  and  I hold  ambition  of  so  airy  and 
light  a quality,  that  it  is  but  a shadow’s  shadow. 

Ham.  Tlien  arc  our  beggars  bodies,  and  our 
mnnarchs  and  outstretched  heroes  the  beggars* 
slindows.  Shall  we  to  the  court  ? for,  by  my  fay, 
I cannot  reason. 

Ros.,  GfiL.  We  ’ll  wait  upon  you. 

Ham.  No  such  matter  : 1 will  not  sort  you  with 
the  rest  of  my  servants  ; for,  to  speak  to  you  like 
an  honest  man,  I am  most  dreadfully  attended. 
But.  in  the  beaten  way  of  friendship,  what  make 
you  at  Elsinore? 

Rob.  To  visit  you,  my  lord  : no  other  occasion. 

Ham.  Beggar  that  I am,  I am  even  poor  in 


(•I  Pinl  foikt,  matlfT  ffou  mrane.  Ftr»t  rollo, 

(J)  Plol  folio,  or.  m Plmt  fobo onilU,  metf 

<11  Pinl  ffito.  Sr.  <t)  Firil  foilo.  mg. 

* — except  my  lif^  ] The  fvllo  rrxd*  ottljr,— 

•• except  injr  life,  my  irc 

•nrt  Mr.  Collier  ibinln  ihc  rrpeiitlon*  oHfflnaicd  mcn-ly  with  the 
acton.  To  us  it  it  evident  that  liciv,  at  in  other  plarvr,  the 

3T>‘2 


I First  folio. /orear. 

itermtioii— 4 well  known  symptom  of  inlcllcctoal  derangement  — 

' is  piirposclr  adopted  by  llamlrt  to  eiiceiiraxe  llte  beiirf  of  hb 
tntaiiity.  He  never  Indulget  in  this  rurkoo  note anle>>t  with  those 
’ whom  no  distrusts. 

j b — Indiirerent— ) J/arfrra/e.  mfdium,  average,  frc. 

♦ Let  me  (|uestion.  4re.J  The  diainxtir.  frnm  these  words  down 
to  " 1 am  most  dreadfully  atlrnded/’U  fonnd  unly  in  the  folio. 


Digitized  by  Google 


ACT  ir.j  HAMLET.  [bcexe  it 


thanks  ; but  I thnnk  you;  and  sure,  dear  friends, 
iny  thaiik^<  are  too  dear  a halfpenny.  Were  you 
not  sent  for  ? la  it  your  own  inclining  ? Is  it  a 
free  visitation?  C’onie,  deal  justly  with  me : 
cuino,  come  ; nay,  sjH'ak. 

Gcil.  should  wc  say,  my  lord  ? 

Ham.  Why  anything — but*  to  the  puq)0»c. 
You  were  sent  for;  and  there  is  a kind  of* 
confession  in  your  looks,  which  your  modesties 
have  not  craft  enough  to  colour:  I know  the 
good  king  and  queen  have  sent  for  you. 

Ros.  To  what  end,  my  lord  ? 

Ham.  ']'hat  you  must  teach  me.  But  let  me 
conjure  you,  by  the  rights  of  our  fellowship,  by 
tlie  consonancy  of  our  youili,  by  the  ohiigatiun  of 
our  ever-prescn’etl  love,  and  by  what  more  dear  a 
better  proposer  could  charge  you  withal,  be  even  and 
direct  with  me,  whether  you  were  sent  for,  or  no? 

Ros.  [To  Guilpknstkbn.]  What  say  you? 

Ham.  [AtiJleJ\  Nay,  then,  I have  an  eye  of 
you.**— -If  you  love  me,  hold  not  otf. 

Guil.  My  lord,  we  were  sent  for. 

Ham.  I will  tell  you  why ; so  shall  my  anticU 
patiun  prevent  your  discovery,  and  your  secrecy  to 
the  king  and  queen  moult  no  feather.'  I have 
of  late,  (but  wberefore  I know  not)  lost  all  my 
mirth,  forgone  all  custom  of  exercises:  and,  in* 
deed,  it  goes  so  heavily  f with  my  dis{K>sition,  that 
this  goodly  frame,  the  earth,  seems  to  me  a sterile 
promontory ; this  most  excellent  canopy,  the  air, 
look  you, — this  brave  o’erbanging  Hrmament  % — 
this  tnajestical  rrx)f  fr»*tted  with  golden  fire, — why, 
it  appears  no  other  thing  to  me  than  n foul  and 
|*eiitilent  congregation  of  va|H)m"8.  What  a piece 
of  wgik  is  a man ! how  noble  in  len^mn ! how  in- 
finite in  faculty ! in  form  and  moving  how  express 
and  admirable ! in  action  huw  like  an  angel  ! in 
apprehension  how  like  a god!  the  bi‘auty  of  the 
world ! the  paragon  of  animals ! And  yet,  to 
me,  what  is  this  quintessence  of  dust?  man  de- 
lights not  me ; no,  nor  woman  neither,  though  liy 
your  smiling  you  seem  to  say  so. 

(•)  Pir*l  foUsoniiti,  of.  H)  Pint  folio,  Afwrfii/y. 

H)  Pirtt  folio  omiti, /nNOMraf. 

* — but  lo  iMe  finrjtote.]  Th«l  U,  onljf  to  Iho  purpote, 

S Nit,  then.  I have  tnejre  nf  jeu.— } tromr  pmrpote, 

or,  u the  quarto  of  IC03  phrsoe*  it,  '*  I »e«  haw  the  «in<lr  nita." 

t I will  trll  jrou  why;  »o  •hull  tny  Antklpalion  prceeut  yuur 
dl*eoTery.  and  your  secrecy  lo  the  kiiu;  onH  queen  moult  no 
feather,]  The  folk*  absurdly  rvads,  “ 1 wilt  tell  you  why ; tn  shall 
mr  anticipstiun  prevent  your  ditcotrry  of  your  locilric  to  the 
Kui|r  and  Queen  ; moult  no  feather.** 
d — lenten  raQr/oiiMira/—]  i/nsprr,  itialed entertainment,  like 
the  cheer  in  Lent. 

♦ — cotrd  /Atm—)  Came  alongside  of  them. 

t — the  hunmrou*  moa— ] By  tl»e  “ AMMuroNS  man  *'  we  are  not 
to  urtdrrstand  the  funny  man  or  letter. — he  was  termed  "the 
clown,'*— but  the  actor  who  persunaird  the  fantastic  chararlcrs, 
known  in  Shake>pcare’t  time  as  **  humourists,"  and  who,  for  the 
most  part,  were  represented  as  r»rici«>u*  and  quarrelsome. 

$ — tickled  o’  the  sere;|  ''Tickled  o'  the  sere." — correctly, 
perhaps.  " UrA/e  o'  the  sere  “--appears  to  signify  those  easily 
moved  to  the  expression  of  mirth. 

h — little  eyases.— 1 Nestlings;  unfledged  hawks. 

I — Chat  cry  otti  on  the  top  of  question.—]  This  is  conpctiirvd 
by  the  coiBtscnlalars  to  be  an  allusioo  to  the  shrill,  alto  Toice  in 
VOL.  IIL  3o3 


Ros.  My  lord,  there  was  no  such  stuff  in  my 
thoughts. 

Ham.  MTiy  did  you  laugh,  then,*  when  I said, 
man  delights  not  me  I 

Ko8.  To  tliiiik,  my  lord,  if  you  delight  not  in 
inmi,  what  lenten'*  entertainment  the  players  shall 
receive  from  you : wc  coted*  them  on  tlie  way ; and 
hither  are  they  coming,  to  offer  you  wn'ice. 

Ham.  He  that  playa  the  king  shall  be  welcome, 
— his  majesty  shall  have  tribute  of  ino ; the  ad- 
venturous knight  shall  use  his  foil  and  target ; 
the  lover  shall  not  sigh  gratis ; the  humorous^  man 
shall  end  his  part  in  peace;  the  clown  shall  make 
tIuKHC  laugh  whose  lungs  are  tickled  o*  the  sere  ;* 
and  (he  lady  shall  say  her  mind  freely,  or  the 
blank  verse  sball  halt  for ’t. — What  plavers  are 
they  ? 

Ron.  Even  those  you  were  wont  to  lake  suchf 
delight  in.  the  tragedians  of  the  city. 

Ham.  How  chances  U they  travel  ? their  resi- 
dence, both  in  reputation  and  profit,  was  belter 
both  ways. 

Ros.  I think  their  inhibition  comes  by  the 
means  of  the  late  innovation. 

11am.  Do  they  hold  the  same  estimation  they 
did  when  I wo-s  in  the  city  ? are  they  so  followed'? 

Roh.  No,  indeed,  they  are  not. 

Ham.  How  comes  it?  do  they  grow  rusty? 

Ros.  Nay,  their  endeavour  keeps  in  the  wonted 
pace:  but  there  is,  sir,  an  aiery  of  children,  Utile 
eyases,**  tliat  cry  out  on  the  top  of  question,*  and 
are  most  tyrannically  clapjKHl  for  't:  these  are 
now  the  fa-hion  ; and  so  iK'mttle;^  the  common 
stages,  (so  they  call  them)  that  many  wearing 
rapiers  are  afraid  of  goosc-quills,  and  dare  scaicc 
come  thither. 

Haai.  Wliat,  are  they  children?  who  maintains 
them?  how  are  they  eseuted?*  Will  they  pm>>ue 
the  quality*  no  longer  than  they  can  sing?  will 
they  not  say  afterwanls,  if  theyshonld  grow  them- 
selves to  common  players,"*  (as  it  is  most  like,§  if 
their  means  are  no  better)  their  wnters  do  them 

(*)  Fint  fi;llo  otnltt, /Aro.  M)  Plr>t  fuUo  omits,  «orA. 

(ji  First  folio,  (f ) Old  t«xc,  Ukt  mott. 

wbirh  the  bon  derlalmcd  I The  phrase,  derived  p«-rhaps  from  th* 
defiant  rrowliig  of  a cock  upon  hU  middca.  rvaily  meant.  «e 
beheve,  like— 

*'  Stood  challenger  on  mount  of  all  the  afte,'* 
to  crow  over  or  ehallenRe  ail  earners  to  a contention.  In  a lubse- 
quml  scene,  Mamiet,  speaking  of  the  plav  which  " pleated  not  the 
tRillioB,'’  observes,  *' but  it  was  its  t rrcvlved  it.  and  others,  wbn>« 
judgment  in  such  matters  eritd  in  tit  top  of  «fn#|  an  execilent 
play,”  Ac.;  where  “cried  in  tlie  top”  cTldenily  means  eroiri^d 
otrr.  Again,  in  Anuln'a  **  Nest  of  Nfmites.*' the  author,  alluding 
to  fencers  or  playrra  at  single  stick,  talks  of  “making  ih^n 
expert  HU  tlep  erg  il  up  im  the  lop  of  ^untiou.” 

k — esentedf]  Said  to  mean,  paid;  from  the  French  ttcol,  a 
shot  or  rfrkonimg. 

I —quality — ] Profnti«m,  nr  ratliug.  Hen,  Hitlriotiuit  tiudtum. 

•»  — common  players.— | As  wo  now  term  them,  “itmUing 
platen.*'  “ 1 prefix  an  epithite  of  rommom,  to  distinsuish  the 
have  and  aitlesse  appendanta  of  ourCitly  companies,  whhh  cacn 
times  start  away  into  rustlcall  wanderers,  and  then  (like  Froteusi 
Stan  backe  again  into  the  PHly  number.''— J Htiphcxi,  Kneyes 
and  CAitrerfers,  161S,  p 901. 
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HAMLET. 


ACT  II.] 

wit)ng,  to  moke  them  cxclnim  Against  their  owu 
Bueeession  ? 

Hos.  Faith,  there  has  been  much  to  do  on  both 
AidoA;  find  the  nation  liolds  it  no  ein,  to  tarre 
them  to  controTersj ; there  was.  for  a while,  no 
money  bid  for  argument,  unless  the  poet  and  tlie 
player  went  to  cuffs  in  the  question. 

Hah.  Ta  *t  possible? 

Gcil.  O,  there  has  been  much  throwing  about 
of  brains. 

Hah.  Do  the  boy*  carry  it  away? 

Ros.  Ay,  that  they  do,  my  lord ; Hercules  and 
hi*  load  too.(S> 

Hah.  It  is  not  strange ; for  mine  uncle  is  king 
of  Denmark ; and  those  that  would  make  niowca 
at  him  while  my  father  lived,  give  twenty,  forty, 
an  hundred  ducats  a-pieco,  for  his  picture  in  little. 
'S  blood,*  there  is  something  in  this  more  than 
natural,  if  philosophy  could  find  it  out. 

of  trumj^U  without. 

Gni.,  There  are  the  players. 

Ham.  Gentlemen,  you  are  welcome  to  Elsinore. 
Your  hands.  Come ; the  appurtenance  of  wel- 
come U fashion  and  ceremony:  let  me  comply 
with  you  in  the  garb;*  lest  my  extent  to  the 
players,  which,  I tell  you,  must  show  fairly  out- 
ward, should  more  appear  liko  entertainment  than 
yours.  You  arc  welcome:  but  my  unclo-fether 
and  aunt-mother  are  deceived. 

Guil.  In  what,  my  dear  lord  ? 

Ham.  I am  but  mad  north-north-west:  when 
the  wiud  is  southerly  I know  a hawk  from  a 
handsaw.** 

Enter  Potoxirs. 

Pol.  Well  be  with  you,  gentlemen  1 

Ham.  Hark  you,  Guildenstem, — and  you  too; 
-~at  each  ear  a hearer ; that  gieat  baby  you  sec 
tJierc  is  not  yet  out  of  his  swathing-clouts. 

Kos.  Happily  he’s  tho  second  time  como  to 
them ; for  they  say  an  old  man  Is  twice  a child. 

Ham.  I will  prophesy  he  comes  to  tell  me  of 
the  players;  mark  it. — You  say  right,  sir:  for 
0*  Monday  morning  H was  so,  indeed. 

Pol.  My  lord,  I have  news  to  tell  you. 

Ham.  My  lord,  I have  nows  to  tell  you. 
When  Roscius  wast  au  actor  in  Rome, — 


*)  Fim  folio  omitt,  'S  blood.  (t)  pint  folio  otniu,  <ro«. 

* — let  me  comply  iron  in  the  frarb;]  L»(  me  fralermite  or 
conjoin  with  you  in  the  ruelomary  mode : and  not,  m modem 
edltore  expound  it. — " Let  me  eomptiment  with  yoa,”  &c.  To 
roaip/|r,  liternlfy,  means  to  tnfoid. 

h 1 know  a kotek  from  a handsaw.  1 An  eld  proverbial  sayinic : 
erlginally.— *‘a  hawk  from  a AerMAasr.  I.e.  a heron ; but  cor- 
rupted before  Shakespeare's  day. 

e But,  bull]  An  interjection  of  impatience  used  when  any  one 
btran  a story  already  known  to  the  hearers. 

o — for  look,  where  my  abridgment  comes.]  In  the  folio, 
* My  abridgemeuta  ctnoe.**  **  Abridgment  ” was  only  another 
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[SCEXfi  XI. 

Pol.  The  actor*  are  egnio  hither,  my  lord. 

Ham.  Buz,  buz  !* 

Pol.  Upon  mine  honour, — 

Ham.  Then  came*  each  actor  on  hi*  as*, — 

Pol.  The  best  actors  in  tho  world,  either  for 
tragedy,  comedy,  history,  pastoral,  pastorical- 
comical,  historical-pastoral,  tragical-historical, 
iragicfd-comical-bistorical-pastoral,  scenc-indiri- 
dable,  or  poem  unlimited : Seneca  cannot  be  too 
heavy,  nor  Plautus  too  light.  For  the  law  of  writ 
and  tho  liberty,  these  are  tho  only  men. 

Ham.  O,  Jophthah,  judge  of  Israel, — what 
a treasure  hadst  thou  ! 

Pol.  Wiat  a treasure  had  he,  my  lord  ? 

Ham.  Wliy, 

One  fair  dau^hier,  and  no  more, 

Tfie  which  he  loved  jwseing  well. 

Pol.  Still  on  my  daughter. 

Ham.  Am  I not  i*  the  right,  old  Jephtbah  ? 

Pol.  If  you  call  me  Jephtliah,  my  lord,  I hare 
a daughter  that  I love  passing  well. 

Ham.  Nay,  that  follows  not. 

Pol.  Mliat  follows,  then,  my  lord? 

Ham.  Why, 

Ai  by  lot,  Ood  wot, 
and  then,  you  know, 

It  came  to  paee,  at  moH  lihe  it 

The  first  row  of  tho  pious  chanson  t will  show  you 
more ; for  look,  where  my  abridgment  coracs.^ 

Enter  four  orfve  Player*. 

You  are  welcome,  master*;  welcome,  all I am 
glad  to  see  thee  well : — welcome,  good  friends. — 
O,  my  old  friend  ! Thy  face  is  valiant*  since  I 
saw  thee  last ; comest  thou  to  beard  mo  in  Den- 
mark ? — M'hat ! my  young  lady  and  mistress ! 
By  V lady,  your  Imlyship  is  nearer  toj  heaven, 
than  when  I saw  you  last,  by  the  altitude  of  a 
chopinc.(5)  Pray  God,  your  voice,  like  a piece  of 
uncurreat  gold,  bo  not  cracked  within  the  ring.l^) — 
Master*,  you  are  all  welcome.  Wo  *11  e’en  to ’t 
like  French  falconers,  fly  at  anything  we  see : 
we  ’ll  have  a speech  straight : come,  give  us  a taste 
of  your  quality ; come,  a passionate  speech. 


(*)  Pint  folio,  fon.  (t)  Pint  folio,  Poim  CAomjom. 

(X)  Flnt  folio  omiu,  to. 

word  for  pmatlmo;  to,  In  "A  Midsummer  Nlgbt's  Dreun.**  Act 
V.  Se.  1.— 

*'Sajr,  what  abri-igment  have  you  for  tbia  erenlns/' 

• Tkf  faee  it  valiant  stare  / taw  liee  ta*t:]  The  quarto*  have 
rafameed.  But  compare  the  adv^  of  laeo  to  KoderiRO;— ’*  Pol* 
low  thou  the  wars;  defrat  thy  favour  with  an  usurped  beard 
i.t,  assume  a martial  aspect ; and  also  the  context  In  Mamlet’a 
speech,  " — comest  thou  to  heitrd  me  In  Denmark,**  whera  the 
point  ta  lost  without  the  ficreeiiesi  implied  by  **  valiut." 
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[»CE5i:  II. 


ACT  II.] 

1 Pi.AY,  What  ftpoecli,  my  loni  ? 

Ham.  I hoonl  theo  spcnk  me  a spcNicli  ouee, — 
but  it  vfos  never  acted ; or,  if  it  wa.s,  not  ol>ovo 
once ; for  the  play,  I remember,  pleo-sed  not  the 
million ; *t  was  caviaro*')  to  the  general : but  it  was 
(as  I received  it,  and  others,  whose  judgment  in 
such  matters  cried  in  the  top  of  mine)  an  ex- 
cellent play;  well  digested  in  the  scenes;  set  down 
with  as  much  modesty  as  cunning.  I remember, 
one  said  there  wore  no  sallcts*  in  the  lines  to  make 
the  matter  savoury,  nor  no  matter  in  the  phrase 
that  might  indict  the  author  of  affectation ; but 
called  it  an  honest  method,  os  wholesome  as 
sweet,  and  by  very  much  more  handsome  than 
fine.**  Ono  speech*  in  it  I chiefly  loved : *t  was 
yKneas’  tale  to  Dido;  and  thereabout  of  it  especi- 
ally, where  he  speaks  of  Priam’s  slaughter : if  it 
live  in  your  memory,  begin  at  this  line  ; — let  me 
see,  let  me  sec 

The  rugged  Pyrrfau.n,  like  the  Hyrcanian 

—it  Ls  not  so ; — it  begins  with  Pyrrhus  : — 

The  niggo«l  P>trhua, — he,  whoso  ubte  arms, 

Black  M hU  purpoeo,  lUd  the  night  resooible 
When  ho  Uv  couched  in  the  ominous  horse,— 

Hath  now  this  drond  and  bUck  complexion  amear'd 
With  hcralfiry  more  dismal : hearl  to  foot 
Xow  U he  total  guloft ; horridly  trick’d  « 

With  blood  of  fatlwrs,  mothers,  daughters,  sons. 

Bak’d  and  impasted  with  Uio  parching  stroots. 

That  lend  a tyrannous  and  damned  light 
To  their  vile  rouniors;  roasted  in  wrath  and  fire. 

And  thus  o'er>eisc<i  with  coagulate  gore. 

With  eyoa  like  carbundca.  the  hclU^  Pyrrhus 
Old  grandslre  Priam  socks. 

So  proccetl  you.f 

Pol.  'Fore  God,  my  lord,  well  spoken ; with 
good  accent  and  good  discretion. 

1 Plat.  Anon  ho  finds  him 

Striking  too  short  at  Greeks ; his  antique  sword, 
Rebellious  to  his  arm,  lies  where  it  falls. 

Repugnant  to  command : unequal  match’d, t 
P)Trhus  at  Priam  drives ; in  rage  strikes  wide  ; 

But  with  the  whiff  and  wind  of  his  fell  sword 
The  unnerv'd  father  falls.  Then  senseless  Ilium, 
Seeming  to  feel  this  § blow,  with  flaming  ton 
Stoops  to  bis  boao  ; and  with  a hideous  crash 
T-nkos  prisoner  Pyrrhus’  oar : for,  lo  ! his  sword. 

Which  was  declining  on  the  milky  head 
Of  reverend  Priam,  seem'd  i'  the  air  to  stick : 

So,  as  a painted  tyrant,  Pyrrhus  stoo<i ; 

And,  like  a neutral  to  bis  will  and  matter, 

Ihd  nothing. 

But  as  wo  often  seo  againxl  some  storm, 

A silenoo  in  the  heavens,  the  rock  stand  still, 

'The  bold  winds  speechless,  and  the  orb  below 
As  hush  as  death,  anon  the  dreadful  thunder 
Doth  rend  the  region ; so,  after  Pyrrhus*  pause, 

(•}  Ftr«I  folio,  Ont  r*w/#  Sfu’fch. 

(t)  Fint  folio  omitf,  oroett^  pou.  (I)  First  folio,  wutrh. 

(I)  First  folio,  kU, 

s-~  tallrts— So  the  old  copies.  Modem  editors  common])' 
change  the  word  to  **  Mlt,"  or  **  salts.''  Mr.  Singer  quotes  B^ret : 
••Sat.  SatU,  a ptessante  and  mery  word,  that  rasketh  folke  to 
laugh,  and  sometimes  pricketh." 

a _ aa  wholesome  as  sweet,  and  by  very  much  more  handsome 
than  fiot.]  This  clause  Is  not  inserted  In  ibe  folio. 
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Aroused  vengeance  seta  him  new  a-work  ; 

And  never  did  the  Cyclofw’  hammers  fall 
On  Mars  his  armour,*  forg’d  for  proof  eterno, 

With  loss  remorse  than  Pyrrhus’  blooding  sword 
Now  falls  on  Priam.— 

(hit,  out,  thou  strumpet,  Forttme  ! All  you  grids, 

In  general  synwl,  take  awnv  her  power  ; 

Break  all  the  spokes  and  fellies  from  her  wheel. 

And  bowl  the  round  nave  down  the  hill  of  heaven, 

As  low  ns  to  the  fiends  ! 

Pol.  This  is  too  long. 

Ham.  It  shall  to  the  barber’s,  with  your  beard. 
— 'Pr’ythcc,  say  on ; — he’s  for  a jig  or  a talc  of 
bawdry,  or  he  sleeps  : — say  on  come  to  Hecuba. 

1 Plat.  But  who,  0,  who,  had  seen  the  mobled  * queen — 

Ham.  Thf  mohl^  quetn  t 

Pol.  That’s  good:  mobUd  queen  is  good. 

1 Play.  Run  Itarefoot  up  and  down,  threat’ning 
the  flames  *1' 

With  bisson*  rheum  ; a clout  about  tliat  head, 

Mliere  late  the  diadem  stood  ; anci  for  a robe, 

About  her  lank  and  ail  o’erteemed  loins 
A blanket,  in  ilio  alarm  of  fear  caught  up ; — 

Who  this  htul  seen,  with  tonguo  in  venom  steepM, 
'Gainst  Fortune’s  state  would  troason  have  pronounc’d ; 
But  if  the  gods  themselves  did  see  her  then, 

When  she  saw  Pj^rbus  make  malicious  sport 
In  mincing  with  his  sword  her  hvislmnd’s  limba, 

The  instant  burst  of  clamour  that  she  made, 

(Unless  things  mortal  move  them  not  at  all) 

Would  have  made  milch  f the  burning  eyes  of  hmren. 
And  passion  in  the  gods. 

Pol.  Look,  wher  ho  has  oot  turned  bis  colour, 
and  has  tears  in  ’a  eyes  ! — Pr’ythec,J  no  more. 

Ham.  ’T  is  well ; I ’ll  have  thee  speak  out  the 
rest  of  this§  soon. — Qoo<l  my  lord,  will  you  sec 
the  players  well  bestowed?  Do  you  hear?  let 
them  bo  well  used ; for  they  are  the  abstracts  and 
brief  chronicles  of  the  time:  after  your  death  you 
were  better  have  a bad  epitaph  than  their  ill  report 
while  you  Uvc.ll 

Pol.  My  lord,  I will  use  them  according  to 
their  desert. 

Ham.  God’sbo<Iykins, man, much^  better:  use 
every  man  after  his  desert,  and  who  should  ’scapo 
whipping  ! Use  them  after  your  own  honour  and 
dignity:  the  less  they  deserve,  the  more  merit  is 
in  your  bounty.  Take  them  in. 

Pol.  Come.  sirs. 

Ham.  Follow  him,  friends:  we’ll  hear  a play 
to-morrow.  Poloxips  vitk  all  tlte  Players 

except  the  lArst.] — [Aside  Player.]  Dost  thou 

hear  me,  old  friend?  can  you  play  Tlte  Murder  of 
Ounzftgo  f 

1 Play.  Ay,  my  lord. 

(•)  Fir*t  folio,  Araotiri.  (♦)  Flr«t  folio,  jfamc. 

(t)  FIrat  folio,  Pnp  pan.  (()  First  folio  omits,  qf  tkU 

(I)  First  folio.  Urftt.  > First  folio  omito,  oritcA. 

« — trick’d—]  An  heraldic  term,  meaning  klaM-a'S. 
d — lA#  inobi«<l  fMmi— ] The  folio  rcwls,  Mto6/«d.  "Mobled 
appears  to  have  been  a depravation  of  mmJleA. 

• — bUson — 1 Btiading. 
f — milch—]  Mou*. 

A A 2 


Digitized  by  Google 


ACT  ii.j  IlAMLET.  [bcmb  it. 


llAii.  [vl.xjt/tf  to  Plttrcr.]  We'll  have't  to- 
n>orruw  night.  Yuu  could,  for  a need,  study  a 
speech  of  some  dozen  or  sixteen  linos,  which  I 
would  Hot  down  and  inwrt  in 't,  could  you  not? 

1 Play.  Ay.  niy  lord. 

11am.  l_Asi<U  to  Player.]  Very  well. — Follow 
that  lord ; and  look  you  mock  him  not.  [AWt 
Player.]  My  good  friends  [7'o  Rob.  a«t/  GriL.].  , 
1 '11  tcATo  you  till  night : you  are  welcome  to 
Elsinore. 

Ros.  Good  my  lord  ! 

11am.  Ay.  so,  God  l>c  wi*  you  1 — 

[^£xcunt  Rosknchantb  and  Gi*ilI)KNktrhn. 

Now  I am  alone. 

O,  what  a rogue  and  peasant  slave  am  1 1 
Is  it  not  monstrous,  that  tliis  player  here. 

Rut  in  a fiction,  in  a dream  of  passion, 

Could  force  his  soul  so  to  his  own*  conceit, 

That,  from  her  working,  all  his  visage  wann’d:t 
Tears  in  his  eyes,  distraction  in  *s  aspect, 

A broken  voice,  and  bis  whole  function  suiting 
With  forms  to  his  conceit  ? and  all  for  nothing  ! 

For  ITecuba  f 

What’s  Hecuba  to  him,  or  he  to  Hecuba, 

Tlmt  he  should  weep  for  her  ? W’lmt  would  he  do, 
Had  he  the  motive  and  the  cue  for  pa.ssioii 
That  I have  ? lie  would  ilrown  Uie  stage  with 
tears. 

And  cleavo  the  general  ear  with  horrid  speech  ; 
Make  mad  the  guilty,  and  appal  the  free. 

Confound  the  ignorant ; and  amaze,  indeed, 

The  very  faculties^  of  eves  and  ears.  Yet  I, 

A dull  and  muddy-mettled  rascal,  peak,* 

Like  John-a-drrams,*  unpregnant  of  my  cause, 

And  can  say  nothing ; no,  not  for  a king, 

Ujion  whose  pro|>erty,  and  most  dear  life, 

A damn'd  defeat  was  made.  Am  1 a coward  ? 

Who  calls  me  villain  ? breaks  my  pate  across? 
Plucks  off  ray  beard,  and  blows  it  in  my  face? 

(*)  Pint  folio.  wk«lf.  (1)  Pint  folio,  unirm'd. 

(ti  Pint  folio, /srwn|i. 

* — DMk.— 1 Mopi'.  pnlt,  mntiitdrr.  an«1  the  like. 

t>  lnhn-«-i1reain«, — ) A niok-natne  given  to  enj  aleepjr, 
muddle  beaded,  dreamy  fellow. 

e — the  lie  i'ihe  thioet.— ] See  note  <*•>.  p.  JflJ,  Vol.  II. 

S To  maif  oppTB»»ion  Mtfer;]  Mr.  Collier'*  annotator  U obtuse 
enough  not  to  uDiler*taitd  this,  and  actually  substitutes  trees- 
fr'uiom/ 

• — kindle**  1 

f Why  what  an  a**  am  IJ  Thi*  is  most  hrsTC,— ] Tl»e  folio 


Tweaks  me  by  the  nose  ? gives  me  the  lie  i’  the 
throat,*^ 

As  deep  as  to  the  lungs?  Mlio  does  me  this, 
ha? 

'S  wounds,*  I should  take  it : for  it  cannot  be, 

But  1 am  pigeon-liver’d,  and  lack  gall 
To  make  oppression^  bitter  ; or,  ere  this, 

I should  have  fatted  all  the  region  kites 
With  this  slave’s  offal : — bloody ,f  bawdy  villain  ! 
Kcmorseless,  treacherous,  lecherous,  kindleas* 
villain ! 

O.  Vengeance ! — 

\\'hy,  what  an  ass  am  I ! This  is  most  bravo,' 
That  I,  the  son  of  a dear  father  murder’d,* 
Prompted  to  my  revenge  by  heaven  and  hell. 
Must,  like  a whore,  unpack  my  heart  with  words, 
And  full  a cursing,  like  a very  drab, 

A Bcullhm ! 

Fyc  upon 't ! foh  ! — About,  my  brains  1 J 1 liave 
heard 

That  guilty  creatures,  sitting  at  a play, 

Have  by  the  i*ery  euiming  of  the  scene 
Been  struck  so  to  the  soul,  that  presently 
They  have  proclaim’d  their  malc&ctions  ; 

For  murder,  though  it  have  no  ton^e,  will  speak 
Willi  most  mireeuloiLs  organ. i’ll  liave  these 
players 

Play  something  like  the  murder  of  my  father. 
Before  mine  uncle : I ’ll  observe  his  looks ; 

1 11  tent  him  to  the  quick  : if  he  but  blench, 

I know  my  course.  The  spirit  that  I have  seen 
May  be  the  devil : and  the  devil  hath  power 
To  assume  a pleasing  shape ; yea,  and  perhaps 
Out  of  iny  weakness  and  my  melancholy, 

(.\s  he  is  very  potent  with  such  spirits) 

Abases  me  to  duinn  me : 1 II  hare  ground!* 

Mure  relative  than  this: — the  play’s  the  thing, 
Mlierain  I’ll  catch  the  conscience  of  the  king. 

(*)  First  folio,  fTAy.  (fl  Pint  folio  instat*,  a. 

il)  Pint  folio,  iraimt. 

h»s,— 

**  Who?  Whst  an  Asie  am  I ! I sure,  this  Is  most  brave,"  Ac. 
The  quanos,  omitting  ••  O,  Vengeanre  J"— 

*'  Why,  what  an  asse  am  I ( this  is  most  brave,**  kc. 

( — of  a dear  faihrr  murder'd,  ftr.]  The  fol»o  misprints  thla,— 
"That  I,  the  Sonne  of  the  Deere  Diurtbered;" 
and  (hr  qnartos  1604  and  1601  omit  (he  w-<rd  "lather."  much  to 
the  uviriiuent  of  the  {.aMagi;.  rradiiig,  " — of  a deert.-  murthcrad." 
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ACT  m. 


SCRXK  I. — A Hoorn  in  the  CitstU. 


Enter  KtsQ,  Qt*KEN»  PoLONirs,  Opuklia,  Koskn*  . 
CBANTZ,  and  Gi'ildenstp.bn. 

Kino.  And  can  you,  by  no  drif^  of  circumstance, 
Get  from  him  why  he  puU  on  this  confusiou ; 
Grating  so  harshly  all  his  days  of  quiet 
^Vith  turbulent  and  dangerous  lunacy  ? 

Ros.  Ue  does  confess  he  feels  himself  dis- 
trnct€'d ; 

Rut  from  what  cause  he  will  by  no  means  speak. 
Gun..  Nor  do  we  find  him  forward  to  be 
souiidi.'d ; 

But,  with  a crafty  madness,  keeps  aloof, 

Allien  wc  would  bring  him  on  to  some  confessiou 
Of  his  true  state. 

Qukek.  Did  he  receive  you  well  ? 

Ko8.  Most  like  a gentleman. 

Gtm«.  But  with  much  forcing  of  his  disposition.  | 


* ofqueation:  but,  of  our  demandi, 

Mo*t  (ir«  tn  his  reply.] 

Hsomer  sumlstd  «e  ought  lo  read. — 

’*  Mtnl  fru  of  queerton  ; but  of  our  deBsnds, 
Stfgard  in  Ills  reply.** 


Ros.  Niggard  of  question  ; but,  of  our  demands. 
Most  free  in  his  reply.* 

QrRKN.  Did  you  assay  him  to  any  pastime  ? 
Ros.  Madam,  it  so  fell  out  that  certain  players 
We  u*cr>raught  on  the  way : of  these  we  told  him  ; 
And  there  did  H'cra  in  him  a kind  of  joy 
'I'o  hear  of  it : they  arc  about  the  court ; 

And,  os  1 think,  tiny  havt*  already  ortlcr 
This  night  to  play  before  him. 

Pol.  is  most  true: 

And  he  bcsccch'd  me  to  entreat  your  majesties 
To  hear  and  soc  the  matter. 

King.  With  all  my  heart;  and  it  doth  much 
content  mo 

To  hear  him  so  inclinM.— 

G(hhI  giuitlemen,  give  him  a further  Oflgc, 

And  drive  his  pui{H>u:  on  to  these  delights. 

Ros.  We  shall,  my  lord. 

[Axrunt  Robbnc'uantz  and  Glildknstbbx. 

And  unWs  “quealioa**  1»  admitted  to  mean  arfumfUt,  hi>  rmen- 
datioD  yieldt  a truer  deicription  of  Hainict'i  bt  eriiig  toward*  bli 
•rhoolfeliowt  than  that  afforded  by  the  old  text.  It  iboukd  be  mcQ' 
Honed,  loo,  that  the  I60X  quarto  baa,~ 

" But  itill  be  pull  ui  off,  and  by  no  mcaOM. 

Would  make  an  aaawere  to  that  we  expoide.'* 
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Kino.  Sweet  Gertrude,  leave  ua  (oo : 

For  we  have  closely  sent  fur  Hamlet  hither; 

That  he,  as  Twerc  by  Occident,  may  here* 
Affront*  Ophelia. 

Her  father  and  myself, — lawful  espials, — 

Will  80  bestow  ourselves,  that,  84‘cing,  unseen, 

We  may  of  their  encounter  fiankly  judge  ; 

And  ppitlier  by  him,  as  he  is  behav’d. 

If ’t  the  affliction  of  his  love  or  no 
That  thus  ho  suffers  for. 

Quxrn.  I shall  obey  you : — 

And  for  your  part,  Ophelia,  I do  wish 
That  your  go<^  beauties  be  the  happy  cause 
Of  Hamlet’s  wildness ; so  shall  I hope  your  virtues 
Will  bring  him  to  his  wonted  way  again, 

To  both  your  honours. 

Opb.  Madam,  I wish  it  may. 

[Exit  Quekn. 

Pol.  Ophelia,  walk  you  here.— Gracious,  so 
please  you,t 

We  will  bestow  ourselves. — Bead  on  this  book  ; 

[To  OPUEUA. 

That  show  of  such  an  extfcise  may  colour 
Your  loneliness. — Wo  are  oft  to  blame  in  tliis,— 

(*)  Flrtt  folio,  there.  (t)  Pint  folio,  jrf. 

• Aflfhrat  Ophelia.']  TbAt  U.  eaeaunter,  eoufront,  tame  aeroet. 
b Or  to  tak«  tmti  u»intt  a wta  of  tmubk*.— ] Wc  have  been 
puaaled,  with  Dr.  Jolmaon.  to  underitand  why  commentatort 
exhibit  *0  much  loliciiudc  about  thl*  metaphor.  A*  the  poet  haa 
already  fumlihed  u»  with  **  a aeaof  joya,*'  "a  aeaof  itlory,"  “a  aea 
of  contcicnce.*'  *'  a tea  of  care,”  **a  aea  of  wax  ; " and  in  the  atory 
on  whkh  the  pmeoi  piece  la  preaumed  to  hare  been  founded,  we 
have  even.  a jfefd  of  cart : ” the  nceetilty  for  rtadinf,  " a eirfr  of 


’T  is  too  much  prov’d, — that,  with  devotion’s  visage, 
And  pious  action,  we  do  sugar*  o’er 
The  devil  himself. 

Kino.  [Amle."]  O, ’t is  toot  true! 

How  smart  a lash  tliat  speech  doth  give  my  edn- 
Bciencc ! 

The  harlot’s  check,  bcautied  with  plost’ring  art, 

Is  not  more  ugly  to  the  thing  that  helps  it, 

Than  is  my  deed  to  my  most  painted  word : 

O,  heavy  burden ! 

Pol.  I hear  him  coming;  let’s  withdraw,  my 
lord.  [Exeunt. 

Enter  Hamlbt. 

Ham.  To  be,  or  not  to  be, — that  is  the  ques- 
tion ; — 

Mliether  ’tis  nobler  in  the  mind,  to  suffer 
The  slings  and  arrows  of  outrageous  fortune, 

Or  to  take  arms  against  a sea  of  troubles,^ 

And  by  opposing  end  them? — To  die,  to  sleep, — 
No  more  ; and  by  a sleep  to  say  wc  end 
The  heart-ache,  and  the  thousand  natural  shocks 
That  flesh  is  heir  to?— ’tis  a consummation 

(*)  Pint  folio,  furpe.  (f)  Pint  folio  omlU.  too. 

troublet,”  with  Pone;  trouble*,  with  Warburton:  or 

" etMv,'*  with  Mr.  Sinter,  hu  alwoy*  appeared  to  ui  very  qoei* 
tionabir.  At  all  crenu,  the  foHowInf  quotation  from  a work 
contemporary  with  Shakcapeare,  provea  beyond  cootroverty  that 
a tea  of  trophlet  waa  a not  unfamiliar  flRure  of  speech  at  that 
time: — "Cadde  in  «o  Petayodi  tratagli.^—^Samoimno  delF  Fa- 
migtie  lUattri  ftUiUa,  1609. 
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Devoutly  to  be  wiabM.  To  die,  to  sleep  ; — 

To  sleep, perchance,  to  dream  ;~ay,  there’s  the  rub; 
For  in  that  sleep  of  death  what  dreams  may  come, 
When  we  have  shuffled  off  this  mortal  coil, 

Must  giro  us  pause  : there’s  the  respect 
That  makes  calamity  of  so  long  life  ; 

For  who  would  bear  the  whips  and  scorns  of  time. 
The  oppressor’s  wrong,  the  proud*  man’s  con- 
tumely, 

The  pangs  of  dispriz’d  love,  the  law’s  delay, 

The  insolence  of  office,  and  the  spurns 

(*)  pint  folio, 

0 — « Sor«  bodkin  1]  A ko^in  was  an  old  term  for  a d«f (er  or 
itllotto. 

a— Ikrdria— ] Brnr^rm,  /Mirkt.  Tho  flnt  folio  liM, 
fardels.** 


That  patient  merit  of  the  unworthy  takes, 

^\llen  he  himself  might  liis  quietus  make 
With  a bare  bodkin  ?*  who  would  fardels^  bear, 
To  grunt*^  and  sweat  under  a weary  life. 

But  that  the  dread  of  something  after  death, — • 
The  undiscoTcr’ d country,  from  whose  bourn 
Ko  traveller  returns, — puzzles  the  will. 

And  makes  us  rather  bear  those  ills  we  have, 
Than  By  to  others  that  we  know  not  of? 

Thus  conscience  does  make  cowards  of  us  all ; 

And  thus  the  native  hue  of  resolution 

r To  Krunt  and  sweat,  Ac.)  The  rTpmsioii  to  front,  thoogli  tio 
euphonious  to  modern  ears,  was  neither  dlsaffreeable  nor  unusua 
formerly.  In  addMion  to  ibe  insUnceBof  Ita  use  before  aecurau- 
lated,  we  may  add  the  following,  perhapa  tlte  most  pertinent  of 
all.  from  Armin's  **  Nest  of  Ninnies  : *'— **  How  iht  fat  foolea  of 
this  age  will  fromU  om4  eiem/s  under  this  massic  burdan,*'  Ae. 
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HAMLET. 


ACT  III  ] 

Is  sickliiMl  oVr  with  the  pale  cast  of  thonj»ht; 

And  ent4?rpri.sc.'»  of  great  pith*  and  moment, 

With  this  regard,  tlieir  cuirents  turn  awry,* 

And  lo*ie  the  name  of  action. — Soft  you  now  ! 

The  fair  Ophelia  ! — Nymph,  in  thy  orisons 
Be  all  ray  sins  rcraemljcr'd. 

OpH.  Goml  my  lord, 

How  docs  your  honour  for  this  niaiiy  a day  ? 
Ham.  I humbly  thank  you ; well,  wedt,  well. 
Oph.  My  loni,  I have  remembntnee.s  of  y'ours, 
That  I have  longed  long  to  re-deliver ; 

1 pray  you,  now  receive  them. 

Ham.  No,  no.  I never  gave  you  aught. 

Oph.  My  honour’d  lord,  yout  know  right  well 
you  did ; 

And,  with  them,  words  of  so  sweet  breath  com- 
pos’d 

As  made  the  things  more  rich:  their  perfume  lost,J 
Take  these  again  ; for  to  the  noble  mind 
Bicli  gifts  wax  poor  when  givers  prove  unkind. 
There,  my  lord. 

Ham.  Ha,  ha  ! are  you  honest 
Oph.  My  lord? 

Ham.  Are  you  fair? 

Oph.  AVhat  mcan.s  your  lordship  ? 

Ham.  That  if  you  bo  honest  «^nd  fair,  your 
honesty  should  admit  no  discourse  to  your  beauty. 

Oph.  Could  beauty,  my  lord,  have  btHter  com- 
merce than  with  § hoiieaty  ? 

Ham.  Ay,  truly ; for  the  power  of  beauty  will 
sooner  transfirm  honesty  from  what  it  is  to  a baivd, 
than  tho  force  of  honesty  can  translate  lieauty  into 
his  likens  ; this  was  sometime  a paradox,  but 
now  the  time  gives  it  proof.  I did  love  you  once. 
Oph.  Indeed,  my  lord,  you  made  mo  believe  so. 
Ham.  You  should  not  have  believed  me:  for 
virtue  cannot  so  inoculate  our  old  stock,  but  we 
shall  relish  of  it:  I lov’d  you  not. 

Oph.  I was  tho  more  deceived.  • 

Ham.  Get  thee  to  a nunnery  ; why  wouldsl  thou 
bo  a breeder  of  sinners  ? I am  myself  indifferent 
honest ; but  yet  I could  accuse  me  of  such  things, 
that  it  were  better  my  mother  had  not  borne 
me  : I am  very  proud,  revengeful,  ambitious ; with 
more  offences  at  my  beck  than  1 have  thoughts 
to  put  them  in,  imagination  to  give  them  shajM^,  or 
time  to  act  them  in.  What  should  such  fellows  as 


(•)  Plr»t  foUo,  (t)  Piml  folio,  /. 

(t)  First  folio,  lA<i«  ptrjume  Ufl.  ())  Fir»t  folio, 

o — pith  and  The  qnarto«  hsrr,  "jiifcA  and  mo. 

meat  i which  IUt*on  prefermi,  m do  we.  thouxh  for  « diirptvnt 
r«a»on,  h«  conceivinft  ptiek  to  be  an  allumn  ^to  the  pitcktmg  or 
tlirowln^  the  bar.’*  we  lupimiinfr  it  to  refer  to  the  pit<h  or  •uminit 
of  the  falcon'i  flifcht,  and  ’’great  pitch  and  moment  ^ to  mean 
great  eminence  and  import. 

^ — are  you  honettf)  That  “honest"  in  Ihli  dialogue  U 
equivalent  to  thatit  or  tirinomt,  it  would  ht  tuperfluou*  to  mrn- 
tton  but  that  lome  cfitici,  in  Ihett  airlcturei  un  the  conduct  of 
Hamlet  in  the  preaent  acens,  appear  to  have  forKotten  it.  The 
bMinning  recal*  to  miad  lome  paisage«  in  8bitl*}''i  play,  entitled 
“The  Royal  Maeter,"  Act  IV.  Sc.  1,— 

360 


[eCESE  I. 

1 tio  crawling  helwoen  heaven  and  earth ! M’^c  are 
arrant  knaves,  all ; believe  none  of  us.  Go  thy 
ways  to  a nunnery.  Where’s  your  father? 

Oph.  At  home,  my  lonl. 

Ham.  Ix’t  the  doors  be  shut  upon  him,  that  he 
may  play  thcjtfool  no  where*  but  in’s  own  bouse. 
Farewell. 

Oph.  0,  help  him,  ytm  sweet  heavens ! 

Ham.  If  thou  dc^t  niairv,  I’ll  give  thee  this 
plague  for  tiiy  dowry,— l>e  thou  as  chaste  as  ice, 
a-t  pure  as  snow,  thou  sliult  not  escape  calumny. 
Get  thee  to  a nunnery,  go ; farewell.  Or,  if  thou 
wilt  neetls  marry,  marry  a fool ; for  wise  men 
I know  well  enough  what  monsters  you  make  of 
them.  To  a nunnery,  go  ; and  quickly  too.  Fare- 
well. 

Oph.  O,  heavenly  powers,  re.«itore  him ! 

Ha.m.  1 have  heard  of  your  paintings  too,  well 
enough;  God  hath  given  you  one  face,®  am!  yqu 
make  yourselves  another : you  jig,  you  amble,  and 
you  lisp,  and  iiiek-name  God’s  creatures,  and  mako 
your  wantoimess  your  ignorance.  Go  to,  I’ll  no 
more  on’t;  U hath  made  me  mad.  I aay,  we 
will  have  no  more  marriages:  those  that  ore  mar- 
ried already, — all  but  one, — shall  live;  tho  rest 
shall  keep  as  they  are.  To  a nunnery,  go. 

Oph.  O,  what  a noble  mind  is  here  o’erthrown  ! 
The  courtier's,  s<*holar’a,  soldiiT’a,  eye,  tongue, 
sword  i* 

Tho  expectancy  ami  rose  of  the  fair  state, 

The  glasa  of  fashion  and  the  mould  of  form. 

The  obsen'’d  of  all  observers, — quite,  quite  down  1 
And  I,t  of  ladies  most  deject  and  wretched, 

Tliat  suck’d  the  honey  of  his  mu.sic  vows, 

Now  sec  that  nolilc  and  most  sovereign  reason, 
iJke  sweet  Iteils  jangItKl,  out  of  tune  and  harsh  ; 
That  uninatch’d  form  and  feature  of  blow*n  youth. 
Blasted  with  ecstasy  : O,  woe  is  me  ! 

To  have  seen  what  1 have  seen,  see  what  I sec  ! 


Rt-enUr  Kino  find  PoLO.virs. 

Krvo.  Tjovc  I his  affections  do  not  that  way 
tend  ; 

Nor  what  he  spake,  though  it  lack’d  form  a little, 


(*l  Pint  fblio,  wag.  (t)  Flrat  folio,  J7«r«  /. 

“jr/oy,  An  yoQ  honetlf 
Tkes.  Hoitrot 

Kimp.  \ coultj  hove  ua'd  tho  nam<*  ofrhnste 

Or  <rirgtn ; but  they  carry  the  Mtue  •enM.'* 

c / Aar«  ktarri  uf  pitmr  piUntinx*  too,  tcfi!  tHompk:  G^4  hath 
pittn  pOM  one  face. — ] So  the  quiirliu  : (h«  foli'^  exliiblu  the  p»s. 
«ag«  “ 1 harr  hoard  of  your  peaUimpt  too  wel  rtMUgh.  Cod 

ha«  given  you  one pnet,"  ke. 

d Thcrourtkr'*,  Khnlar’a.  toidkr'i,  Ac.)  Thu  i«  the  roltocaiion 
of  th#  quarto,  laoj.  In  the  folio  «e  have.  “ Tho  eourUei't,  aol* 
dtei'a,  acho'arV*  dre. 
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ACT  iii.l  HAMLET.  fsi'AMc  ii. 


Was  not  like  madness.  Tliere ’s  something  in  his 
Houl, 

0*cr  which  his  melancholy  f-its  on  broo<l ; 

And  I do  doubt  the  hatch  and  the  disclose, 

Will  be  some  danger  : which  for*  to  prevent, 

1 have  in  quick  determination 

Thus  set  it  down  ; — ho  shall  with  speed  to  England, 

For  the  demand  of  our  neglected  tribute : 

Haply,  the  seas,  and  countries  different, 

^^'ith  variable  objects,  shall  expel 
This  something-settled  matter  in  his  heart ; 
WTiereon  his  brains  still  l>eating,  puts  him  thus 
From  fashion  of  himself.  What  think  you  on’t? 

Pol.  It  shall  do  well ; but  yet  do  I believe. 
The  origin  and  commencement  of  hist  grief 
Sprung  from  neglcctcil  love. — How  now,  Ophelia  ! 
You  need  not  tell  us  what  lord  Hamlet  said  ; 

We  heard  it  all. — My  lord,  do  as  you  please  ; 

Hut,  if  you  hold  it  tit,  after  the  play, 

his  queen  mother  all  alone  entreat  him 
To  show  his  griefs  ; let  her  be  round  * with  him  ; 
And  I ’ll  be  plac’d,  so  please  you,  in  the  car 
Of  all  their  conference.  If  slie  find  him  not,’’ 

To  England  send  him  : or  confine  him  where 
Your  wisdom  best  shall  think. 

Kino.  It  shall  be  so: 

Madness  in  great  ones  muHt  not  unwatch’d  go. 

[A’xeuw/. 

SCENE  II. — A Hall  in  tht  name. 

Enter  Hamlet,  and  cei'tain  Players. 

Ham.  Speak  the  speech,  I pray  you,  as  I pro- 
nounced it  to  you,  trippingly  on  the  tongue : hut 
if  you  mouth  it,  as  many  of  your  players  do,  I 
had  as  lief  the  town-crier  spoke  my  lines.®  Nor  do 
not  sow  the  air  too  much  with  J your  hand,  thus  ; 
but  use  all  gently  : for  in  the  very  tonent,  tempest, 
and,  as  I may  say,  the  whirlwind  of  your§  poshion, 
you  must  acquire  and  begi»t  a tcm|K.*rance  that 
may  give  it  smoothness.  O,  it  offends  me  to  the 
soul  to  hearij  a robustious  pi‘riwig-{)ated  fellow 
tear  a passion  to  tatters,  to  vei^  rags,  to  split  the 
cars  of  the  gioundlings,  who,  for  the  most  part, 
are  capable  of  nothing  but  inexplicable  diimh- 
shows  and  noise : 1 could  have  such  a fellow 
whippet!  for  o’erdoing  Termagant ; it  out-herods 
HenxI  ;(1)  pray  you,  avoid  it. 

1 Play.  1 warmnt  your  honour. 

Ham.  He  not  too  tame  neither,  but  let  your 
own  discretion  be  your  tutor:  suit  the  action  to 
the  word,  the  word  to  the  action  ; with  this  special 

(*)  Pir*t  folio oinit*, /i*r.  (tl  Ftr<t  folto,  Mi*. 

(t)  Pixil  rolio  rifA  (()  Flr«l  folio  otnit»,  |wirr 

f|>  Pir»l  folio, 

* — let  her  he  round  ttilh  kirn  , ] |.«l  h*r  be  hlamt,  platm-ippltefi 
with  him. 

h 1/  the  ftns  Aim  If  the  thtett  him  not. 


I obeononce,  that  you  o’erstep*  not  the  mwlcsty  of 
nature  ; for  anything  so  ovenlono  is  from  the  pur- 
I pose  of  playing,  whose  (Mid,  both  at  the  first  and 
now,  was  and  is,  to  hold,  os’t  were,  tlie  mirror  up  to 
nature;  to  show  virtue  her  own  feature,  scorn  her 
own  image,  and  the  very  age  and  body  of  the  time 
his  form  and  pressure.  Now,  this  overdone,  or 
come  tardy  off,  though  it  make  the  unskilful  laugh, 
cannot  but  make  the  judicious  grieve  ; the  censure 
of  tho  which  one  must,  in  your  allowance,  oVr- 
weigh  a whole  theatre  of  others.  O,  thei'C  be 
players  that  I liave  seen  play, — and  heard  olheiii 
praise,  and  that  highly, — not  to  speak  it  profanely, 
that,  neither  having  tho  accent  of  Christians,  nur 
the  gait  of  Christian,  pagan,  nor  man,t  have  so 
stiMitted  and  bellowed,  that  I have  thought  some  of 
Natun^’s  journeymen  had  made  men,  and  not  made 
them  well,  they  imitated  humanity  so  aliomiimbly. 

1 Play.  I ho|H;  we  have  reformed  that  indif- 
ferently with  us.  sir. 

Ham.  O,  reform  it  altogether.  And  let  thosb 
that  play  your  clowns  speak  no  more  than  is  set 
down  for  them:  fur  there  bo  of  them,  that  will 
themselves  laugh,  to  set  on  some  quantity  of  bar- 
ren spectators  to  laugh  too ; though,  in  the  mean 
time,  some  necessary  question  of  the  play  be  then 
to  be  considered:  tliat’s  villaiiiou.s,  and  shows  a 
most  pitiful  ambition  in  the  foul  that  uses  it.t'<^) 
Go,  make  you  ready.  [Exeunt  Players. 

Enter  Polonius,  Rosk.nchantz,  anrf  Guil- 
DEN8TRBN. 

How  now,  my  lord  ! will  the  king  hear  this  piece 
of  work? 

Pol.  And  the  queen  too,  and  that  presently. 

Ham.  Bid  the  playciw  make  haste.  [Exit 
PoLONirs.j  \\  ill  you  two  help  to  hasten  them  ? 

Ros.,  Guil.  Me  will,  my  lord. 

[Exeunt  Ro.skncraktj*  and  Guildknstkun. 

Ham.  \N*hat,  ho,  Horatio! 

Enter  Hohatio. 

Kor.  Here,  sweet  lord,  at  your  service. 

Ham.  Horatio,  ihoii  art  eVn  a.s  just  a man 
A.s  e’er  my  eouversation  cop’d  withal. 

Hok.  O,  my  dear  lonl, — 

Ham.  Nay,  do  not  think  1 flatter; 

For  what  advancement  may  I hope  from  thee, 

That  no  revenue  hast,  but  thy  good  spirits. 

To  feed  and  clniho  thee  ? MTiy  bhould  the  poor 
be  flatter’d  ? 

(•)  Fiiit  folio,  &r*  tiep.  (t)  Finit  folio,  or  .Voraum, 

c 1 h.-w)  u liof  the  town  rrier  «poke  my  line*.]  S«  the  quorioa. 
IWM.  tic.  The  folki  te«dt.  " I had  m live  the  Te«(fCr)er  A«d 
•poke."  ke  ; the  quarto  of  iSSA  — 

" rde  rather  heare  ■ lo»ne  hull  bell'tw, 

Tiven  anrh  a fellow  «(>?akr  my  Hnei."  Ac 

2ti\ 
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ACT  III.] 


HAMLET. 


No,  let  the  candied  tongue  lick*  absurd  pomp; 
And  crook  the  pregnant  hinges  of  the  knee,* 
Where  thrift  may  follow  fawning.+  Host  thou  hear? 
Since  my  dear  soul  was  mistres!^  of  herj  choice, 
And  could  of  men  di.stinguish,  her  election 
Hath  seal’d  thee  for  herself : for  thou  hast  been 
As  one,  in  suffering  all,  that  suffers  nothing  ; 

A man  that  fortune’s  buffets  and  rewards 
Hath  ta*en  with  equal  thanks : and  bless’d  are  those 
Whose  blood  and  judgment  are  so  well  co-mingled, 
That  they  arc  not  a pipe  for  Fortune’s  finger 
To  sound  what  atop  she  please.  Give  me  that  man 
That  is  not  passion’s  slave,  and  1 will  wear  him 
111  my  heart’s  core,  ay,  in  my  heart  of  heart. 

As  1 do  thee. — Something  too  much  of  this. — 
There  is  a play  to-night  before  the  king ; 

One  scene  of  it  comes  near  the  circumstance 
Wiiich  I have  told  thee  of  my  father’s  death  : 

I pr’ythee,  when  tliou  scest  that  act  a-foot, 
tiven  with  the  very  comment  of  thy§  soul 
Observe  mine  uncle : if  bis  occult<^  guilt 
Do  not  itself  unkennel  in  one  speech, 

It  is  a damned  ghost  that  we  have  seen ; 

And  my  imaginations  are  as  foul 

As  Vulcan’s  stithy.^  Give  him  heedful  ||  note : 

For  I mine  eyes  will  rivet  to  his  face ; 

And,  after,  we  will  both  our  judgments  join 
In^  censure  of  his  seeming. 

IIoR.  Well,  my  lord  : 

If  be  steal  aught  the  whilst  this  play  is  playing. 
And  scape  detecting,  I will  pay  the  theft. 

Ham.  They  arc  coming  to  the  play : I must 
be  idle : * 

Get  you  a place. 

Danish  JWareh.  Flourish.  EnUr  Kino,  Ql'krn’, 
PoLoxius,  Ophelia,  Robkxcbaxtz,  Guil- 
DRNSTEBN,  and  oihrr  Ix>rds  attrndanty  with 
(he  Guard,  earring  torches. 

Kixo.  How  faros  our  cousin  Hamlet  ? 

Ham.  Excellent,  \*  faith ; of  the  chameleon’s 

(*)  Pint  foUo,  likt.  (t)  Pint  to)\o, /aiming. 

(t>  Pir«t  folid,  mg.  <t)  Pirn  folio, 

ID)  Pint  folio,  (V)  Pint  folto,  fa. 

* And  rrook  thr  preirn*nt  hingn  of  the  knev.— ] Pregnmmi  here 
mein*  readg,  mpplr,  kc.  Uuwlca  hM  the  Mme  idea, — 

My  emic  knee*  con  turn  upon  the  hinirc* 

Of  rompliment,  and  *rrew  » thousand  crinire*.** 

£mklems,  B.  IV. 

b _ r«/roii’«  itithy,]  The«0(Ay  is  the  smith's  work-place;  the 
■r«/A  is  hU  anvil. 

c — I muit  he  idle;]  I must  affect  belns  eraxg.  tVe  an  not 
aware  that  any  ichoUait  has  pointed  out  the  use  of  idle  " in  tha 
leos*  of  nmd;  though  Staakespoare  to  employs  it  several  times ; 
among  others,  in  the  quarto  "Hamlet,"  ISOS,  Conunbis,  the 
Polontus  of  the  perfect  play,  speaking  of  Hamlet's  deranfement, 
obi*erve*,— 

" All  (his  Comes  by  love,  the  vcmencie  oflove, 

And  when  1 was  yong,  1 was  very  iSIf, 

And  toflered  much  txUuit  In  love,"  &c. 

Subsequently  in  the  same  edition,  where  the  Ghost  appears  to 
Hamlet  when  closeted  with  hit  mother,  we  have  the  following, — 
" Qmeen*.  But  Hamlet,  lhi«  U onrly  fnntasie. 


[SCEXE  II. 

dish : I eat  tlie  air,  promise -crammed : you  can- 
not food  capons  so. 

Kino.  I have  nothing  with  this  answer,  Ham- 
let ; these  words  arc  not  mine. 

IIam.  No,  nor  mine  now. — My  lord,  you 
playofl  once  i*  the  university,  you  say  ? 

[7’o  PoLONirs. 

Pol.  That  did  I,*  my  lord  ; and  was  accounU>d 
a good  actor. 

Ham.  And  what  did  you  enact? 

Pol.  I did  enact  Julius  (’lenar:  I was  killed  i’ 
the  Capitol ; Brutus  killed  me. 

Ham.  It  was  a brute  part  of  him  to  kill  so 
capital  a calf  there. — Be  the  players  ready? 

Kos.  Ay,  my  lord ; they  stay  upon  your  pa- 
tience. 

Qvekx.  Come  hither,  my  dearf  Hamlet,  sit 
by  me. 

Ham.  No,  good  mother,  here’s  metal  more 
attractive. 

Pol.  O,  ho ! do  you  mark  that  ? [7*0  the  King. 

Ham.  Lady,  shall  1 lie  in  your  lap? 

[Lying  down  at  Ophxi.xa*s  feet. 

OpH.  No,  my  lord. 

Ham.  1 mean,  my  head  upon  your  lap? 

Oph.  Ay,  my  lord. 

Ham.  Do  you  think  I meant  country  matters? 

Oph.  I think  nothing,  roy  lord. 

Ham,  That’s  a fair  thought  to  He  between 
maids’  legs. 

Oph.  What  is,  my  lord  ? 

Ham.  Nothing. 

Oph.  You  are  meiry,  my  lord. 

Ham.  Mho,  I? 

Oph.  Ay,  my  lord. 

Ham.  O,  God,  your  only  jig-maker.  MMiat 
should  a man  do  but  be  merry?  fur,  look  you, 
how  cheerfully  my  mother  looks,  and  my  father 
died  within  these two  hours. 

Oph.  Nay,  ’t  is  twice  two  months,  my  lord. 

Ham.  So  long?  Nay,  then,  let  the  devil  wear 
black,  for  I ’ll  have  a suit  of  sables.**  O,  heavens ! 

<•)  First  folio.  / diS.  (t)  First  folio,  good. 

(I)  First  folio,  srlMis’f. 

And  for  my  love  forget  these  iSlt  fits. 

Ham.  Idit,  no  mother,  mv  pulse  doth  best*  like  yoars. 

It  Is  not  madnemt,  Ac. 

d — for  I 'it  kart  a nit  of  xahlrM.^  The  favourite  notion  U that 
by  " a suit  of  sables"  Is  meant  a drew  ornamented  with  the  costly 
fur  called  "sable."  Possibly,  however,  the  word  "foe"  in  thU 
place,  as  in  " Henry  V."  Act  III.  Sc.  fi,— 

" And,  for  achievement,  offer  ransom ; ** 
and  in  " Antony  and  Cleopatra,"  Act  IV.  Sc.  9,— 

" BO  bad  a prayer  as  bis  was  never  yet /or  sleep ; " 

was  misprinted  instead  oi’fott.  In  the  1603  quarto  of  the  present 
play,  in  place  of  " T is  not  alone  my  inkg  cloak."  Ac.,  whkn  is  the 
accepted  text,  Hamlet  U made  to  say,  "—  *t  is  not  the  ntle  safe." 
Ac.  So  also  in  Act  IV.  Sc.  7,— 

" Than  settled  age  kit  tablet  and  hla  weeds." 

And  it  is  not  at  all  improbable  that  in  the  scene  before  us  he 
was  intended  to  accompany  the  words,  “ Nay,  then,  let  the  devil 
wear  black ‘/ore  I '11  wear  a suit  of  sables,"  with  the  action  of  flinging 
off  his  mouroisg  cloak.  Since  writing  the  above  we  find  that  War- 
burton  long  ago  suggested,  " ‘/ore  1 ’ll  wear  a suit  of  sables." 
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ACT  III.3 


HAMLET. 


[SCEKB  II. 


die  two  months  ago,  and  not  forgotten  jret?  Then 
there  *s  hope  a great  man’s  memory  may  outlive 
his  life  half  a year:  but  by  V lady,  he  must  build 
churches,  then  ; or  else  shall  he  suffer  not  thinking 
on,  with  the  hobby-horse,  whose  epitaph  is.  For, 
Of /or,  0,  the  hobby-horse  U forgot. 


Ifautioyt  play,  Th4  dumb  $kow  tuter*. 

En(tra  Kii^anrf  a Queen,  tery  torinyty : tkt  Queen 
evtbrtieing  him,  and  kt  ktr*  •S4<  and  mahts 

»ko»  (if  protfitatioH  wnlo  Am.  Ht  takta  her  ap, 
and  dfchntM  hia  heatl  upon  Kfr  n«k : layt  Am 
rf«f«  vfion  a bank  q/*  jtovers  ; the,  seeiny  Am 
aaleto,  Itara  Am,  A non  tomt*  in  a ffttov,  tak^f* 
^ Au  crotrn,  kitttt  it.  pourt  poiaon  in  tka 
tart,  and  trit.  TAtr  Queen  rttama  ; fintU 
the  KinB  dead,  and  makta  paaaionaU  aetion.  The 
Poiaoner,  leitk  aome  tiro  or  three  Mn/ea,  eomea  in 
ayain,  Meminy  to  /ament  trijk  her.  The  dead  bot/y 
ia  carried  airay.  The  Poiaoner  troo*  the  Queen 
Kith  yifta  ; ike  atema  loth  and  nmrit/iny  aiehile, 
An!  I*  the  end  aeeepta  hia  tore.  [Kxenmt. 

Oph.  What  means  this,  my  lord  ? 

Ham.  Marry,  this  is  miching  mallecho;^  it 
means  mischief. 

Oph.  Belike,  tills  show  imports  the  argument 
of  the  play. 


Enter  Prologue. 

Ham.  Wo  sliall  know  by  this  fellow : * the 
players  cannot  keep  counsel ; they’ll  tell  all. 

Oph.  Will  heT  tell  us  what  this  show  meant? 

Ham.  Ay,  or  any  show  that  you’ll  show  him. 
Be  not  you  ashamed  to  sliow,  be  ’ll  not  shame  to 
tell  you  what  it  means. 

Opfi.  You  arc  naught,  you  are  naught:  I’ll 
mark  the  play. 

Pro.  For  u»,  and  for  our  tragedy, 

Here  stooping  to  your  demoncy, 

We  bog  yimr  hearing  [wtiently. 

Ham.  Is  this  a prologue,  or  the  pot»sy  of  a ring? 

Oph.  ’T  U brief,  my  lord. 

Ham.  As  woman's  love. 


Enter  Goiizaoo  and  BapTISTA. 


Go.vz.  Pull  thirty  times  hath  Pheehiui’  cart*^  gone 
- round 

Xeptuno's  salt  a’ash  and  Tellxw’  orlml  ground  ; 

And  thirty  dozen  moons  with  liorrow’d  Khoen, 

About  the  world  have  times  twelve  thirties  been, 
Since  love  our  hoarts,  and  Hvmon  did  our  hands, 
t nlte  oo-mutual  in  most  McftKl  bands. 

So  many  joumov*s  may  tho  aun  and  moon 
Make  US  i^^ain  count  o'er  ore  lovo  bo  done  ! 

But,  woo  is  mo,  you  are  so  sick  of  late, 


(•)  First  folio,  <A««c  PeUvteea,  (f)  Pint  folio,  they. 

• — Ofirf  Ar  Arr.l  These  vonis  are  not  in  the  foHo. 

fc  — mkhm*m«Ilefho;J  Sneaking  maUjtcente.  To  mieh.no  oU 
F.naUBh  verb,  is  fo  «Ah/A;  and  maJleeho,  from  the  Spanuh,  l«  thi 
same  as  moie/aelion. 

* “*  cart—)  Car,  orrAortof. 

A Wber*  love  is  great,  *c.)  Tills  couplet  Is  omitted  in  the  folio 


80  far  from  cheer  and  from  your  former  state, 

That  I diatruat  you.  Yet,  Uiough  I distruat, 
Discomfort  you,  my  lord,  it  nothing  must : 
hor  women's  foar  and  love  hold-s  quantity ; 

Ip  neither  aught,  or  in  extremity. 

Now,  what  my  lore  is.  proof  hath  made  you  know  ; 
And  Ks  my  love  la  siz'd,  my  fear  ia  no. 

Where  love  is  groat,-!  the  UlUeat  doubta  are  fear ; 
Where  litUe  fears  grow  great,  great  lovo  grows  there. 
OoNZ.  Faith,  1 must  leave  Ihce,  lore,  and  shortly 
too ; 

My  operant  powers  their*  functions  leare  to  do : 

And  thou  ahalt  live  in  this  fair  world  behind, 
Honour’d,  belov'd ; and  haply  one  an  kind 
ror  husband  shalt  thou — 

Baw.  O,  confound  the  rest  ? 

Such  love  must  needs  bo  treswon  in  mv  breast 
In  second  husband  let  mo  be  accurst  l' 

None  wod  tho  second  but  who  kill'd  tlie  first 

Ham.  M ormwood,  wormwood. 

The  instaDces  that  second  marriage  move. 

Are  base  rosjsicu  of  thrift,  but  non©  of  love  ; 

A second  time  I kill  my  lord  tliat's  dead,* 

W hen  second  huslmnd'kiaaos  me  in  bed.’ 

Go.nz.  I do  IwUevo  you  think  what  now  you  speak  : 
But  what  wo  do  determine  oft  wo  break. 

PtmMMe  is  but  the  slave  to  mcraorj* ; 

Of  riolont  birth,  but  poor  validity  : 

Which  now,  like  fruit  unripe,  sticks  on  the  tree  ; 

But  fall,  imshakon,  when  thev  mellow  be. 

Moat  necessary  'tis  that  wo  forgot 
To  |iay  ourselves  what  to  ouraelvoa  is  debt : 

W^at  to  ourselves  in  passion  wo  pmpo^, 

Thopoa-rion  ending,  doth  the  purpose  lo^. 

The  violence  of  eitherf  grief  or  joy 

Their  own  enacturos  with  theronelves  destroy  • 

\>  here  joy  most  revels,  grief  doth  most  lament. 

^ef  joys,  joy  grieves,  oft  slender  accident. 

This  world  is  not  for  ayo  : nor  'tls  not  strange 
Tliat  even  our  loves  should  with  our  fortunes  change  • 

* question  loft  us  yet  to  prove,  ' 

V^ether  loro  lead  fortune,  or  else  fortune  love. 

^o  great  man  down,  you  mark  hia  favourite  flies  • 

ITio  advanc'd  midces  friends  of  onomies. 

And  hitherto  doth  love  on  feutune  tend : 

For  who  not  needs  shall  never  lack  a friend  • 

And  who  in  want  a hollow  friend  doth  try, 

Directly  seasons  him  hia  enemy. 

But,  onlorty  to  ond  where  I begun,— 

Our  wills  and  fates  do  »o  contrary  nin, 

That  our  dmices  still  are  ovcrtlirown  ; 

Our  thoughts  are  ours,  their  ends  none  of  our  own  ' 

^ think  thou  wilt  no  second  husliand  wod ; ’ 

Bift  die  thy  thoughU  when  thy  first  lord  is  dead 
Bapt.  Nor  oarth  to  roe  girej  food,  nor  h^ren 
light! 

Hport  and  repose  lock  from  mo,  day  an<l  night  ’ 

To  desMration  turn  my  trust  and  hope  ! 

An  anchor's ' cheor  in  prison  be  my  scope  I 
Each  opposite,  that  blanks  the  face  of  joy 
Meet  what  1 would  have  well,  and  it  d^trey  f 
Itoth  lioro  and  hence,  pursue  me  lasting  strife. 

If,  once  a widow,  ever  I bo  wife ! 


JlAM.  If  she  ahould  break  it  now  ! 


[7<3  Ophp.ua. 


(•>  Fir.  f.llo,  «,  («|  Fir.t  folU.,  ,u,fr. 

(1)  First  fullo,  giee  me. 

.di.i7n."h.r:!i"’‘'‘  ""  '*"■ "« »">« 

*' n»y  hnaiand  dead.** 

Aovhor'*  vAvsr— ] The  fsrs  of  sn  anekarUe.  This  and  the 
prpvrdlng  line  srr  not  fonnd  In  the  folk. 


363 


Digitized  by  Google 


Gu^Z.  'Tia  sworn.  Swcvt,  loavo  mo  Lcrc 

IV  while ; 

My  s|HnU  ^n>w  tjull.  nml  faiu  I wouM  bcjpiilo 
Hie  tedious  day  with  sleep.  \Slt(p$. 

Baft.  Sleep  rock  thy  bniin. 

And  never  como  mi^benoe  between  us  twain  ! (^1 

ITtM.  MiuIaih.  how  like  vou  lliU  |>)iiy  ? 

Q(  EEN.  The  lady  doth  prolcj*!*  loo  nnieli. 
methinks. 

(*)  Pint  folio,  fsifjt  jtfolttU. 

3C4 


ITam.  O,  liiit  she’ll  kt'ep  her  word. 

King.  1 lave yuu  lieani  the  argument?  I«  llicro 
no  offence  in ’t? 

II  AM.  No,  no,  they  do  but  jest;  poison  in  jest ; 
no  offence  i*  the  world. 

King.  What  do  you  call  (ho  play  ? 

Ham.  The  .Mouse-trap.  Murry,  how?  Tropi- 
cally.* ThU  play  is  the  iiiiuge  of  a nmnUT  done 
in  >'iennn  ; Cionzago  is  the  duke’s  name  ; his  wife, 


• TtopusU).]  Ft^utmtirttn. 
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lUptisU : ^you  i^hall  see  anon,  *tis  a knavish  piece 
of  Work  : but  what  of  that  ? }'uur  majesty,  ami  we 
that  liure  free  souls,  It  touclH‘8  us  not : let  the 
galleU  jade  wince,  our  withers  are  unwruug. 

Emttr  LtJClAMCa. 

This  is  one  Lucinnus,  nephew  t<»  the  king. 

Opii.  Vuu  aie  os  good  as  a chorus,*  in)*  loi*d. 


Ham.  I could  interpret  lx*tween  ^ou  and  your 
love,  if  I c<iuld  see  the  puppets  dallying. 

Opii.  Vou  are  keen,  my  lord,  you  are  ki*en. 

Ham.  It  would  cost  you  a groaning  to  take  off 
my  edge. 

Oph.  Still  better,  and  worse. 

Ham.  So  you  must  take  your  husbands.* — Bo- 
gin. murderer  :t  leave  thy  damimble  faces,  and 


(*)  Pint  folio.  Sufou  miMlakt  Hmthamdt  (I ) Flrtt  folia,  Pot,  Itmvt. 
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(*|  PUat  foUo,  Pom  mrt  a ptod  ('Avrir* 


DAMLET. 


[bcexe  II. 


ACT  III.] 

begin. — Como; — the  croaking  mvon  <loth  bcllo 
for  revenge. 

LtJC.  Thouahta  blftck,  h^nds  cirug«  fit,  and  time 
aaTO«ina: 

Confa'lemto  Bea.v>n,  ebe  no  creature  seeina  • 

Thou  mixture  rank,  of  midnight  weedii  coucctc«l. 

With  Hecate’s  liao  thrice  hlastnl,  thrice  infected, 

Thjr  natural  magic  and  dire  pn>^>crtv, 

On  wholesome  life  usurp  iroinediately. 

[Poars  poisoa  «a  IA4  tUtptrt  eart. 

Ham.  He  poisons  him  i*  the  garden  for ’s  estate. 
His  name^s  Gonzago:  the  story  is  extant,  and 
writ  in  choice  Italian : yon  shall  see  anon  how  the 
murderer  gets  the  love  of  Gonzago’s  wife. 

Op«.  The  king  rises! 

Ham.  ^Vhat,  frighted  with  false  fire ! 

Qup.rx.  How  faivs  my  lord? 

Pol.  Give  o*cr  the  play. 

Kixo.  Give  me  some  light : — away  I 

All.  Lights,  lights,  lights! 

{^Exeunt  all  except  Hamlet  and  IIobatio. 

Ham.  Whiff  drncken  dttr  go  u'OfPf 

The  haH  umjalltd  play; 

For  tome  mnk  wUch,  while  tome  ynutt 
Bleep  \ 

So  runt  the  teorld  fliray.— 

Would  not  this,  sir,  and  a forest  of  feathers,  (if  the 
rest  of  my  fortunes  (urn  Turk  with  me*)  with  two 
ProvinciaP  roses  on  my  lazcd*  shoes,  get  mo  a 
fellowship  in  a cry’*  of  playci*s,  sir? 

Hob.  Half  a share. 

Ham.  a whole  one,  I.* 

For  thoH  dost  knoWf  0,  Damon  rfear, 

7'hi*  realm  dismantled  wot 
Of  Jove  himtelf ; and  note  rexgnt  here 
A rery-very pajoekj 

Hob.  You  might  have  rhymed. 

Ham.  O,  good  Horatio,  1 Ml  Uko  the  ghost*s 
word  for  a thousand  pound.  Didst  percclTc  ? 

Hob.  Very  well,  my  lord. 

Ham.  Upon  the  talk  of  the  poisoning,— 

Hob,  I did  very  well  note  him. 

Ham.  Ah,*  ha  I— Come,  some  music ! come, 
the  recorders  ! — 

(•)  First  folic,  o*. 

• — turn  Turk  with  me—]  A popular  phrase  to  express  apos- 
tacy  of  any  kind.  Shakespeare  uses  it  afrxin  in  "Murh  Ado  About 
Nolhiiif,*' Aci  III.  Se.  4,—  " Wei),  an  you  he  not  turmr4  Turk, 
there's  no  more  sailing  by  the  star." 

^ Provincial  rs«e« — ) iVorisHa/  roses,  Mr.  Ponce  asserts,  were 
not  so  csJled,  as  Wartun  and  others  conjectured,  from  Pramtee, 
hut  from  Prorimi,  in  Lower  Brie,  a place  early  celebrated  for  the 
cultivation  of  the  Bower. 

e — rsaed  sAoes, — ] The  folio  reads,  ''rac’d,**  and  the  quartos 
“ rasd : " by  razed,  if  that  be  the  true  srord.  must  be  meant  ttathtS 
or  optutd  shoes.  It  should  be  noted,  however,  that  Slecvens  and 
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For  if  the  Icing  like  not  the  comedy f 
Why  tkettf  belike, — he  likes  il  not,  jjerdy, — 
Come,  some  music! 


Fe-enter  Robrncraxtz  and  Guildenstebn. 

OtJiL.  Good  my  lord,  vouchsafe  me  a word  with 
you. 

Ham.  Sir,  a whole  history. 

Gltl.  The  king,  sir, — 

Ham.  Ay,  sir,  what  of  liim  ? 

Gutl.  Is,  in  his  retirement,  marvellous  distem- 
pered. 

Ham.  With  drink,  sir  ? 

Gvil.  No,  ray  lord,*  with  cholcr. 

Ham.  Your  wisdom  should  show  itself  more 
richer,  to  signify  this  to  his  doctor ; for,  for  me  to 
put  him  to  his  purgation  would,  perhaps,  plunge 
him  iiitot  more  cholcr, 

Gi*jl.  Good  my  lord,  put  your  discourse  into 
some  frame,  and  start  not  so  wildly  from  my  affair. 

Ham.  I am  tame,  sir: — pronounce. 

OcTL.  The  queen,  your  mother,  in  most  great 
affliction  of  spirit,  hath  sent  me  to  you. 

Ham.  You  are  welcome. 

OuiL.  Nay,  good  ray  lonl,  tliU  courtesy  Is  not 
of  the  right  breed.  If  it  shall  please  you  to  make 
mo  a wholesome  answer,  I will  do  your  mothcris 
commandment : if  not,  your  pardon  and  my  return 
shall  be  the  end  of  my  business. 

Ham.  Sir,  I cannot. 

Oinx.  ^Miat,  my  lord? 

Ham.  Make  you  a wholesome  answer  ; my  wit’s 
diseased:  but,  sir,  such  answer  $ as  I can  make 
you  shall  command ; or,  ratner,  ns  you  say,  my 
mother:  thcrefurc,  no  more,  but  to  the  matter: 
my  mother,  }'ou  soy, — 

Ros.  Then  thus  she  says:  your  behaviour  hath 
struck  her  into  amazement  and  admiration. 

Ham.  O,  wonderful  son,  that  can  so  astonish  a 
mother ! — But  is  there  no  sequel  at  the  heels  of  this 
mother's  admiration? 

Ros.  She  desires  to  speak  with  you  in  her  closet, 
ere  you  go  to  be<l. 

IIam.  We  shall  obey,  were  she  ten  times  our 
mother.  Have  you  any  further  trade  with  us? 

Ros.  My  lord,  you  once  did  love  me. 


(*)  Pint  fgllo  InzerU.  rathrr.  (ti  Firit  folio  iiwcm./orrc. 

(I)  Pint  folio,  oiMvrrz. 

other  critlei  thought  Ihzt  Shakeipeore  prohobljr  wrote  rwMMf 
■ho««,  i.e.  ehoeii  with  high  beclz. 

— a cry  A troop  or  aimpamg  of  pliycrv. 

• j4  ttkolfoue,  l.J  The  meaning  mty  be,  "A  whole  00c,  I rap," 
but  Malonc'i  propo^  emendztioa,*- 

“ A whole  one  ap,— 

For,**  Be., 

will  atrike  many  az  the  mere  likely  reading. 

f — pojoek.)  In  the  old  copiee  printed  puioek*,  or  paiacA.  U 
believed  to  be  equivalent  to  peacork. 
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ACT  III.] 


HAMLET. 


[SCfiXS  111. 


Ham.  And  do*  still,  by  these  pickers  and 
stealers. 

Ros.  Good  my  loirl,  what  is  your  cause  of  dis- 
temper? you  do,  surely ,t  bar  the  door  upoii^  your 
own  liberty,  if  you  deny  your  griefe  to  your  friend. 

Ham.  Sir,  I lack  advancement. 

Kos.  How  can  that  be,  when  you  have  the  voice 
of  the  king  himself  for  your  succession  in  Denmark? 

Ham.  Ay,  but  While  i}iegraugn)v>$,—“\X\Q  pro- 
verb is  something  musty. 

Re-enter  Players  tcith  Recorders.* 

O,  the  recorders : (<)  let  me  see  one.§ — To  withdraw 
with  you  i’* — Why  do  you  go  about  to  recover  the 
wind  of  roe,*  as  if  you  would  drive  me  into  a toil  ? 

Gun..  O,  my  lord,  if  my  duty  be  too  bold,  my 
love  is  too  unmannerly. 

Ham.  I do  not  well  understand  that.  Will 
you  play  upon  this  pipe? 

Guil.  My  lonl,  I cannot. 

Ham.  I pray  you. 

Gnu.  Believe  me,  I cannot. 

Ham.  I do  beseech  you.^ 

GnL.  I know  no  touch  of  it,  my  lord. 

Ham.  'T  is  as  easy  as  lying : govern  these 
ventages  with  your  fingers  jj  and  thumb,  give  it 
breath  with  your  mouth,  and  it  will  discourse  most 
cloqucnt^F  music.  Look  you,  these  arc  the  stops. 

Guil.  But  these  cannot  I command  to  any 
utterance  of  harmony;  I have  not  the  skill. 

Ham.  MTjy,  look  you  now,  how  unworthy  a 
thing  you  make  of  me!  You  would  play  u|>ori 
me ; you  would  seem  to  know  my  stops ; you 
would  pluck  out  the  heart  of  my  mystciy* ; you 
would  sound  me  from  my  lowest  note  to  the  top  of 
my  compass:  and  there  is  much  music,  excellent 
voice,  in  this  little  organ  ; yot  cannot  you  make  it 
speak.**  S’blood  ! do  you  think  that  I am  easier 
to  bo  played  on  than  a pipe  ? Call  me  what 
instrument  you  will,  though  you  can  fret*  me,  you 
cannot  play  upon  me. — 

Re-eniir  Polonius. 

God  bless  you,  sir  1 

(•)  Pint  folio,  So  1 do.  («)  Pint  foUo,  frrtif. 

(I)  First  folk>,  of.  (|i  Pirat  folio  omlti.  «■«. 

(I)  Pint  folio,  i*)  Pint  folio,  r,rcWl^iil. 

(**)  Pint  folio,  «■  Whf  do  fcu. 

o R«-«ntef,  Ac.)  In  the  folio.  *'  Enter  one  ritA  * Recorder." 

To  withdraw  with  jrou  :— } Malone,  to  render  thete  worda  tntel* 
lifible,  waa  fain  to  interpolate  a alage  diraetioo  Taking  Guii- 
dfmtirrm  aoidf.]  Stcerena  conceived  them  to  have  been  in  reply 
to  aome  peaiure  tluildenatern  had  uied,  and  which  Hamlet  in* 
terpreted  into  a ai^nal  for  him  to  attend  the  epeaher  into  another 
room.  We  take  tlirni  to  be  almpiy  a direction  addrea«vd  to  the 

rUvera  who  brinR  in  the  rcrordere,  and  their  tme  rcadInR. — “So. — 
tmkimf  a recorder]  withdraw  with  yon.'*  W'hat  aubeequently 
tranapiree  between  Hamict  and  hU  eehoelfetlowe  could  hardly  have 
taken  place  in  preacnce  of  the  plajrera,  and  the  dtaputed  worde 
may  have  been  intended  to  mark  the  departure  of  Uia  latter. 

• — to  recover  the  wind  of  roe.—]  An  eapreealon  borrowed 


Pol.  My  lord,tiic  queen  would  speak  with  you, 
and  presently. 

ILam.  Do  you  sec  yonder*  cloud  that^s  almost 
in  shape  like  a camel  ? 

Pou  By  the  mass,  and  ’tisf  like  a camel,  indeed. 
Ham.  Metbinks  it  is  like  a weasel. 

Pol.  It  is  backed  like  a weasel. 

Ham.  Or  like  a whale. 

Pol.  Very  like  a whale. 

Ham.  Then  will  I come  to  my  mother  by-and- 
by. — [Aside.']  They  fool  me  to  tlic  top  of  my  bent. 
—I  will  come  by-and-by. 

Pol.  I will  say  so. 

Ham.  By-ond-by  is  easily  said. — [Exit  Polo- 
Nius.]  Ixjave  mo,  friends. 

[Exeunt  Rob.,  Guil.,  Hor.,  dec. 
*T  is  now  the  very  witching  lime  of  night, 

\Mien  churchyards  yawn,  and  hell  itself  breathes 
out 

Contagion  to  this  world : now  could  I drink  hot 
blood. 

And  do  such  bitter  business'  as  the  day 
Would  quake  to  look  on.  Soft ! now  to  my 
mother. — 

O,  heart,  lose  not  thy  nature ; let  not  ever 
The  soul  of  Kero  enter  this  firm  bosom : 

Let  mo  be  cruel,  not  unnatural ; 

I will  speak  daggers  to  her,  but  use  none  ; 

My  tongue  and  soul  in  this  be  h}q>ocrite8, — 

How  in  my  words  soever  she  be  shent, 

To  give  them  seals  never,  my  soul,  consent ! 

[ExU. 


SCENE  III.- — A Room  i«  the  same. 

Enter  Kino,  Rosencrantz,  and  Guildbnstbrn. 

Kino.  I like  him  not ; nor  stands  it  safe  with  us 
To  let  his  madness  range.  Therefore,  prepare  you ; 
I your  commission  will  forthwith  dispatch, 

And  he  to  England  sliall  along  with  you : 

The  terms  of  our  estate  may  not  endure 
Hazard  so  dangerous  os  doUi  hourly  grow 
Out  of  bis  lunacies. 

(*)  Plrvt  folio,  fAaf.  (t)  Pint  foUo,  Bf  M'  Uiitt,  aod  iCt, 

from  huntinir,  m Mr.  Sinitcr  exp]*int,  and  meaning.  *‘to  gal  th« 
animal  punurd  to  run  with  the  wind,  lhal  It  may  not  »ecnt  the 
toil  or  Its  pureuen." 

d I do  bceeecb  you.]  Should  not  ihU  be  addreticd.  and  the 
reply  which  followe  be  ateigrted,  to  Roecncrauta  t la  the  quarto, 
U>0.%  the  dialogue  rune,— 

Ham.  1 pray  will  you  play  upon  thU  pipe  f 
Roto.  Alai,  my  lord,  1 cannot. 

Ham.  Pray  will  you. 

QU.  I have  no  ikill.  my  Icml.’' 

• — tKoagk  poa  ram  fret  ew.— ] An  obvioue  quibble  on  frrt,  the 
■lop  or  key  of  a muekal  initrumcnt,  and  the  tame  word  in  Iti 
ordinary  tcnic  of  roc,  irrilalf,  Ac. 

f And  do  luch  bitter  builncM  a*  the  day—}  In  the  quartoa,— 
**  — »uch  bualneae  ae  the  kilter  dog,"  Ac. 
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UAMLET. 


[8  EXE  m. 


ACT  in  ] 

GfiL.  We  will  ourselveB  provide : 

MoAt  holy  and  religious  fear  it  is 
To  keep  (hose  manr*many*  bodies  safe, 

That  lii'e  and  feed  upuii  your  majesty. 

Hos.  The  single  and  }>eculiar  life  is  bound. 
With  all  the  Htnuigth  and  aruiuiirof  the  mind, 

To  keep  itself  from  ’noyanee  ; but  much  more 
That  spirit  upon  whose  weal*  depend  and  rest 
The  Uvea  of  many.  The  cease  of  niajt‘<y 
Dies  not  alone ; but,  like  a gulf,  doth  draw 
What’s  near  it  with  it:  it  is  a massy  wheel, 

Fix’d  on  the  summit  of  the  highest  mount, 

To  whose  huge  spokes  ten  thousand  lesser  things 
Are  mortis’d  and  adjoin’d  ; which,  when  it  falls, 
Knell  small  annexment,  petty  Cimsequeiice, 
Attends  the  buisl’roua  ruin.  Never  alone 
Did  the  king  sigh,  but  with  a general  groan. 

Kiku.  Am  you,  I pray  you,  to  this  speedy 
voyage ; 

For  wc  will  fetters  put  u(xm  this  fear. 

Which  now  goes  too  £rt*e-footcd. 

llos..  Grib.  We  will  haste  us. 

l£xfHnt  Rosk.vchantz  and  Guilurnsteun. 


£nt^  Poix>Niu8. 

Pol.  My  lord,  he’s  going  to  his  mother’s  closet : 
Behind  the  arras  I’ll  convey  myself, 

To  hear  the  piocess;  I’ll  warrant  she’ll  tax  him 
home. 

And,  os  you  said,  and  wisely  was  it  said, 

’T  is  meet  that  some  more  audience  than  a 
mother, 

Since  uatui'c  makes  them  partial,  should  o'erhear 
The  speech  of  vantage.  Fare  you  well,  ray  liege: 
I’ll  call  iij^von  you  ere  you  go  to  bed, 

And  tell  you  w'hat  I know. 

Ki.No.  Thanks,  dear  ray  lord. 

PoLOKIUS. 

O,  my  olfenoe  is  rank,  it  smells  to  heaven  ; 

It  hath  the  primal  eldest  cui'so  upon ’t, — 

A brother’s  murder!  — Pray  can  1 not; 

Though  inclination  bo  us  sharp  os  will, 

My  stranger  guilt  defeats  my  strung  intent ; 

Ami,  like  a man  to  double  business  bound, 

1 stand  in  pause  where  1 shall  first  begin. 

And  both  neglect.  NMiat  if  this  cursed  hand 
W ere  thicker  than  itself  with  brother's  blood, — 

Is  there  not  rain  enough  in  the  sweet  heavens. 

To  wash  it  white  os  snow  ? M’hereto  seizes 
mercy, 

(*}  Fim  foUo.  •yiril.  ' 

• — mssT-mMiy— 1 ThU  e*pre«*ton,  •ijcnifyinf 
hM  hitlirrio  been  tlwiijr*  plinth  *'  meny  many : “ It  ahuuld  cer* 
ta<nly  be  liypliened  like  tQo-too./ne-few,  »nd  like. 

Kitkfd  prise  Uwl/— 1 Mr.  Cniiler'a  snnoutor,  with 
■bumiiiable  uit«.  aui^feiitB  |»«r*e  fw  “ prise,"  tud  Mr.  ColUer 


But  to  confront  the  visage  of  offence? 

-\.nd  what’s  in  prayer  but  this  two-fold  force, — 
To  be  forestalled  ere  we  come  to  fall, 

Or  pardon’d  being  down  ? Then  I’ll  Itxjk  up  ; 
My  fault  is  |)ost.  But,  O,  wbat  form  of  prayer 
Can  servo  my  turn  ? Forgive  me  my  foul 
murder ! — 

That  cannot  be;  since  1 am  still  possess’d 
Of  those  effects  for  which  1 did  the  murder, — 

My  crown,  mine  own  ambition,  and  my  queen. 
May  one  be  pardon’d,  and  retain  the  offence? 

In  the  comipted  currents  of  this  world, 

Offence's  gilded  band  may  shove  by  justice; 

And  <»ft  *t  is  swii  llie  wicked  prize^  itself 
Buys  out  the  law : but ’t  is  not  so  al>ove  : 

; There  is  no  slmlHiiig. — there  the  action  lies 
In  his  true  imtura  ; and  we  ourselves  cumpellM, 
Even  to  the  te<‘th  and  forehead  of  our  faults. 

To  give  in  evidence.  What  then  ? what  rwt.s  ? 
Try  what  repentance  can  : what  can  it  not? 

Vet  what  can  it,  when  one  can  not  rejient? 

O,  wretched  state  ! O,  bosom,  black  as  death! 

O,  limed  soul,  that  struggling  to  be  free. 

Art  more  engag’d  I Help,  angeU  ! moke  a.<saT  ! 
Bow,  stubborn  knees;  and,  heart  with  strings  of 
Btetd, 

Be  soft  08  sinews  of  llie  new-boni  babe  ! 

All  may  be  well ! and  kne<($. 


Enter  Hamlet. 

Ham.  Now  might  I do  it  pat,  now  he  Is 
praying; 

And  now  I’ll  do ’t ; — and  so  ho  goes  to  heaven  : 
And  so  am  I reveng’d : — that  would  be  scaiiii’d  : 

A villain  kills  my  fhtiier  ; and,  for  that, 

I,  liU  sole*  son,  do  this  same  villain  send  to  heav’ii. 
O,  this  is  hire  and  salary,  not  revenge. 

He  took  my  father  gi*ossly,  full  of  bread  ; 

M’ith  all  hU  crimes  broad  blown,  as  flu.Hlif  as  May  ; 
And  how  bis  audit  stands  who  knows  save 
heaven  ? 

But,  in  our  eiranmstance  and  course  of  thought, 

I ’Tib  heavy  with  him  : ami  um  I,  then,  reveng'd, 

1 To  take  him  in  the  purging  of  his  sou), 

I \\  lien  he  is  ht  and  season’d  for  his  passage  ? No  ! 

Up,  sword  ; and  know  thou  a more  horrid  licnt  :* 
f When  he  is  drunk,  asleep,  or  in  his  rage; 

1 Or  in  the  incesluoiis  ploosuie  of  his  bed  ; 

^ At  guiiiing,  .swearing  ; or  about  some  act 
Thai  has  no  relish  of  salvation  in ’t; — 

(•>  First  folin, (I)  Firil  folk), /rrM. 

•«yi,  **  thrrv  cannot  be  a doubt  on  the  pioprlety  of  the  cmen* 
daiion  '* ! 

c — kuow  thum  4 m‘-rt  Aorri-I  bent :]  Tiuil  la,  and  feel  or  be 
eonaeitfus  of  a tuure  lernbW  porpMe. 
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Then  trip  him,  that  liis  heela  may  kick  at  heaven  ; 
And  that  hia  aoul  may  be  aa  damn’d  and  black, 

As  hell,  whereto  it  goes.  My  mother  ataya  : — 
Thia  phyaic  but  prolongs  thy  sickly  days.  [^Exit. 

Tike  Kino  rtara  and  advancet. 

Kino.  My  words  fly  up,  my  thoughts  remain 
below  : 

Words  without  thoughts  never  to  heaven  go. 

[AxiV. 


SCENE  IV. — Another  Rtjom  in  Uu  $ame. 

Enter  Queen  and  Polonius. 

Pol.  lie  will  come  straight  IxK>k  you  lay 
home  to  him ; 


• I'U  liltiic*  ««  A«rr.)  U«nmer  read*.  '*  1 11  »r«ar#  me  even  I 
here;”  and  perhapa  rightly.  Compare  the  eorTr«ponding  pattagv  I 
In  the  quarto.  ISOS,  lie  Mrevd#  bebirHle  the  Airaa;  '*  | 
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Tell  him  hia  pranks  have  been  too  broad  to  bear 
with, 

And  that  your  grace  hath  screen’d  and  stood 
between 

Much  heat  and  him.  I ’ll  silence*  me  e’en  here. 
Pray  you,  be  round  with  him. 

Ham.  [iri/Aout]  Mother,  mother,  mother ! 
Quebn.  I’ll  warrant  you  ; 

Fear  me  not : — withdraw,  I hear  him  coming. 

[PoLONics  hide*  behind  the  arraa.i^) 

Enter  Hamlet. 

Ham.  Now,  mother  ; what ’s  the  matter  ? 
Queen,  llumlct,  thou  host  thy  father  much 
offended. 

Ham.  Mother,  you  have  my  father  much  of- 
fended. 

Queen.  Come,  come,  you  answer  with  on  idle 
tongue. 


and.  '•  M«rty  Wirrs  of  Windier,”  Act  III.  Sc.  S. — ” 1 11  em»e«n«t 
me  behind  the  airai.” 
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MAMLKT. 


ACT  ni.J 

Ham.  Go,  go,  you  que<*tioti  witli  a uUkcd* 
toniruc. 

Qukbn.  Why,  how  now,  TTamtct ! 

Ham.  What 'a  the  matter  now  ? 

Quken.  Have  you  forgot  me  ? 

Ham.  No,  by  the  rood,  not  so : 

You  ore  the  queen,  your  husband’s  brother’s 
wife ; 

And, — would  11+  were  not  so! — you  are  my 
mother. 

Quren.  Nay,  llien,  I ’ll  set  those  to  you  tliat 
can  speak. 

Ham.  Come,  come,  and  sit  you  down  ; you 
shall  not  budge ; 

You  go  not  till  I set  you  up  a glass 
AVhere  you  may  see  the  inmost  part  of  you. 
Quern.  What  wilt  thou  do  ? thou  wilt  not 
murder  me  ? — 

Help,  help,  ho ! 

l*OL.  [^Aim/,]  What,  ho ! help,  help,  help ! 
Ham.  How  now  ! a rat?  Dead!  for 

a dueat,  dead  ! 

[-I/oX'c#  a pftM  through  0%e  arra». 
Pol.  [^rAinc/.]  O,  I am  slain. 

[FalU  and  die$. 

Queen.  O,  me,  what  hast  thou  dune? 

Ham.  Nay,  I know  not:  is  it  the  king? 
Queen.  O,  what  a rash  and  bloody  deed  is 
this  ! 

Ham.  a bloody  deed  ! — almost  as  bad,  good 
mother, 

As  kill  a king,  ond  marry  with  his  brother. 
Queen.  At  kilt  a king  ! 

Ham.  Ay,  lady,  't  was  my  word. — 

[Lift$  up  the  arras  and  tees  Polonius, 
Thou  wretched,  rash,  intruding  fool,  farewell ! 

I took  thee  for  thy  better : X take  thy  fortune : 
Thou  Bnd’st  to  be  too  busy  is  some  danger.^ 
Leave  wringing  of  your  hands : peace  1 sit  you 
down. 

And  let  me  wring  your  lieart : for  so  1 shall, 

If  it  be  made  of  penetrable  stuff ; 

If  damned  custom  have  not  braz’d  it  so. 

That  it  is  proof  and  bulwark  against  sense. 

Quern.  What  have  I done,  that  thou  dar’st 
wag  thy  tongue 
In  noise  so  rude  against  me  ? 

(*)  Pirtt  foUo,  an  idlt.  (t>  Pint  folio,  Bui  irouU  jwn. 

<t)  Pirtt  folio,  Btll^i. 

• 8«n*«,  surf,  ffou  karf, 

EIm  could  yoe  not  h»vc  rooiton :] 

The  meaning  we  apprehend  to  be,— “ Brnte  (t.e.  the  temibnity  to 
appreciate  the  distinetiou  between  external  ob>ecU)  you  mutt 
hare,  or  you  would  no  longer  feel  tbe  impulse  of  desire.  Tbit 
•iRnifleation  of  “motion"  might  be  Ulutirated  by  numerout 
rxamplei  from  our  early  writert.  but  the  aceompanyiog  out  of 
ShaAetpeare  wUI  lufflce:— 


[S.'EXE  ir. 

Ham.  Such  an  act 

That  blurs  the  giace  and  blush  of  modesty ; 

Calls  Tirtue  hypocrilc  ; takes  off  the  rose 
From  the  fair  forehead  of  an  innocent  love, 

And  sets*  a blister  there;  makes  marriage  vows 
As  false  as  dicers*  oaths  : O,  such  a deed 
As  from  the  body  of  contraction  plucks 
The  very  soul ; and  sweet  religion  mokes 
A rhapsody  of  words ! heaven’s  face  doth  glow  ; 
Yea.  this  solidity  and  com|>ound  mass, 

With  tristful  viiitagc,  as  against  the  doom, 

Is  thought-sick  at  tlic  act. 

Queen.  Ay  mo,  what  act. 

That  roars  so  loud,  and  thunders  in  the  index  ? 
Ham.  Look  here,  upon  this  picture,  and  on 
this, — 

The  counterfeit  presentment  of  two  brothers. 

See,  what  a grace  was  seated  on  thist  brow: 
Hyperion’s  curls  ; the  front  of  Jove  himself ; 

An  eye  like  Mars,  to  threaten  andj  command ; 

A Htatiuu  like  the  herald  Mercury 
New-lighted  on  a heaven-kissing  hUl ; 

A combination  and  a form,  inde^, 

WlMjrc  every  god  did  seem  to  set  hia  seal, 

To  give  the  world  assurance  of  a man  : 

This  was  your  husband. — Look  you  now,  what 
follows : 

Here  is  your  husband  ; like  a mildew’d  car, 
Blasting  his  whoIesomebrother.§ — Have  you  eyes? 
Could  you  on  this  fair  mountain  leave  to  feed, 

And  batten  on  this  moor  ? Ha  ! have  you  eyes  ? 
You  cannot  call  it  love ; for  at  your  age 
The  hey-day  in  the  blood  is  tame,  it  ’a  humble, 
And  waits  upon  the  judgment : and  what  judg- 
ment 

Would  step  from  this  to  this?  Sense,*  sure,  you 
nave, 

Else  could  you  not  have  motion : but  sure,  that 
sense 

Is  apoplex’d : for  madness  M*ou)d  not  err  ; 

Nor  sense  to  ecstasy  was  ne’er  so,  thrall’d 
But  it  reserv’d  some  quantity  of  choice, 

To  serve  in  such  a difference.^  What  devil  was ’t, 
That  thus  hath  cozen’d  you  at  hoodman-blind  ? 
Eyes  without  feeling,  feeling  without  sight. 

Ears  witliout  hands  or  eyes,  smelling  sans  all. 

Or  but  a sickly  part  of  one  true  sense 

(*)  Pint  folio.  (II  Pint  folio,  AO. 

(t)  First  foUo,  or.  (|)  Pint  folio,  brro(A. 

*' A nuiden  net-er  bold ; 

Of  ■pirit  10  »ti1l  tnd  quiet,  that  her  motion 
Blueh'd  It  hertclf.’’ 

Olhello,  Act  I.  Sc.  S. 

“ But  we  hire  reison  to  cool  nur  raging 
UotioHs,  our  cimil  ttingi,"  Ac. 

Jbid.  Act!.  Sc.  S. 


— one  who  never  feels  h To  eerve  in  such  i difference.]  Tbo  pisuge  commencing 

The  wuiton  stingi  ind  eionaiw  of  the  sente.**  “ Setiie.  sure,  fou  have,"  to  these  words  inclusive,  U not  printed 

Mftssure  for  Measure,  Act  I.  Sc.  5.  in  the  folio. 
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Could  not  so  mopo.* 

O,  sbAine  t where  is  tbj  blush?  Kebellious  hell, 
If  thou  censt  mutino  in  a matron’s  bones, 

To  flaming  jouth  let  virtue  be  os  wax. 

And  melt  in  her  own  fire : proclaim  no  shame 
When  the  compulsive  ardour  gives  the  charge  ; 
Since  frost  itself  as  actively  doth  bum, 

And*  reason  panders  will. 


(•)  Flr«i  folio.  Jt. 
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Quekn.  O,  Hamlet,  speaL  no  more : 

Thou  tum’st  mine  eyes  into  luy  very  soul ; 

And  there  I see  such  black  and  grained  spots, 

As  will  not  leave  tlieir  tinct. 

Ham.  Xny,  but  to  live 

In  the  rank  sweat  of  on  ensenmed  bed  ; 

Stew*d  in  eomiptiun  ; honeying  and  making  lore 
Over  the  nasty  stye, — 


* Could  oat  *o  mope.)  TliU  oi.d  tht  tlifro  forofoini;  Him  an 
«ami»s  ia  the  fvUo. 
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ACT  III.] 


HAMLKT. 


{s'*KKK  ir 


Quern.  O,  to  me  no  more ! 

These  word4,  like  daggiTs,  enter  in  mine  cars  ; 

No  more,  sweet  Hamlet ! 

IIah.  a murderer  and  a villain  ! 

A slave  that  ia  not  twentieth  |mrt  the  titlte  ! 

Of  }’our  precedent  lord  ; — a vice*  of  kings ! 

A cutpurse  of  the  empire  and  the  rule,  i 

That  from  n shelf  the  pivcious  diadem  atole, 

And  put  it  in  his  pocket ! 

Qukkn.  No  more  ! 

Ham.  a king  of  shreds  and  |>atches  ! — 

Entei'  (ihost. 

Save  me,  and  hover  oVr  me  with  your  wings, 

Vou  heavenly  guanls  !— What  would  your*  gra- 
cious figure  ? 

Qukk.v.  Alas,  he  *s  mad  ! 

Ham.  I-K)  you  not  etime  your  tard}'  son  to  chide, 
That,  laps’d  in  time  and  passion,  lets  go  by 
The  ifn{K>rUuit  acting  of  your  dread  eoinmaml  ? 

O,  say  ! 

Ghost.  Ho  not  forget : tins  visitation 
Is  but  to  whet  thy  almost  blunted  purpose. 

But,  look  ! amazement  on  thy  mother  sits  : 

O,  step  between  lier  and  her  fighting  soul, — 
Conceit  in  weakest  bodies  strongest  works, — 

Speak  to  her,  Hamlet. 

Ham.  How  is  it  with  you,  ln«ly  ? 

Qukbn.  Alas,  how  is  T w’ith  you. 

That  you  dof  bond  your  eye  on  vacancy. 

And  with  the  incorpoml  J air  do  liold  discourse? 
Forth  at  your  eyes  your  spirits  wildly  |>eep  ; 

And,  as  the  sleeping  soldiers  in  the  alarm, 

Your  iHHldcil  hair,  like  life  in  excrements, 

Starts  up,  and  8tan<]s  on  end.  O,  gentle  son, 

Upon  tlie  heat  and  flame  of  thy  dbtcrapt‘r 
Sprinkle  cool  patience.  Whereon  do  you  look  ? 
Ham.  On  him  I on  him  ! — Ixwk  you,  how  pale 
he  glares  1 

His  form  and  cause  conjoin’d,  preaching  to  stones, 
Would  make  them  capable.*’ — Ho  not  look  upon  me ; 


Ijest  with  this  piteous  action  you  convert 
My  stem  effects  :*  then  what  1 have  to  do 
Will  want  true  colour  ; tears  perchance  fur  blooil. 
QrKK.v.  To  whom  do  you  speak  this  ? 

Ham.  Ho  you  SCO  nothing  there  ? 

Qukkn.  Nothing  at  all ; yet  all  that  is  I see. 
Ham.  Nor  did  you  nothiug  hear? 

Qukkn.  No,  nothing  but  ourselves. 

Ham.  Why,  look  you  there  I look,  bow  it  steals 
away  f 

My  father,  in  his  habit  us  be  liv’d  ! 

liOok,  where  he  goes,  even  now,  out  at  the  portal ! 

{Exit  Ghost. 

Qukkn.  This  is  the  very  coinage  of  your  brain: 
This  bodiless  creation  ecst^y^ 

Is  very  cunning  in. 

Ham.  Ecda»jf  I 

My  pulse  ns  yours  doth  teni}>erately  keep  time. 
And  makes  as  faealthfiil  music : it  is  not  madness 
That  I have  utter’d : bring  mo  to  the  test. 

And  I the  niattei'  will  re-word,  which  madness 
Would  gambol  from.  Mother,  for  love  of  grace. 
Lay  not  that*  flntlering  unction  to  your  soul, 
’rimt  not  your  tresposs,  but  iny  madness  speaks: 
It  will  but  skill  and  film  the  ulcerous  place, 
MTiilcsf  rank  corruption,  mining  all  within. 
Infects  unseen.  Confess  yourself  to  heaven  ; 
Hejient  what ’s  past ; avoid  what  is  to  come  ; 

And  do  not  spread  the  com(K)st  on*  the  weeds, 

To  make  them  raiikcr.J— Forgive  rnc 
this,  my  virtue  ; ' 

For  ill  the  fatnc#»  of  these  § pursy  times. 

Virtue  itself  of  vice  must  pardon  bog ; 

Yea,  curb*  and  woo  for  leave  to  do  him  good. 
Qukkn.  O,  Hamlet ! thou  bast  cleft  my  heart 
in  twain. 

Ham.  O,  throw’  away  the  worser  part  of  it. 
And  live  the  purer  with  the  other  half. 

Good  night : but  go  not  to  mine  uncle’s  l>cd  ; 
Assume  a virtue,  if  you  liave  it  not. 

That  monster.  Custom,  who  all  sense  doth  eat, 

(,)ft  habits’  devil,  is  ungel  yet  in  this, — 


<*)  First  (tollo.  jr*N.  (I)  Pirit  folio  omit*,  rfo. 

4])  Pifti  folio,  tknr  torpf^rall. 

ft  vice  •/  kinyt  /]  A “ vioe  ” was  the  buffoon  or  clown  of 
tfae  older  drftm*. 

b — eapabte.]  SMietptikt*. 

c — elfrcu:)  For  "eireelft,"  Mr.  Singer  reod»,  quoting 

in  luppon  of  his  emendnlion,— 

'* the  young  afnU 

In  tne  defiinct — ‘ itc. 

«t  — ecstasy — ) Afddaeu.  The  quarto,  1603,  exhibits  this  speech 
of  the  Uucen  very  diir<rrentty  to  the  after  copies ; and  the  pecu- 
liarity i»  interestlnir  in  connexion  with  the  question  of  her  partici- 
pation in  the  murder  of  her  first  husband 

**  Alas.  It  is  the  weaknosse  of  thy  braine. 

Which  makes  thy  longue  to  blaxon  thy  hearts  griefe: 

Uul  fts  1 have  a soute,  1 iweare  by  heaven, 
i never  knew  of  this  most  horride  murder : 

But  Itaiutet,  this  Is  oncty  fantasle. 

And  for  my  love  forget  these  idle  fits.” 

• — do  moi  *prra4  tkt  comjnHt  on  Me  ireeds,— ] The  foUo  has,— 
*' — oe  the  weeds;’*  the  poet’s  manuscript  pntebly  read,  "«’rr 
the  needs.”  &c. 

t — Forgive  me  thi«,  rny  virtue;  Ac.]  Although  the  modem 
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(•)  Pint  folio,  •.  rt)  First  folio,  Whiftt. 

(t)  First  folio,  ranke.  (|)  First  folio,  Mis. 


editors  uiOformly  print  this  as  if  Hamlet  addressed  it  to  the 
Queen,  nothing  can  be  more  cs  idem  than  that  U Is  an  implutatlun 
to  his  own  virtue. 

g --  curb-—]  Bate,  nr  /rHcA/e;  from  the  French  courber. 

>•  That  montirr,  k-Ao  nit  ten$t  doth  eat. 

Oft  knbiW  «eii/,  be.) 

The  reading  of  the  nid  text  is,— 

That  monster  eustome,  who  all  sense  doth  rate 
Of  liabits  devill,”  ftc. ; 


W’hicb  has  been  rariously  modiAed  to,— 

” — who  all  sense  doth  cat 
Of  habits  sri/,”  Ac. 

— who  all  sense  doth  eat, 
//  habit's  devil,"  &e.; 

and 


•«  — who  all  sense  doth  eat. 

Or  habit's  devil,”  be. 

I'hr  trifling  change  we  hare  taken  the  liberty  to  make,  while  doing 
little  violence  tv  the  original,  may  be  thought,  it  is  hoped,  to  give 
at  least  as  good  a meaning  as  any  other  which  has  been  proposed. 
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HAMLET. 


AfT  in.] 

TImt  to  (lie  use  of  ncHonft  fair  nnd  good 
He  likewise  gives  a frock  or  livery, 

That  aptly  is  put  on.*  Refrain  to-night ; 

And  that  shall  lend  a kind  of  easiness 
To  the  ne.xt  abstinence  : tlic  next  moit;  easy ; 

For  use  almost  can  change  the  stamp  of  nature. 
And  master**  the  devil,  or  throw  him  out 
With  wondrous  potency.®  Once  more,  good 
night : 

And  when  you  are  desirous  to  be  bli'ssM, 

1 *11  bicesing  beg  of  you. — For  this  same  lord, 

[^Pointing  to  Poi.oNira. 
I do  repent : but  heaven  hath  pleasM  it  so, 

To  punish  me  with  this,  and  this  with  me, 

That  I must  be  their  scourge  and  minister. 

I will  bestow  him,  and  will  answer  well 

The  death  I gave  him.  So,  again,  good  night. — 

I roust  be  cruel,  only  to  be  kind  : 

Thus  bad  begins,  and  worse  remains  behind.^ 
One  word  more,  good  lady.^ 

Qitkkn.  \Vliat  shall  1 do? 

ITam.  Not  this,  by  no  means,  that  I bid  you 
do : 

Let  the  bloat*  king  tempt  you  again  to  bed  ; 
Pinch  wanton  on  your  cheek ; call  you  his  mouse ; 
And  let  him,  fur  a pair  of  recchy  kisses, 

Or  paddling  in  your  neck  with  his  damn’d  lingers, 
Make  you  to  ravel  all  this  matter  out, 

That  I essentially  am  not  in  madness. 

But  mad  in  crafl.  ’T  were  good  you  let  him 
know  ; 

For  who,  that ’s  but  a queen,  fair,  sober,  wise. 
Would  from  a paddock,  from  a bat,  a gib,” 

(*)  Pint  Mlo,  blunt. 

• That  aptlT  U put  on.]  The  p&«iiaKe  from  '*  That  monater*'  to 
'*put  on  ” inclutlve.  (■  not  in  the  folio. 

o And  muter  the  devi),  or  throw  him  out—]  The  quarto*,  ISO! 
and  lf>05,  present  this  line,  ‘’And  filh^r  tbedeTlII,"  Arc. ; the  after 
one*  rc«d  a«  above,  which,  as  it  afford*  sense,  ihoufth  destructive 
to  the  metre,  we  retain,  net.  however,  without  aelinowledKinit 
a preference  for  Ualona'a  conjecture,  " And  either  turb  the 
devil,**  &c. 


fSCI»K  IV. 

Such  dear  concernings  bide?  who  would  do  so? 
No,  in  despite  of  scn>c  and  secrecy, 

Unpeg  the  basket  on  the  house’s  top, 

I>et  the  birds  fly,  and,  like  the  famous  ape, 

To  tr}'  conclusions,^  in  the  basket  ci*ecp, 

And  break  your  own  nwk  down. 

Qurkn.  Be  thou  assur’d,  if  words  be  made  of 
brenlh. 

And  breath  of  life,  I Imvc  no  life  to  breathe 
What  thou  hast  said  to  me. 

Ham.  I roust  to  Kngland  ; you  know  that? 
Qcekn.  Alack. 

1 had  forgot ’t  is  so  concluded  on. 

Ham.  There’s  letters  scal’d:  and  my  two 
schoolfellows, — 

MTiom  T will  trust  as  I will  adders  fong'd, — 

They  bear  the  mandate;  they  must  sweep  my 

way, 

And  marshal  me  to  knavery.  Let  it  work  ! 

For ’t  is  the  sport  to  have  the  enginci* 

Idoist  with  his  own  petar:  and ’t  shall  go  hard, 
But  I will  delve  one  yard  below  their  mines, 

And  blow  them  at  the  moon.  O,  ’t  is  most  sweet, 
When  in  one  line  two  crafts  directly  meet. — * 
ThLn  man  shall  set  mo  pocking : 

I ’ll  lug  the  guts  into  the  neighbour  room 
Mother,  good  night. — Indeed,  thi.H  counsellor 
la  now  most  still,  most  secret,  and  most  grave, 
Who  wa.s  in  life  a foolish  prating  knave. 

Como,  sir,  to  draw  toward  an  end  with  you. — 
Good  night,  mother. 

\^Exeuni  nfi'erally  ; IIaulrt  dragging  om/*‘ 
the  body  o/*Polomu8.(*^) 

c With  wondroui  potency.]  Thto  *nd  whAt  precede*,  from  " the 
next  more  eujr " inclusive,  !■  only  in  the  qurto  copic*. 

4 One  word  more,  good  lAdy.)  Not  in  the  folio, 
c —A  pAddock  — A gib,— j A “paddock '*  l*Afead,*  for  '*gib,*’ 
**  a ent,"  UPC  note  (•>),  p.  A12,  Vol.  I. 
f — ccmclutlon*,—]  Rxp^imfenlt. 

C — directly  meet. — ] Till*,  u well  a*  the  eight  preceding  line*, 
ATT  only  in  the  quAilo*. 

h — erafping  evl— ] The  folio  dlrecUoD  read*,  " tugging  i*.*' 
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ACT  IV. 


SCEiXE  I. — Th«  inmf. 


Enter  Kino,  QrssN,  Roskncrantjs,  and  Gotl-  i 

DENSTEON. 

I 

Kino.  There’s  matter*  in  these  sij^hs,  these  > 
profound  heares, 

Yoa  must  translate  ; *t  is  fit  we  understand  them, 
^liere  is  your  son  ? 

Qobsn.  Bestow  this  place  on  us  a little  while.* 
[To  Boskncrantz  and  GriLDBNSTRBN,  wKo 
ejceunt. 

Ah,  my  good  lord,  what  hare  1 seen  to-night  I 


(*)  Fir«t  folio,  maiUri. 

• Bottew  thU  pUee.  kc-]  A lino  net  In  the  felifi. 
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Kino.  What,  Gertrude?  IIow  does  Hamlet ? 
QrxEN.  Mad  ns  the  sea*  and  wind,  when  both 
contend 

Which  is  the  mightier : in  hU  lawless  fit. 

Behind  the  arras  hearing  something  stir, 

He  whips  his  rapier  out,  and  cries,  A rat  f a rat  / 
And  in  thisf  brainish  apprehension,  kills 
The  unseen  good  old  man. 

Kino.  O,  heavy  deed  ! 

It  had  been  so  with  us,  had  we  been  there  : 

His  liberty  is  full  of  threats  to  all ; 

(*)  First  folio,  $fai.  (f)  Pint  folio,  hit. 
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To  you  joimelf,  to  u«,  to  every  one. 

A]&a  ! how  shall  this  bloody  deed  be  answered  ? 

It  will  be  laid  to  us,  whose  proridence 
Should  have  kept  short,  restrainM,  and  out  of 
haunt,* 

This  mad  young  man  : but  so  much  was  our  love. 
We  would  not  understand  what  was  most  fit ; 

But,  like  the  owner  of  a fuul  disease, 

To  keep  it  from  divulging,  let*  it  feed 
£ven  on  the  pith  of  life.  Where  is  he  gone  ? 

Quern.  To  draw  apart  the  body  he  hath  kiird, 
0*er  whom  his  very  madness,  like  some  ore^ 
Among  a mineral*  of  metals  base, 

Shows  itself  pure  ; he  weeps  for  what  is  done. 

King.  O,  Gertrude,  come  away  ! 

The  sun  no  sooner  shall  the  mountains  touch, 

But  we  will  ship  him  hence : and  this  vile  deed 
M'c  must,  with  all  our  majesty  and  skill, 

Both  countenance  and  excuse. — Ho  ! Guilden- 
stem  ! 

Re-enttr  Rosencrsntz  and  GrtLnxNSTBiiN. 

Friends  both,  go  join  you  with  some  further  aid  : 
Hamlet  in  madness  hath  Polunius  slain, 


(*)  Pint  folio. 

• “ out  of  haunt,—)  Out  of  tompoup. 

^ — Oft  ] “ Or**’  la  btro  uaed  for  g«td.  th«  moat  procioua  of 
erta. 

• — mineral—]  A mim*,  or  rather  a metatlie  ma  in  a mine ; we 
akould  now  aav  a loit. 

S — ao,  hapif  alander,— ] In  the  eld  ceplea  the  paataft  reada,— 

**  And  let  them  know  twth  what  we  mcane  to  do 
And  whata  untimely  done,*’  Ac. : 


And  from  his  mother's  closet*  hath  be  dragged 
him : 

Go,  seek  him  out ; speak  fair,  and  bring  the  body 
Into  the  chapel.  I pray  you,  haste  in  this. — 

^Exeunt  Ros.  and  Guil. 
Come,  Gertrude,  wo  *11  call  up  our  wisest  friends  ; 
To  let  them  know,  both  what  we  mean  to  do, 

And  what ’s  untimely  done : so,  haply  slander, — * 
Whose  whisper  o*er  the  world’s  diameter, 

As  level  as  the  cannon  to  his  blank, 

Transports  his  poison’d  shot, — may  miss  our  name, 
And  hit  the  woundless  air.* — O,  come  away  ( 

My  soul  is  full  of  discord  and  dismay.  [Extuni. 


SCENE  W.^Anath^r  Room  in  the  same. 

Enter  Haklet. 

Haxc.  Safely  stowed. 

Roa.,  Guil.  [ Without."]  Hamlet ! lord  Hamlet  I 
Hah.  But  soft!'  what  noise?  who  calls  on 
Hamlet  ? 0,  here  they  come. 


<•)  Pint  foUo, 

the  latter  portion  of  tbe  line  having  been  accidentally  omitted. 
Theobald  aupplled  the  kiaitu  hy  inMitlnc  *’far  haply,  alander  ; ” 
Malone  by  t^ing,  "av  ttparoiu  •lander,*' Ac.;  we  aheuld  prefer 
to  either.—  ..  . 

" — taw  eeiMaag.— 

IVhote  wblipcr."  Ac. 

• And  hit  the  wonndle«i  air.)  TheM  werdi  and  tht  three  pte> 
vieua  linei  are  not  iciven  in  the  folio. 
f But  aoft  Only  in  the  quartna. 
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A(.-r  ly.] 


HAMLET. 


[8CKNE  TTI 


KnUr  K«*skncrantz  and  Guilpknstern. 

IloR.  WJiat  have  you  done,  my  lord,  with  the 
dead  body  ? 

Ham.  Compounded  it  with  duftt,  whereto *tiRkin. 

Roe.  Ti>]]  us  where  *i  is ; that  we  may  take  it 
thence, 

And  bear  it  to  the  chapel. 

Ham.  Bo  not  helieve  it. 

Ros.  Believe  what? 

Ham.  That  I can  keep  your  counsel,  and  not 
mine  own.  Besides,  to  be  demanded  of  a sponge  ! 
— what  replication  ^ould  be  mode  by  tlie  son  of 
a king? 

Ros.  Take  you  me  for  a sponge,  my  lord  ? 

Ham.  Ay,  sir;  that  soaks  up  the  king's  coun* 
tenaiice,  his  rewards,  his  authorities.  But  such 
officers  do  the  king  best  service  in  the  end : he 
keo))s  them,  like  an  ape  doth  nuts,*  in  the  comer  of 
his  jaw  ; first  mouthed,  to  be  last  swallowed : when 
he  needs  what  yon  have  gleaned,  it  is  hut  squeezing 
you,  and,  sponge,  you  shall  be  dry  again. 

Ros.  1 understand  you  not,  ra}*  lord. 

Ham.  I am  glad  of  it : a knavish  speech  sleeps 
in  a foolish  ear. 

Ros.  My  lord,  you  must  tell  us  where  the  body 
is,  and  go  with  us  to  the  king. 

Ham.  The  body  is  with  the  king,  hut  the  king 
is  not  with  the  body.  The  king  is  a thing— 

Guil.  a thing,  my  lord? 

Ham.  Of  nothing:  bring  me  to  him.  Hide 
foi,  and  all  after.**  [Kxmnt. 


SCENE  III. — Anoth^  Roam  in  tht  same. 
Enter  Kino,  attended. 

Kino.  I have  sent  to  seek  him,  and  to  find  the 
lK>dy. 

How  dangerous  is  it  that  this  man  goes  loose ! 
Yet  must  not  we  put  the  strong  law  on  him  : 

He  *8  lov'd  of  the  distracted  multitude. 

Who  like  not  in  their  judgment,  hut  their  eyes  ; 
And  where  *t  is  so,  the  offender's  scourge  is 
weigh'd. 

But  never*  the  offence.  To  bear  all  smooth  and 
even, 

This  sudden  sending  him  away  must  seem 
Deliberate  pause : diseases  desperate  grown, 

By  desperate  appliance  are  reliev’d, 

Or  not  at  all. 


(•)  Pir*l  foHo,  mt*frr. 

* doth  nuU,— ] Theve  wottli  ar«  mtor«d  from  lb«  IM3  quarto, 
s Rid*  fox,  xnd  xfler]  The  Mrly  lume  for  the  bo7f‘  gune. 
ae«  known  «•  A»m,  or  kid«  and  $e«k. 

« Atee.  aImI]  Theee  cxcUiMtIone,  with  the  next  epeech,  ore 
enlp  in  the  quertoi. 
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Enter  Roskncrantz. 

How  now  ! what  hath  befairii  ? 

Ros.  Where  the  dead  body  is  bestow’d,  my  lord, 
Wo  cannot  get  fiom  him. 

Kjno.  But  where  is  he  ? 

Ros.  Witiiout,  my  lord,  guarded,  to  know  your 
pleasure. 

Kino.  Bring  him  before  us. 

Ros.  Ho,  Guildcnstem  ! bring  in  my  lord. 

Enter  Hamlet  and  Giuldrnstebn. 

Kino.  Now,  Hamlet,  where  *s  Polonius? 

Ham.  At  supper. 

Kino,  At  nupfier  ! MTiere? 

Ham.  Not  where  he  eats,  bnt  where  he  is  eaten  : 
a certain  convocation  of  politic*  worms  are  e’en 
at  him.  Your  worm  is  your  only  emperor  for 
diet : we  fat  all  creatures  else  to  fat  ua ; and  we 
fat  ourselves  t for  maggots : your  fat  king  and 
your  lean  beggar,  is  hut  variable  service, — two 
diHhcs,  but  to  one  table ; that ’s  the  end. 

Kino.  Alas,  alas!* 

Ham.  a man  may  fish  with  the  worm  that 
hath  eat  of  a king  ; and  eat  of  the  fish  that  hath 
fed  of  that  wnrm.^ 

Kino.  What  dost  thou  mean  by  this? 

Ham.  Nothing  but  to  show  you  how  a king 
may  go  a progress  through  the  guts  of  a beggar. 

Kino.  Where  is  Polonius  ? 

Ham.  In  heaven  ; send  thither  to  see  : if  your 
messenger  find  him  not  there,  seek  him  i*  the 
other  place  yourself.  But,  indeed,  if  you  find 
him  not  within  t this  month,  you  shall  nose  him 
as  you  go  up  the  stairs  into  tlie  lobby. 

Kino.  Go  seek  him  there. 

[7*0  some  Attendants. 

Ham.  lie  will  stay  till  ye  come. 

[Exeunt  Attendants. 

Kino.  Hamlet,  this  dccd§  for  thine  especial 
safety,— 

M’hich  we  do  tender,  as  we  dearly  grieve 
For  that  which  thou  hast  done, — must  simd  thee 
hence 

With  fiery  quickness : therefore,  prepare  thyself ; 
The  bark  is  ready,  and  the  wind  at  help, 

The  associates  tend,  and  everything  is  ||  bent 
For  England. 

Ham.  For  England  I 

Kino.  Ay,  Hamlet. 

(•)  Firtl  fflllo  omita.  pntUie.  (I)  Plral  folio,  our$tl/t. 

(t)  First  folio  omiU.  waAiw.  (|)  First  folio  Adda,  of  fAin«. 

(I)  First  folio,  at. 

A ~ And  eat  of  lh«  flih.  &c.]  In  lh«  quArto,  IMS,  this  itAndi,— 
**  A raAD  mAjr  Sth  with  tbo  srormc  that  hath  eaton  of  a king , mad 
a htfyoT  tatt  tkal  /tk  ttkieh  tkat  tnrmt  kaUi  eaagkt.'' 
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Hau.  Good. 

Kino.  So  is  it,  if  thou  kncw’st  our  purposes. 

Hah.  I see  a cherub,  that  sees  them.* — But, 
come ; for  England  ! — Farewell,  dear  mother. 

Kmo.  Thj  loTing  father,  Hamlet ! 

Ham.  Mj  mother:  father  and  mother  is  man 
and  wife  ; man  and  wife  is  one  flesh  ; and  so,  my 
mother. — Come,  for  England  ! [Exit. 

Kdvo.  Follow  him  at  foot;  tempt  him  with 
speed  aboard ; 

Delay  it  not ; I Ml  hare  him  hence  to-night: 

Away ! for  ercrything  is  scal’d  and  done 
That  else  leans  on  the  aflfair:  pray  you,  make 
haste.  [Exrunt  Ros.  and  Gctl. 

And,  England,  if  my  love  thou  hold’st  at  aught,— 
As  my  great  power  thereof  may  give  thee  sense. 
Since  yet  thy  cicatrice  looks  raw  and  red 
After  the  Danish  sword,  and  thy  free  awo 
Pays  homage  to  us, — thou  mayst  not  coldly  set 
Our  sovereign  process ; which  imports  at  full. 

By  letters  conjuring  to  that  eflPect, 

The  present  death  of  Hamlet.  Do  it,  England  ; 

(*)  Fint  folio,  him. 


J For  like  the  hectic  in  my  blood  be  rages, 

And  thou  must  cure  me : till  I know  M is  done, 
Howe’er  my  baps,  my  joys  were  ne’er  begun. 

[Axi'f. 


SCENE  IV.— A E/ain  in  Denmark. 

Enter  Fortinbbas,  and  Forces,  marching. 

Fon.  [To  an  Officer.]  Go,  captain,  from  me 
greet  the  Danish  king ; 

Tell  him,  that,  by  his  licence,  Fortinbras 
Claims  the  conveyance  of  a promis’d  march 
Over  his  kingdom.  You  know  tlie  rendetyous. 

If  that  his  majesty  would  aught  with  us, 

Wc  shall  express  our  duty  in  his  eye ; 

And  let  him  know  so. 

Cap.  I will  do ’t,  my  lord. 

For.  Go  softly*  on. 

[Exeunt  Fortinbras  and  Forces. 


• Oe  lofllv  o«.1  ThffoHobw  “$af#1y  ; **  bnl ’*  noftljr,"  •»  In  tfi« 
quSTtot,  ww  dnubUm  the  nuther'i  word. 
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ACT  IV.] 


HAMLET. 


[8»*E.vi;  r 


Enter  Hamlet,  Rosencraxtz,  Gi’ildes-  | 

8TKRN,  d:c.*  I 

Ham.  Good  sir,  whose  powers  are  these?  ! 
Cap.  They  arc  of  Norway,  sir. 

Ham.  How  purposed,  sir,  I pray  you? 

Cap.  Against  some  ]mrt  of  Poland. 

Ham.  Who  commands  them,  sir? 

Cap.  The  nepliew  to  old  Norway,  Fortinhras. 
Ham.  Goes  it  against  the  main  of  Poland,  sir, 

Or  for  some  frontier? 

Cap.  Truly  to  speak,  and  with  no  addition, 

We  go  to  gain  a little  patch  of  ground, 

That  bath  in  it  no  pruBl  but  the  name. 

To  pay  five  ducats,  tire,  I would  not  farm  it ; 

Nor  will  it  yield  to  Norway  or  the  Pole 
A ranker  rate,  should  it  be  sold  in  fee. 

Ham.  Why,  then  the  Poluck  never  will  i 
defend  it. 

Cap.  Yes,  *t  is  already  garrison’d.  j 

Ham.  Two  thousand  souls,  and  twenty  thouNUiid  , 
ducats,  I 

M'ill  not  debate  the  question  of  this  stmw  : | 

This  is  the  imposthumo  of  much  wealth  and  |»eaee,  ! 
That  inward  breaks,  ond  shows  no  cause  without  ! 
Why  the  man  dica.—l  humbly  thank  you,  sir. 

('ap.  God  be  wi’  you,  sir.  [Exit. 

Ros.  Will  please  you  go,  my  lord  ? 

Ham.  I will  bo  with  you  straight.  Go  a little 
before. 

[Exeunt  Roskncraxtz  and  GriLPENSTERN.  i 
How  all  occasions  do  inform  against  me,  | 

And  spur  my  dull  revenge  ! What  is  a man,  j 

If  his  chief  good  and  market  of  his  time,  ! 

Re  but  to  sleep  and  feed  ? a beast,  no  more. 

Sure,  ho  that  made  us  with  such  large  discourse, 
Ijooking  before  and  after,  gave  ua  not  | 

That  capability  ami  god-liao  rcA'«)n  | 

To  fust  in  us  unus’d.  Now,  whether  it  be 
Bestial  ohlirion,  or  some  craven  seniph* 

Of  thinking  too  precisely  on  the  event,— 

A tliought  which,  quarter’d,  hath  but  otic  part  ^ 
wisdom,  I 

And  ever  three  parts  coward, — I do  not  know  | 

Why  yet  I live  to  say,  Thi*  ihing  to  do  ; ' 

Sith  1 have  cause,  and  will,  and  strength,  and  ; 
means, 

To  do  *t.  Examples,  gross  as  earth,  exhort  me : 
Witness  U»is  army  of  such  mass  and  charge, 

Led  by  a delicate  and  tender  prince  ; 

Whose  spirit,  with  divine  ambition  puff’d, 


Makes  months  at  the  invisible  event ; 

Exposing  what  is  mortal  and  unsure 
To  all  that  fortune,  death,  and  danger  dare, 

Even  for  an  egg-shell.  Rightly  to  he  great, 

Is  not  to  stir  without  great  argument, 

But  greatly  to  find  quarrel  in  a straw, 

When  honour’s  at  the  stake.  How  stand  I,  then, 
That  have  a father  kill'd,  a mother  stain’d, 
K.xeitemeiits  of  my  reason  and  my  blood, 

And  let  all  sleep?  wliile,  to  my  shame,  I sec 
The  imminent  death  of  twenty  thousand  men, 
That,  for  a fantasy  ond  trick  of  fame, 

Go  to  their  graves  like  beds ; fight  for  a plot 
Whereon  the  numbers  cannot  try  the  cause, 
Which  is  not  tomb  enough  and  continent. 

To  hide  the  slnin  ? — O,  from  this  time  forth, 

My  thoughts  be  bloody,  or  be  nothing  worth  I 

[Exit. 


•SCENE  V.— Elsinore.  A Eoom  in  the  Caetle. 

Enter  Qi’kex,  Horatio,  and  a Oentleman.’’ 

Qt'EEX.  I will  not  speak  with  her. 

Gent.  She  is  importunate  ; indeed,  distract ; 

Her  mood  will  needs  be  pitied.  j 

QrEKX.  M’lmt  would  she  have  ? 

Gent.  She  s|)eakB  much  of  her  father;  says  • 

she  hears, 

There  *s  tricks  i’  (he  world ; and  hems,  and  beats 
her  heart  ; 

Spurns  enviously  at  straws ; speaks  things  in  doubt, 

That  carry  but  half  souse : her  speech  is  nothing, 

Yet  the  unshaped  use  of  it  doth  move 
Tlie  hearers  to  collection ; they  aim  at  it, 

And  botch  the  words  up  fit  to  their  own  thoughts ; 

Which,  as  her  winks,  and  nods,  and  gestures  yield 

them,  < 

Imlced  would  make  one  think  there  might*  be 
thought,' 

Though  nothing  sure,  yet  much  unliappily. 

Hoh.  ’T  were  good  she  were  spoken  with  ; for 
she  may  strew 

Dangerous  conjectures  in  ill-breeding  minds. 

QnsRN.  IajI  her  come  in.^  [Exit  Horatio. 

To  my  sick  soul,  as  sin’s  true  nature  is, 

Each  toy  seems  prologue  to  some  great  amiss : 

So  full  of  artless  jealousy  is  guilt, 

It  spills  itself  in  fearing  to  be  spilt.  ^ 


* Euttr  Hamlst.  Ac.]  llie  mnalnder  of  thi«  ac«oe  U entlnlj 
winting  Id  tbe  folio. 

^ ^ 0«ntle7n«n.]  So  tbe  quorto*:  the  folio  omlle  thU 
rhOTDcier,  ond  Horatio  !•  tniute  to  epeab  wbat  the  forforr  ropiea 
utittn  to  him.  We  adopt  the  older  dUtrihutlon  of  the  dialt^ue  aa 
the  belter  one. 

c — Mere  mi^hl  ht  thouffht.— ] *'  Thought  ^ ii  pootibtr  a m'a- 
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(*)  Flrit  folio,  iFoa/d. 

rirint.  caught  from  (he  line  abore,  for  neoaf,  or  jeen,  or  a word  of 
ike  import. 

d Let  her  come  Id.]  In  the  quarto#,  these  word*  are  mUtakenlr 
attached  to  Horatto'i  speech;  and  in  the  folio,  th«  two  previous 
lines  are  ssiigoed  to  the  Queen. 
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Art  IV.] 


HAMLET. 


Re-entfr  Hobatio  with  Ophklia.* 

Oph.  Where  is  the  beauteous  majesty  of  Den- 
mark? 

Qubrn.  How  now,  Ophelia? 

Oph.  [Singa] 

How  should  / your  true  love  know 
From  anoth^  one  1 
By  hi*  cockle  hat  and  staffs 
And  hi*  sandal  thoon, 

QrBKN.  Alas,  sweet  lady ! what  imports  this 
song  ? 

Oph.  Saj  you  ? nay,  pray  you,  mark  ! 

[Sings.]  He  is  dead  and  goncj  lady^ 

He  is  dead  and  gone  ; 

At  his  hold  a grass-green  turf. 

At  hi*  heels  a stone. 

QrBEN.  Nay,  but  Ophelia, — 

Oph.  Pray  you,  mark  ! 

[Sings.]  White  hi*  shivud  a*  tJw  mountain  tnoer. 


Enter  Kino. 

Qverx.  Alas,  look  here,  my  lord. 

Oph.  [Sings.] 

Larded  a//*  with  sweet  jlotoer* ; 

Which  beioejit  to  the  grave  didf  go^ 

With  true-love  shotceis. 

Kino.  How  do  you,  pretty  lady  ? 

Oph.  W'ell,  God  ’ield  you  ! They  say,  the  owl 
was  a baker’s  daughter.(D  I»rd,  we  know  whni 
we  are,  but  know  not  what  we  may  be.  God  be 
at  your  table ! 

Kino.  Conceit  upon  her  fatlier. 

Oph.  Pray  you,  let  ’s  have  no  words  of  this; 
but  when  they  ask  you  what  it  means,  say  you 
this: 

[Sings.]  To-morrow  i*  Saint  Valentine's  day, 

All  in  the  tnoming  betime^ 

And  I a maid  at  your  window. 

To  be  your  Valentine. 


(•)  Pint  folio  (f)  Old  copl«*. 

* ” Ora  ELI*.)  TbcquAlntdirprUon  of  th*  quorto,  1S03,  li 
entitled  to  cenfiderEtkm  from  future  rvpre«rn(«tire«  of  thU  lovely 
creetiOQ,  elnee  (n  all  probebiltty  It  indicalei  ibe  manner  In  which 
the  author  htmoelf  de«i|rned  the  should  appear  in  thia  her  irreatett 

OftU»  pUfing  ea  a LuU,  an*  krr  hairt  dotnac 

• — dona  d— ) To  den  ™ to  do  on,  or  pat  on. 


[SfLXE  V. 

Then  up  he  rose,  and  donn'd^  hi*  clothes, 
And  dupp'd^  tfte  chamber  door  ; 

Let  in  the  maid,  that  out  a maid 
Xever  dcjyarted  moir. 

Kino.  Pretty  Ophelia ! 

Oph.  Indeed,  la,  without  an  oath,  I ’ll  make  an 
end  on’t : 

[Sings.]  By  Gis,  and  by  Charity, 

Alack,  and  fe  for  sltame  / 

Young  men  will  doH,  if  they  come  to  *t ; 
By  cock  they  are  to  blame. 

Quoth  she,  before  you  tumbled  me. 

You  jnromiYd  me  to  wed. 

So  vyould  / ha'  done,  by  yonder  sun. 

An  thou  hadst  not  come  to  my  bed. 

King.  How  long  hath  she  been  thus?* 

Oph.  I hope,  all  will  be  well.  W’’e  must  be 
patient ; but  1 cannot  choose  but  weep,  to  think 
they  should  lay  him  i*  the  cold  ground. — My 
brother  shall  know  of  it ; and  so  I thank  you  for 
your  good  counsel. — Come,  my  coach  ! — Good 
night,  ladies ; good  night,  sweet  ladies ; good 
night,  good  night.  [Exit. 

King.  Follow  her  close  ; give  her  good  watch, 
I pray  you.  [Exit  Horatio. 

0,  this  is  the  poison  of  deep  grief;  it  springs 
All  from  her  father’s  death.  O,  Gertrude,  Ger- 
trude, 

WTicn  sorrows  come,  they  come  not  single  spies, 
But  in  battalias  1 First,  her  father  slain  ; 

Next,  your  son  gone ; and  he  most  violent  author 
Of  his  own  just  remove  ; the  people  muddied, 
Thick  and  unwholesome  in  their  thoughts  and 
whispers, 

For  good  Polonius’  death  ; and  we  have  done  but 
greenly,** 

III  hugger-mugger*  to  inter  him  ; poor  Ophelia, 
Divide  from  herself  and  her  fair  judgment, 
Without  die  which  wc  ore  pictures,  or  mere  beasts : 
T^ast,  and  as  much  coutaining  as  all  these, 

Her  brother  is  in  secret  come  from  France ; 

Feeds  t on  his  wonder,  keeps  himself  in  clouds, 
And  wants  not  l>u7.zers  to  infect  his  oar 
With  pestilent  speeches  of  his  father’s  death ; 
MTierein  necessity,  of  matter  beggar’d. 

Will  nothing  stick  oih  person  J to  arraign 


(•)  Plfit  folio,  tkit.  4t)  Pint  foUo,  Ktapf$. 

(I)  Pint  folio,  pertont. 

* — A comrtetioD  of  «fo  up;  to  lift  tk*  Mek.  John- 

*oo  toxfiestcd,  "And  opd;**  but  cotnpwr,  "Wh*l  devellf  Icbo 
wcon*  the  portm  art  drunke.  wil  they  not  dap  the  coto  to-dey  f " 
— Domom  aad  Pptkiat,  158|.  ' 

* — Srwoly.— 1 taimalarflp,  aaruelp. 

*'*^MW-n'ujfet— J An  old  word  elfnifylnf  saerHlp.  Sp 
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HAMLET. 


[8CSXE  T. 


ACT  IV. 


In  ear  and  ear.  O,  dear  Gertrude,  this, 

Ijikc  to  a murdering-pk'ce,*  in  many  placoa 
Gives  me  superfluous  death.  {a4  noise  without. 
Qlt.en'.  Alac'k  ! wlmt  noise  is  this? 

Kino.  Where  are  iny  Switzers  ? liOl  them 
guard  the  door : 


Enter  another  Gentlcfimn. 

What  is  the  matter  ? 

Gent.  Save  yourself,  my  lord ! 

The  owan,  overpeering  of  his  list, 

Kats  not  the  flats  witli  mor('^  im|>etuoiis*  haste, 
Than  young  Laertes,  in  a riotous  head, 

O'erbears  your  officers.  The  rahhle  call  him  lonl ; 
And,  os  the  world  were  now  but  to  begin, 
Antiquity  forgot,  custom  not  known, 

The  ratifiers  and  props  of  every  word. 

They  cry,  Choose  vr  ! lAxertes  skeU!  be  king  ! 
Cape,  hands,  and  tongues,  apjdaud  it  to  the  clouds, 
Laertes  sh<iH  he  king^  Xxieri's  king  / 

QrKKN.  How  cljcerfully  on  the  false  trail  they 
cry! 

O,  this  is  counter,**  you  false  Danish  dogs. 

[.VoiV  without. 

Kino.  The  doors  are  broke  I 

Enter  Laertes,  armed  ; Danes /o//ofri«^. 

Larr.  Where  is  ihisf  king? — 8iis,  stand  you 
all  without. 

Da.vrs.  No,  let  *s  come  in. 

Labr.  1 pray  you,  give  me  leave. 

Danes.  Wo  will,  we  will. 

[They  retire  without  the  door. 
Labr.  I thank  you  : — keej»  thedwr. — 0,  thou 
vile  king, 

Give  me  my  father  1 

Qcbkn.  Calmly,  good  Laertes. 

Larb.  That  drop  of  blood  that’s  cnlm^  pro- 
claims me  bastard ; 

Cries  cuckold  to  my  father ; brands  the  harlot 
Even  here,  between  the  chaste  unsmircbed  brow 
Of  my  true  mother ! 

Kino.  Wlmt  is  the  ranse,  Laerte.s, 

That  thy  rebellion  looks  so  giant-like?— 

Let  him  go,  Gertrude  ; do  not  fear  our  person ; 

(*)  Pint  folio,  impiUlo»$.  (t)  Firtt  folio,  Mr. 

(I)  Pint  folio,  lhal  ealmr$. 

» ~ » murdering-piece,— ] A plrrr  of  artUlcrr  vilh  Mrrnil 
hamU,  which  diacharged  a hail  of  roiii|>Med  of  huileu, 

naila,  old  iron,  and  the  like. 

b Uti*  bcoantcr,— ] To  hunt  coso/rr  i*  explained  at  p.  ISO, 
Vel.  1.  **  to  follow  on  a falar  erent : “ it  ahouM  bATc  been  added, 
"or  to  Tftract  (he  aeenl.”  A hound  which,  iiiatcail  of  going  for- 
ward, tuma  and  purauea  the  backward  trail,  waa  In  the  old 
language  ofthe  chaae  aaid  to  Aaal  eoMnUr. 

e That  treason  ran  but  peep  to  what  it  would, 

Acta  little  of  hia  will.] 

3S0 


There’s  such  divinity  doth  hedge  a king. 

That  treason  can  but  peep  to  what  it  would. 

Acts  little  of  his  will.' — Tell  me,  I#oertes, 

Why  thou  art  thus  incensed: — let  him  go,  Ger- 
trude 

Speak,  man. 

Larr.  Wheiv  is  my  father? 

Kino.  Dead. 

Qukkn.  But  not  by  him.** 

KtNH.  I>et  him  demand  hU  fill. 

Larr.  How  came  he  dead  ? I’ll  not  be  jug- 
gled with  ; 

To  hell,  allegiance  ! vows,  to  the  blackest  devil ! 
Conscience  and  grace,  to  the  profoundest  pit  I 
I dare  damnation  : to  this  point  1 stand, 

That  both  the  worliL  I give  to  negligence, 

I>*t  come  what  eomc»;  only  I'll  be  reveng’d 
Most  throughly  for  my  father. 

Kino.  Who  shall  stay  you  ? 

Larr.  My  will,  not  all  the  world  : 

And  for  my  means.  I’ll  husband  them  so  well, 
Tliey  shall  go  far  with  little. 

luNO.  Good  Laertes, 

If  you  desire  to  know  the  certainty 
Of  your  clear  father’s  death,  is’l*  writ  in  your 
revenge, 

That,  swoo|tstake,  you  will  draw  both  friend  and 
foe. 

Winner  and  loser  ? 

liAER.  None  hut  his  enemies. 

King.  Will  you  know  them,  then  ? 

Larr.  To  his  good  friends  thus  wide  I ’ll  ope 
my  amis ; 

And,  like  the  kind  life-reml’ring  pelican, t 
Repast  them  with  my  blood. 

King.  ^^»y»  nov  you  speak 

Like  a good  child  and  a true  gentleman. 

That  I am  guiltk^  of  your  father’s  death, 

And  am  most  sensible  in  grief  for  it, 

It  shall  as  level  to  your  judgment  pierce, 

As  day  does  to  your  eye. 

Danes.  [ Without.^  Let  her  conic  in. 

Laer.  How  now  ! wlmt  noise  is  that? — 

Ke-enter  Ophelia. 

O,  heat, dry  up  my  brains!  tears  seven-times  salt, 
Hum  out  the  sense  and  virtue  of  mine  eye  ! — 

(*)  First  folio,  f/.  (t)  Pint  folio,  Pefi/icron. 

ThU  It  p«umkI  bf  the  critic*  without  cooimcnl;  but  wc  «hr«wdljr 
•utpect  it  hu  undctvtHt*  Mmc  deproration  at  the  handa  of  tran- 
scriber* or  compotitori. 

4 But  not  by  him.]  In  the  1003  quarto  the  dialogue  pro- 
ceed*,— 

**  L«cr.  Rpeake,  lajr,  where's  roj  faihrrT 
King.  Dead. 

Larr  Who  hath  murdred  him  t ipeake.  lie  not 
Be Juggled  with,  for  be  it  niurdrad. 

ONcear.  TrtM,  but  not  by  him.** 
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By  heaven,  thy  madness  shaJl  be  paid  by  weight. 
Till  our  scale  turn  the  beam  ! O,  ruse  of  May  ! 
Dear  maid,  kind  sister,  sweet  Ophelia  ! — 

O,  heavens  ! is*t  possible,  a young  maid^s  wits 
Should  be  as  morud  as  an  old  man's  life  ? 

Nature  is  hue  in  lore:  and,  where  'tis  tine, 

It  sends  some  precious  instance  of  itself 
After  the  thing  it  luves. 

Opii.  [Sings,] 


They  bore  him  harejacd  on  the  bier  / 

Hey  non  nonny,  non/iy,  keynonny  ; 

And  on  hie  yrave  raine  many  a /«ir/— 

Fare  yon  well,  my  dore  ! 

Laku.  Iladst  thou  thy  wits,  and  didst  {lersuade 
revengo, 

It  could  nut  move  thus* 

Ohii.  [f^ngs.] 

nbi 
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ACT  IV.] 


11A.MLET. 


You  muit  a~doun  a-dowHf 
An  you  call  him  a^down-a. 

O,  bow  the  vheol*  becomes  it!  It  is  the  false 
steward,  that  stole  bis  master’s  daughter. 

Lakb.  This  nothing ’s  more  than  matter. 

Oph.  There’s  rosemary,  that’s  for  remem- 
brance ; 

[Sings.]  Pray^  love,  mntmhcr  : 

and  there  is  pansies,*  that’s  for  thoughts. 

Lakb.  A document  in  madness  ! thoughts  and 
remembrance  fitted. 

Opu.  There’s  fennel  for  you,  and  columbines  : 
— there’s  rue  for  you  ; and  here’s  some  for  me : 
— we  may  call  it  herb-gnice  o*  Suiidaw : — O, 
you  must  wear  your  rue  with  a difference. — There’s 
adaisy:(2) — I would  give  you  some  violets,  but 
they  withered  all  when  my  father  died : — they 
say  he  ntade  a gexal  end, — 

[Sings.]  For  bonny  tuctel  Robin  \4  all  my  joy,-^ 

Lakb.  Thought  and  affliction,  passion,  hell 
itself, 

She  turns  to  favour  and  to  piettiriess. 

Oph.  [Sings.]  And  will  he  not  come  t 
And  will  he  not  come  ayain  f 
A'o,  nOf  he  U dead. 

Go  to  thy  death-bed, 

« //e  nei^er  will  come  ayain. 

II is  btaid  as  white  as  snow, 

All  fiajtcn  was  his  poll : 
lie  is  ffone,  he  is  yone, 

,ind  we  cast  away  7noan  : 

Gramercy  on  his  soul  / 

And  of  all  Christian  souls,  I pray  God. — God  lie 
wi’  you.  [Rjcit. 

Lakb.  Do  you  see  this,  O God  ?t 
Kino.  ISeries,  I must  commune*’  with  your 
grief, 

Or  you  deny  me  right.  Go  but  apart, 

Make  choice  of  whom  your  wiiH*Rl  friends  you  will, 
And  they  shall  hear  and  judge  ’twixt  you  and  me : 
If  by  dirt*ct  or  by  collateral  liand 
They  find  us  touch’d,  we  will  our  kingdom  give, 
Our  crown,  our  life,  and  all  that  we  ours. 

To  you  in  satisfaction  : hut  if  not, 

Be  you  content  to  lend  your  patience  to  us, 


(*)  Pint  fglio,  Paevmeie$.  (t)  Pint  folio,  pon  Godi. 

• —*  the  wheel — ) The '*  wheel"  iv  ro/a.  U another  name  fbr  the 
or  rr/rmtm  of  • ballad  ; it  wao  perliaps  the  practice  on  the 
old  iiafc  for  Ophelia  to  plaf  the wheel'*  ttpon  her  lute  before 
tbew  wordi. 
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[scene  VI. 

And  we  shall  Jointly  labour  with  your  soul 
To  give  it  due  content. 

Lakb.  Let  this  be  %o ; 

Ills  means  of  death,  his  obscure  burial — 

No  trophy,  sword,  nor  hatchment,  o’er  his  bones, 
No  noble  rite  nor  formal  osteutatioii, — 

Cry  to  be  heard,  as  ’twere  from  heaven  to  earth, 
That  I must  call’t*  in  question. 

Kino.  So  you  shall ; 

And  where  the  offence  is  let  the  great  aic  fall. 

I pray  you.  go  with  me.  [Exeunt. 


SCENE  VI. — Another  Room  in  the  same. 

Enter  IIohatio  and  a Scrvant.<3) 

Hob.  M'liat  are  they  that  would  speak  with  me  ? 
Srbv.  Sailors,  sir ; they  say,  they  luive  letters 
I for  you. 

Hon.  Let  them  come  in. — [Exit  Servant. 

I do  not  know  from  what  part  of  the  world 
i I should  he  greeted,  if  not  from  lord  Hamlet. 


j Erder  Sailors.t 

I 1 Sail.  God  bless  you,  sir. 

I Hob.  Let  him  bless  thee  too. 

1 Sail.  He  shall,  sir,  an ’t  please  him.  There’s 
a letter  fur  you,  sir, — it  comes  from  the  ambas- 
sador that  was  bound  for  England, — if  your  name 
be  Horatio,  os  I am  let  to  know  it  is. 

Hob.  [Beads.]  //ojuno,  when  thou  shall  hate 
overlooked  this,  give  these  fellows  some  means  to 
the  kiny  ; they  have  leiters  for  him.  Ere  we  were 
two  days  old  at  sea,  a pirate  of  very  warlike  ap- 
pointment  gave  us  chace.  Finding  ourselves  too 
slow  of  sail,  we  put  on  a compelled  valour ; iti 
j the  grapple  1 boarded  them  ; on  the  instant  they 
got  clear  of  our  ship  ; so  / alone  became  their 
' jfrisaner.  They  have  dealt  with  me  like  thieves 
j of  mercy ; but  they  knew  what  (hey  did ; 1 am 
j to  do  a good  turn  for  them.  Let  (he  king  have 
j the  letters  I have  sent;  and  repair  thou  to  me 
* ivith  as  much  haste  as  thou  wouldM  Jly  death.  I 
j have  words  to  s^teak  in  ihineX  far,  will  make  thee 
I dumb  : yet  are  they  much  too  light  for  the  bore  of 
' the  matter.  These  good  fellows  will  bring  thee 


(•)  Pint  folio.  «sf/.  (t)  Pint  folio,  Sttglor, 

j (t)  Fir«t  folio,  irovr. 

1 h — / «M«f  commune  teitk  fomr  pn>/.->]  The  folio  alone  reode 
: ** common."  which  It  only  the  more  ancient  onbOfraphy  of  the 
, tome  «urd. 
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xchti't  I am,  Hosssi’RAyn  atid  G vildsxstxm^s  hold 
their  couru  for  England;  of  tlum  1 have  much 
to  tell  thee.  Farewell. 

lie  that  thou  hnowest  thinet  Hamlbt. 

Come,  I will  give  ,vou  way  for  these  your  letters  ; 
And  do’t  the  speedier,  that  you  may  direct  me 
To  him  from  whom  you  brought  them.  [Exfunt. 


SCEXE  \ II. — Another  Room  in  the  same. 

Enter  King  and  Lasbtbs. 

Kino.  Now  roust  your  conscience  my  acquit- 
tance seal, 

And  you  must  put  me  in  your  heart  for  friend  ; 
Sitli  you  have  heard,  and  with  a knowing  ear, 
That  he  which  hath  your  noble  father  slain. 
Pursu’d  my  life. 

Lakr.  It  well  appears : — but  tell  me 

^Vhy  you'proceoded  not  against  these  feats, 

So  crimefui  and  so  capital  in  nature, 

Aa  by  your  safety,  wisdom,  all  things  else, 

You  mainly  wore  stirred  up. 

O,  for  two  special  reasons ; 
\^*hich  may  to  you,  perhaps,  seem  much  unsinew’d, 
But*  yet  to  me  they  are  strong.  The  queen,  his 
mother. 

Lives  almost  by  his  looks ; and  for  myself, 

(*>  Pint  fniio,  tiH4. 


(My  virtue  or  my  plague,  be  it  either  which,) 
She’s  so  conjunctive  to  my  life  and  sou], 

That,  as  the  star  moves  not  but  in  his  sphere, 
j I could  not  but  by  her.  The  other  motive, 

I Why  to  a public  count  I might  not  go, 

Is  the  great  love  the  general  gender  bear  him  ; 

I Who,  dipping  all  his  faults  in  tlieir  affection, 

! Would,  like  the  spring  that  tumeth  wood  to  stone. 
Convert  his  gyves  to  graces  ; so  that  my  arrows, 

I Too  slightly  timberd  for  so  loud  a wind, 

Would  have  reverted  to  my  bow  again. 

And  not  where  I hod  aim’d*  them. 

Laer.  And  BO  have  I a noble  father  lost ; 

A sister  driven  into  desperate  tenns, — 

Wliose  worth, t if  praises  may  go  back  again. 
Stood  challenger  on  mount  of  all  tho  age 
For  her  perfections : — but  my  revenge  will  come. 
Kino.  Break  not  your  sleeps  for  tfrat : you  must 
not  think 

That  we  are  made  of  stuff  so  flat  and  dull, 

That  wc  can  let  our  beard  be  shook  with  danger. 
And  think  it  pastime.  You  shortly  shall  bear 
more : 

T lov’d  your  father,  and  we  love  ourself ; 

And  that,  I hope,  will  teach  you  to  imagine, — 

Enter  a Messenger. 

How  now ! whnt  news  ? 

Mess.  Letters,  my  lord,  from  Hamlet: 

This  to  your  majesty  ; this  to  the  queen. 

(*}  rir«e  folio,  arm'd.  Fir.t  folio.  Hho 
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HAMLET. 


ACT  IV.] 

Kino.  From  Hamlet ! who  brought  them  ? 
Mkhs.  Sailors,  m^'  lord,  lliey  aay : I naw  them 
not. 

Thejr  were  given  to  me  by  Claudio,  ho  received 
them 

Of  him  that  brought  tliem.* 

Kino.  Ltaeries,  you  shall  bear  them 

Ix*avc  ti8.  [Exit  Mcascngcr. 

[Reads.]  High  and  viighig, — Fom  »}mU  know  I 
am  tel  naked  on  gour  kingdom.  To-morrow  that! 
I beg  leave  to  tee  your  kingly  eyes:  tthtn  1 shall ^ 
first  asking  your  ytardon  thereunto^  rewunt  the 
occasiom  of  my  sudden  and  more  strange  return. 

Hamlkt. 

Mliat  should  this  mean?  Are  all  the  rest  come 
back  ? 

Or  is  it  some  abuse,  andf  no  su<di  tiling? 

Lakr.  Know  you  the  hand  ? 

Kino,  'Tis  Hamlet’s  character.— iVnXW, — 
And  in  a postscript  here,  he  says,  atone  I 
Can  you  advise  me  ? 

Lakb.  I’m  lost  in  it,  my  lord.  But  let  him 
come  ! 

It  warms  the  very  sickness  in  my  heart, 

That  1 shall  live  and  tell  him  to  his  teeth, 

Thus  diddest  thou 

Kino.  If  it  be  so,  Tjaertea, — 

As  how  should  it  be  so  ? how  olherwise  ? — 

Will  you  be  rul’d  by  me  ? 

Larr.  Ay,  my  lord.^ 

So§  you  will  not  o’cr-rulo  me  to  a jK*nce. 

Kino.  To  thine  own  peace.  If  he  be  now 
return’d, — 

As  cheeking’’  at  his  voyage,  and  that  he  means 
No  more  to  undertake  it, — I will  work  him 
To  an  exploit,  now  lipc  in  my  device. 

Under  the  which  he  shall  not  choose  but  fall ; 

And  for  his  death  no  wind  of  blame  shall  bit'atlio ; 
But  even  his  mother  shall  uiicliarge  the  practice. 
And  call  it  accident. 

Lakr.  My  lord,  I will  be  rul’d  ; 

The  mther,  if  you  could  devise  it  so, 

That  1 might  be  the  organ. 

Kino.  It  falls  right. 

You  have  been  talk’d  of  since  your  travel  much. 

(*)  Tlila  hcmWtich  fa  omitliMl  in  the  flnt  foMo. 

(t)  Pint  folio.  Or.  (t)  Pint  fuUo  uiaita,  Af,  My  /orrf. 

(I)  Firtt  folio,  //  $o  ytm'f. 

o TAaa  didd^t  tk»u The  rrodlnK  of  the  IS03  quarto  la,— 

**  Thftt  1 ahall  lire  to  leU  him,  (A««  Ar  4fi>e,'* 
which  bf  lome  may  be  tbounht  auperior. 

b A§  checking  at  hi*  ro<.ayr.->)  To  cheek,  » technical  phrase 
from  felconrr,  nieuia  to  /ff  from  or  si.  ** — For  who  kuona 
lint,  quoth  ab«,  that  thU  bawk  which  ronica  now  to  fair  to  t1:«  Snt, 
may  to-morrow  cAcrA  at  the  lure.”— MiHOB'a  Kliotlo  LikUinoeo, 
1006.  quoted  by  Sterrena.  Attain,  in  Maatinger'a  play  of  "The 
Unnatural  Combat.'*  Act  V.  Sc.  S,— 

" lUid  there  '■  aomething  here  that  tell*  me 
1 atand  accomptable  for  greater  alna 
I never  cheek'd  at.” 

US  I 


(scene  VII. 

And  that  in  Hamlet’s  hearing,  fur  a quality 
Wherein,  they  say,  you  shine : your  sum  of  part.t 
Did  not  together  pluck  such  envy  from  him. 

As  did  that  one ; and  that,  in  my  regard, 

Of  the  unworthiest  siege.* 

Labs.  What  part  is  that,  ray  lord? 

Kino.  A very  riband  in  the  cap  of  youth, 

Vet  needful  too  ; for  youtii  no  less  becomes 
The  light  and  careless  livery  that  it  wears, 

Than  HoUled  age  his  sables  ood  his  weeds, 
Importing  heiUth  and  graveuess.*’— Two  moiiihs 
since,* 

Here  was  a gentleman  of  Normandy, — 

I’ve  seen  myself,  and  served  against,  the  French. 
And  they  can*  well  on  horseback  : but  this  gallant 
Had  witchcraft  in’t;  he  grew  into  his  scat; 

And  to  such  wondrous  doing  brought  his  horse, 

As  he  had  been  iiioorpe’d  and  demi-natur'd 
With  the  brave  boost:  so  far  he  topp’df  my 
thought, 

That  I,  in  forgery  of  shapes  and  tricks, 

Come  short  of  what  he  did. 

Lakh.  A Norman  waa't? 

Kino.  A Norman. 

Laeb.  Upon  my  life,  Lamond. 

Kino.  The  very  same. 

Lakr.  I know  him  well:  he  is  the  brooch, 
indeed, 

.iVnd  gem  of  all  thc^  nation. 

Kino.  He  made  confession  of  you  ; 

And  gave  you  such  a masterly  re{K)rt, 

For  art  and  exercise  in  j'our  defence,^ 

And  for  your  rapier  most  especially, 

That  he  erie«l  out,  ’twould  be  a sight  indeed. 

If  one  could  match  you:  the  scrimers'  of  their 
nation, 

He  swore,  hail  neither  motion,  guard,  nor  eye, 

If  you  op|M>»’d  them.**  Sir,  this  report  of  his 
Did  llumlet  so  envenom  with  his  envy. 

That  he  could  nothing  do,  but  wish  and  l>eg 
Your  sudden  coming  o’er,  to  ploy  with  him. 

Now,  out  of  this, — 

Laer.  Wliat§  out  of  this,  my  lonl? 

Kino.  I.4M'rtos,  was  your  father  dear  to  you  ? 

Or  arc  you  like  the  |>aiiititig  of  a sorrow, 

A face  without  a heart? 

Lakr.  Why  ask  you  this  ? 

Pint  folio,  Some  Iwo  Monthee  hence.  It)  PirtI  folio,  pait. 

U)  Fi»t  folio,  our.  (f)  Pint  folio,  tTkp. 

c Of  the  unworlbieit  ftlrgr.]  Slefie  U teal.  pta<e,  tiafei  ond  (he 
meaning  therctore  U.  Of  the  rooat  ifnoble  rami. 

d Iniporiing  health  ond  grovcncsa.J  These  word*,  and  ibe  pre> 
eeding  liuei  to ‘‘And  call  it  weident,**  inclu*lve,  are  not  In  the 
foUo. 

• And  Ikrjf  can  ttell  on  horiebark:]  The  folio  miiprinta  (hia, 
**r«o  welL” 

f — defence.  — 1 That  la.  Seteneeo/  Dejeuee,  as  the  knowledge  of 
sword-plajr  was  formerly  called.  See  note  S.  p.  310.  VoL  I. 
a — aciiuiers— } feneert.  from  the  French,  Httrimeur. 
h If  you  oppok'd  them.)  The  passage  beginnirvg,  “the  scrireers,** 
Ac.,  is  not  iit  the  folio 
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HAMLET. 


ACT  IV.] 

King.  Not  that  I think  }OU  did  not  love  your 
father ; 

But  that  I know  love  U begun  by  lime ; 

And  that  1 »ee,  in  passagea  of  proof, 

Time  qualities  the  spark  and  fire  of  it. 

There  lives  within  Uic  very  flume  of  love 
A kind  of  wick  or  snuff  that  will  abate  it ; 

And  nothing  is  at  u like  goodness  still ; 

For  goodness,  growing  to  a plurisy,* 

Dies  in  his  own  too-much : tliat  we  would  do, 

We  should  do  when  we  would ; for  this  leould 
changes, 

And  hath  abatements  and  delays  as  many 
As  there  arc  tongues,  are  hands,  are  accidents; 
And  llieii  this  gkoM  is  like  a spendthrift*  sigh, 
That  hurts  by  easing.  But,  to  the  quick  o’ the 
ulcer : — ** 

diamlet  comes  back : wbat  would  you  undertake, 
To  show  yourself  your  father’s  sou  in  deed 
More  than  in  wonia  ? 

Laeb.  To  cut  his  throat  i’thc  church. 

King.  No  place,  indeed,  should  murder  sane- 
tuarize ; [Laertes, 

Keveugo  should  have  no  bounds.  But,  good 
Will  you  do  this,*  keep  close  within  your  chamber. 
Hamlet  return’d  shall  kuow  you  are  como  homo : 
Wo '11  put  on  those  shall  praise  your  excelJeoce, 
And  set  a double  vaniish  on  the  fame  [getlier, 
The  Frenchman  gave  you  ; bring  you,  in  fine,  to- 
And  wager  on  your  heads  : he,  being  remiss, 

Most  generous,  and  free  from  all  contriving. 

Will  not  peruse  the  foils  ; so  that,  with  ease, 

Or  with  a little  shuffling,  you  may  choose 
A sword  unbated,*  and,  in  a pass  of  practice, 
Requite  him  for  your  father. 

Labb.  I will  do 't: 

And,  for  that  purpose,  I’ll  anoint  my  sword. 

I bought  an  unction  of  a mountebank, 

So  Diortal,  that  but  dipt  a knife  in  It, 

Where  it  draws  blood  no  cataplasm  so  rare, 
Collected  from  all  simples  that  have  virtue 
Under  the  moon,  can  save  the  thing  from  death 
That  is  but  scratch’d  withal : I ’ll  touch  my  point 
With  this  contagion,  that,  if  I gall  him  slightly. 

It  may  be  death. 

Kino.  Let’s  further  think  of  this ; 

Weigh  what  convenience  both  of  time  and  means 
May  tit  us  to  our  sliupc  : if  tills  should  fail, 

And  that  our  drift  look  through  our  bad  perfomiance, 
’Tworc  better  not  assay’d  ; therefore  this  project 


(•)  Old  text,  $p«md-lhri/r$  tigh.  (t)  nr«t  fo}U>,  7 but  iltpt. 

u ^plaiity,— ) HrpMiim.  Mup^r/luaitef.  Not  from 
but  from  ptu»,  pturii. 

*>  But.  lo  the  uulck  o’  tbc  ulcer  TbU  and  the  nine  f«n«f  oln; 
line*  are  not  In  the  folio. 

• wm  you  d«  tbia,  Ae.]  Thai  U,  *Mf  you  wUl  do  thU.  then 
keep  eJoae.'*  tte. 

* — uahated,'— ] UnbluHitd,  urtfhoui  • butivn  ou  the  point,  aa 
fcncinR  luiU  have. 

VOL.  lu.  3b5 


[8CX.1B  VU. 

Should  have  a back  or  second,  that  might  hold, 

If  this  should  blast  in  proof.  Soft ! — let  me  see : — 
We’ll  moke  a solemn  wager  on  your  cunnings,* — 
I ha’t ! when  in  your  motion  you  are  hot  and  dry, 
(As  make  your  bouts  more  violent  to  thatf  end) 
And  that  be  calls  fur  drink,  I’ll  have  prepar’d  him 
A chalice  for  the  nonce,  whereon  but  sipping, 

If  he  by  chance  escape  your  venom’d  stuck,* 

Our  purpose  may  hold  there. 

£nt<r  Qlkbn. 

How  now,'  sweet  queen? 
Queen.  One  woe  doth  tread  upon  another’s  heel, 
So  fast  they  follow; — your  sister’s  drown’d, 
Laertes. 

Lakr.  Drown'd! — O,  where? 

Queen.  There  is  a willow  grows  ascaunt^  a brook, 
That  shows  liis  hoar  leaves  in  the  glassy  stream ; 
There  with  fantastic  garlands  did  she  como 
Of  crow-flowers,  nettles,  daisies,  and  long  purples 
That  liberal  shepherds  give  a grosser  name, 

But  our  cold  maids  do  dead  men’s  fingers  call  them : 
There,  on  the  pendent  bouglis  her  coronet  weeds 
Clambering  to  hang,  an  envious  sliver  broke  ; 
WTicn  down  the  weedy  trupbiea  and  herself 
Fell  in  the  weeping  brook.  Her  clothes  spread  wide; 
And,  mermaid-like,  a while  they  bore  her  up ; 
MKich  time  she  chanted  snatches  of  old  tunes, 

As  one  incapable*  of  her  own  distress, 

Or  like  a creature  native  and  indu’d 
Unto  that  element : but  long  it  could  not  be, 

Till  that  her  garments,  heavy  with  their  § drink, 
Pull’d  the  poor  w'rctch  from  her  melodious  lay  |[ 

To  muddy  death. 

Laer.  .:Uas,  then,  is  she  drown’d? 

Qubi;n.  Brown’d,  drown’d. 

Laeb.  Too  much  of  water  hast  thou,  poor 
Ophelia, 

And  therefore  I forbid  my  tears : but  yet 
It  is  our  U'ick  ; Nature  her  custom  holds, 

Let  shame  say  what  it  will : when  these  ore  gone, 
The  woman  will  bo  out. — Adieu,  my  lord  : — 

I have  a speech  of  fire  that  fain  would  blaze, 

But  that  this  folly  drowns^  it. 

Kino.  Let’s  follow,  Gertrude. 

How  much  I had  to  do  to  calm  his  rage ! 

Now  fear  I this  will  give  it  start  again ; 

Therefore  let’s  follow.  [^Bxeunt. 

(*)  Eltkt  fnlio,  roiMnf«p<.  (f)  Pint  folio,  the. 

<tl  Pitat  folio,  utlaut.  (|>  Pint  folio,  her. 

(I)  Plrat  folio,  Aojr.  (4)  Piiat  folio,  doubU. 

* — omooi'rf  atuck. — } ••Stuck.’*  •> /nc/1,  li  pcrtuipa  Maed  for* 
awnril : or  tt  iiuy  mean  a lhrH*t,  aforcolo. 

f Ifoie  BOW.  titert  queen  Tb«  pafallcl  paata^i*  in  (h»  IS0.1 
quarto  i». ‘*7fo<P  mow  Grrtred.  why  lookoyou  heavily  f"  but  all 
aubaequeiit  cditlona,  anti)  ihr  folio  of  ISSS.  omit  "•ov.” 
g — incapable — ] U msu*teptibt4,  uuiutellijrmt. 
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ACT  V. 

SCENE  I.— ^ Church-Yord. 


Enter  Two  Clowns,  with  fjMtdfs,  d’c. 

1 Clo.  la  she  to  be  buried  in  ehriation  burial 
that  wilfully  seeks  her  own  solvotion  ? 

2 Clo.  I tell  thee  she  is ; and  therefore  make 
her  grave  straight : the  crowuer  hath  sat  on  her, 
and  ti^nds  it  Christian  burial. 

1 Clo.  How  con  that  be,  unless  she  drowned 
herself  in  her  own  defence  ? 

2 Clo.  Why,  'tis  found  so. 

1 Clo.  It  must  be  ae  oJ'enJendo  ; it  cannot  be 
else:  for  here  lies  the  point:  if  I dn>wn  myself 
wittingly,  it  argues  an  act:  and  an  act  hath  Uiree 
branches;  it  is, to*  act,  to  do.  and  to  perform:  ai^l, 
she  drowned  herself  wittingly. 

2 Clo.  Nay,  but  hear  you,  goodman  delver, — 

1 Clo.  Give  me  leave.  Here  lies  the  water; 

good : here  stands  the  man  ; good  : if  the  man  go  to 
this  water,  and  drown  himself,  it  is,  will  he  nil!  ho, 
he  goes, — mark  you  that ; but  if  the  water  come  to 
him  and  drown  him,  he  drowns  not  himself:  argal, 


(•)  Pint  roUo,  a». 

• — even  TbU  old  «Kprc»lon  for  /eltoit  cbriatlan 

3bC 


I he  that  is  not  guilty  of  his  own  death  shortens  not 
bis  own  life.U) 

2 Clo.  But  is  this  law  ? 

1 Clo.  Ay,  marry,  is  *t ; crowiicr’s  quest-law. 

2 Clo.  Will  you  ha’  the  truth  on’t?  If  this 
had  not  been  a gentlcwonun,  she  should  have  been 
buried  out  of  cliristian  burial. 

1 Clo.  NMiy,  there  tljou  sayst:  and  the  more 
pity  that  great  folk  should  have  countenance  in 
this  world  to  drown  or  hang  themselves,  more  tlian 
their  even*  Christian.— Come,  my  spade.  There  is 
no  ancient  gentlemen  but  gardeners,  ditchers,  and 
grave-makers ; they  hold  up  Adam’s  profession. 

2 Clo.  Was  he  a gentleman  ? 

1 Clo.  lie  was  the  first  that  ever  bore  arms. 

2 Clo.  Wliy,  he  hod  none. 

1 Clo.  What,  art  a heathen  ? ITow  dost  thou 
understand  the  scripture?  The  scripture  sa)*8, 
Adam  digged  ; coulu  he  dig  without  arms  ? I ’ll 
put  another  question  to  thee : if  thou  answerest 
me  not  to  the  purpose,  confess  thyself— 

It  nequentijr  with  in  Ibe  earljr  Rnclitb  vriteri.  8«c  the 
Fariifriim,  IHSI,  Vol.  Vtll.  ad  I.  wber*  Mverel  •xemplei  u« 
I cited  by  Steevea*  end  Unlooe. 
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HAMLET. 


ACT  r.] 


[SCCNS  I. 


2 Clo.  Go  Io. 

1 Clo.  M’lmt  is  he  timt  bnilJs  stronger  thon 
either  the  ma.son,  the  shipwright,  or  the  carpenter?* 

2 Clo.  The  gallows-maker ; for  that  frame 
outlives  a thousand  tenants. 

1 Clo.  I like  thy  wit  well,  in  good  faith  ; the 
gallows  does  well ; but  how  does  it  well  ? it  does 
well  to  those  tliat  do  ill:  now,  thoti  dost  ill  to  say 
tl>e  gallows  is  built  stronger  than  the  church ; 
argul,  the  gallows  may  do  well  to  thee.  To  *t 
again,  come. 

2 Clo.  Wlto  builds  stronger  than  a mason,  a 
shipwright,  or  a carpenter? 

1 Clo.  Ay,  tell  me  that,  and  unyoke.** 

2 Clo.  Marry,  now  I can  tell, 

1 Clo.  To 't. 

2 Clo.  Mass,  I cannot  tell. 

Knt^  riAiiLBT  and  Horatio  at  a dUtancff. 

1 Clo.  Cudgel  tby  brains  no  more  alwiit  it,  for 
your  dull  ass  will  not  mend  bis  pace  with  beating; 
ami  when  you  are  asked  this  question  next,  say,  a 
^‘ovrmaker, — tlie  bouses  that  he  makes  last  till 
doomsday.  Go,  get  thee  to  Yauglmn  ;*  fetch  me 
a stoup  of  liquor.  \^Exit  2 Clown. 

1 Clown  di^s  and  tings. 

In  youth,  whrn  I did  low,  did  /ore,t2) 
iffthoughl  it  tcuB  very  nvett, 

To  contract,  O,  the  time,  for,  ah,  my  behove 
O,  methought  there  toot  nothing  meet. 

Ham.  Has  this  fellow  no  feeling  of  his  biisi- 
nes-s,  that  he  sings  at  grave-making? 

Hor,  Custom  bath  made  it  in  him  a property 
of  easiness. 

*T  is  e’en  so : the  hand  of  little  employ- 
ment hath  the  daintier  sense. 

1 Clow'n  tings. 

Bui  atje,  ■ufith  his  stealing  steps. 

Hath  cauglU  me  in  his  clutch. 

And  hath  shipped  me  intil  the  land, 

As  if  I had  never  been  such. 

\Thrvw$  up  a skull. 


* What  U he  that  huild*.  Ac.]  Queries  of  this  description 
formed  a fhvourite  Item  in  the  homely  fcstiTltK-s  of  our  fore- 
flitheri.  Ooe  of  the  earliest  colkctions  of  them  known,  is  a 
little  book  called  *■  Itemaurtdrt  Jojoui,'*  Drinled  in  1511,  bjr 
Wirnkyn  d«  Wordc,  of  the  questions  in  whirn  Steevens  remarks, 
**The  Innocence  may  deserve  a praise,  which  la  not  always  due 
to  their  delkaey.** 

b — and  nn)oke.]  A rustle  phrase  for  giving  over  work,  of 
which  the  toeanlna  here  may  be,  as  Caldecott  explains  it.— 

Unravel  this,  and  your  day’s  work  is  done,  your  team  you 
may  then  unharness." 

« Go.  frt  th€e  to  Yauyhanil  Whether  by  “ Yaughan  " a man  or 
place  Is  meant,  or  whether  the  word  is  a conuptiou.  we  are  not 
qualUied  to  determine.  Mr.  Collier  once  eoujccluted  that  It 

.•W7 


ir.vM.  That  skull  had  a tongue  in  it,  and  could 
sing  onco  : how  the  knave  jowls  it  to  the  ground, 
as  if  it  were  Cain’s  juw-lx>ne,  that  did  the  fiwt 
niurtler!  This*  might  be  the  pale  of  a {tolitician,*' 
which  this  n.ss  o’cr-reachca  ;t  one  that  could  cir- 
cumvent God,  might  it  not  ? 

Hoe.  It  might,  my  lord. 

Ham.  Or  of  a courtier;  which  could  say,  Good' 
morrow,  sweet  lonl  I Henv  dfjst  thou,  good  lord  1 
This  might  be  my  lord  Such-a-one,  (bat  praised 
my  lord  Sueh-a-one’s  hon»e,  wbeu  he  meant  to 
beg  it, — might  it  not  ? 

Hor.  Ay,  my  lord. 

Ham.  ^^^^y,c’cn  so:  and  now  my  lady  Worm’s; 
chaplesa,  and  knockinl  about  the  mazzanl  wiih  a 
sexton’s  spade:  here’s  fine  revolution,  if  we  liad 
the  triek  to  see  *t.  Hid  tliese  bi»ne»  c»r9t  no  more 
the  breeding,  but  to  jday  at  loggnts  with  ’em  ? 
mine  ache  to  think  on’t. 

1 Clown  sings. 

A pick-axe,  and  a sftade,  a tfxtde, 

For  and*  a shrouding  sheet  : 

0,  a pit  of  clay  for  to  Iw  made 
For  such  a guest  is  inert. 

[Throws  up  another  skull. 

Ham.  There’s  another:  why  might  not  that  be 
the  skull  of  a lawyer  ? Whei-c  Ik?  liis  quiddits  now, 
bis  quillets,  his  cases,  his  temircSy  and  his  tricks? 
why  do(‘s  he  suffer  this  rude  knave  now  to  knock 
him  about  the  sconce  with  a dirty  shovel,  and  will 
not  tell  him  of  his  action  of  battery?  Hum  t 
This  fellow  might  be  in 's  time  a great  buyer  of 
land,  with  his  statutes,  his  recognizances,  his  fines, 
his  double  vuueliers,  his  recoveries : is  this  the 
6iie  of  his  fines,  and  the  recovery  of  his  reeorcri(«4, 
Ui  have  his  fine  paU'  full  of  fine  dirt?  will  his 
vouchciw  vouch  him  no  more  of  his  purchases,  and 
double  ones  too,  than  the  length  and  breadth  of  a 
pair  of  indentures?  The  very  eonveyanees  of 
his  lands  will  hardly  lie  in  this  box  ; and  must 
the  inheritor  hims<*lf  Imvc  no  inure,  ha?(3) 

Hor.  Not  a Jot  more,  my  lord. 

Ham.  Is  not  parchment  made  of  sheep-skins? 

Hor.  Ay,  my  lord,  ami  of  calf-skins  too. 

(*)  First  folio,  U.  it)  Pint  folio,  uW 

“rulqht  b«  a rnUunderstoud  staye-dirre-iian  for  the  I riown  to 
|fovi»,*"1  bo  now  acerpu  (he  emenduHon  of  his  aanotater,  who 
rojuli  “tO|uM.'* 

■*  — a politician. — ) A p/offer,  t «c*cs«rr  for  hia  own  advaniagr; 
so  lloispur  rolls  Henry  the  Fourth.--*' this  vile  po/i/tcMa;**  and 
Sir  Andrew  Aguc-cliwk,  who  had  scant  brains  for  clmituvrnlioo, 
dccUies  he  "tkAd  as  Urf  lir  a Bruwniot  a*  a ptdrUVroa  *' 

* For  and — ) "Pur  and."  as  Mr.  Ityce  ha*  shown,  answers 
hero  to  "And  rkc."  as  ih«  line  reads  in  a version  of  this  song 
published  in  Percy's  Rrlics  of  Aiiclriit  Lnslish  Poetry,— 

" And  «kt  a shrowding  sbrte." 

c c U 
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ACT  V.] 

Ham.  Tbcv  are  ahoep,  and  culv(»  that  »uek 
out  assurance  in  that.  I will  speak  to  this  follow ; 
—Whose  grave  *s  this,  sir  ? 

1 Clo.  Mine,  sir. — 

Sings.]  Of  a pit  of  clap  for  to  be  -made 
For  such  a gwM  ii  meet. 

Ham.  I think  it  be  thine,  indeed ; for  thou 
lie»t  in  *t. 

1 Clo.  You  lie  out  on’t,  sir,  and  therefore  it  | 
is  not  vours:  for  my  part,  I do  not  lie  in’t,  and 
yet  it  is  mine. 

Ham.  Thou  dost  lie  in ’t,  to  bo  in  H,  and  say 
H is  thine : ’t  is  for  iho  dead,  not  for  the  quick ; 
therefore  thou  lieat. 

1 Clo.  ’T  is  a quick  lie,  sir ; ’t  will  away 
again,  from  me  to  you. 

Ham.  What  man  dost  thou  dig  it  for? 

1 Clo.  For  no  man,  sir. 

Ham.  What  woman,  then? 

1 Clo.  For  none,  neither. 

Ham.  Wlio  is  to  be  buried  in  *t  ? 

1 Clo.  One  that  was  a woman,  sir ; but,  rest 
her  soul,  slio 's  dead. 

Ham.  How  absolute  the  knave  is ! wo  must 
speak  by  the  card,‘  or  equivocation  will  tmdo  us. 
By  the  lord,  Horatio,  iheso  three  years  I have 
taken  note  of  it:  the  age  is  grown  so  picked,^  that 
the  toe  of  the  peasant  come.s  so  near  the  heel  of 
the*  courtier,  ho  galls  his  kibe. — How  long  host 
thou  been  a grave-maker  ? 

1 Clo,  Of  all  the  days  the  year,  I came 
to  H that  day  that  our  last  king  Hamlet  o’ercame 
Fortinbras. 

Ham.  How  long  is  that  since? 

1 Clo.  Cannot  you  toll  tliat?  every  fool  can  tell 
that : it  was  the  very  day  that  young  Hamlet  was 
bom, — he  that  was  mad,  and  sent  into  England. 

Ham.  Ay,  marry,  why  was  he  sent  into 
England  ? 

1 Clo.  Why,  because  he  was  mad : ho  shall 
recover  his  wits  there ; or  if  ho  do  not,  it  no 
great  matter  there. 

Ham.  Why? 

1 Clo.  ’T  will  not  be  seen  in  him  ; there  the 
men  are  as  mad  os  be. 

Ham.  How  canm  he  mad  ? 

1 Clo.  Very  strangely,  they  say. 

Ham.  How  strangely  ? 

1 Clo.  ’Fmth,  e’en  with  losing  his  wits. 

<A)  Pint  folio,  heel*4  «/  our. 

• Wo  mu«l  »|>eaic  by  the  c»rd.]  To  *p*ak  Sy  cord  it 
cipUmed  to  be  « metepbor  from  the  trAman’t  rard  or  ehurt ; it 
it  rather  an  allusKm  to  the  card  and  eaUmdar  of  etiquette,  or 
book  of  BMaarrr,  of  which  morv  than  one  were  published  durinx 
Shaketpeare’t  afte. 

l>  — tf>  pickeil,~l  That  it,  to  rtfinrd,  oo  JatUdiotu.  to  pretin. 
e — . tbrve-and-tw«Dty  The  quarto  iSOJreadt,— 
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Ham.  Upon  what  ground? 

1 Clo.  Why,  hero  in  Denmark  : I have  been 
sexton*  here,  man  and  boy,  thirty  years. 

Ham.  How  long  will  a man  lie  i’  tbo  earth  ero 
he  rot? 

1 Clo.  1’ faith,  if  ho  l)C  not  rotten  before  he  die 
(as  wo  have  many  pocky  corses  now-a-days,  that 
will  scarce  hold  the  laying  in)  he  will  last  you 
some  eight  year  or  nine  year : a tanner  will  lost 
you  nine  year. 

Ham.  Why  he  more  than  another? 

1 Clo.  AMiy,  sir,  his  hide  is  so  tanned  witli  his 
tratle,  that  he  will  keep  out  water  a great  while  ; 
and  j'our  water  is  a sore  decayer  of  your  whore- 
son dead  body.  Here’s  a skull  now ; this  skull 
has  lain  in  the  eartli  three-aud-twenty  years.* 

Ham.  Whose  was  it? 

1 Clo.  a whoreson  mad  fellow’s  it  was : whoso 
do  yon  think  it  was? 

Ham.  Xay,  I know  not. 

1 Clo.  a pestilence  on  him  for  a mad  rogue  ! 
hi  ]KHired  a flagon  of  Klienish  on  my  head  once. 
This  same  skull,  sir,  this  same  skull,  sir,  waa 
Yorick’s  skull,  iho  king’s  jester. 

Ham.  This? 

1 Clo.  E'en  that. 

Ham.  Let  mo  see.  [Takes  the  skull.'] — Alas, 
poor  Yorick  ! — I knew  him,  Horatio ; a fellow  of 
infinite  Jest,  of  most  excellent  fancy:  he  hath 
home  me  on  his  back  a thousand  times  ; and  now, 
how  abhorred  in  my  imagination  it  is  I**  my  gorge 
ns4»  at  it.  Here  hung  those  lips  that  I have 
kissed  I know  not  how  oft. — Mlierc  be  yonr  gibes 
now?  your  gamlwU?  your  songs?  your  flashes 
of  merriment,  tliat  were  wont  to  set  the  table  on  a 
roar?  Xoftouc  now,  to  mock  your  own  grinaing?  + 
quite  chap-fallen  ? Now  get  you  to  my  lady's 
chamber,  and  tell  her,  let  her  paint  on  inch  Uiick, 
to  this  favour  she  must  come  ; make  her  laugh  at 
that. — Prythce,  Horatio,  tell  me  one  thing. 

Hoh.  What ’s  that,  my  lord  ? 

Ham.  Dost  thou  think  Alexander  looked  o’  this 
fasliion  i’  the  earth  ? 

Hor.  E’en  so. 

Ham.  And  smelt  so? — pah! 

[Fats  down  tlu  skull. 

Hob.  E’en  so,  my  lord. 

Ham.  To  what  base  uses  we  may  return, 
Horatio ! Mliy  may  not  imagination  trace  the 
noble  dust  of  .iVlexander,  till  he  find  it  stopping  a 
bung-hole  ? 

(•)  Firit  folio,  tintrene.  (f)  Plrit  folio.  So. 

(t)  Kint  folio,  Ie*rin$. 

**  Here'*  a tcull  hatb  bin  hrre  this  doirn  vrore, 

L«t  tn^  •««.  1 rrer  tine*  our  Uit  king  IlamM 
Slew  Forlmbrture  in  combat." 

••  — anil  m>«  how  ahhonvd  in  my  tniaginalbo  it  UIJ  The 
folio  hai,—*‘ Acid  how  abhocret]  my  Imagination  U,*’  &c. 


Digitized  by  Google 


Hob.  T were  to  oonMder  loo  curionuly,  to  con- 
sider BO. 

Hah.  No,  faith,  not  a jot ; but  to  follow  liim 
thither  with  modesty  enough,  and  likelihood  to 
lead  it : as  thus ; — Alexander  died,  Alexander  was 
buried,  Alexander  retumeth  into  dust;  the  dust  is 
earth  ; of  earth  we  moke  loam ; and  why  of  that 


* Imperlou«  So  the  quertot;  the  folio  lobetltuted 

fmtptriall,  '*oot  knowin|r,"  peihtpe,  ••  Mtlotte  obieree*.  *'ih«l 


loam,  wlicrcto  he  was  converted,  might  they  not 
stop  a beer-bnrrel  ? 

imperious  * Ciesar,  dead  and  turn'd  to  clay, 
Might  stop  a hole  to  keep  the  wind  away  : 

O,  that  that  earth,  which  kept  the  world  in  awe. 
Should  patch  a wall  to  expel  the  winter's  flaw  ! — 
But  soft ! but  soft ! aside : — here  comes  the  king, 


impfri«v$  vu  uted  in  the  iiine 
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Enter  PiiesU,  Jtc.,  in  procffnion  ; the  corfw  of 
OpHF.LiA,  Imeutkn  ami  Monrucn/o^loteimj; 
Kino,  Quken,  their  Trains,  <Cv. 

TIio  queen,  (lie  courtiers ! Who  is  that  they  follow  ? 
And  with  such  maimed  rites!  This  doth  betoken, 
The  corse  they  follow  did  with  desperate  band 
Fordo  its*  own  life : ’twos  of  some  estate : 

Couch  we  awhile,  and  mark. 

[^Jietirinff  with  IIonATio. 
Laeh.  What  ceremony  else  ? 

Ham.  That  is  Laertes, 

A very  noble  youth:  mark. 

Larr.  \\Tint  ceremony  else  ? 

1 Priest.  Her  obsequies  have  been  as  far 
enlarg'd 

As  wc  have  warrantise  : her  death  was  doubtful ; 
And,  but  that  great  command  o'ersways  the  order. 
She  should  in  ground  un*^nctified  have  lodg'd 
TUI  the  last  trumpet ; for  charitable  prayer, 
ShaiiU.  dints,  and  pebbles,  should  be  thi\»wn  on 
her : 

Yet  here  she  is  allow'd  her  virgin  craiits,*' 

• — lu  oii'M  a/c.}  So  the  unSeled  quarto;  (he  other  early 
cdittmi*  liavf.  *'0  owit  hfr." 

s — rrant*,-.- ] "I’raula''  are  ciowiia  ss.  or  garlaDdi. 
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Ilr.T  maiden  strewments,  and  the  bringing  home 
Of  bell  and  burial. 

Lakr.  Must  there  no  more  be  done? 

1 Priest.  Ab  more  be  done  / 

Wc  should  profane  the  ser>'ii'c  of  the  dead, 

To  sing*  a requiem,  and  such  i-est  to  her, 

As  to  pcacc'paited  souls. 

Lakr.  Lay  her  i*  the  earth  ; — 

And  from  her  fair  and  un}K)lluted  desh 
May  violets  spring ! — I tell  thcc,  churlish  priest, 

A minist’ring  angel  shall  my  sister  be, 

M'hen  thou  Dost  howling. 

Ham.  Mliat,  the  fair  Ophelia  I 

Queen.  Sweets  to  the  sweet : farewell ! 

\Scattering  floweri, 
I hop'd  thou  shouhLst  have  been  my  Hamlet's  wife ; 
I thought  thy  bridc-bod  to  have  dock'd,  sweet 
mmd, 

And  not  t’  have  strew'd  thy  grave. 

Imbr.  O,  treble  woe  t 

Fall  ten  times  treble  on  that  cursed  head, 

Whose  wicked  deed  thy  most  ingeuious  sense 
Depriv'd  tlioc  of  ! — Hold  off  the  earth  a while, 
Till  I have  caught  her  once  more  in  mine  arms : 
[Leape  into  the  grttve. 

(*)  First  folio,  sag#.  (t)  Firat  folio,  OA  ierriUt  srofr. 

I Tba  folio  ifads,  *'  JtOai.** 
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HAMLET. 


ACT  Vr] 

Now  pile  your  du»t  upon  the  quick  aii«1  dead, 

Till  of  tIuK  Ant  a mountain  you  have*  made, 

To  o’er-top  old  Pcliou,  or  the  akyiah  head 
Of  blue  Olympus. 

Ham.  [ Wlint  is  he  whose  grief* 

Bears  such  an  emphasis  ? whose  phrase  of  sorrow 
Conjures  the  wondering  stars,  and  makes  them 
stand 

Like  wonder-wounded  hearers  ? This  is  I, 
Hamlet  the  Dane  ! into  thf  ffrate. 

La£b.  The  devil  take  thy  soul ! 

\Grapj)ling  with  him. 

Ham.  Thou  pray’st  not  well. 

I pr’ythee,  take  thy  fingers  from  my  throat ; 

Fort  though  I am  not  splenitive  and  rash, 

Yet  have  I something  in  me  dangerous. 

Which  let  thy  wiseneas  fear : away  thy  hand  ! 
Kino.  Pluck  them  asunder  ! 

Qukrn.  Hamlet,  Hamlet! 

Hob. I Good  my  lord,  lx?  quiet. 

[The  Attendants  /wrf  them^  and  they 
came  out  of  the  gratae. 

Ham.  Why,  I will  fight  with  him  upon  this 
tlieme, 

Until  my  eyelids  will  no  longer  wag. 

Qitbkn.  O,  my  son  ! what  theme  ? 

Ham.  I lov’d  Ophelia ; forty  thousand  brothers 
Could  not,  with  all  their  quantity  of  love, 

Make  up  ray  sum. — \N*hat  wilt  thou  do  for  her? 
King.  O,  he  is  mml,  Jjaertes. 

Qcebn.  For  love  of  God,  forl>enr  him. 

Ham.  Come,  show  inc  what  thou  It  do  : 

Woo’t  weep  ? woo’t  fight  ? woo’t  fast  ?§  woo’t  tcai' 
thyself? 

Woo’t  drink  up  oisel  ?•  eat  a crocodile  ? 

I ’ll  do’t. — Host  thou  come  here  to  whine? 

To  outface  me  with  leaping  in  her  grave  ? 

Be  buried  quick  with  her,  and  so  will  I ; 

And,  if  thou  prate  of  mountains,  let  them  throw 
Millions  of  acres  on  us,  till  our  ground, 

Singeing  his  pate  against  the  burning  zone. 


(•)  Flf*l  folio,  grirf*$.  (t)  Pint  folio.  Sir. 

(2)  Pint  Mio,  Gtn.  (f)  Pir»l  f<dio  omita,  wnQ'tfotlf 

a dr^^k  mp  eia«l  I)  Th«  qu^atiof)  whether  Huuiet  tpeaka  hen 
of  a river  (the  Yaaell.  latrll,  or  la«l,  haa  been  •ugKootrdi.  or  pro- 
poaea  tho  more  practical  espioit  of  driukinfr  >oinenau*cuua  poliun, 
ristl  of  old  beiag  u»«<l  for  ipurwiipooi^  and  for  timrpar,  haa  been 
fiercely  diiputcd.  Thoae  who  believe  that  mW  meana  a river,  lay 
tnnch  atrrka  on  the  addition,  up:  but  Giflurd,  in  a note  on  the 

rhraae,  '*  Kllla  them  all  up,”  ('*  Every  Man  in  hla  Humour,**  A<t 
V.  Sc.  S.)  haa  aatiafactorliy  diapoaed  of  thla  plea  (*/,  out, 

and  wp.  are  continually  uaed  by  the  purevt  and  moat  rxeellrnt  of 
our  old  writera  aHer  verb«  of  deatroyinK,  coniumittK,  ealinit. 
drlnkinf,  Ac.  ; to  aa,  who  are  leaa  converaant  with  the  power  of 
laniruarte.  (hey  appear,  indeed,  aomewhat  like  expletivea;  but  they 
undoubtedly  rtmtrfbuted  aomethtnii  to  the  force,  and  aorrethinft 
to  the  roundneaa  of  tho  amtence.  Thero  ia  much  wrvtcbed 
ciitkitm  on  a aimilar  eipreaaion  in  Shakeapeare.  ‘ Woo't  drink 
up  eivel  t ’ Tlieobald  irivea  the  aente  of  the  paaaafte  in  a clumay 
nolo;  Hanmer,  who  had  more  laate  tliaii  Judginetil,  and  more 
Jud«rornt  than  knowledge,  comiplt  the  language  aa  aiual  [he 
reada,  • M^Ul  drink  up  iVtlr/*);  Stervena  gaily  perverta  the  avnae; 


[SCESB  II. 

Make  Ossa  like  a wail ! Nny,  an  thou ’It  mouth, 
I ’ll  rant  as  well  as  thou. 

Qi'ken.  This  is  more  madness, 

And  thus  a while  tJie  fit  will  work  on  him ; 

Anon,  as  patient  as  the  female  dove, 

When  that  her  golden  couplets  ore  disclos’d, 

His  silence  will  sit  drooping.** 

Ham.  Hear  you,  sir  ; 

What  is  the  reason  that  you  use  mo  thus  ? 

I lov’d  you  ever : but  it  ia  no  matter ; 
lact  Hercules  himself  do  wlint  he  may, 

Tho  cat  will  inew,  and  dug  will  have  his  day. 

[£xit. 

Kino.  I pray  you,  good  Horatio,  wait  upon 
him. — [Kxit  Horatio. 

Strengthen  your  patience  in  our  last  night’s  s{»ecch  ; 

[To  Lakbtrs. 

We  ’ll  put  the  matter  to  the  present  push. — 

Good  Gertrude,  set  some  watch  over  your  son.— 

[Exit  Qurxn. 

This  grave  shall  have  a living  monument ; 

An  hour  of  quiet  shortly  shall  we  see; 

Till  then,  in  patience  our  proceeding  be.  [Exeunt. 

SCENE  II. — A ilaU  in  the  CastXe. 

Enter  Hamlet  and  Horatio. 

Ham.  So  much  for  tliis,  sir:  now  let  me  see 
the  other • 

You  do  rcmemlKT  all  tlic  circumstam«  ? 

Hob.  Remember  it.  my  lord? 

Ham.  Sir,  in  my  heart  there  was  a kind  of 
fighting, 

That  would  not  let  me  sleep  : melhought  I lay 
Worse  than  the  miitiucs  iu  the  bilboes.*  Rashly, 
And  prais’d*  be  raishni^ss  for  it,* — let  us  know. 
Our  indiscretion  sometimes  serves  us  well. 

When  our  dear  plots  do  pall ; and  that  should 
teach  us, 


(*)  Pint  folio,  prwiiv. 

and  Malonr,  with  grvat  vfibrt,  bring*  lh«  reader  back  to  the  mcaa- 
log  which  poor  Theobald  had  long  before  •xcugiuiod.'* 

» HU  ■iirnce  will  ait  drooping.)  In  the  folio  thle  epeech  U 
uvtgned  to  the  King! 

c — bilboci.)  An  inilrutucDl  of  torture,  coniiUmg  of  a bar  of 
Iron  with  fetter*  attached,  u*c4  formrriv  for  th«  pUDbhmrBt  of 
Mitor*.  and  tuppoted  to  have  been  named  from  in  Spain. 

d And  praia’d  be  raabne»t  for  it,—]  We  think,  with  Tyrwhitt. 
that  JtttMklp  ihould  be  )oined  In  conairuetlon  with— <a  Ik*  dark 
•rrop'd  t ta  find  oof  lk*m,  and  the  pavMge  therefore  dUtributed  and 
read  am  follow* 

■ Ra«hly 

(And  praift'd  he  raihneai.  for  it  let*  u«  know, 

Our  indiacretion  *oiDc(im**  •ervea  a*  well, 

When  eur  dear  plot*  do  pall;  and  that  ahould  leach  u*. 
There'*  a divinity  that  ahape*  our  end*, 

Roiigh-hew  them  how  w«  will;— 

Hoa.  That  U mo*l  certain — ) 

Hah.  Up  fiom  my  cabin/*  Ac. 
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HAMLET. 


ACT  V.] 

There’s  a dirinlty  that  shapes  our  ends, 
Rough-hew*  them  how  we  will, — 

Hob.  That  is  most  certain. 

Ham.  Up  from  my  cabin, 

My  sea-gown  scarf’d  al)out  me,  in  the  dark 
Grop’d  1 to  find  out  them  : hod  my  desire  ; 
Finger’d  their  packet ; and,  in  fine,  withdrew 
To  mine  own  room  again  : making  so  bold. 

My  fears  forgetting  manners,  to  unseal 

Their  grand  commission;  where  I found.Homtio,— 

O,  royal  knavery ! — an  exact  command, 

Lard^  with  many  several  sorts  of  reason, 
Importing  Denmark’s  health,  and  England’s  too, 
With,  ho  ! such  bugs  and  goblins  in  my  life, — ^ 
That,  on  the  supervise,  no  leisure  bated. 

No,  not  to  stay  the  grinding  of  the  oie. 

My  head  should  bo  stnick  otf. 

Hob.  Is  *t  possible  ? 

Ham.  Here’s  the  commission  ; read  it  at  more 
leisure. 

But  wilt  thou  hear  me  how  I did  proceed? 

Hob.  Ay,  beseech  you. 

Ham.  Being  thus  be-netted  round  with  vil- 
lainies,— * 

Ere  I could  make  a prologue  to  my  brains, 

They  had  begun  the  play, — I sat  me  down  ; 
Devis’d  a new  commission  ; wrote  it  fair 
I once  did  hold  it,  os  our  statists  do, 

A baseneas  to  write  fair,  and  labour’d  much 
How  to  forget  that  learning ; but.  sir,  now 
It  did  me  yeoman’s  service — wilt  thou  know 
The  effects  of  what  I wn>tc  ? 

Hob.  Ay,  good  my  lord. 

Ham.  An  earnest  conjuration  from  the  king, — 
As  England  was  his  faithful  tributary  ; 

As  love  between  them  as  the  palm  should  flourish  ; 
As  peace  should  still  her  wbeaton  garland  wear, 
And  stand  a comma*’  ’tween  their  amities ; 

And  many  such  like  as*s  of  great  charge,— 

That  on  the  view  and  know  of  these  contents, 
Without  debateraent  further,  more  or  1<»8, 

He  should  the  bearers  put  to  sudden  death, 

Not  shriving-timo  allow’d. 

Hob.  How  was  this  seal’d  ? 

Ham.  Why,  even  in  that  was  heaven  ordinant ; f 
1 had  my  father’s  signet  in  my  purse, 

Which  was  the  model  of  that  Danish  seal : 


(*)  Old  text,  rUlaimft.  (t)  First  foUo,  ordiMtf. 

» RouKh  hew— >3  Farmer’i  aimilon  thxt  wnrdi  were 

mereir  technickl,  and  referred  lo  the  tnakinfc  $kftFeri,  hM  never, 
vre  betleve.  been  contradicted  ; a striking  proof,  if  ao,  how  much 
the  roBimentatOTf  on  Sbakeipearc  have  yet  to  learn  from  our  early 
literature.  To  roapA-Aew  meant  to  plan  oracheme,  or  do  anything 
In  the  rough.  Thua  Florio  interpreta  “ Abbosrare.”  to  ro«^-AeN> 
or  corf  ant  jlrit  drougM,  to  bongU  up  ill‘/avomr*dip:  and  Baret,  in 
hit  JlrtarU,  aaya,  "To  cut  out  groi»e1y:  to  Aev  toupk."  *'It 
la  romgk  ktwd,  or  aqaared  out,  or  it  it  beguh.*’ 
b — tueh  bugv  and  gobUnt  in  my  life, — ] **  With  i«cA  eon$t$  of 
torror,  rising  from  my  character  and  deaignx.'*— JornraoM. 

a And  $tomd  a toxatQU'tvfon  tktir  omUie$ JohnaoD  thinks  thia 
net  Incapable  of  explanstton,— The  romaHi  la  the  note  nf  ten* 
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Folded  the  writ  up  in  form  of  the  other; 
Subscrib’d  it ; gave ’t  the  impression  ; plac’d  it 
safely, 

The  changeling  never  known.  Now,  the  next  day 
Was  our  sea-fight ; and  what  to  this  was  sequent* 
Thou  know’st  already. 

Hob.  So  Guildenstem  and  Rasoncranti  go  to’t. 
Ham.  VThy,  man,  they  did  make  love  to  this 
employment : 

They  are  not  near  my  conscience ; their  defeat  t 
Does  by  their  own  insinuation  grow : 

’Tis  dangerous  when  the  baser  nature  comes 
Between  the  pass  and  fell-incensed  points 
Of  mighty  opposites. 

Hob.  ^'Tiyj  what  a kmg  is  this  ! 

Ham.  Does  it  not,  think’st  thee,  stand  me  now 
\ipon — 

He  that  hath  kill’d  my  king,  and  whor’d  my  mother; 
Popp’d  in  between  the  election  and  my  hopes ; 
Thrown  out  his  angle  for  my  proper  life. 

And  with  such  cozenage — is’t  not  perfect  con- 
science, 

To  quit  him  with  this  arm?  and  is’t  not  to  be 
damn’d, 

To  let  tills  canker  of  our  nature  come 
In  further  evil  ? 

Hob.  It  must  he  shortly  known  to  him  from 
England, 

WTiat  is  the  issue  of  the  business  there. 

Ham.  It  will  be  short:  the  interim  is  mine; 
And  a man’s  life’s  no  more  than  to  say.  One, 

But  I am  very  sorry,  good  Horatio, 

That  to  Laertes  I forgot  myself; 

For  by  the  image  of  my  cause  I see 
The  portraiture  of  his : I ’ll  court*  his  favours : 
But,  sure,  the  bravery  of  his  grief  did  put  me 
Into  a towering  passion. 

Hob,  Peace  I who  comes  here? 


Enter  OsBic. 

OsB.  Your  lordship  is  right  welcome  back  to 
Denmark. 

Ham.  I humbly  thank  you,  sir. — Dost  know 
tliis  water-fly  ? 

Hob.  No,  ray  good  lord. 


(•)  Pint  folio, eemenf.  (t)  Pirtt  folio.  tfeAofe. 

netUoa  and  continuity  of  •entcncco;  the  pfriod  U the  note  of  ab- 
ruption and  diijunctlon.”  To  ui  U ta  much  easier  to  bellfTt  that 
** comma**  i«  a typographical  alip  than  that  Bhakeipeare  ihnuld 
have  rhoeen  that  |^nt  ai  a mark  of  coanerripa at  the  tame  tim«, 
having  no  faith  in  the  autwtitution,  efuwni,  by  Hanmer.  or  com* 
purr,  by  Warburton.  or  co-mere  (a  bounrtafy-tlont),  by  Singer, 
ve  leave  the  text  aa  It  eiandi  in  the  old  coptex,  ximply  luggcating 
the  poxilhility  of  ••  comm*"  bring  a miiprint  for  eo-malt. 

^ Doex  it  not.  think'it  thee,  aland  me  now  upon— ] Equipollent 
to,  la  it  not,  think  you.  incumbent  on  met 
• /'//court  Ail /aroHrr.'J  A correction  due  to  Rowe  ; the  folio.  In 
which  alona  the  ipeeeh  ia  found,  reading,  "He cpwai hiafavoan/' 
Ac. 
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Ham.  Thv  state  is  the  more  gracious;  for  *tis 
a Tice  to  know  him.  He  hath  much  lnn<l,  and 
fertile  ; let  a beast  l>e  lord  of  boasts^  and  his  crib 
shall  stand  at  the  king^a  mess.  *TU  a chough; 
but,  as  I say,*  .spacious  in  the  possession  of  dirt. 

OsR.  Sweet  lonl,  if  your  lordship+were  at  leisure, 
I should  impart  a thing  to  you  from  his  majesty. 

Ham.  I will  receive  it  with  all  diligence  of 
spirit.  Put  your  bonnet  to  his  right  use ; ’tis  for 
the  head. 

OsR.  I thank  your  lordship,  ^tis  very  hot. 

Ham.  No,  believe  me,  ’tis  very  cold  ; the  wind 
is  northerly. 

Osh.  It  is  indifferent  cold,  my  lord,  indeed. 

Ham.  Methinks  it  is  very  sultry  and  hot  for  my 
complexion. 

Osn.  Exceedingly,  my  lord  ; it  is  very  sultry, — 
na ’t  were, — I cannot  tell  how.— But,  my  lord,  hU 
majesty  hade  me  signify  to  you,  that  he  has  laid  a 
great  wager  on  your  head : sir,  this  is  tlie  matter. 

Ham.  I beseech  you,  remomlier — 

[Hamlkt  movfti  him  fo  ;>«/  rm  hi*  hat. 

OsR.  Nay,  in  good  faith ; for  mine  ease,  in  good 
faith.  Sir,  here  is  newly  come  to  court,  Laertes  : 
believe  me,  an  absolute  gentleman,  fiill  of  most 
excellent  differences,  of  very  soft  society  and  great 
showing : indeed,  to  speak  feelingly  of  him,  he  is 
the  card  or  calendar  of  gentry,  for  you  shall  find 
in  him  the  continent  of  what  part  a gentleman 
would  see. 

Ham.  Sir,  his  dehnement  suffers  no  perdition  in 
you ; — though,  I know,  to  divide  him  inventorially 
would  ditty  the  arithmetic  of  memor)’;  and  yet 
but  yaw*  neither,  in  res|)cct  of  his  quick  sail.  But, 
in  the  verity  of  extolment,  I take  him  to  be  a soul 
of  great  article ; and  his  infusion  of  such  dearth 
and  rareness,  as,  to  make  true  diction  of  him,  his 
semblable  is  his  mirror ; and  who  else  would  trace 
him,  his  umbrage,  nothing  more. 

OsR.  Your  lordship  speaks  most  infollibly  of 
him. 

Ham.  Tho  concemancy,  sir  ? — why  do  we  wrap 
the  gentleman  in  our  more  rawer  breath  ? 

OsR.  Sir? 

Hon.  Is ’t  not  possible  to  understand  in  another*’ 
tongue  ? You  will  do  ’I,  sir,  really. 

Ham.  WTiat  imports  the  nomination  of  this 
gentleman  ? 

(•)  Flr*t  folio,  *atp.  (t)  Fir*l  folio, 

• — • ond  tn  bat  yaw  neither.  In  rttpeet  of  hii  quick  Thli 
It  not  in  the  folio  nor  in  the  quarto  of  1$09.  In  the  other  quartot, 
OTcopt  that  of  1604.  we  have  "row"  for  " jmw,”  thoufh  the  Utter 
la  abown  by  the  context  to  be  unqueatlonably  the  poet'i  word.  To 
|Mir  if  to  ftafnrer  and  va>cn<Me,  ai  a ihip  tometlmea  doei,  Initead 
of  folngdue  on.  Mr.  Dyce,  of  cournr,  adopti  ‘■yaw,”  but  eon. 
ceiving  ••  yet."  often  written  ■*  yl,"  to  be  a mUprint  for  <1.  be  readt 
And  I>ul  yaw  neither,"  Ac.  which  we  muit  admit  our  in- 
ability  toundertiand.  *•  »/”  certainly  i«  suiptciout.  but  theword 
ditpiteed  we  have  alwayi  thought  waa  trit,  not  U.  and  the  drift 
of  Hamlet'a  Jargon  to  be  thU hi»  qualificatlonc  are  »o  numeroui, 
and  ae  far  lurpaaa  all  ordinary  reckoning,  that  memory  would 
grow  giddy  In  catalofuiog,  and  wU  be  dlatanced  In  attempting  to 


Osn.  Of  Ijftertes  ? 

lIoR.  His  purse  is  empty  already ; all’s  golden 
words  are  spent. 

Ham.  Of  him,  sir. 

OsR.  I know  you  arc  not  ignorant — 

Ham.  I would  you  did,  sir ; yet,  in  faith,  if 
you  did,  It  would  not  much  approve  me. — Well,  sir.' 

OsR.  You  are  not  ignorant  of  what  excellence 
Laertes  i» — 

Ham.  I dare  not  confess  that,  lest  I should 
compare  with  him  in  excellence ; but  to  know  a 
man  well  wei-e  to  know  himself. 

OsR.  I mean,  sir,  for  his  weapon  ; but  in  tho 
imputation  laid  on  him  by  them,  in  his  mced^  he ’s 
unfellowed.' 

Ham.  WHiat 's  his  weapon  ? 

OsR.  Rapier  and  dagger. 

Ham.  That’s  two  of  his  weapons:  but,  well. 

OsR.  The  king,  sir,  hath  waged  with  him  six 
Barbary  horses:  again.Htthe  which  he  has*  imponed, 
a.s  I take  it,  six  French  rapiers  and  poniards,  with 
their  assigns,  as  girdle,  hangers,  andf  so:  three  of 
the  carnages,  in  faith,  are  very  dear  to  fancy,  very 
responsive  to  the  hilts,  most  delicate  carriages,  and 
of  verj’  liberal  conceit. 

Ham.  What  call  you  the  carriages? 

Hor.  I knew  you  must  be  edilied  by  the  mar- 
gent  ere  yon  had  done.*^ 

OsR.  The  carriages,  sir,  are  the  hangers. 

Ham.  The  phrase  would  bo  more  german*  to  the 
matter,  if  wo  could  cairy  cannon  by  our  sides;  I 
would  it  might  he  hangers  till  then.  But,  on  : 
six  Barhary  horses  against  six  French  swords, 
their  assigns,  and  three  lil>cral-conceited  carriages  ; 
that’s  tho  French  hot  against  the  Banish.  Why 
is  this  as  you  call  it? 

OsR.  The  king,  sir,  hath  laid,  that  in  a doxen 
passes  between  you  and  him,  he  shall  not  exceed 
you  tliree  hits  ; he  hath  laid  onj  twelve  for  nine ; 
and  it§  would  come  to  immediate  trial,  if  your 
lordship  would  vouchsafe  tho  answer. 

Ham.  How  if  I answer  No? 

OsB.  I mean,  my  lord,  the  opposition  of  your 
person  in  trial. 

Ham.  Sir,  1 will  walk  here  in  the  hall ; if  it 
please  his  majesty, — ’tis  the  breathing  time  of  day 
with  me, — let  the  foils  be  brought ; the  gentleman 
frilling,  and  the  king  hold  his  purpose,  I will  win 

(*)  Fint  follA  omiU.  Ai«f.  (t)  Pint  f.ilio.  or. 

(t)  Pint  folio,  Hfkatk  one.  (|)  Fint  folio,  Utal. 

ke«p  pftce  with  ihMU. 

b — in  another  lonfuef]  Should  we  not  read  with  Johiiaon, 
“ In  a mother  tongue  T " or.  **  fa'»  mother  tongue  f " 

« Well,  elr.)  The  whole  of  the  dialogue  beginning,  "—Sir.  here  la 
neolj  come  to  eourt."  Ae.  down  to  the  above  wordf,  locluaire.  la 
omitted  in  the  fobo. 

d — meed — 1 Aferit,  eseellener. 

* ->  he'i  unAllowed.]  Titia  and  the  preceding  apeech  are  not  In 
the  folio. 

r 1 knew  roa  mutt  be  edlSed.  Ac.}  Omlttad  in  the  folio. 

t — more  german—]  More  akin. 
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for  him  if  1 can  ; if  nol,  Til  gain  nothing  but  my 
ohnnie  ami  the  odd  hiu. 

OsR.  Sliall  I re-doliver  you  e’en  so  ? 

Ham.  To  this  effect,  air;  after  what  flourish 
your  nature  will. 

OsR.  I commend  my  duty  to  your  lorduhip. 

Ham.  Youm,  yours.  [Exit  Ohjoic.]  Ho  docs 
well  to  commend  it  himself ; tlicre  are  no  tongues 
else  for’s  turn.* 

Hou.  This  lapwing  runs  away  with  the  shell  on 
bis  head. 

Ham.  He  did  comply*  with  his  dug,  before  be 
sucked  it.  Thus  hast  he  (and  manyj  more  of  the 
same  bevy,  that,  1 know,  the  dn^ssy  age  dotes  on) 
only  got  the  tunc  of  the  time,  and  outward  habit 
of  cncoutitcr;  a kind  of  yesty  collection,  which 
carries  them  through  and  through  the  most  fanned 
and  winnowed  opinions;*  and  do  but  blow  them  to 
their  trials,  the  bubbles  are  out. 

Enter  a Lord. 

Loud.  My  loi^d,  bis  majesty  conjniendcd  liim  to 
you  by  young  Osric,  who  brings  back  to  him,  that 
you  attend  him  in  the  hall : he  sends  to  know  if 
your  ])leasiirc  hold  to  play  with  I^acrtes,  or  that 
you  will  take  lunger  time. 

Ham.  I am  constant  to  my  purjMjsca;  they  fol- 
low the  king’s  pleasure  : if  his  titness  speaks,  mine 
is  ready,  now  or  whensocror,  provided  I be  so  able 
as  now. 

Lord.  The  king,  and  queen,  and  all,  are  coming 
down. 

Ham.  In  happy  time. 

Lord.  The  queen  desires  you  to  use  some  gentle 
entertainment  to  lAcrtca  before  you  full  to  play. 

Ham.  She  well  instructs  me.  Lord.* 

Hob.  You  will  lose  this  wager,  my  lord. 

Ham.  I do  not  think  so ; since  he  went  into 
France,  I liave  been  in  continual  practice  ; I shall 
win  at  tlie  odds.  Hut  thou  wouldst  not  think  how 
ill  all  ’s§  here  about  my  heart : but  it  is  no  matter. 

Hob.  Nay,  good  my  lord, — 

Ham.  It  is  but  foolery ; but  it  is  such  a kind  of 
gain-giving,  as  would  perhaps  trouble  a woman. 

Hor.  If  your  mind  dislike  anything,  obey  it : ||  I 
will  forestal  their  repair  hither,  and  say  you  arc 
not  lit. 

Ham.  Not  a whit,  wc  defy  augury;  there’s  a 
M}»ocial  providence  in  the  fall  of  a sparrow.  If  it 


<*>  First  folio,  toHfue,  (tl  First  folio,  hnd, 

(I)  Flrat  folio,  MIN*.  (|)  Flnt  (eiio,  Ao«f  a/( 

(I)  First  foUooi^U,  If. 

* fit  did  comply  wtlA  kt*  Was  cetrmonlous,  oi  pUsyn) 

tt.«  rourticr  with  bis  dun. 

h tkt  mint  fanned  amd  opiiNiofM.'l  A lection  pro- 

posed by  Wuhurtotii  ih«  quartos  haTinf— " Most  propkttHf  and 
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be  now,  ’tie  not  to  come:  if  it  be  not  to  come,  it 
will  be  now ; if  it  be  not  now,  yet  it  will  come : the 
readiness  is  all : since  no  man  has  aught  of  wbut 
ho  leaves,  what  is’t  to  leave  betimes  ? 


Enter  Kino,  Qckkn,  Labrtrs,  Ijoi-ds,  OvSRic,antI 
Attendants,  with  foiUf  <C*c. 

Kino.  \T<iking  Laertes  hy  the  kand.'\  Come, 
Hamlet,  come,  and  take  thU  hand  from  me. 
Ham.  [To  Laertes.]  Give  me  your  pardon, 
sir : I ’ve  done  you  wrong ; 

But  pardon ’t,  as  you  are  a gentleman. 

This  presence  knows,  and  you  must  needs  have 
heard, 

How  I am  pimisird  with  a*  sore  distraction. 

\Miat  I have  done, 

That  might  your  nature,  honour,  and  exception, 
Roughly  aw^c,  I hero  proclaim  was  madness. 
Wos’t  ilamlet  wrong’d  Laertes?  Never,  Hamlet: 
If  Hamlet  from  himself  be  ta’cn  away. 

And  when  he’s  nol  himself  does  wi-ong  Laertes, 
Then  Hamlet  does  it  not,  Hamlet  denies  it. 

Who  does  it  then  ? His  madness  ; if ’t  be  so, 
Hamlet  is  of  the  faction  that  is  wrong’d; 

His  madness  is  poor  Hamlet’s  enemy. 

Sir,  in  this  audience, 

lA.*t  iny  disclaiming  from  a purpos’d  evil 

Free  me  so  far  in  your  most  generous  thoughts. 

That  I Iiave  shot  mine  arrow  o’er  the  house, 

And  hurt  my  brother.t 

I.,AER.  1 am  satisfied  in  nature. 

Whose  motive,  in  this  case,  should  stir  me  most 
To  my  revenge : but  in  my  terms  of  honour 
I stand  aloof ; and  will  no  reconcilement. 

Til)  by  some  elder  masters,  of  known  honour, 

I have  a voice  and  precedent  of  peace, 

To  keep  my  name  ungor’d.  % But  till  that 
time, 

I do  receive  your  offer’d  love  like  love. 

And  will  not  HTong  it. 

Ham.  I do  embrace  it  freely ; 

And  will  this  brother’s  wager  frankly  play.— 

Give  us  the  foils. — Come  on. 

Lakr.  Come,  one  for  me. 

Ham.  I’ll  be  your  foil,  Laertes;  in  mine  igno- 
rance 

Your  skill  shall,  like  a star  i’tbe  darkest  night, 
Stick  fiery  off  indeed. 


(•)  FJrit  folio  otnUs,  •.  (♦)  Fir»l  folio,  Motker. 

(t)  Ftnt  folio,  unpnrg'd. 

trtnnutrti  [«ml  opiiiloua;  ” muI  the  folio,  **  moat  fond 

And  •inimwni  opiniona,*'  &c. 

* K*it  Lord.]  From  the  entroace  of  this  charwler  to  hU  exit, 
the  text  It  net  found  in  the  folio. 
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I^AF.it.  You  mock  me,  sir. 

Ham.  No,  b}'  this  hand. 

King.  Give  them  the  foils,  young  Osrie. — 
Cousin  Hamlet, 

You  know  the  wager? 

Ham.  V'ery  well,  my  lonl ; 

Your  grace  hath  laid  the  odds  o’ the  weaker  side. 

King.  I do  not  fear  it:  I have  seen  you  both:  ' 
But  since  he’s  better’d,  wo  have  therefore  odds. 
JiARR.  This  ia  too  heavy,  let  me  sec  another. 
Ham.  This  likes  me  well.  These  foils  have  all 
a length  ? 

Osa.  Ay,  my  good  lord. 

[TVicy  }>ref>are  to  pfa^. 
Kino.  Set  mo  the  stoups  of  wine  u^>ou  that 
table. — 

If  Hamlet  give  the  firet  or  second  hit, 

Or  quit  in  answer  of  the  third  excliango, 

Lc‘t  all  the  battlcmcnUi  their  ordnance  fire  ; 

The  king  shall  drink  to  Hamlet’s  better  breath  ; 
And  in  the  cup  on  uniun^  shall  he  throw, 

Richer  than  that  which  four  successive  kings 
In  Denmark’s  crown  have  worn.  Give  mo  the 
cups ; 

And  let  the  kettle  to  the  trumpet  speak, 

The  trumpet  to  the  cannoneer  without, 

The  cannons  to  the  heavens,  the  heavens  to  earth, 
Sow  the  kiny  drinkn  to  HamUt. — Come,  U’gin  ; — 
And  you,  the  judges,  bear  a wary  eye. 

Ham.  Come  ou,  sir. 

Laer.  Come  on,  sir.  [They  play. 

Ham.  One. 

Larr.  No. 

Ham.  Judgment. 

Osu.  A hit,  a very  palpable  hit. 

Laeb.  Well ; — again. 

Kino.  Stay,  give  me  drink. — Hamlet,  this  |K>arl 
U tbino : 

. Here's  to  thy  health. 

[TrumiieU  $ound;  and  cannon  ghoi  off  without. 

Give  him  the  cup. 

Ham.  I *11  play  this  bout  first ; set  it  • by 
awhile. — 

Come.— Another  hit ; what  say  you?  [Thry  play. 
Ijaeb.  a touch,  a touch,  I do  confess. 

. Kino.  Our  sou  shall  win. 

QfKRN.  He’s  fut,  and  scant  of  breath.^ — 
Here,  Hamlet,  take  my  napkin,  rub  thy  brows:* 
The  queen  carouses  to  thy  fortune,  Hamlet. 

(*)  Firkt  (alio  omili,  </. 

a _ an  union-*)  By  in  HNiun  aicaiii  a of  faulllaai 
beauty:  an  '••tritmt  pearl:*’  (“Antony  aiu]  Cleopatra,"  Art  (. 
Sr  S i)  i.t.  a pearl  clear,  while,  and  .potleaa. 

s — lle'a  lat,  and  acant  of  hrMtb.— ] Poet  the  Queen  refer  to 
Hamlet  or  Laerteaf 

e Here,  Hamlet,  Be.)  In  the  folio,  “ Hcere'i  a Napkin,  rub  thy 
hrowea." 

d Look  to  the  queen  there.— Ho!)  The  eirlaniation  "Hof* 
ntraning  itop!  ahauld  perhapa  hr  addrea^t'd  tn  t1»e  rumtiatutU,  and 
not,  at Tt  ia  aiwayo  printed,  to  tboae  who  are  to  raUe  the  Queen. 


Ham.  Good,  madam. 

Kino.  Gertrude,  do  not  drink. 

Qckkn.  1 will,  my  lord  ; I pray  you,  pardon 
me. 

Kino.  It  U the  poison’d  cup!  it  is  too 

late ! 

Ham.  I dare  not  drink  yet,  madam  ; by  aud  by. 
Quken.  Come,  let  me  wipe  thy  face. 

I.AKR.  My  lord,  I’ll  hit  him  now. 

Kino.  I do  not  think ’t. 

I<AKn.  [A$vh.'\  And  yet ’t  is  almost  ’gainst  my 
conscience. 

Ham.  Come,  for  the  third ; Laertes,  you  but 
dally ; 

I pray  you.  pass  with  your  best  violence; 

I am  afeard  you  moke  a wanton  of  me. 

Larr.  Say  you  so?  come  ou.  [Tlwy  jday, 
OsB.  Nulhiug,  neither  way. 

Laeu.  Have  at  you  now  ! 

[Laertf-8  woundg  Hamlet  ; theny  in  gcuffinyy 
they  chanye" rapUriy  and  Hamlet  wounds 
Lakbtrs. 

Kino.  Part  them  t they  arc  incens’d. 

Ham.  Nay,  come  again.  QuBEN/a//#. 

OsB.  Look  to  the  queen  there, — Ilo  ! 

Hob.  They  bleed  on  both  sides! — How  is  it, 
my  lord  ? 

OsB.  How  is ’t,  Laertes? 

Lakr.  \N'Iiy,  as  a woodcock  to  mine  own  * 
springe,  0»ric ; 

I am  justly  kill’d  with  mine  own  ti'eacliery. 

Ham.  How  does  the  queen  ? 

Kino.  She  swoons  to  see  them  bleed. 

Quern.  No,  no,  the  drink,  the  drink  ! — 0,  my 
dear  Hamlet ! — 

The  drink,  the  drink  ! — I am  poison’d  I [Dies, 
Ham.  O,  villainy! — Ho  I let  the  door  be  lock'd : 
Treachery  ! seek  It  out.  [Lakbtes  falls. 

Lakr.  It  is  here,  Hamlet : Hamlet,  thou  ait 
slain ; 

No  medicine  in  the  world  can  do  thee  good, 

In  thee  there  is  not  half  an  hour  of  life ; 

Tho  treacherous  instrument  is  in  thy  band, 
Unbated  * and  envenom'd : the  foul  practice 
Hath  turn’d  itself  on  me ; lo,  hero  I lie. 

Never  to  rise  again  ! thy  mother’s  poison'd  ; — 

1 can  no  more : — the  king,  tlie  king’s  to  blame. 

Ham.  The  point — envenom’d  too ! — ' 

Then,  venom,  to  thy  work.  the  Kino, 

, (*)  Ilfbl  folio  omila.  oicN 

• Unbaled— J See  note  {Jl,  p.  Mi. 

f The  polnt--«iivraom*di  loo!)  Wbp  ahould  tbik  Utir  invariably 
be  priatvd— 

*'  The  point  envenom'd  loo ! ’’ 

a«  if  Hamlet  auppo»ed  the  halt  waa  poison'd  f Recurrinff  to 
what  I.aertea  haaf  jM*i  laid,  “ Unbat^  and  etiveiiom'd,"  he 
eiamiiin  the  foil,  and  SiidinK  the  bulton  pune.  eacl'.ima,  **The 
point— ."and  then,  without  iintihinp  the  Mnlenee.— •“  iinhluntcd'' 
— hurriei  on  lo— “enienoto'd  loo!"  Sir.  Thi»  it  »o  obvaouily 
the  aeuif,  that  one  matreU  it  ihould  ever  have  been  mltlaken. 
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ACT 

Oss.  and  Lords.  Treason  ! treason ! 

Ki.vo.  O,  yet  defend  me,  friends ; I am  but 
hurt. 

Ham.  Here,  thou  incestuous,  murderous,  damned 
Dane, 

Drink  off  this  potion  : — is  thy  union  here  ? 

Follow  my  motlier.  [Kiko  dies. 

Laf.r.  He  is  justly  serv’d  ; 

It  is  A poison  temper’d  by  himself. — 

Kxchange  for^^iveness  with  me,  noble  Hamlet : 
Mine  and  my  father's  death  come  not  upon  thee, 
Xor  thine  on  me  I [AVs. 

Ham.  Heaven  make  thee  free  of  it ! I follow 
thee. — 

I am  dead,  Horatio. — Wretched  queen,  adieu  I — 
You  that  look  pale  and  tremble  at  this  chance, 
’J'hat  are  but  mutes  or  audience  to  this  act, 

Had  1 but  time,  (os  this  fell  sergeant,  death. 

Is  strict  in  his  arrest)  O,  I could  tell  you, — 

But  let  it  be. — Horatio,  I am  dead ; 

Thou  liv’st ; report  me  and  my  cause*  aright 
To  the  unsatisfied. 

Hor.  Never  believe  it. 

I am  more  an  antique  Koman  than  a Dane, 
Here’s  yet  some  liquor  left. 

Ham.  As  thou’rt  a man, 

Give  me  the  cup  ; let  go  ; by  heaven  I'll 
have  T ! — 

O,  good  Horatio,  what  a wounded  name. 

Things  standing  thus  unknown,  shall  live  behind 

me  !■ 

If  thou  didst  ever  hold  me  in  thy  heart, 

Absent  thee  fram  felicity  awhile. 

And  in  this  harsh  world  draw  thy  broatli  in  pain, 
To  tell  ray  story. 

[ifarr/t  a/ar  nf,  and  shotf 

What  warlike  noise  is  this  ? 
OsR.  Young  Fortinbras,  with  conquest  come 
from  Poland, 

To  the  ambassadors  of  England  gives 
This  warlike  volley. 

Ham.  O,  I die,  Horatio ; 

The  potent  poison  quite  o’er-crows  my  spirit ; 

1 cannot  live  to  hear  the  news  from  England  ; 

But  I do  prophesy  the  election  lights 
On  Fortinbras ; he  has  my  dying  voice ; 

So  tell  him,  with  the  occurrents,  more  and  less, 
Which  have  solicited. — The  rest  is  silence.*’  IDien. 
Hor.  Now  cracks;^  a noble  heart.  Good  night, 
sweet  prince ; 

And  flights  of  angels  sing  thee  to  thy  rest ! — 
Why  does  the  drum  come  hither  ? 

[J/arcA  icdAaut. 


(*)  Flrit  folio,  ra«jiv.  (t)  Flr*t  folio,  •ioMi. 

<t)  Flrtt  folio,  eraetf. 

• — tholl  live  behind  me]1  Compare  (“Mueh  Ado  About 
Nothing,”  Act  111.  Sc.  I),  “ No  iorf  the  beck  of  such.” 
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(sezirz  II. 

Enter  Fortinbras,  (he  English  Ambassadors,  and 
others. 

Fort.  AVliere  is  this  siglit  ? 

Hob.  What  is  it  ye  would  see  ? 

If  aught  of  woe  or  wonder,  cease  your  search. 
Fort.  This*  quarry  cries  on  havoc. — O,  proud 
death, 

MTiat  feast  is  toward  in  thine  eternal  cell, 

That  thou  so  many  princes  at  a sbot,t 
So  bloodily  bast  struck  ? 

1 Amb.  The  sight  is  dismal ; 

And  our  affairs  from  England  come  too  late : 

The  ears  are  senseless  that  should  give  us  hearing : 
To  tell  him  his  commandment  is  fulfill’d, 

That  Rosencrantz  and  Guildenstem  are  dead. 
Where  should  we  have  our  thanks  ? 

Hob.  Not  from  his  mouth. 

Had  it  the  ability  of  life  to  tliank  you  : 

He  never  gave  curomandment  for  their  death. 

But  since,  so  jump  upon  this  bloody  question. 

You  from  the  Polock  wars,  and  you  from  England. 
Are  here  arriv’d,  give  order  that  these  bodies 
High  on  A stage  he  placed  to  the  view ; 

And  let  me  speak,  to  the  yet  unknowing  world. 
How  these  things  came  about : so  shall  you  hear 
Of  carnal,  bloody,  and  unnatural  acts  ; 

Of  accidental  judgments,  casual  slaughters  ; 

Of  deaths  put  on  by  cunning  and  forc'd  cause ; 
And.  in  this  upshot,  purposes  mistook 
Fall’n  on  the  inventors'  heads : all  this  can  I 
Truly  deliver. 

Fort.  IjqX  us  lia.ste  to  liear  it. 

And  call  the  noblest  to  the  audience. 

For  me,  with  sorrow  I embrace  my  fortune ; 

I have  some  rights  of  memory  in  this  kingdom. 
Which  now^  to  claim  my  vantage  doth  invite  roe. 

Hor.  Of  that  I shall  have  also§  cause  to  speak. 
And  from  his  mouth  whose  voice  will  draw  on  more ; 
But  let  this  same  be  presently  perform’d,  [chance, 
E’en  while  men’s  minds  are  wild ; lest  more  mis- 
On  plots  and  errors,  happen. 

Fort.  Let  four  captains 

Bear  Hamlet,  like  a soldier,  to  tlie  stage ; 

For  he  was  likely,  had  he  been  put  on, 

To  have  prov’d  most  royally:  and,  for  his  passage, 
Tlie  soldier’s  music,  and  the  rites  of  war. 

Speak  loudly  for  him. — 

Take  up  the  bodies  :|| — such  a sight  as  Uiis 
Becomes  the  field,  but  here  shows  mirh  ami.ss.— 
Go,  bid  the  soldiers  shoot.  {A  dead  Afarrh. 

[Erennt  bearing  ojf  (he  bodies;  after  xohirh  a peal 
of  ordnance  is  shot  off. 


(*)  Fird  folio.  Hit.  (f ) Pint  folio,  tkoolt. 

(t>  Pint  folio,  9ft.  (I)  Pint  folio, 

(I)  Pint  folio,  Aotff. 

b The  reft  it  lilonee.]  The  folio  iddi,  “ O,  e,  o,  e.” 


HAMLET. 
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ILLUSTRATIVE  COMMENTS. 


ACT  I. 


(1)  ScEsrt  I.— 


Ai  tlari  iciiA  IraiM  o/Jire  and  <Uks  blvud, 
DuaaUrt  ta  ^ #va  ; and  tkt  lawW  #tar, 

vAoitf  i»/%tnc€  «Ve^wa«'4  empirt  itands, 
ira#  iick  alaunt  to  doonu-day  vith  ecliptt:] 

de{wnvation  U maDifest  in  the  first  two  linos,  and 
Rowe,  to  connect  them  with  what  precedes,  printed  — 

••  Start  $hou€  whb  Iraint  of  fire,  dtwi  of  tioud /ail, 
Duattert  vtifd  the  auti— *' 

Malone,  with  more  plausibility  and  leea  violence,  proposed 
to  chhDf^e  **As  stars'*  to  Attres,  observing,  "The  dis- 
ag^ble  recurrence  of  the  word  stars  in  the  second  Une 
induces  me  to  believe  that  At  Hart,  in  that  which  pre- 
cedes, is  a corruption.  Perhaps  Shakespeare  wrote  •— 


Jtfrt/  with  trains  of  firs. — 

and  dewt  of  hl(>od 

DUotifroiu  Jimm'd  tbe  sun.** 


**  i*'*«'*  trains  of  fire  and  dews  of  blood. 
Disasters  in  the  sun;*'— 


by  duattfrt  understanding  tpotj  or  hiotfhej.  Aaru  or 
acceptable  conjecture,  but  wo  cxHioeive  the 
cardinal  orror  lies  in  “ DisastorH."  which  ooncoaU  some 
verb  importing  the  obscuration  of  tho  sun  j for  example,— 

“ Asters  with  trains  of  firs  and  dews  of  blood 
D\4i€mprrtd  tbe  sun ; “ 

or,— 

Diiro/oared  the  sun." 


<2)  I.— 

TJu  axk,  tAat  it  1A4  trust oet  to  iXt  morn, 
DotXmtk  kitjoft^  and  tAriU-munding  tkroat 
‘v  day;  and,  at  kit  warnino, 
iVMher  «A  i«a  orjirt,  in  earth  or  air. 

The  extraPOfptHt  and  erring  tpirit  kiet 
To  hu  confine  : * * • 

* • • ^ • 

• • It  Jaded  on  the  croreing  of  Me  cwi.] 


^rmor  pointed  attention  to  a hjTnn,  ad  OaUitim^m,  in 
“PP<»it«ly  illustraloa  thaw  beautiful 

“ *'enml,  raeaoles  Dwtoonas, 

Latoe  tetkenrls  Nociium, 

Gallo  canente  extcrrltos 
*Psr»iB>  tiners,  et  cedere.— 

Iloc  esse  slgnum  pmeit 
Nonint  rcpromitigi;  SmI, 

Qua  nos  soporin  Uberi 
Bperamus  adveoiuni  Del." 


^d  Douco  rofore  to  anotW  hymn  fomiorly  uaal  in  tlio 
Saiiabuiy  aomou,  which  la  atill  more  relevant:— 


*'  Preeo  diet  jam  souat, 

Koctis  profuad*  pervigH ; 

Nocturna  lux  vlantibus, 

A nocie  noctem  segregans. 

Hoc  excitatus  Lucifer, 

Solvit  polum  caligine; 

Hoc  oranis  crroruiu  chorus 
Viam  nocendi  descril. 

Gallo  canente  spes  redit,'*  Ac. 

^e  superstition  of  a phantom  disappearing  on  the  crow- 
ing of  a cock,  Stoevena  has  shown  to  be  very  ancient  by  a 
passage  {Vit.  Apo!.  iv.  Ifij  whore  **  f^ilostratus  giving  an 
account  of  tho  apportion  of  Achillea*  shade  to  Apoliomus 
Tyaneus,  aays  tliat  it  vanished  with  a glimmer  as  soon  as 
the  cock  oroweci," 


(8)  SCKXE  n.— bote  tke/n  to  yuHT  ffraeiout  leart 
**  V-  instance  of  tho  minute  attention  with 

which  the  finished  play  was  elaborate<l  from  the  early 
sketch,  it  may  Iw  noteworthy,  that  in  the  quarto  of  1603, 
the  motive  of  I.a«rtes'  visit  to  the  court  is  said  to  be 
desire  to  attend  the  late  king's  funeral,— 

*•  Kinc.  And  BOW  LarrUt  what’s  the  newes  with  yotif 
You  said  )ou  had  a sute  what  is't  Laertem  t 
Leo.  My  gralioui  Lord,  your  fsvorable  licence, 

Now  IMot  the  /mnemli  rilet  are  ali  per/nrmea, 

I may  have  leave  10  go  agalne  to  Nranee. 

Por  though  the  £«•  our  of  your  grace-might  stay  tnee, 

Yrt  something  is  theie  whispers  in  my  hart, 

Which  makes  my  minde  and  spirits  bend  ail  for  France." 

But  it  evidently  occurred  to  Shakespeare  that  the  acknow- 
iMgment  of  such  an  object  was  as  little  conai-stent  with 
the  character  of  Iswtrtes  as  it  would  be  palatable  to  tho 
Iivtog  monarch,  and,  aocordingly,  in  the  augmented  piece 
tho  roaMvn  given  by  Laertes  for  bis  coming  is  more 
oourtier-liko, — 

**  To  show  my  duty  in  your  coronation. *' 

(4)  ScKNE  II.— Come  oirue.]  Tho  dialogue  betu’oen  the 
King,  the  Queen,  and  Hamlet,  in  this  scene  was  much 
exjmndcvl  and  improved  after  the  first  draft : in  tho  new- 
found quarto  it  runa  thus  mongrely,— 

'*  King.  And  now  princely  Bonne  Hamlet, 

What  mcanes  these  sad  and  mcUnchc^y  moats' 

For  your  intent  going  to  tTittenher^, 

Wee  hold  it  most  unmeet  and  unconvenient. 

Being  the  Joy  and  hslfe  heart  of  your  Mother. 

Therefore  let  tnee  intreal  you  stay  in  Court. 

All  Denmarkes  hope  our  coosln  and  dearest  iiioiioe. 

, Ham.  My  lord,  ti'a  not  the  sable  sute  I wrare : 

No  nor  the  teares  that  still  stand  in  my  eyes. 

Nor  the  distracted  havlour  in  tbe  visage. 

Nor  all  together  mUt  with  outward  sembtanec, 

Is  equall  to  the  sorrow  of  my  heart. 

Him  have  I lost  1 must  of  force  forgoe. 

These  but  the  ornaments  and  sutes  of  woe. 

King.  This  shewes  a loving  care  in  you,  Sonne  Hamlet, 
But  you  must  thiitke  your  hither  lost  a father. 

That  fhthrr  dead,  lost  his,  and  so  shall  be  until  the 
treoersU  ending.  Therefore  cease  laments. 

It  is  a fkull  gainst  heaven,  fault  gainst  the  dead. 

A fault  gainst  nature,  and  in  reasons 
Common  course  most  certaine. 

None  live#  on  earth,  but  hee  is  borue  to  die. 
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ILLUSTRATIVE  COMMENTS. 


Qm.  Let  not  tfajr  Mother  Ioo«e  her  preien  Hamlet, 

8U)‘  here  with  ui,  ffo  not  to  WHtmbetg. 

Ham.  I »h»il  in  Ml  my  beet  obey  yo« 

Kina.  Spoke  hke  « kknde  and  a mewl  lovinR  Sonne. 

And  iherr^  no  health  the  KinR  ihall  drinke  to  day. 

But  the  Rreat  Canon  to  the  clowde*  «hall  tell 

Tlte  rowae  the  King  ihall  dilnke  unto  Prince  HamUt. 

(5)  SoBXB  II  — 

—X  th^fameral  hal’d  meaia 
l>id  (otdljf /urnuk  'jvfik  tke  marriage  tablet.^ 

••  The  pnwUco  of  makintf  entertoinmont*  Al  ftmeraU  which 
prevailoU  In  thU  anti  other  countrioa,  an.l  which  i»  not  even 
at  i*rcf»ent  quite  iIwumkI  in  some  of  the  northern  oountiiM 
of  Enjflan<l,  waa  certainly  Ixrmiwtxi  from  the  rtrua /eraii* 
of  the  Komans,  ulludod  in  Juvenal’a  ttfth  aatiro.  and  In 
the  laws  of  the  twelve  tahlcfi.  It  cotwlsUHl  of  an  offering 
of  a small  plate  of  milk,  honey,  wine,  flowers,  itc.  to  the 
ghost  of  the  do«>a«©<l.  In  the  instances  of  heroes  anil  other 
groat  cliarnctors,  Ute  same  custom  ap|tear*  to  have  pre- 
vailetl  among  the  Greeks.  With  ua  the  api^titcs  of  the 
living  are  consulteri  on  this  occasion.  In  the  north  this 
feast  is  caliod  an  «r«if  or  arviI-s«p|H.r ; and  the  loaves  that 
are  soinotimw  diatributc<l  among  the  poor,  arraidrread.”'^ 
IXtUCE  I 

(6)  Scene  II.— 

U on/d  f faui  met  mg  dtfirt*t  fne  in  hrttren 
Krt  ever  I had  $<en  that  dag.\ 

On  litis  use  of  dear,  aom©  example*  of  which  will  Ito  foitnd 
at  p.  44t*.  Vol.  I.,  Caldecott  ha.s  a good  note 

•‘Throiighimt  Shakespeare  and  all  the  (>octe  of  his  and  a 
much  later  day,  wo  find  this  epithet  npplierl  to  that  {wrson 
or  thing,  which,  for  or  n^nsi  us.  excinw  the  liveliest  ami 
atrougeet  interest.  It  is  used  variotwly,  indefinitely  and 
motaphurioill y to  express  the  warmest  focUngs  of  the  soul ; 
iU  nearest,  most  intimate,  home  and  heartfelt  emotions  ; 
and  hero  no  doubt,  though,  o»  everywhoro  else,  more  di* 
recUy  inter|)rcUKl  signifying  ‘voriesl,  extremest,’  roiwt  by 
consoiuenco  and  figuraiivmy  import  • bitterest,  dea*llU*at, 
most  morbil.'  Aa  extremes  ore  said  in  a certain  sense  to 
approximate,  and  are  in  many  ro8j>ecU  alike  or  the  same, 
•o  this  word  is  nnule  In  a corttiin  sense  to  carry  with  it  an 
union  of  the  fiercest  opposites  : it  is  made  to  signify  the 
oxtrcines  of  love  and  hatro>l. 

“ But  to  supiwse,  with  Mr.  Tonke  (Divers,  of  Ptiri.  I!. 
4bP>,  that  in  all  cases  it  must  at  that  time  have  meant  * tn- 
iurious,’  as  Iwing  derived  from  the  Haxon  verb  derr,  to 
hurt,  is  perfectly  absurd.  Dr.  Johnson’s  dorivation  of  the 
word,  as  u)«id  in  this  place,  frem  the  lAtin  dirta,  is  doubt- 
less ridiculous  enough  : but  Mr.  Tooke  linn  not  ]>roduced  a 
single  instance  of  the  use  of  it,  »,  e.  of  the  adjective,  in  the 
BVDso  ujK>n  which  he  insisU  ; ©xcejit,  as  ho  pretends,  from 
our  author.  In  the  instance  ciUni  in  this  place  by  Mr. 
Sleevcns,  in  su|>jHvrt  of  the  oxtraonlinor}’  interjirotnlion 
(‘most  conse«{uontiid.  iin|wrtont,')  ho  has  here  and  olse- 
wliore  pul  upon  the  woid,  ‘ A ring,  that  1 must  us©  in 
deert  employment ' (Rom.  & Jul.  so.  last),  although  the 
won!  is  s|N.-lt  niter  the  feshiun  of  the  Saxon  verb,  it  is  im- 
pnasible  to  intoqiret  it  ‘injurious;’  its  mcauing  being  most 
clearly,  ‘anxious,  deeply  interwting.’  ‘ Ifeere  to  me  as  are 
the  ruddy  drops  that  visit  my  sod  heart.'  Jul.  Caw.  II.  2, 
Bni.  cannot  a<imit  of  inter|>rDtation  in  any  other  sense  than 
that  in  which  Gray’s  Bard  undoretood  it, 

* Dear  as  the  ruddy  drops,  that  wsrai  my  heart.* 

“In  Tr.  k Cr.  V.  8,  Andromache  sa>*a, 

* Contort  with  me  in  loud  and  detrt  petition.* 

And  in  Hector’s  answer  the  word  occurs  thrioo  so  spelt ; 

* Life  every  man  hold*  dtrrt;  hut  the  deere  man 
Holds  honour  far  mure  precious,  drert,  than  lilh.’ 

And  it  is  no  less  than  impomible,  in  either  of  those  in* 
stances,  to  put  the  sonso  of  ‘injunous’  ujion  this  wonl. 
With  his  mind  possessed  by  the  Haxon  vert^  to  hurt,  Mr. 
39» 


Tooke  scorns  altogothor  to  have  forgotten  the  existence  of 
the  epithet,  which  answora  to  the  Isitin  worti  ekamt.  In 
tho  aamo  sense  it  U user!  by  Puttenhtun  : ' The  Incke  of 
life  is  the  detriment  of  any  other.’  Arte  of  Engl. 

P<»e«ie,  4to.  1.W,  p.  182.  See  ' dearhf,'  IV.  3,  King;  An 
you.  Ac.  1.  8,  Celia ; ami  L.  L.  L.  II.  1,  Hoyet ; and  • dear 
giiiltineas,’  lb.  V.  2,  Princess.  Wo  will  a»i<l  from  Drayton’s 
Mtispa  hU  birth,  4to.  1d80.  B.  I.  that  Surah,  about  to  ex* 
{xMu  her  child,  says,  she  has 

• — her  niinde  of  mhery  compacted. 

That  mutt  content  unto  to  deerr  a murUter.' 

t.  «.  distressing  or  heart*rending.” 

(7)  Scene  IV.— 

The  ting  doth  \ratf  (o-nigkt,  nnd  tttke$  Aisnuwr, 

AV/*i  wuasat/,  and  tkt  ate.iggrring  u}t-$j>TiHg  rttli.  ) 

“ W'ako”  here  meaiu»  a trol‘c*/<yijtf  or  origin* 

ally  a nocturnal  cntertainmonl  held  to  celebrate  the  dodi- 
entiuQ  of  a church  (vigitia) ; but  it  sultM-niuc-ntly  cjitne  to 
be  used  for  any  nigki  rerel,  “ Rouso,'  in  reality  tho 
Danish  Itana,  a deop  draught,  act  of  intoxication,  w surfeit 
in  drinking,  wo-h  employetl  bv  otir  old  writers  with  great 
laxity  ; sometimes  it  is  used  mdiflerently  with  coroiMc,  to 
signify  a bumper,— 

" Cat.  'Fore  heaven,  they  have  given  me  s route  already, 
ifus.  Good  fjdth,  a little  one;  not  pA»l  a pint,  ai  I am  a sol- 
dier.** Olkelltt,  Act  II.  Kck  S. 

Again,— 

“ A*oe.  I have  took  since  supper, 

A r<N»s«  or  two  too  much,  and,  by  the  gods, 

It  wamis  my  blood.** 

7*Af  Knighl  of  Malta,  Act  111.  Sc.  4. 

While  in  a previous  immage  of  the  proeont  play, — 

And  the  klAg’s  route  the  heavm  shall  Arail  again, 
Ae-tpeaiimg  earUilg  MsWer,'*— 

it  plainly  iinjtorts  not  simply  a deop  draught,  but  tho 
accompaniment  of  some  outcry,  simiLir,  ]icrna|w,  to  our 
“hip,  nip.  hurrah !" 

0i  “ Wawtail,”  from  tho  Saxon  wwa  kttel,  abundant  illua* 
tration  wijl  bo  found  in  the  ran’s»rwm  Shakesjtearo, 
and  in  Dnucc;  but  theeinrcsMion.  “ swaggering  ni^siiring 
reels,"  still  admits  of  farther  explanation.  At  on©  time  it 
was  generally  l>elievc<l  to  lie  a dorognlory  epithet  applied 
by  Uurolet  to  the  ufotart  king,  until  Steevens  proved  by  a 
quotAUou  from  C'ha|»iiuu»’s  “ Alphousus,  Enijairor  of  Ger- 
many,"— 

'•  We  Ot-rtnans  have  no  changes  in  our  dances; 

An  almuin  and  an  up-ipring,  that  is  all,*'— 

that  a iwticular  kin<I  of  dance  was  meant.  Cp-fpring, 
indood,  is  from  tlw  Anglo-Saxon,  and  also  the  Dmiish  Op- 
ipriMOi'r,  and  tho  I/>w- Dutch  0)>-*fHringfH,  to  leap  up; 
and  wo  “unspring  reels"  we  eonceivo  to  have  been  some 
lK>isterous  dance  in  which  the  |>erfomier*  joinoii  lumda  in 
a ring  and  then  Indulged  ia  violent  U-a|«  and  shoutings, 
somewhat  in  the  manner  of  our  leaping  dimces  or  Ifoppingt 
at  a country  wake. 

(8)  Scene  IV.— 

in  Iks  genemt  eeumre  tote  corruption 
from  tkai  particuiar/aiUt.] 

In  “ Tho  Plain  Man’s  Pathway  to  Heaven,"  of  Artliur 
Dent,  1590,  we  have  a dilatation  of  the  same  idea : — 

•*  Pkii.  I do  verily  thus  think,  that  as  sin  generally  doth  stain 
every  man's  god  name,  which  all  air  chary  and  tender  of;  so 
especially  it  dntb  blot  those  whkh  are  in  high  places,  and  of  spe* 
ciM  note  for  learning,  wisdom,  snd  godliness. 

Tkeol.  You  have  spoken  most  iruly.  and  agreable  to  the  Scrip- 
tures. For  the  Scriptures  saltb.  * As  a dead  fly  causetli  tbe  ap«^ 
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tYicrary’*  olntmcDt  to  itinlt,  m doth  a littU  foU;  him  that  !•  In 
rrputatlon  for  wikdom  and  honour:'  wher*  Solomon  aheweth, 
That  if  a fly  (tel  into  the  apolheeary'a  box  of  ointment,  and  die. 
•nd  putrefy  Itt  it.  the  marrrth  U.  though  It  be  never  ao  preiiout ; 
even  ao,  if  a little  ain  get  into  the  heart,  and  brrak  out  in  the  fore- 
head of  a man  of  great  fame  for  eomc  singular  gift,  it  «ill  blear 
him,  though  he  be  never  to  excellent/’ 

And  Nnah,  in  his  ‘*PSorco  Per.niloan'a  Sufpliration  to  the 
Devil,”  1^2,  coinplnininff  of  drunkunnesa,  obnen  o* A 
initrhtie  defurmor  of  men's  mannora  and  foaturea  ia  thin 
unnecensary  vice  of  tdl  others.  I>et  him  l>oo  indued  with 
never  no  manic  eortuoa,  an<l  have  an  much  goodly  propor> 
lion  anil  faroitr,  an  Nature  can  bestow  upon  a man,  yet  if 
bee  Iw  thintie  after  his  owno  deatniction.  and  hath  no  ioy 
nor  comfort,  but  when  be  is  drowning  his  soulc  in  a gallon 
pot,  that  one  beastly  imperfectioii  wil  utterly  obscure  all 
that  is  commendable  in  him,  and  all  his  go^e  qualilics 
sinko  like  lea^l  downe  to  the  bottome  of  his  carrowsing  cups, 
where  they  will  lye,  like  lees  and  dregges,  deml  and  unre- 
ganled  of  any  man.” 


(0)  SCKXR  V.— 

The  qh•t^^etyrvl  nKettr*  fA<?  mnti'n  (o  1>4  »Mr, 

A Hfi  to  palt  Am  Hnrjfe<ttutl  JIt<.  ) 

’*It  was  the  popular  lieliuf  that  ghosts  could  not  emhtro 
the  light,  and  cons«H)uently  disap}wan.-<l  at  the  dawn  uf 
day.  ThU  superstition  is  ilerived  frrun  our  northern  an- 
cestors, who  held  that  the  sun  and  everv'thing  containing 
light  or  dre  hail  the  profwrty  of  ex|JoUing  demons  and 
Hpints  of  all  kinds.  With  them  it  sooms  to  Lave  originatod 
in  the  stories  that  are  relate«l  id  the  hltida  concerning  the 
battles  of  Thor  against  the  giants  and  evil  demons,  wherein 
ho  maiie  use  of  his  drea«iful  mallet  of  iron,  which  he  burled 
against  them  as  Jupiter  did  his  thumlerbolts  against  the 
Titans.  Many  of  the  fmns/s’ircMf  precious  stones  were 
auppoeod  to  have  the  |iowor  of  expelling  evil  spirits ; and 
the  Hint  and  other  stones  founu  in  the  tombs  of  the 
northern  nations,  and  from  which  fire  might  be  extracted, 
were  imagineil,  in  like  manner,  to  be  efticacious  in  confining 
the  manes  of  the  doail  to  their  proper  habitations.  They 
wore  called  Thor's  hammoix.”-— DuUCB. 


ACT  II. 


(1)  8c*5f.  I.—  Prrptnd,^  Dr.  Johnson’s  analysis  of 
Polonius  has  been  justly  comnumded  for  its  perspicacity 
and  discrimination.  It  is  oortainly  an  admirable  intcr|>re- 
tation,  and  leaves  us  at  a loss  to  understand  bow  a writer 
who  exhibits  such  Jnilgmentaod  astuteness  in  the  delinea- 
tion of  this  particular  chametor  should  have  failed  so  sig- 
nallv  in  his  appreciation  of  nearly  every  other  one  of 
Shakespoaro's,  which  he  has  attempted  to  unfold. 

*'  Polonius  u a man  bred  in  courts,  excrcisoil  in  businett, 
stored  with  observation,  confident  in  his  knowledge,  proud 
of  his  elotjuenoe,  and  doclining  into  dotage.  His  mo<.io  of 
oratory  is  indy  repretientcd  as  deaigned  to  riilicule  the 
practice  of  tboao  times,  of  prefaces  that  made  no  introduc- 
tion, and  of  motbcHl  that  cmbormsixed  rather  than  ex- 
plained. This  jsul  of  his  character  is  acciilcntal.  the  rest 
la  natural.  Such  a man  is  ponitive  and  oon&lent,  because  be 
knows  that  bis  mind  was  once  stnmg,  and  knows  not  that 
it  is  become  weak.  Such  a roan  excels  in  gencml  principles, 
but  fails  in  the  {sirticular  application.  Ho  is  knowing  in 
retmap^t,  and  ignorant  in  foresight.  Wkile  ho  de|jends 
upon  his  memory,  and  can  draw  from  his  re|ioaitoriea  of 
knowledge,  be  utters  weighty  sentences,  and  gives  useful 
counsel ; but  as  the  mind  in  its  enfeebled  state  cannot  be 
kept  long  busy  and  intent,  the  old  man  is  subject  to  sud- 
den doroUction  of  but  facultioa,  he  loses  the  order  of  his 
ideas,  and  entangles  himself  in  his  own  Uioughts,  till  ho 
ro covers  the  lemling  principle,  and  falls  again  into  bis  for- 
mer train.  Tliis  idea  of  dotaf^  encroaching  upon  wisdom, 
will  solve  all  the  pbaenomena  of  the  charWter  of  Polo- 
nius.” 

(2)  ScR5B  II.>~{Uoads.^  For  if  tht  rsa  breed  mnggoU  in 
a Head  d<y,  being  a tfotl  kitting  mm’oa.]  In  this  |«Msago, 
famous  rather  from  the  discriasion  it  has  oocastoned  than 
for  any  sublimity  of  reduction  or  beauty  of  language,  wo 
ailupt  the  now  almost  universally  aeveptod  correction  of 
Warburton — "a  god"  for  *•  a good”  of  the  old  editions. 
At  the  saroo  time  we  dissent  toto  c<tlo  from  the  reasoning 
by  which  he  and  other  oommentatom  have  sought  to 
connect  " For  if  the  sun  brood  maggots  in  a doail  dog, 
being  a g<^  kissing  carrion,”  with  what  Hamlet  had  pre- 
viously said.  The  circumstance  of  the  prince  ooming  in 
reading,  that  be  evinces  the  utmost  intolerance  of  the  old 
courtier’s  interruptions,  and  rejmeos  in  his  departure, 
serve,  in  our  opinion,  to  show  that  Shakespeare  intende<l 
the  actor  should  manifest  his  wiah  to  be  done,  after  the 


words,  **  Ay,  sir ; to  be  honest,  m this  world  goes,  is  to 
be  one  man  picked  out  of  ton  thoxisand,”  in  the  most 
unmistakvuble  manner,  by  walking  away  and  appearing 
to  resume  his  study; — that  then,  finding  Polonius  stiU 
watching  him,  be  should  turn  sharply  round  with  the 
abnipt  quostioD,  “Have  you  a daughter?**  It  is  thi.H 
view  of  the  stage  business  which  prompted  us  to  print 
the  passage  above,  as  something  road,  or  affected  to  be 
road,  by  llamlet, — on  Innovation— if  it  bo  one,  (for  we 
are  ignorant  whether  it  has  iioen  siiggoste<i  preriouslyl— 
that  will  the  more  readily  be  pardumd,  since  the  paasago 
as  usually  exhibited  has  hitherto  defied  solution, 

(3)  ScBKE  II. — A\t,  tkattKegdo,  my  lord ; Uerrnlttand 
kit  load  too.\  The  allusion  i.s  doubtless,  as  Steorens  sur- 
mised, to  the  Globe  Theatre  on  the  Hanksido,  the  sign  of 
which  was,  Hercnlet  carryino  the  (Jlohe;  and  the  “aiery 
of  children,”  against  whom  tnis  satire  was  levelled,  were, 
as  ho  observes,  "the  voung  singing  men  of  the  Chapel 
Ko\*al  or  Ht.  Paul's  ; oi  the  former  of  whom,  |»crhafie,  the 
earliest  mention  occurs  in  an  anonymous  puritanical  pam- 
phlet, 1509,  oniitiod,  ’The  Childrra  of  tho  Chajiol  stript 
and  whipt:*— * Plaios  will  never  bo  siipprest,  while  her 
maicstiea  unfledged  minions  Haunt  it  in  siikes  and  sutteus ; 
They  bad  as  well  be  at  their  Mpish  service  in  tho  devil's 
garments,’  Ac.  Again,  ibid.  : * Ewn  in  hor  maiesUes 
chapel  do  those  pretty  u|Mtart  yuuthes  profane  the  Lordes 
day  by  the  lascivious  writhing  of  their  tender  limbus,  and 
^iveouM  decking  of  their  ap]sirell,  in  feigning  bawdie 
tables  gathered  from  tho  idolatrous  heathen  pools,'  Ac. 

C'oncomiog  tho  ]»orformances  and  success  of  the  latter 
in  attracting  tho  best  company,  I also  find  the  following 
iNiMage  in  ’ Jack  Drum’s  Entertainment,  or  I’seijuil  ana 
Katherine,’  1601 

' I ts«e  the  Ckildrem  of  Ptntltt  last  nlxht. 

And  troth  tlirv  picssilc  me  pmtie,  prettii  well. 

The  Apes  In  time  will  do  It  hanfoiiiety. 

' 1 like  the  audience  that  frequrnteth  there 

With  mscA  appiamte:  s man  ahsU  not  be  ehoakts 
With  the  stearb  of  (rsrllcke,  nor  be  pasted 
To  the  barmy  jacket  of  s becr-brcwcr. 

' 'TU  s food  gentle  audleocv.’  '* 

(4)  ScBNB  II.— //  ranteto  ptut,  as  mo$t  like  it  ivrM.]  Ham- 
lot  quoivs  frvm  the  opening  stonxa  of  an  ancient  ballad, 
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sUU  ftreaerved,  and  which  will  be  found  in  Kvans'a  CoUec* 
tion,  1810 

" 1 have  read  that  manjr  jeari  ago*, 

When  Jepha.  JudfTt  of  larael, 

Had  on* fair  doapAler  an«f  no  attore, 

Whom  k*  totrd  pautng  tteli. 

A*  kjf  M,  Qo4  w«l. 

It  cam*  to  pa***,  hk>iI  ii  iroa. 

Great  warra  Iheie  ibould  be. 

And  who  should  be  the  chkefe;  but  he,  but  be." 

The  subject  ap(H<a»  U>  havo  been  popular.  In  the 
StAtionem’  Registem,  1567*8,  a ballaa  eutitlod  “Tlio 
eoD|f  of  JofpbsM  dowgbtor  at  bis  [her  fj  death,"  is  lioensod 
to  Alexander  Utcy  ; iu  16^4,  another  <^led  Jefla.  Jud^fO 
of  Israel,"  was  enterod  on  tho  tuitne  records : and  frum 
Uenelowo's  Diary,  we  loam  that  in  May,  1002.  Docker  and 
Chettio  were  eoj;i;a^;ed  in  writing  a tru^nly  hiuiod  on  the 
story  of  Jephthah. 


(5)  Hcexb  II.*'- vl  ckuf>%Ht.\  C'4o/>i'nrs  or  cAdpiM£«  were 
doifs  with  enormously  thick  soles,  which  the  Iwlies  of 
Spain  and  Italy  woro<m  their  shoes  when  irpiofiT  abroad. 
Cleat's  account  of  tbuso  ho  saw  In  Venice  is  this : 
“There  ia  one  thin^  used  of  the  Venetian  women,  and 
some  others  dwelling  in  the  cUmm  and  townes  aubject  to 
thoB4fnoryof  Venioe,  that  is  not  to  be  obsen’ed  (I  thmke) 
amongst  anv  other  women  in  Chiiateodoine ; which  is  so 
common  in  Venice,  that  no  woman  whatsoever  tfoeth  with* 
out  it,  either  in  her  house  or  abroad  ; a thing  made  of  wood 
and  oovcrucl  with  luathcrof  sundry  coionh  some  with  white, 
some  roddo,  aotno  yellow.  It  is  cailetl  a Chapiney,  which 
they  wcaru  under  their  aboos.  3>Iany  of  thorn  arc  c^ously 
jtaioted  ; aomo  aLno  of  them  I have  seen  fairely  gilt : ao  un- 
comely a thing  (in  my  opinion)  that  it  ia  pitty  ibis  foolish 
custom  U not  clonno  banished  and  exterminated  out  of  the 
dtie.  Tlioro  are  many  of  these  Chaplncys  of  a great  beigth, 
oven  halfc  a yard  high,  which  makvth  many  of  their  women 
that  are  very  abort  aeemo  much  taller  then  the  tailoal 
women  we  have  m Knglmul.  Also  I have  heard  that  this  ia 
observed  amongst  them,  that  by  how  much  tho  nobler  a 
woman  is,  by  so  much  tho  higher  are  her  Chnpineys.  All 
their  gcntlowoinon,  and  most  of  thoir  wii'oa  and  widowos 
that  are  of  any  wocJtb,  are  assisted  and  supported  eyther 
by  men  or  women,  when  they  walke  abroad,  to  the  enef  they 
may  not  fall,  'fhoy  are  borne  up  most  commonly  hv  the 
loft  armo,  otherwise  they  might  quickly  take  a 
CrudUit*,  p.  262. 

(6)  Scene  II. — l*ra\f  <Jod,  yunr  voict,  Hia  a piert  o/ 
Hneurrent  gold,  h<  not  eratiid  tritAtn  fAr  nug.]  Hamlet,  it 
must  be  romemberod,  is  aadreesing  the  youth  who  (tor* 
sonated  tho  female  charactera,  and  simply  exprossoa  a 
hope  that  his  voice  baa  not  grown  too  manly  to  pass 
current  for  a woman's ; there  Is  not  the  slightest  ground 
for  suspecting  any  covert  idlusion.  “ 1 1 is  to  be  obeervod,” 
says  Douce,  *'  that  there  was  a ring  or  circle  on  the  coin, 
within  which  the  aororeign’s  head  was  placed ; if  the 
crack  extended  from  the  edge  beyond  this  ring,  the  coin 
was  rendered  unfit  for  currency.  Such  piocos  wore  hoarded 
by  the  usurers  of  tho  t'me,  and  lent  out  as  lawful  money. 
Of  this  wo  arc  informed  by  Roger  Fontoo  in  his  * Treatise 


I of  Usury,’  1611,  4to.  p.  23.  *A  jioore  mac  dosiroth  a 
goldsmiui  to  lend  him  such  a summe,  but  ho  is  not  able 
to  pay  him  intcrost.  If  such  as  I can  spare  (saith  the 
golditmitb)  will  pleasure  you,  you  shall  have  it  for  tliroe 
or  four  luoneths.  Now,  bee  hath  a number  of  light,  dipt 
critdtt  peeous  (fur  such  ho  useth  to  take  in  cliange  with 
consideration  for  their  defects  :)  this  summo  of  money  is 
repaid  by  the  poore  roan  at  the  time  appointed  in  good 
lawful  money.  This  U usurie.'  And,  again  : ' it  is  a 
common  custom  of  hU  [the  usurer’s]  to  buy  up  cracH 
angela  at  nine  sbillings  tho  pecee.  Now,  sir,  if  a gentleman 
(on  goo<l  assurance)  rdpiost  him  of  oumy,  gooif  sir  (saith 
hee,  with  a counterfait  sigh)  I would  m glad  to  please 
your  worship,  but  my  g^l  mony  is  abroad,  and  that  I 
have,  I dare  not  put  in  your  hands.  The  gentleman 
thinking  this  conscience,  whore  it  is  subtilty,  and  being 
beside  that  in  some  necessity,  ventures  on  tho  eracFt 
aagtU,  some  of  which  cannot  file,  for  soldering,  and  paies 
double  interest  to  the  miser  under  the  clo\ke  oi  honesty."* 
— *Loimik's  IKi/s  Mittrit,  15^0,  4to.  p.  28. 

(7)  Scene  II.—  ’T **<*$  curiare  to  tk*  gtutraL^  The  play 
was  of  too  peculiar  a relish,  like  caviare,  for  the  palate  of 
the  multitude.  C'an'nrs  U a preiiaratiou  of  sturgeon's 
roe  ; and  the  toato  for  it  was  conaiuered  a mark  of  refine* 
inont  in  Shakospoare's  tlay  : thus  Mercury’,  in  “Cynthia's 
Revels,"  Act  II.  Bo.  1,  deacribing  a ooxoomb,  says:  “Hu 
doth  learn  to  make  strati^  aauoes,  to  eat  anebovieti,  mac* 
earoni,  bovoli,  fagioli,  and  canorr,"  Ac. 

(8*)  BCENE  II.— 

For  murder,  0Mugh  it  Aave  no  tungtu,  trill  epeaJk 

H’ltA  ihoM  miraculoiu  oryaa.] 

There  is  a curious  illustration  of  this  {laasago  iu  T.  Hey* 
wood's  “ Apology  for  Actors,"  1612,  and  the  same  storv'is 
related  in  an  old  tragedy,  called  “A  Warning  for  ^air 
Women,"  15i#9 

“At  Lin,  in  Norfolke,  tho  then  Earl  of  Sussex  players 
acting  the  old  History  of  Feycr  Francis,  and  pr^rtiting 
a woman  who,  insatiately  doting  on  a yong  gentleman 
(the  more  securely  to  enjoy  his  afTectum),  mi.schievously 
and  secretly  murdered  her  husband,  whose  ghost  haunted 
her  ; and,  at  divers  times,  in  her  most  solitary  and  prii’ate 
contemplations,  in  most  bonid  and  feoroful  shapes,  ap* 
fiuarerl  and  stood  before  her.  As  this  was  acted,  a toune'a 
woman  (till  then  of  good,  estimation  and  report),  fmdtr^ 
her  oonscioneo  (at  this  presenimont)  extremely  troubled, 
suddenly  skritched  and  cryd  out.  Oh  I my  husband,  tny 
husband ! 1 see  the  gliost  of  my  husband  horooly 

tbrentning  and  luen^og  mo  I At  which  shrill  and  un* 
expected  outcry,  the  jieoplo  about  her,  nioov'd  toastrange 
anmaement,  inquired  the  reason  of  her  clamour,  when 
presently,  un*urgud,  she  told  them  that  seven  yearcs  ago 
hIio.  to  Im  possest  of  such  a gentleman  (meaning  him),  had 
poy.soD«d  her  husband,  whose  foarofuU  image  fierwonatad  It 
ttelfe  in  the  shape  of  that  ghost.  Whereupon  the  mur* 

I dresMO  was  ar>prehended,  before  the  justices  further  ex- 
amined. and  uv  bor  voluntary  confeosiou  after  condemned. 
That  this  is  tn'ie,  as  well  by  the  report  of  the  actors  as  the 
records  of  the  towne,  there  are  many  eyewitnesaee  of  thU 
accident  yot  living  vocally  to  conhnnu  it." 
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ILLUSTRATIVE  aiMMENTS. 


ACT  III. 


^ (1)  SCBNB  II.—/  fmlH  kart  $itrk  a fellow  tekijiped  for  | 
o'enloiitg  T^maffunt;  i(  out'kerotU  Jitnxi.]  In  man^  of 
tho  early  iniraole  playa,  ono  of  tho  tno^t  prominent  cha* 
™ctora  wa*  a raann}^,  hoeU>nng  tvrant,  who  matle  “all 
BpUt,*’  and  W(u  alike  tho  terror  antf  the  admiration  of  the 
multitude ; in  somo  caacs,  thia  truculent  monnier  ropre* 
sontod  TermuMHt.  a RU{moecd  Rixl  of  the  Saracen*  ; but 
more  fre<tuontly  he  was  Herud  of  Jewry.  An  extract  from 
the  ancient  Pageant,  Mrformed  at  Coventry  by  the  Shear- 
men and  Taylor*,  in  15^,  but  the  composition  of  which  ia 
of  much  earlier  date,  well  oxemplilio*  tho  aavififr,  when 
toy  one  rant*  to«l  team  a pamion  to  tatter*,  ttat  he  out- 
Aerwlt  HerrMi.  Tho  entrarux)  of  Ilorod  is  announoe«l  in 
unintelligible  FrencA;  after  which  the  monar^  proceeds 
in  this  wise 

*'  Qui  itslts  in  Jude  et  Rex  iiersell 
And  the  myithxyet  conquerowre  that  ejrer  walldd  on  arownd 
For  1 am  evyn  be  than  made  botbe  hevEo  fc  hell 
And  of  mr  might*  powar  holrtlth  vp  the  world  rownd 
Magog  and  madroke  bothe  thes  did  I confownde 
And  wt  this  bryght  bronde  there  bonis  I brak  on  tund'r 
Thatl  ail  the  wyde  worliJe  on  those  rappis  did  wond'r 
I am  the  eaws«  of  this  grett  Ijrght  and  thund'r 
t tt  y*  throgh  my  fur*  that  they  soche  noyse  dothe  make 
My  feyrefull  rontenance  the  dowdii  so  doth  Incumbur 
That  ofiymes  for  drede  thereof  the  verre  yerth  doth  quake 
Loke  when  I wt  mal*s*  this  bryght  bronde  doth  schake 
All  the  whole  world  from  the  north  to  the  aowthe 
I ma  them  dyslroie  wt  won  worde  of  my  mowtbe 
^ reycownt  tdio  rou  myn  innewmerabuJl  substance 
Than  were  to  moebe  for  any  tong  to  tell 
For  all  the  whole  orent  ys  vnd’r  myn  obbeydeance 
And  pryrve  am  I of  purgatorre  Ac  chelT  capien  of  hell 
And  thoie  tyraneos  traylurs  be  force  ma  1 compel! 

Myne  eftmyis  to  eanquese  At  eryn  to  dust  them  dryee 

And  wt  a twynke  of  myn  ie«  not  won  to  be  lafte  alyre 

Behold  my  contenanre  and  my  colur 

Bryghtur  then  the  sun  in  the  meddis  of  (he  dey 

Where  can  yoa  haue  a more  grettur  suecur 

Then  to  behold  my  person  that  ys  »oo  gaye 

My  fawcun  and  my  fassion  with  tny  gorgU  araye 

He  thatl  had  the  grace  all  wey  thereon  to  thynke 

Lyre  ihen  myght  all  wey  wlihowt  othur  raeyie  or  drynke 

And  ibys  my  tryomrande  fame  iiiost  hylist  dothe  a bownde 

Throgh  owt  this  world  in  all  reygeons  abrod 

Rcysrmelyng  the  favour  of  thalt  most  myght  Mahownd 

Prom  Jubjitor  be  desent?  and  cosyn  to  the  grett  god 

And  namyd  the  most  reydowmdid  king  eyrodde 

Wyche  tbatt  all  pryocis  hath  vmier  subjercion 

And  all  there  whole  powar  under  my  proieccion 

And  therefore  my  barcode  { here  callid  ealeas 

Wame  thou  eyery  porte  that  noo  tehyppis  a ryvo 

Nor  also  aleond  \ stranger  Ihrog  my  rcalme  paa 

But  th*y  for  tb*re  truace  du  pay  marki*  fyve 

Kow  apeds  th*  forth  hasiel* 

ForthC-y  thatt  wyll  the  contrirA 
Apon  a galowte  hangid  schalbe 
And  be  Mahownde  of  me  tb*  gett  noo  grace.** 

The  above  i*  copiorl  rerfraiim  from  tho  Pngeant.  an  it  ia 
given  in  Bliarp’s  “ Duutortation  on  the  I^'oanU,  kc.  an- 
oicntlf  imrformerl  at  Coventry,"  with  tho  exception  of 
some  ooQtracLiona  which  render  tho  original  obacuro. 

(2)  Scene  let  tkou  tknt  pta^ your  eiowtu  tpeaJk 

no  tA<tn  is  set  down  for  tAem : a mtuf  pttfui 

ambition  in  the  fool  tkai  nses  »<.]  In  the  l(i03  qiuurto  there 
follows  here  a pa*«we  supposed  to  have  boon  levelled  at 
the  famous  clown,  Williaro  Kemp 

••  And  then  yon  have  some  agen.  that  k<-epes  one  sute 
Of  Jeaats.  as  a man  Is  knowne  by  one  sute  of 
Apparcll.  and  Gentlemen  quotes  his  jeasti  dowoe 
la  their  tables,  before  they  come  to  the  play,  as  thus: 


Cannot  you  slay  till  1 cate  my  porrige  f and,  you  owe  roe 
A quarter*  wages  ; and  roy  coaie  wants  a ruiliscn  r 
And,  voure  bcere  is  sown  : and,  blabbering  with  his  lips. 
And  thus  keeping  in  his  einkapise  of  Jeasts, 
hen,  (fod  know*,  the  warme  Cl«.wne  cannot  make  a )c Jt, 
Unless  by  chance,  a*  the  blind*  man  catcheib  a luuv.” 


(«3)  Scene  II. — And  nei't.r  come  misekanee  heitettn  its 
fiTrtiN/]  In  tho  quarto  of  1(103,  tho  pr©ce<ling  tiialogue 
between  Oonxugo  and  Boptista  U a mere  Ijiild  sketoh  of 
the  subsoquont  vorvlon 

*•  Full  fortSe  ycarc*  are  past,  their  dale  is  gme, 

nince  happy  llmejoyn’d  both  our  hearts  as  one  : 

And  now  the  blood  that  fill’d  roy  youthful  veincs. 

Hunne#  weakdy  in  their  pipes,  and  all  the  straiurs, 

Of  tnusieke,  which  whilooie  plrasdc  miueeare, 

Is  now  a burthen  (hat  age  cannot  beare: 

And  therefore  ewerte  Nature  must  pay  his  due. 

To  heaven  must  I, and  leave  the  earth  with  you. 

DmtekesJH.  O say  not  so.  lest  that  you  kill  my  heart, 
when  death  take*  you,  let  life  from  me  depart, 

Dmkf.  Content  thy  selfe.  when  ended  ia  my  date. 

Thou  maist  (perchance)  have  a more  noble  male, 

More  wise,  luore  youthfull,  and  one.— 

Ituiekrtie.  O speske  no  more,  for  then  I am  accurst, 

None  wed*  the  second,  but  she  kiU  (he  first : 

A second  time  1 kill  my  I.ord  that’s  dead. 

When  second  husband  kisses  me  in  bed. 

Ham.  O wormewood.  wonnewt^  t 

Dakt.  t doe  beleeve  you  sweete,  what  now  you  tpeake, 

But  what  we  doe  determine  oft  we  breake, 

For  oor  demise*  stil  are  overthrowne. 

Our  thoughts  are  ours,  their  end’s  none  of  our  ownc: 

Ho  tbinke  you  will  no  second  husband  wed. 

But  die  thy  thoughts,  when  thy  first  Lord  is  dead. 

Outekette.  Both  here  and  there  pursue  roe  lasting  strife, 

If  once  a widduw,  ever  I be  wife.**  Stc. 

14)  Scene  II. — 0,  the  recorders.']  Th©  best,  inrl©©4  tho 
onlv  reliable  doscriptioD  of  thvno  instruments,  U that  fur- 
nished by  Mr.  W.  Cbnp|iolI  in  hU  delightful  work,  called 
“ Popular  Music  of  tho  Olden  Time : 

**  Old  English  musical  instruments  were  commonly  made 
of  threo  or  four  diflTerent  sixes,  so  that  a plavcr  might 
take  any  of  the  four  ports  that  were  rerpiired  to  fill  up  tho 
harmony.  So  Violins,  Lutes,  Reconlerx.  Untes,  Shawms, 
&c.  Iiavo  licoo  deacribcMl  by  some  writers  in  a manner 
which  (to  those  unacquainted  with  this  peculiarity)  hag 
appoareri  iiroconcileabte  with  other  accounts.  Shakc.‘«pcaro 
(in  J/nmlft)  siieaks  of  the  Reoonlcr  as  a httlo  pipe,  and 
says,  in  A .l/iV/sumnicr  Siokt's  Dream,  ‘he  hath  played 
on  hU  prologue  like  a ekiiH  on  a recorder;*  but  in  nn 
engraving  of  the  Instrument,*  it  reaches  from  tho  lip  to 
the  knee  of  the  performer ; and  among  those  left  by 
Henry  VIII.  were  Keoortlera  of  l»ox,  oak,  and  ivory,  great 
and  small,  two  base  rocordcra  of  walnut,  and  on©  yrvat 
base  recorder.  Hecordem  and  (English)  Flutes  arc  to  out- 
wanl  appotutoce  the  same,  although  LonI  Bacon,  in  hU 
Xttiurnl  Jlistorv.  cent.  iiL  sec.  221,  aavs  tho  Keoonler  hath 
a less  bore,  and  a greater  above  and  Wlow.  ’Fho  numlier 
of  holes  for  tho  fingers  is  tho  same,  and  the  scale,  the 
compojw.  and  tho  manner  of  playing,  th©  same,  filter 
deacriljoa  tho  recorder,  from  which  the  instrumont  derives 
its  name,  as  situate  in  tho  upi»r  j)art  of  it,  i.e.  between 
tho  hole  below  the  mouth  and  the  highewt  hole  for  the 
finger.  He  says,  * Of  the  kinds  of  music,  vocal  has 
always  harl  tho  pruferonco  in  esteem,  ami  in  oonstNJuenco, 
the  Kecorder,  ns  apjjroaekipo  nearest  to  the  sweet  deltijhiful’ 
ness  qf  the  voice,  ought  to  have  first  place  in  opinion,  as 
we  see  by  the  univorxal  use  of  it  confirmed.*  ** 


• Malice. 
I HeraH. 
VOL.  III. 


t / am  descended. 
4 A thee 

401 


• 8«*  “The  Gcnieel  Compsnloa  for  th*  Recorder,” 
Humphrey  Salter,  16X5. 
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ILLUSTRATIVE  CX)MMEKTa 


(S»  Scene  IV.— PoLOKltTS  The 

incident  of  Poloniue  concealing  biinnwlf  to  orerhear  the 
o>n  vonwtion  between  Hamlet  an<l  the  Qvieen,  wa*»  *ujfgeat*d 
bv  the  ••  Hvi*t«»rio  of  Hamblot.''— “ Moane  time  the  coun- 
Mil  or  entreil  aecrellv  into  the  queene*  chamlier.  and  there 
hid  hiJii-elfe  Whind  the  arras,  not  lonj?  before  qnoono 
an  d Hamhlet  came  thiilmr,  who  beinjf  erafUo  and  poUitiqtw, 
as  Boono  as  hee  was  within  the  chamber,  doubting  **onm 
treason,  and  fearinjr  if  he  shouM  sjKjake  eerorely  and 
to  hia  mother  luuchinjr  hU  secret  |>racti«w  ho  should  be 
mMlorstoCHl.  and  by  that  means  iutcrceptod,  u»©d  hia 
ordinary  manner  of  dissiroulalion,  ami  bo>fao  to  come  like 
a eocko  litsttiiur  wUh  his  armos  (in  such  manner  as  c^kw 
use  to  strike  with  their  winirs)  u|K>n  the  hanginirs  of  the 
chamlwr : whereby,  fetdinir  somethinir  atimngr  under  them, 
he  cri^-d,  A rat,  a rat  f and  presently  drawioR  his  swordo, 
thrust  it  into  the  haotfin^;  which  done,  pulled  the  cs^n- 
eollor  (halfe  deail)  out  by  the  hecles,  made  an  end  of 
killin^^  him,"  kc. 

(6l  Scene  IV.— HAMbETrfrmT^in^ow/ iA<  Wv  o/Polo- 
Nlt'a.i  *n»o  earUcst  quarto  has,  " Erit  Uamlft  wiih  Ikt 
Ht  ui  Wv;”  the  folio.  Exit  Uon.lH  »a  /«/o- 

It  is  rcinarkablo  that,  while  nearly  crery  dcjiortr 
mont  of  ourearlv  literature  has  been  ransacked  to  supply 
illustrations  of  Shakes|«aro’B  lan^nnqfo  and  Mloas.  to  littJo 
has  lusen  done  towanln  their  elneidation  from  the  history 
of  lus  own  statfo.  When  Hamlet,  at  the  tormiMUem  of 
the  pres<‘nt  aceno,  aays,  •*  I’ll  lug  the  ppila  into  the  nei(^-  i 
hour  room,"  the  commenUtors  rcry  pro|»erly  ranly  to  the 
ohjoctions  of  those  who,  unac«iuaiuted  with  old  langiiage. 
wimplain  of  the  groasne**  of  expreasion,  that  the  won!  osw 
was  not  hy  anv  means  ao  offensive  to  delicacy  formerly  as 
U is  considertHl  now.  It  was  commonly  uawj.  in  fart, 
where  wo  should  employ  tnlmih,  and  in  this  place 
signifies  no  more  than  tark-bmin  or  *Art/foi^po^r.  But  a 
little  consideration  of  the  exigences  of  the  theatre  m 
81iakefi»caros  lime,  which  not  only  obliged  an  actor  to 
nlav  two  or  more  jWts  in  the  ranie  drama,  but  to  i«nom 
such  servile  officon  as  are  now  done  by  attomlants  of  the 
stAgo,  would  have  enabled  them  to  show  that  tho  line  in 
question  is  a more  interpolation  to  afford  tho  player  an 
excuse  for  romoring  tho  l»ody.  Wo  append  a mw  ex- 
amples where  the  same  expedient  is  mioptod  for  the 
puriKMO.  Among  them  the  notable  instance  of  Sir 
Falstaff  carrj  ing  off  the  Insiy  of  Hanr  Percy  on  hw 
an  exploit  as  clumsy  and  unseemly  as  Hamlet  s '*  tugging 
out  Polonlus,  ami.  like  that,  j>enietuate*l  on  tho  lumlern 
stage  only  from  sheer  iOTorance  of  tho  circumstances  which 
originaUKl  such  a practice 


Komw  nmJ  Juliet, " Act  III.  8c.  1.  Douth  of  Tybalt, 
Vd.  I.  p.  Its 


•'  Prin'e.  be*  Rowes  hrn«  in  hattr, 

Rl»e  whrn  h*'»  found,  tliai  hour  I*  hU  Uil,— 
pivr  ktnet  Ikh  «»rf  , L»i  ** 

ifiTCf  murJen,  p0rdoming  t*s/  MUI. 


"Richanl  II."  Act  V.  Sc.  6.  Poslh  of  RicharJ,  an.l 
Ex  ton's  men.  Vol,  1.  p- 492: — 

•'  s Tkh  d'n4  king  U*  ikt  tiring  king 
Takt  h«m<e  the  rrtt  and  girt  them  bariat  kert. 


"Houit  IV."  Act  V.  Sc.  4.  Death  of  Hotapur. 
Vol.  I.  p.  560 

"P.  «™.  rr«F»iiT»rr.]  r«mc,  »rl«, 

••••■•  [*,HF»UT.rr*~r.», 

" Hcnty  VI."  Port  I.  Act  I.  Sc.  4.  Death  of  Salwbury. 
Vol.  II.  p.  294  :— 

TflM.  Your  hcMl*  111  •lauiF  «“!  with  ni,  hor«'.  h«li. 
AnJ  niak.  , uu.iaiutre  of  your  nilnglod  brain,.— 

Comrf/ mf  Salilkurg  into  hit  tent,  a 

And  ihvn  wr  U try  what  th«*e  d*«lBr>i  Fitnchmsa  dare. 


“ Henry  Vt.”  Part  I.  Act  II.  Sc.  5.  Death  of  Mortimer. 
Vol.  11.  p.  3<»3:— 


“ Plan.  Well,  I will  lock  hit  eouarel  in  my  breait ; 
And  "list  1 do  Imaflnc.  let  that  real.— 

Krepert.  can'eg  Sim  heuea;  and  / •ngielf 
U ill  tet  ku  burial  better  than  Am  tije.— 

Here  lie*  ihc  du*Vy  torch  of  Mortimer, 

Chok'd  » itli  ambition  of  the  meaner  *ort ; kc. 


Henry  VI.’*  Part  I.  Act  IV  . 8c.  7. 
*ml  hia  son.  Vol.  II.  p.  321 


Death  of  Talbot 


••  pnetUe.  Fo:  Ood'i  *ake,  lei  him  have  'em;  to  keep  them  liere, 
They  would  but  »tink  and  putrefy  the  air. 

CAfir.  Go,  lo*e  their  badiet  k^nee. 

ni  bear  them  kente,"  Ac. 

“ Henry  VI."  Part  II.  Act  IV.  Sc.  1.  Death  of  Suffolk. 
VoL  il.  p.  375  : — 

*•  Grnt.  O barbarou*  and  Moody  »peclaal«l 

Hit  battg  Witt  ! bear  unto  the  kimgr 
If  he  ff  'enae  il  not,  yet  will  hi#  frienda; 

— .a  . al.-a  l.«.la..  b.a.1.4  lalM,  .!•»  \Ktn. 


‘•Henry  VI.*’  Part  II.  Act  IV.  Sc.  10.  Death  of  Jack 
Cade.  Vol.  II.  p.  3S5;— • 


••  Jdtn.  Die,  damned  wrelch.  the  curse  of  her  that  Ure  thee  t 
And  s#  I thruit  thy  body  in  w.ih  my  tword. 

So  wi#h  I.  1 mivht  ihrutt  tby  aoul  to  hell.— 

Hrnee  mil  t drag  tkre  hOfidlang  bg  tke  he*h 
Vnta  a dungktU.  w'  icA  .A4#«  Ac  tkg  gr  *rr, 

And  there  cut  off  Iny  mo»t  un(rraci«u»  head. 

Which  I will  bear  in  triumph  to  the  king,  ^ 

LeavinK  Ihy  Irunk  for  crowa  to  feed  upon.  (Axif. 


“Honiy  VI.**  I»art  II.  Act  V.  Sc.  2.  Old  Clifford  s 
body.  V’ol.  II.  p.  89d  : — 


'•  Yaung  Ciif.  Comr  tkau  acip  ra«e  o/  old  Cliforft  kouae: 
At  did  Ainetu  old  Antkitt*  bear, 

Sa  krar  t thee  upon  mg  manlg  •kunUert; 

pot  turn  ,fJmeas  bare  a HHng  toad,  r » # 

Hoiking  ••  hearg  at  thete  tcoet  oS  wise.  \eeu. 


" Henry  VI."  Fart  III.  Act  IL  Sc.  6.  The  Joad  father. 
Vol.  II.  p.  419:— 

••  5«a.  / « *rar  ««  »rar«,  retire  / Paa,  »eip  ei,  >«." 


Henry  VI."  Part  HI.  Act  II.  Sc.  5.  Tho  dead  aon. 
Vul.  11.  p.  419 

Fathrr.  I'll  tree  r*-e*eaee;  oad  M Iknt  wiU, 

Foe  / tore  m,rd.rd  rra.re  / ,k„U  aof  *l7f." 

■■  Henry  VI."  Fart  III.  Act  V.  Sc.  6.  Death  of  Henry. 
Vol.  U p.  449 

•*  Ota.  narmc.  thy  turn  If  ocatj  and  then  the  teat; 
Cnnntina  myeelf  but  bwl.  till  I be  heel.— 

I It  tkroic  tkg  bodg  in  anotkir  room,  ^ 

And  Irimmph.  ttemrg.  is  thg  dag  of  doom. 

“Richanl  111."  Act  HI.  Sc.  4.  Death  of  aarence. 
Vol.  II.  p.  52S:— 

I Hurd.  aVor  mutt  / A»rff  kit  bodg  la  wme  koU  . 
Vutit  Ute  duke  takt  order  for  kit  buHat.'* 


“King  Uar,"  Act  IV.  Sc.  6.  DoaUi  of  OawaM. 
Vol.  III.  p.  105:— 

Id  pdg,  tferr  in  tke  tandt. 

Thee  I it  rake  up.  theMi  untanei^ed 
Of  mardtrout  ietkert." 

“ Tronna  and  Crmuuda,"  Act  V.  Sc.  9.  Doath  of  Hector. 
Vol.  HI.  p.  318;— 

••  Aekit.  Come,  lie  kit  bodg  to  mg  korte'i  toUf 
Along  the field  I will  tke  Trajan  IraiL"' 

■'Julina  Cifitar,"  Act  III.  So.  Z Casar'a  body  «hi- 
bitod  in  the  Fonun  :— 

••  I C»<.  Away,  away! 

Wc'll  burn  hii  bodv  In  the  holy  place. 

And  with  the  lirand*  fire  the  traitor*  houin. 

Take  mp  the  bodg.” 
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ILLUSTRATIVE  COMMENTS. 


JuUiui  Ca«ar/*  Act  V.  Sc.  5.  Brutus’  body.  (End  of 
pl*y) 

**Otl.  ffithim  mf  trmi  hii  beun  tJutU  lie, 

U<nt  like  a eoUier,  erder'd  koHourablf." 

“Antony  and  Cleopatra,”  Act  IV.  Sc.  9.  Death  of 
EnobarbuB 

**  1 Sold.  The  hand  of  death  hath  rat«irht  hire.  Hark,  the  drumt 
Dnaurely  trake  the  aleepere.  Ltitu  bear  kirn 
To  Ike  eoorl  of  t/uard ; be  is  of  note  : our  hour 
U fully  out. 

S 5o/d.  Come  on  ibrn. 

He  may  recover  yet.  {Seeoat  teith  bodf.” 


“Antony  and  Cleo|iatm,"  Act  IV.  Sc.  12.  The  dying 
Antony 

“ Take  me  up, 

1 have  led  you  eft ; emty  me  nov,  cood  friend*. 

And  have  uj  thank*  for  all.  [gfeoitt  ttilk  AaTO»Y.“ 


These  Instancoa  from  Shake«|:>cnro  alono,  and  they  eoutd 
eaaily  l>c  tuultiplie^I,  will  tmfhco  to  brihf'  into  view  on«  of 
the  mcunvenicncea  to  which  the  uMor  dmnuitiata  were 
Bubject  ihroiiffh  tbo  luiucity  of  actors  ; and,  at  the  aatiie 
time,  by  exhihitint;  tM  nxxlo  in  which  they  endoavouied 
to  obviato  tliO  difhculty,  may  afford  a key  to  many  pa»- 
aagva  and  incidunta  that  before  ai>i<oare«l  anoualoua. 


ACT  IV. 


(1)  Sk*EXE  V. — Tftt'ifMi/,  Ike  oW  rrru  n trtirr’i  ttno^klerA  | 
Thia  alludea  to  a trtuiition  aull  currebl  in  aomo  fitu'tu  or  I 
En{;!aiHi : “ Our  Saviour  went  into  a Imkor’a  ahop  where  I 
they  were  hoking,  an«l  a'<ked  fur  some  bread  to  cat.  The  I 
miatreas  of  the  ahop  imareiiintelv  put  a piece  of  dott^  i 
into  the  oven  to  luuce  for  him  ; Lut  waa  roprinmiideil  hy 
her  liaitglitor,  who,  ioaiating  that  the  piece  of  dougli  waa  , 
too  large,  roduonl  it  to  a very  amali  aise.  lire  dough, 
however,  immediately  aAcrwanla  began  to  awcll,  and  pre* 
aeutly  became  of  a inoet  onormotia  aizo.  Whercufion  tbo 
bakor'a  daughter  cried  out,  ‘ lleugh,  hough,  hough,'  which 
owl-Uko  noise  pro>>ab|y  induced  our  wviour,  for  her 
wicke<lnesa,  to  tranafunu  her  Into  that  bird.” 

(2)  ScRXK  V’. — There'e  rotemart/,  tkal'e /or  rememhranee  ; 

• • * and  rAcrr  i*  tkal  'e  j'ur  tkon^kts.  * • • • • There's 

fennel  for  you,  and  colnnhine*  :—!hert  s rue  for  t/ou  /—Ac. 
Ac.]  There  ia  melho«i  in  poor  OpheUa’adiatrihution.  She 
preaenta  to  each  the  herb  fmpularly  apprr>priate  to  hia  ap? 
or  diaiioeition.  I’o  LAcrtCM,  whom  in  tier  dbtraction  hIio 
probably  esmfounda  with  her  lover,  xhe  givea  **  rosemary  ” 
as  an  emblem  of  hia  faithful  retneinbronoe  : — 

Koteniarie  it  for  remembrance 
Iletneene  us  dale  and  niKht, 

WUhinf  that  I mi|(h(  alwaira  have 
You  present  in  my  sisht." 

A Hande/mll  of  PleaennI  Delilee,  Ac.  1584. 

And  " panaic*,"  to  denote  love’s  “ thoughts'*  or  fruaWn.*— 

*•  I pray  what  flowers  are  thrssf 
The pmnxte  this; 

O,  that’s  for  lovets'  Ikomfhte." 

Alt  FooU,  Act  11.  Be.  1. 

For  the  King  aho  hua  “ fotmol,”  signifying  faltert/  and 
luet ; and  “columbines,”  which  marked  i»</ra/ifiu/e  / 
while  for  the  Queen  and  for  beiwelf  she  reaervat  the 
herb  of  sorrow,  “ rue,”  which  she  remiada  her  Majesty 
mav  be  worn  by  her  “with  a difference,"  t.r.  not  as  un 
emblem  of  grief*  alone,  but  to  indicate  roNfn'fioa “ aoine 
of  them  antii'd  and  said.  Jt»e  was  twUed  fferl’t  gmee,  which 
though  they  scorned  in  their  youth,  they  might  wear  in 
their  age,  and  that  it  waa  never  too  late  to  my  Jlieereref 
— (jBiEXK’a  Quip  for  an  Vpdari  CoitrfiVr. 


(31  RfP.NE  VI. — Ruler  noR.\Tio  and « Sc-rvant-]  In  the 
quarto,  1^>3.  at  ihU  ifcruMl  of  the  action  there  ia  a M<*cno 
between  the  Quocn  and  Horatio,  not  a vestige  of  which  ia 
retaineil  in  the  alter  copiis.  Like  every  «*thcr  {lort  of 
that  curious  e<litinn,  it  la  grievously  deformed  by  misprinta 
and  maharruugcmeiit  of  the  vcr*e  ; but,  an  exhibiting  the 
{toot's  carlievc  cuuuoptiou  of  llic  Queen's  character,  is 
much  too  {trucious  to  tie  lust. 


“ Bmter  Hosatio  and  Ike  Qt  aaSB. 

Hor.  Madaiuc.  your  sMiiiv  is  safe  arriv’d*  in  Itrotmmtke, 
This  letter  I even  now  rrreiv'd  of  lum, 

Whereas  h«  writes  how  he  escap'l  Ihe  dancer, 

And  subtle  tirasoa  that  1h«  kinfr  hid  ploited. 

Beinit  crofted  by  the  eonletiliod  of  the  whidrs. 

He  found  the  Packet  sent  ta  the  kioit  of  Bmglamd, 

Wherein  he  saw  himselfr  belray’d  to  dt-atli. 

As  at  his  next  conversion  with  your  urace, 

He  will  relate  the  circumstance  at  full. 

Queene.  Then  1 perceive  there's  treason  in  bit  lookc* 

I’hsl  seem’d  to  suftar  u’tr  his  % Hlanie : 

But  I will  soothe  and  ptenae  him  fur  a time. 

For  murderous  mindes  aie  alwayes Jealous, 

But  know  not  vou  Horatio  wheic  he  is  t 

Nor,  Vet,  Madame,  and  h«  haih  ap|>oynted  me 
To  meele  him  on  the  eut  side  of  the  Ciltie 
To  monow  ntorninir. 

Qaetme.  O falte not. (tood  //ore/la,.-md  wilhall, commend  nv* 
A mothers  care  to  him.  bid  him  a while 
lie  wary  of  his  presence,  lest  that  be 
P^le  iti  that  lie  goc*  about . 

H>tr.  Madam,  never  make  doubt  of  that: 

1 thiiikc  by  tbU  the  news  be  come  to  court  ’ 

He  is  arriv'de,  observe  the  kini,  and  you  siiall 
Uuickcly  flndc,  Hamlet  being  here. 

Things  fell  not  to  hit  minde. 

Clerree'.  But  what  became  of  Gitdtrttome  and  Ht>*ermerajt  t 

Hor.  lie  heliif  set  ashore,  they  went  for  Ktojiand, 

And  in  the  Packet  Iheic  writ  down  that  duome 
To  be  perform'd  on  them  poynted  for  him  : 

And  by  Ktvai  chance  be  had  his  father's  Bcaie, 

Bo  all  «at  done  without  diwovtrie. 

Queene.  Thankrs  be  to  heavi  n for  blessinR  of  the  pnnee, 
Horatio  once  againe  I lake  my  leave. 

With  thousand  mothers  bkssuifs  to  my  lonnc. 

Uvral.  Mudam  aduc." 
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ILLl'STUATIVE  COMMENTS, 


ACT  V. 


(H  ScF.NK  I.— he  that  ii  not  gHihu  fif  his  or* 
fteiUk  $horii>ut  hM  hi*  or«  tiff.]  Sir  Joliu  Itawkiijfi  nwg- 
gmtcil  that  Shnkos|K*aro  hero  iIcHtinicd  a ridicule  «n  lli© 
foiral  and  logical  mjhtlotio*  ctiuncutUsl  in  tlio  case  of  Danio 
HhIc,  a*  rf|»>rt«d  in  I’lowden’a  Cummontariei*.  The  ea« 
was  this  : her  hu^han<l,  Sir  Jaiues  llalu,  coinniitte»l  suichie 
bjr  (InwninK  himsolf  in  n rircr,  and  the  twnnt  nrvuwl  wa* 
whether  bv  this  act  a lease  which  he  died  i>«wi‘ss«d  of 
did  not  accrue  to  tho  Crown.  It  roiwi  I*©  miinitu  d that 
the  clown's,  “If  1 drown  mvsclf  witlln«:ly,  it  aj>juos  an 
act;  and  an  act  hath  three  branches ;**  rea»i»  ainniinj^ly 
like  a satire  on  tho  following ^H•^eant  Walsh  said  that 
— “ The  act  consists  of  thru©  |iarts.  Tho  first  is  tho 
imaf?u>Ation.  which  is  a rcHeclion  or  meditation  of  the 
mind,  whether  or  no  it  is  convi*n»ent  for  him  to  deslrr*/ 
himself,  and  what  way  it  can  Iks  clone.  Tho  scctuid  is  tho 
resolution,  which  Is  the  dotonninalion  of  the  mind  to 
destruv  himself,  and  to  do  it  in  this  or  that  particular 
way.  *'rho  lhir«l  is  the  jicrfcction,  which  is  tlie  execution 
of  whet  the  mimi  has  resolved  to  do.  And  this  perfec- 
tion consists  of  two  {Kuts,  ri*.  tho  Inn'innintf  and  the  end. 
The  iKJKunninK  is  tho  doinj?  of  tho  act  which  causes  the 
death,  and  the  end  is  tho  Uuath,  which  is  only  a se«iuo]  to 


uienct.  «o.  ,,  ,,  ..TT 

Nor  would  it  Iw  easy  to  find  a better  parallel  for,—  Here 
lies  tho  water;  good:  her©  stamis  the  man  ;_froo^i : if 
tho  man  go  to  this  water,  and  drown  himself,  it  is,  will  he 
nill  ho,  he  goes,— mark  you  that : but  if  the  water  come 
to  lum  and  drown  him,  he  ilrowns  not  himself : ” Ac. — than 
what  follows,  in  Uie  argument  of  tho  judges,  via.  Wes- 
ton, Anthony  Brown,  and  Lortl  Dyer,  “ Sir  Janres  Halo 
was  dead,  and  how  came  ho  to  his  death  T It  may 
answered  By  drowning.  And  who  drowned  him  t Sir 
James  Hale.  And  when  did  ho  drown  him  f In  bis  life- 
time. So  that  Sir  Jamos  Hale  being  alire,  cauwl  Sir 
Janies  Hale  to  die  ; and  the  act  of  tho  bring  man  was  the 
death  of  tho  dcwl  man.  And  then  for  this  oflctico  it  is 
reasonable  to  punish  tho  bring  man  who  committed  the 
offcuoo,  and  not  the  dead  man."  Ac. 


“ For  Rr«kon  me 

Thl>  yxulliiy  iJlv  rliynw; 

And  dtv  hy  dsr  «o  me  »hi> 

* l,rave  olT  llieie  (oyi  in  time.* 

The  wrinkles  in  my  hrow, 

The  furrowi  In  mr  f*re 
8sy.  (imping  Age  will  lodtre  him  n»w 
Where  Youth  flee  him  place. 

♦*  The  hsrbinger  of  Death 
Tome  I lee  him  ride. 

The  cough,  the  cold,  the  fwplnf  breath 
Doth  bid  me  to  provide 

*•  A pickaxe  and  a spade. 

And  rke  a throudinf  iheel. 

A house  of  clay  for  to  be  made 
For  such  a guest  most  meet. 

“ Melhinks  I hear  the  clerk. 

That  knolls  the  careful  knell. 

Ami  bids  me  leave  my  wtwful  work. 

Ere  Nalurc  me  compel. 

*'  My  keepers  knit  the  knot 

1 hat  Youth  did  laugh  to  scorn, 

Of  roe  that  clean  shall  be  forgot, 

As  1 had  not  been  born. 

••  Thus  must  I Youth  give  up. 

Whoso  badge  I long  did  wear  ; 

To  them  I yield  the  wanton  cup. 

That  better  may  It  bear. 

“ Lo.  here  the  bared  akull. 

By  whose  bald  sign  1 know, 

Thai  stoopiiig  Age  away  shall  pull 
Which  youthful  years  did  sow. 

**  For  Itcauiy  with  her  band 

These  crooked  cares  hath  wrc.ught, 
And  shipped  me  Into  the  land 
From  « hence  1 first  was  brought. 

“ And  ye  that  bide  behind. 

Have  yc  non*  other  t'ust. 

As  ye  of  clay  were  cast  by  kind, 

So  shall  y«  waste  to  dust.” 


(2)  ScESE  I.— /«  wAcn  I d‘>t  lore,  did  tore,  i£v.] 

Tho  three  statuKW  sung  i»y  tho  gravo-rliijger  are  a barbarous 
voraioD  of  a nonnet  wu»l  to  hare  Iwon  written  by  Loni 
Vaux.  ono  copy  of  which,  with  music,  has  liecn  discovored 
by  Dr.  Uimbnult,  In  MS.  Sloane.  No.  -IlSHi : another,  un- 
accorn|«nic<l  by  muitic,  U in  the  llarloinn  MSS.  No.  170J. 
Tho  wbolo  iioein,  too,  may  bo  seen  in  Totu*!'*  Mtsccllnny, 
1557.  and  uaa  been  roprintcil  in  Percy'*  Heh«iuo*.  Vol.  I. 
p.  IW,  Edition  1M2,  and  in  Boll’a  EtUtion,  1854,  where 
the  word*  are  thua  given 

"Tat  Aoao  Love*  RxwoeackTii  Leva. 

*'  I loathe  that  1 did  love. 

In  youth  that  I thought  sweet. 

As  time  requires  for  my  behove, 

Ueihluks  they  are  not  meet. 

“ My  lusts  they  do  me  leave, 

My  fanciev  all  are  tied. 

And  track  of  lima  begins  to  weave 
(irey  hairs  upon  my  bead. 

" For  Ago  with  stealing  steps 

Hath  clawed  me  with  his  crutch. 

And  lusty  Life  away  she  leaps 
As  there  bad  been  none  such. 

'*  My  Muse  doth  not  delight 
Mr  as  she  did  befote  t 
My  hand  and  pen  are  not  hi  plight. 

As  they  hare  been  of  yore. 
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i.^)  ScESE  I. — And  mvM  the  inheritor  him*e{f  hate  no 
morr.  Art  f]  Wo  have  something  very  like  these  reffecUtma 
in  Thomas  Uandolph’s  comedy  of  “The  Jealous  l^vera," 

ftlnrc<l  before  <niorW  tho  Scoond  at  Cambridge,  rmd  pub- 
wKed  at  Oxfonl,  1668 

[Skevina  a eknlt.]  This  was  a noetkal  noddle.  O 
the  tweet  lines,  clmlce  langusge,  el<^«ent  fiKef'*.  besides  the 
jesta.  half  Jests,  quarter  Jeits,  and  quibbles  that  have  come  out  of 
these  rhapt  that  yawn  so  1 He  has  not  so  much  as  a uev-eoined 
complement  to  pntcure  him  a supper.  The  be4i  friend  be  has  may 
walk  by  him  now.  and  yet  have  ne’er  a Jeer  pul  u|K>n  Um.  Mia 
misirls  had  a Htlle  dog.  deceased  the  other  day,  and  all  the  wft  In 
his  noddle  could  not  pump  out  an  elegle  to  bewail  It.  He  hue 
been  my  tenant  this  seven  ye«s,  and  In  all  that  while  I never 
heard  him  rail  against  the  times,  or  eomptain  of  the  neglect  of 
learning.  Melpontene  and  the  rest  «>f  the  Muses  have  a good  tarn 
on’t  that  he's  desd;  for  while  be  lived,  he  ne'er  left  calling  upon 
'em.  lie  was  buried  la*  most  of  Ibe  tribe)  at  the  charge  of  the 
parivh  : and  Is  happier  dead  than  alive;  for  he  has  now  as  much 
Ti:oncy  as  the  best  In  the  company, — and  yet  has  left  off  the 
poetical  way  of  begging,  called  burrowing.”— Act  IV.  8c.  J. 

Again,  in  the  next  scene:— 

•'Sexton.  Ixmk  here;  this  is  a tawycr'i  skull.  There  was  a 
longue  in 't  onre,  a damnable  eloquent  tongue,  that  would  almost 
have  perswaded  any  roan  to  the  gallows.  This  was  a turbulent 
busle  fellow,  till  Peath  gave  biro  his  Qs/rtwsesf.anrt  yet  1 ventured 
to  rob  him  of  his  gown,  imd  the  rest  of  bis  habiliments,  to  the 
very  buckram  bag.  n>»l  leaving  him  so  much  as  a poor  b*lf(»eny 
to  pay  for  his  waftoge.  and  yet  the  good  man  nere  repin'd  at  iu— 
Now  a man  may  clap  you  o’lh’  coxcomb  with  his  spade,  arvd 
never  stand  in  fear  of  an  action  of  battery.” 
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CEITICAL  OPINIONS  ON  HAJILET. 


*‘Tue  seeming  inconsistencies  in  the  conduct  and  character  of  Hamlet  have  long  exercised  the 
conjectural  ingenuity  of  critics;  and,  as  wo  are  always  loth  to  suppose  that  the  cause  of  defective 
apprehension  is  in  ourselves,  the  mystery  has  been  too  commonly  explained  by  the  very  easy  process  of 
setting  it  do«nr  as  in  fact  inexplicable,  and  by  resolving  the  pheuoiueiton  into  a misgrowtb,  or  of 
the  oipricious  and  irregular  genius  of  ShakHpearo.  The  shallow  and  stupid  arrogance  of  these  vulgar 
and  indolent  decisions,  1 would  faiu  do  iny  best  to  expose.  1 Ix-liove  the  character  of  Hamlet  may  be 
traced  to  Sbakspeax^s’s  deep  and  accurate  science  in  mental  philosophy.  lndee<l,  that  this  character 
must  have  some  connexion  with  the  common  fundamental  laws  of  our  nature,  may  bo  asstimed  from 
the  fact,  that  Hamlet  has  been  the  darling  of  every  country  in  which  the  literature  of  England  has 
been  fostered.  In  order  to  understand  him,  it  is  essential  that  we  should  reflect  on  the  constitution  of 
our  own  minds.  Man  is  distinguished  from  the  brute  animals  in  pro|K>rtion  as  thought  prevails  over 
sense  ; but  in  the  healthy  processes  of  the  mind,  a balanca  is  constantly  maintained  between  the 
impressions  h'om  outward  objects  and  the  inward  operations  of  tlie  intellect: — for  if  there  be  an 
overbalance  in  the  contemplative  faculty,  man  thereby  becomes  the  creature  of  mere  meditation,  and 
1<M«}8  his  natural  power  of  action.  Now,  one  of  Shakspeare’s  modes  of  creating  characters  is,  to 
conceive  any  one  intellectual  or  moral  faculty  in  morbid  excess,  and  then  to  place  himself,  Sliaks|>eare, 
thus  mutilated  or  dis^^sed,  under  given  circumstances.  In  Hamlet,  bo  seems  to  have  wished  to 
exemplify  the  moral  necessity  of  a due  balance  betw'oeu  our  attuntion  to  the  objects  of  our  senses,  and 
our  m^itatioii  on  the  workings  of  our  minds,— an  between  the  real  and  the  imaginary 

worlds.  In  Hamlet,  this  balance  is  disturbed  ; his  thoughts  and  the  images  of  his  fancy  are  far  more 
vivid  than  his  actual  perceptions ; and  bis  very  perceptions,  instantly  pa.ssing  through  the  medium  of 
his  contemplations,  oc<piire,  os  they  pass,  a form  and  a colour  not  naturally  their  own.  Hcncc  wo  see  a 
great,  an  almost  enormous,  intellectual  activity,  and  a pro(>ortionaie  aversion  to  real  action  consequent 
upon  it,  with  all  its  symptoms  and  accompanying  qualities.  This  character  Sliak8[>CHre  places  in 
circumstances  under  which  it  is  obliged  to  act  on  the  spur  of  tbe  moment.  Hamlet  is  brave  and 
careless  of  death ; but  he  vacillates  from  sensibility,  and  procrasli Dates  from  thought,  and  loses  the 
power  of  action  in  the  energy  of  resolve.  Thus  it  is  that  Ihi.s  tragedy  presents  a direct  contrast  to 
that  of  * Macbeth;*  tbe  oue  proceeds  with  the  utmost  slowness,  the  other  with  a crowded  and 
breathless  rapi<lity. 

“The  effect  of  this  overbalance  of  the  imaginative  power  is  beautifully  illustrated  in  the  everlasting 
broodingH  and  superfluous  activities  of  Hamlet’s  mind,  which,  unseated  from  its  healthy  relation,  is 
constantly  occupied  with  the  world  within,  and  abstracted  from  the  world  without, — giving  substance  to 
shadows,  and  thr^jwing  a mist  over  all  common-place  actualities.  It  is  the  nature  of  thought  to  be 
indefluite  ; — deflnitene.<<s  belongs  to  external  imagery  alone.  Hence  it  is  that  the  sense  of  sublimity 
arises,  not  from  the  sight  of  an  outward  object,  but  from  the  beholder’s  reflection  upon  it not  from 
tbe  sensuous  impression,  but  from  tbe  imaginative  reflex.  Few  have  seen  a celebrated  waterfall 
without  feeling  something  akin  to  disap{)ointment ; it  is  only  subsequently  that  the  image  comes  l>ack 
full  into  the  mind,  and  brings  with  it  a train  of  grand  or  beautiful  associations.  Hamlet  feels  this  ; 
his  senses  are  in  a state  of  tmnee,  and  ho  looks  upon  external  things  os  hieroglyphics.  His  soliloquy,— 

* O t that  thU  too  too  •oUd  fleth  would  melt/  Sc.— 

Springs  from  that  craving  after  the  indefinite — for  that  which  is  not — which  most  easily  besets  men  of 
genius;  and  the  self-delusion  common  to  this  temper  of  mind  is  finely  exemplified  in  the  character 
which  Hamlet  gives  of  himself,— 
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< It  cannot  be 

Rut  1 am  picron-livercd.  and  lack  gall 

To  make  oppretaioo  titter.' 

He  miHiaken  the  seeing  his  chains  for  the  breaking  them ; delays  action  till  action  is  of  no  use ; and 
dies  the  victitn  of  more  circumstance  and  accident.** — Colbridoe. 

“ * Hamlet*  is  singular  in  its  kind ; a tmgo<ly  of  thought,  inspired  by  continual  and  never-satisfied 
meditation  on  hiimau  destiny  and  the  dark  perplexity  of  the  events  of  this  world,  and  calculated  to 
call  forth  the  ver}*  same  meditation  in  the  mituls  of  the  spectators.  This  enigmatical  work  resembles 
those  irrational  equations  in  which  a fraction  of  unknown  magnitude  always  remains,  that  will  in  no 
way  admit  of  solution.  Much  has  been  said,  much  written,  on  this  piece,  and  yet  no  thinking  bead, 
who  anew  expressc.s  himself  on  it,  will  (in  his  view  of  the  connexion  and  the  signification  of  all  the 
parts)  entirely  coincide  with  his  predecessors.  What  naturally  most  astonishes  us  is,  the  fact  that  with 
such  hidden  purposes—with  a foundatioa  laid  in  such  unfathomable  depth,  the  whole  should,  at  a first 
view,  exhibit  an  extremely  popular  appearance.  Tlie  dread  a]>pearance  of  the  Ghost  takes  possession 
of  the  mind  and  the  imagination  almost  at  the  very  commencement ; then  the  play  within  the  play,  in 
which,  BA  in  a glass,  we  see  reflected  the  crime,  whoso  fruitlessly  attempted  punialiracnt  constitutes  the 
subject-matter  of  the  piece  ; the  alarm  with  which  it  fills  the  King  ; Hamlet’s  protended,  and  Ophelia's 
real  madne.ss',  her  death  and  burial;  the  meeting  of  Hamlet  and  Laertes  at  her  grave  ; their  combat, 
and  tbo  grand  dotonninaiion  ; lastly,  the  appearance  of  the  young  hero  Fortinbras,  who,  with  warlike 
pomp,  pays  the  last  honours  to  an  extinct  family  of  kings ; the  interspersion  of  comic  cbaracteristio 
scenes  with  Polonius,  the  courtiers,  and  the  gravediggen«,  which  have  all  of  them  their  signification, — 
all  this  fills  the  stage  with  an  animated  and  varied  movement.  The  only  circumstance  from  which  this 
piece  might  be  judge<l  to  be  less  theatrical  than  other  tragedies  of  ShakfljKarc  is,  that  in  the  last  scenes 
the  main  action  either  stands  still  or  appears  to  retrogratle.  This,  however,  was  inevitable,  and  lay  in 
the  nature  of  the  subject.  The  whole  is  intended  to  show  that  a calculating  consideration,  which 
exhausts  all  the  relations  and  possible  consequences  of  a deed,  must  cripple  the  power  of  acting;  as 
Hamlet  himself  expresses  it,— 


• And  ihiK  the  native  hoe  of  reiolutinn 
Ii  lirklied  o'er  with  the  pale  eait  of  thoujrhl; 

And  cntcrpri«r<  of  (treat  pith  an«t  memeni. 

With  t]it«  regard,  their  current*  tom  awry, 

And  lose  ibe  runic  of  action/ 

With  respect  to  Hamlet’s  character:  I cannot,  as  I understand  the  poet’s  views,  pronounce  altogether 
so  favourable  a senteno}  upon  it  as  Goethe  does.  He  is,  it  is  true,  of  a highly  cultivated  mind,  a prince 
of  royal  manners,  endowed  with  the  finest  sense  of  propriety,  susceptible  of  noble  ambition,  and  open 
in  the  highest  degree  to  an  enthusiastic  admiration  of  that  excellence  in  others  of  which  he  himself  is 
deficient.  He  acts  the  ;>art  of  madness  with  unrivalled  power,  convincing  the  (>er80UB  who  are  sent  to 
examine  into  his  supposed  loss  of  reason,  merely  by  telling  them  unwelcome  truths,  and  rallying  them 
with  tbo  most  caustic  wit.  But  in  the  resolutions  which  he  so  often  embraces  and  always  leaves 
unexecuted,  his  weakness  is  too  ap;)arcnt:  he  docs  himself  only  justice  when  bo  implies  that  there  is 
no  greater  dissimilarity  than  between  him.sclf  and  Hercules.  He  is  not  solely  imjicllcd  by  necessity  to 
artifice  and  dissimulation,  bo  ho.s  a natural  inclination  for  crooked  ways ; he  is  a hypocrite  towards 
himself ; his  far-fetched  scruples  are  often  mere  pretexts  to  cover  his  want  of  determination:  thoughts, 
as  ho  says  on  a diflereut  o^i^ion,  which  have 

' but  one  part  wUdoni 

And  ever  three  part*  coward.’ 

Tie  has  been  chiefly  condemned  both  for  his  harshness  in  repulsing  the  love  of  Ophelia,  which  he 
himself  had  cherish^,  and  for  his  insensibility  at  her  death.  But  he  is  too  much  overwhelmed  with 
his  own  sorrow  to  have  auy  compassion  to  spare  for  others ; besides,  his  outward  indifference  gives  us 
by  no  means  tbe  measure  of  his  internal  perturbation.  On  the  other  band,  we  evidently  perceive  in 
him  a malicious  joy,  when  he  has  succeeded  in  getting  rid  of  his  enemies,  more  through  necessity  and 
accident,  which  alone  are  able  to  impel  him  to  quick  and  decisive  measures,  than  by  the  merit  of  his 
own  courage,  as  ho  himself  oonfoasos  after  the  miir<lcr  of  Polonius,  and  with  re.spcct  to  Rosencrantz 
and  Guildeostem.  Hamlet  has  no  firm  belief  either  in  himself  or  in  anything  else  : from  expressions 
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of  religious  confidonoe  be  passes  over  to  sceptical  doubts ; he  believes  in  the  Ghost  of  bis  'ather  os 
long  as  he  sees  it,  but  as  soon  as  it  has  disap|>eared,  it  a)>}>cars  to  him  almost  in  the  light  of  a 
deception.*  He  has  even  gone  so  far  os  to  say,  ‘ there  is  nothing  either  good  or  bad,  but  thinking 
makes  it  so with  him  the  poet  loses  himself  here  in  labyrinths  of  thought,  in  which  neither  end  nor 
beginning  is  discoverable.  The  stars  themselves,  from  the  course  of  events,  alTord  no  answer  to  tl.e 
question  so  urgently  proposed  to  them.  A voice  from  another  world,  commissioned,  it  would  appear, 
by  heaven,  demands  vengeance  for  a monstrous  enormity,  and  the  demand  remains  without  effect ; the 
criminals  are  at  last  punished,  but,  as  it  were,  by  an  accidental  blow,  and  not  in  the  solemn  way 
requisite  to  convey  to  the  world  a warning  example  of  justice  ; irresolute  foresight,  cunning  treacherj*, 
and  impetuou-s  rage,  hurry  on  to  a common  destruction  ; the  less  guilty  and  the  innocent  are  equally 
involved  in  the  general  ruin.  The  destiny  of  humanity  is  there  exhibited  as  a gig^itic  Sphinx,  which 
threatens  to  precipitate  into  the  abyss  of  scepticism  all  who  are  unable  to  solve  her  drcarlful  enigmas. 

“ As  one  example  of  the  many  niceties  of  Shakspeare  which  have  never  been  understood,  I may 
allude  to  the  style  in  which  the  player's  speech  about  Hecuba  is  conceived.  It  bos  been  the  subject  of 
much  controversy  among  the  commentators,  whether  this  was  borrowed  by  Shaksiioarc  from  himself  or 
from  another,  and  whether,  in  tlie  prai.se  of  the  piece  of  which  it  is  supposed  to  1)6  a {mrt,  he  wh.s 
speaking  seriously,  or  merely  meant  to  ridicule  the  tragical  l>ombast  f»f  his  contemporaries.  It  seems 
never  to  have  occurred  to  them  that  this  »|)eech  must  not  be  judged  of  by  itself,  but  in  connexion  with 
the  place  where  it  is  introduced.  To  distinguish  it  in  the  play  itself  as  dramatic  p<x<try,  it  was 
necessary  that  it  should  rise  above  the  dignified  poetry  of  the  former  in  the  same  proportion  that 
generally  theatrical  elevation  soars  above  simple  nature.  Hence  Sliakspoare  has  composed  the  play  in 
* Hamlet’  altogether  in  sententious  rhymes  full  of  antitheses.  But  this  solemn  and  measured  tone  dii> 
not  suit  a speech  in  which  violent  emotion  ought  to  prevail,  and  the  poet  ha*l  zio  other  expedient  than 
tho  one  of  which  he  made  choice— overcharging  the  path<»s.  The  language  of  the  speech  in  question  is 
certainly  falsely  emphatical;  but  yet  this  fault  is  so  mixed  up  with  tnio  grandeur,  that  a player 
practised  in  artificially  calling  forth  in  himself  the  emotion  ho  is  imitating,  may  certainly  be  carricil 
away  by  it.  Besides,  it  will  hanlly  be  believed  that  Shaks{>eare  knew  so  little  of  his  art,  as  not  to  bo 
aware  that  a tragedy  in  which  .d*h)eas  had  to  make  a lengthy  epic  relation  of  a transaction  that 
happened  so  long  before  as  tho  destruction  of  Troy,  could  neither  be  dronzalical  nor  theatrical.”— 

SCHLEOEL. 


Conceive  a prince,  such  os  is  hero  painted,  and  that  his  father  suddenly  dies.  Ambition  and  tho 
love  of  rule  are  not  the  passions  that  inspire  him.  As  a king’s  sun  ho  w’ould  have  l>cen  contentcil ; but 
now  he  is  hrst  constrained  to  consider  the  diflcrence  which  separates  a sovereign  from  a subject.  Tho 
crown  was  not  hereditary  ; yet  a longer  possession  of  it  by  his  father  wouhl  have  strengthened  tho 
pretensions  of  an  only  son,  and  secured  his  hopes  of  the  succession.  In  place  of  ibis,  he  now  beholds 
himself  excluded  by  bU  uncle,  in  spite  of  s|)eciou8  pronn>iCS,  most  probably  for  ever.  He  i-s  now  poor 
in  goods  and  favour,  and  a stranger  in  the  scene  which  from  youth  he  had  looked  U])on  a.s  his  inherit- 
ance. His  tem{>er  hero  assuim^s  its  first  mournful  tinge.  Ho  feels  that  now  he  is  not  more — that  he  is 
leM — than  a private  nobleman  ; he  offers  himself  as  the  servant  of  every  one  ; he  is  not  courteous  and 
condescending,  he  is  needy  and  degraded. 

**  His  past  condition  be  remembers  as  a vanished  dream.  It  is  in  vain  that  his  undo  strives  to  cheer 
tjtn, — to  present  his  situation  in  another  point  of  view.  Tho  feeling  of  his  nothingness  will  not  leavo 
him. 

“ The  second  stroke  that  came  upon  him  wounded  dcei>er,  bowed  still  more.  It  was  the  marriage 
of  his  mother.  The  faithful  tender  son  had  yet  a mother,  when  his  father  passed  away.  He  hoped,  in 
the  company  of  his  surviving  noble-minded  parent,  to  reverence  tho  heroic  form  of  the  departed  ; but 
his  mother  too  ho  loses,  and  it  is  something  worse  than  death  that  robs  him  of  her.  Tho  trustful 
image,  which  a good  child  loves  to  form  of  its  parents,  is  gone.  With  tho  dead  there  is  no  help  ; on  the 
living  no  hold.  She  also  is  a woman,  and  her  name  is  Frailty,  like  that  of  all  her  sex. 

**  How  first  does  ho  feel  himself  corapletoly  bent  and  orphaned  ; and  no  happiness  of  life  can  repay 
what  be  has  lost.  Not  reflective  or  sorrowful  by  nature,  reflection  and  sorrow  have  become  for  him  a 


• *•  It  hu  been  ren*uml  u a enntn4icUoo,  tb»t  liunlet  In  the 
•ohJoqur  (Ml  nelf-murder  thould  *«y,— 

' The  uodiicovrr'd  country,  from  «bo»«  bourn 
No  traveller  returns— 


for  era*  not  the  Oho«t  a returned  traTclIerf*  Sh*k<peare,  liov- 
cver.  purpoifly  withed  toihvv,  that  Hamlet  roiild  nvl  fix  him- 
•elf  Ln  any  coDvktJon  of  any  kind  wbaterer.*' 
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hcavj  obligation.  It  is  thus  that  we  see  him  iirst  enter  on  the  scene.  Figure  to  yourselves  this  youth, 
this  son  of  princes ; conceive  him  vividly,  bring  his  state  before  your  eyes,  and  then  observe  him 
when  he  learns  that  his  lather’s  spirit  walks;  stand  by  him  in  the  terrors  of  the  night,  when  the 
venerable  ghost  ihsolf  appears  before  him.  A horrid  shudder  {»asses  over  him ; he  speaks  to  the 
mysterious  form  ; he  sees  it  beckon  him  ; ho  follows  it  and  hears.  The  fearful  accusation  of  his  uncle 
rings  in  his  cars  ; the  summons  to  revenge,  and  the  piercing,  ofl-repeated  prayer,  ‘ Rcmemlxjr  me  !* 

“ And  wlien  the  ghost  ha.s  vanishes],  who  is  it  that  stands  before  us  ? A young  hero  pmiting  for 
vengeance  ? A prince  by  birth,  rejoicing  to  l>e  called  to  punish  the  usurper  of  his  crown  7 No ! 
trouble  and  aHtoni.shrocnt  take  hold  of  the  solitary  young  man : he  grow*s  bitter  against  smiling  villains, 
swears  that  ho  will  not  forget  the  spirit,  and  concludes  with  the  significant  ejaculation, ~ 

* The  time  ia  Aot  of  joint:  O enraed  apite, 

That  ever  1 was  bom  to  aet  it  right  I ' 

In  these  words,  I imagine,  will  bo  found  the  key  to  Hamlet’s  whole  procedure.  To  me  it  is  clear  that 
Shakspeare  meant,  in  the  pre.Hent  case,  to  represent  the  ofTccts  of  a great  action  laid  ujton  a soul  unfit 
for  the  performance  of  it.  In  this  view  the  whole  piece  seems  to  me  to  bo  com|X)sed.  There  is  an 
oak-tree  planted  in  a costly  jar,  which  should  have  bom©  only  plt^uuint  flowers  in  its  bosom ; — the 
roots  expand,  the  jar  is  shivered. 

“ A lovely,  pure,  noble,  and  most  moral  nature,  without  the  strength  of  nerve  which  forms  a hero, 
sinks  beneath  a burden  wlkich  it  cannot  bear,  and  must  not  cast  away.  All  duties  are  holy  for  him  ; 
the  present  is  too  hard.  Imi^ossibilities  have  been  required  of  him  not  in  thomselvos  impc^ibilities, 
but  such  for  him.  Ho  winds,  and  turns,  and  torments  himself ; he  a^lvancea  and  recoils ; is  ever  put  in 
mind,  ever  puts  himself  in  mind ; at  last  does  all  but  lose  his  purpose  from  his  thoughts ; yet  still 
without  recovering  his  peace  of  mind.” — CJokthb. 

“This  is  that  Hamlet  the  Dane  whom  wo  read  of  in  our  youth,  and  whom  we  seem  almost  to 
remember  in  our  after  years ; — he  who  made  that  famous  soliloquy  on  life,  who  gave  the  atlvice  to  the 
players,  who  thought  ‘this  goodly  frame,  the  earth,  a sterile  promontory,  and  this  bravo  o’erbanging 
firmament,  the  air — this  majestied  roof  fretted  with  golden  fire,  a foul  and  poslilcnt  congregation  of 
va;>ourM;’  whom  *mun  delighted  not,  nor  woman  neither;*  he  who  talked  with  the  gravediggers,  and 
moralised  on  VoHck's  skull;  the  schoolfellow  of  Roscucrantz  and  Guildeustem  at  Wittenberg;  the 
friend  of  Horatio ; the  lover  of  Ophelia ; he  that  was  mod  and  sent  to  England ; the  slow  avenger  of 
his  father’s  death  ; who  lived  at  the  court  of  Horwendillus  five  hundred  years  before  wo  were  bom,  but 
all  whose  thoughts  we  seem  to  know  as  well  as  we  do  our  own,  because  wc  have  read  them  in  Shake- 
speare. 

“ Uamlet  is  a name  ; his  speeches  and  sayings  but  the  idle  coinage  of  the  poet’s  brain.  What,  then, 
are  they  not  real  ? They  are  as  real  os  our  own  thoughts  ; their  reality  ia  in  the  reader’s  mind.  It  is 
fipc  who  are  Hamlet.  This  play  has  u prophetic  truth,  which  is.  above  that  of  history.  Whoever  has 
become  thoughtful  and  melancholy  through  his  own  mishaps  or  those  of  others ; whoever  has  borne 
about  with  him  the  clouded  brow  of  reflection,  and  thought  himself  * too  much  i’  the  sun  ;*  whoever 
has  seen  the  golden  lamp  of  day  dimmed  by  envious  mists  rising  in  his  own  breast,  and  could  find  in 
the  world  before  him  only  a dull  blank  with  nothing  left  remarkable  in  it ; whoever  has  known  ‘ the 
pangs  of  despised  love,  the  insolonco  of  office,  or  the  spurns  which  jiaiient  merit  of  the  unworthy 
takes  he  who  ha.s  felt  his  mind  sink  within  him,  ami  sadness  cling  to  his  heart  like  a malady,  who  bos 
bad  hU  hopes  blighted  and  his  youth  staggered  by  the  ajiparitions  of  strange  things  ; who  cannot  be 
well  at  ease  while  he  sees  evil  hovering  near  him  like  a spectre ; who.se  [Hiwers  of  action  have  been 
eaten  up  by  thought, — be  to  whom  the  universe  seems  infinite,  and  himself  nothing;  whose  bitteniess 
of  soul  mokiMi  him  careless  of  (^nsequencea,  and  who  goes  to  a play  as  bis  best  resource  to  shove  off, 
to  a secoud  remove,  the  evils  of  life,  by  a mock-representation  of  them — this  is  the  true  Hamlet.”— 
Hazutt. 
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This  tmgcdy,  there  can  be  no  reasonable  doubt,  was  first  published  in  the  folio  collection  of 
1623,  where  it  is  pnnted  with,  for  that  volume,  a remarkable  exemption  from  typographical 
inaccuracies.  The  date  of  ita  prwluction  is  less  certain,  Malone,  in  his  **  Atten)pt  to  ascertain 
the  order  in  which  the  Plays  of  Shakespeare  were  written,”  concludes  that  it  (»tild  not  hare 
been  composed  befui'o  1C07 ; but,  as  his  argument  mainly  rests  upon  the  fact  that  n tragedy  with 
the  same  title  by  AMlliam  Alexander,  afterwards  Earl  of  Sterlinc,  was  printed  in  London  that 
year,*  fn>m  which  he  conjectured  SbBkCT|K*are  hml  derive<l  one  or  two  ideas,  it  cannot  be  roganled 
ns  satisfactory.  Upon  safer  ground*,  we  tliiuk,  Mr.  Collier  believes  that  Shakespeare’s  Julius 
Ca>sar”  was  written  and  acted  before  1603.  In  Act  V.  Sc.  6,  it  will  be  remcmbeiTd,  Antony 
pays  a beautiful  tribute  to  the  character  of  Brutus, — 

**  His  life  WRA  gentle  ; and  the  elemeHU 

mti'd  in  him,  thftt  Nature  might  stand  up 
And  say  to  all  the  world,  Thu  vat  a m<ia  / '* 

Referring  to  this  passage,  Mr.  Collier  observes,  “ In  Drayton’s  * Barons’  Wars,’  Book  m. 
edit.  8vo.  1603,  p.  61,  wc  meet  witli  the  subsequent  stanza.  The  author  is  speaking  of 
iVlortinicr : — 

" * Such  one  he  was.  of  him  we  boldly  say. 

In  whoee  rich  soul  ail  sovervign  powers  did  suit, 

In  whom  in  |>eaoe  th‘  e/fmefitr  ail  lay 
S»  mix'd,  as  none  could  sovereignty  impute ; 

As  all  did  gorem,  yet  all  did  otey  : 

His  lively  temper  was  so  absolute, 

That ’t  seem'd,  when  heaven  his  model  first  liegan. 

In  him  itshow'd  pfr/e<iion  a maa.' 

Italic  type  is  hardly  necessary  to  establish  that  one  poet  must  have  availetl  himself,  not  only  of 
the  thought,  but  of  the  very  words  of  the  other.  The  question  is,  was  Shakespearo  indebted  to 
Drayton,  or  Drayton  to  Shakespeare  f We  shall  not  enter  into  general  probabilities,  founded 
upon  the  origin^  and  cxhuustlms  stores  of  the  mind  of  our  great  dramatist,  but  advert  to  a few 
dates,  which,  we  think,  warrant  the  conclusion  that  Drayton,  having  heard  ‘ Julius  CVsar*  at  a 
theatre,  or  seen  it  in  manuscript,  before  1603,  applied  to  his  own  purpose,  perhaps  unconsciously, 
what,  in  fact,  belonged  to  another  poet. 

“ Drayton’s  * Barons’  Wars  * first  ap{>carcd  in  1596,  4to.,  under  the  title  of  * Mortimeriados.* 
Malone  hod  a copy  without  date,  and  he  and  Steevens  erroneously  imagined  that  the  poem  hod 
been  originally  printed  in  1598.  In  the  4to.  of  1596,  and  in  the  undated  edition,  it  is  not 
divided  into  l^ks,  and  is  in  seven-line  stanzas ; and  what  is  there  said  of  Mortimer  bears  no 
likeness  whatever  to  Shakespeare’s  expressions  in  * Julius  Ca>sar.*  Drayton  afterwards  changed 
the  title  from  * Mortimeriados  ’ to  * The  Barons’ Wars,’  and  remodelled  the  whole  historical 
poem,  altering  the  stanza  from  the  English  ballad  form  to  the  Italian  ottava  rima.  This  course 
he  took  before  1603,  when  it  came  out  in  octavo,  with  the  stanza  first  quote*!,  which  contains  so 
marked  a similarity  to  the  lines  from  * .Julius  Cfcsar.*  We  apprehend  that  he  did  so,  because  he 
had  hoard  or  seen  iShakespearc’s  tragedy  before  1603;  and  we  think  that  strong  presumptive 

* It  wu  publiahed  io  Scotland,  of  which  Malooo  wu  not  aware,  three  year*  before. 

411 


Digitized  by  Google 


PRELIMINARY  NOTICE. 


proof  that  he  was  the  borrower  anJ  not  Shakespeare,  Is  derived  from  the  fact,  that  in  the 
subsequent  impretsious  of  the  ‘Barons^  Wars/  in  1005,  1607,  1608,1610,  and  1613,  the 
stanza  remained  precisely  as  in  (he  edition  of  1003:  but  in  1619,  after  Shakespeare’s  death  and 
before  * Julius  C'lesar*  was  printed,  Drayton  made  even  a nearer  approach  to  the  words  of  ins 
original,  thus: — 

* Ho  WM  a man,  then  boldly  daro  to  any, 

In  whose  rich  soul  the  virtues  well  did  suit ; 

In  whom  #«  mi/d  (he  did  hi. 

That  mmo  to  one  could  aovvn.Mi'nty  impute  ; 

As  all  did  govern,  so  did  all  obey  : 

He  of  a tonipcr  was  so  al»*>otuto. 

As  that  it  sciirnM,  when  .V<4i«rc  him  betran, 

She  muant  to  show  ail  that  mifjht  h ta  ” 


Wo  think  it  will  be  admitted  that  Mr.  Collier  has  made  out  a very  strong  ca.^'C, — all  but 
proved,  indeed,  that  in  this  instance  Drayton  wa.s  the  borrower,  and,  as  a consequence,  that 
Sliakt‘s)K>are’s  tragedy  is  of  an  earlier  dale  by  some  years  than  Malone  and  others  had  sup|>os<-d. 

The  material  incidents  of  this  tragedy  appear  to  have  been  derived  fit>m  North’s  translation 
of  Plutarch;  but  as  there  was  a Lalin  play  u|K>n  the  subject  of  Ca'sar— “ Kpilogus  Ciesana 
Interfecli/’  &c. — written  by  Dr.  Kichard  Eetles,  which  whs  played  at  Christ’s  Church  Coll,, 
Oxfoni,  in  1582,  and  an  old  anonymous  play  in  Kiiglinh,  of  the  ^ame  age,  it  is  ]>ossible  that 
Shak^'si^eare  may  have  incurivd  some  obligations  to  one  or  both  of  these. 


persons  ^Itprtscntili. 


2W(/mrtrt,  a fter  Me  dealA 
of  Julius  Caesar. 


Julius  Cxsar. 

Octavius  C^ao, 

Marcus  Axto.vics, 

M.  -Emil.  Lepibus, 

Cicero,  Publics,  Popilius  Lesa  ; •Srnatws. 
Marcus  Brutus,  ^ 

Cassius, 

Casca, 


CwXA, 

Thebo>hus, 

Liuabics, 


I Conspimiort  againti 
f Julius  Ca^r. 


Dccics  Brutus,  I 
Mbtellus  Cimbcr,  ^ 


Flavius  and  Mabcllcs,  Tribuntt. 
Artexipobus,  a Sof-hiti  of  Cnidos. 

CIXXA,  a Pott.  Another  I’oet. 

A Soothsayer. 

Lucilius,  Titisius,  Messala,  Yocjfo  Cato, 
and  VoLUXXius;  Priende  to  Brutus  aM<i 
CaAsius. 

Vabro,  Clitus,  Claudius,  Strato,  Lucius, 
Dahdarics  ; S*rraat4  to  Brutus. 
PiXDABUS,  SrrranI  to  Cassius. 


Calpuubria,  Wife  to  Julius  Casar. 
Portia,  Wife  to  Bmtus. 


Senators,  Citizen*,  Ouard*,  Attendant*,  <(*c. 


SCENE,— Dun«^  a great  part  of  the  Flag  at  Rome  ; afta-ward*  at  SardIS  ; aad  near  PniLlPPI. 
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ACT  L 


SCKNE  I.— Rome.  A SfreH. 


Enter  Fla^tth,  MARtTLLVs/  and  a rabble  of 
Citizens. 

Flav.  Ilonco ! home,  you  idle  crenturea,  get 
you  home; 

Is  this  a holiday?  ^^'hat!  know  you  not, 

Being  mechanical,  you  ought  not  walk 
Upon  a labouring  day,  without  the  sign 
Of  your  profession  ?~Spcak,  what  trade  art 
thou  ? 

1 CiT.  Why,  sir,  a carpenter. 

Mab.  Where  is  thy  leather  apron  and  thy 
rule? 

What  dost  thou  with  thy  best  apparel  on  ?— 

Vou,  sir,  what  trade  are  you  ? 

* MABOLtvi.--']  A correction  flrit  made  bjr  Theobald,  the  old 
teit  harfnit  ihrouichout.  MurtHui. 

^ — dlrectl/.J  Erpiiatty,  ttUk^tut  aiiidlfKit|r* 


2 CiT.  Truly,  air,  in  respect  of  a fine  workman, 
I am  but,  as  you  would  say,  a cobbler. 

Mab.  But  what  trade  art  thou  ? Answer  me 
directly." 

2 CiT.  A trade,  sir,  that  I hope  I may  use 
with  a safe  conscience ; which  is,  indeed,  sir,  a 
mender  of  bad  soles. 

Mab.  Mliat  trade,  thou  knave?  thou  naughty 
knave,  what  trade?* 

2 Crr.  Nay,  I beseech  you,  sir,  be  not  out 
with  me:  yet  if  you  be  out,  sir,  I can  mend 
you. 

Mar.  MTiat  meanest  thou  by  that  ? Mend 
me,  thou  saucy  fellow  ? 

2 Crr.  Mliy,  sir,  cobblo  you. 

e What  trade,  thou  luiaref  kc  ] In  Iho  eld  coplaa  ihla  apocch 
it  arroneoualy  aaiifncd  to  Flariua. 
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ACT  I.) 

Fi.av.  Tliou  art  a cobbler,  art  tbou? 

2 CiT.  Truly,  Bir,  all  that  I live  by  is  with 
the  awl ; I meddle  with  no  tradesman's  nmtters, 
nor  women’s  matters,  but  with  awl.*  I am,  indeed, 
sir,  a surgeon  to  old  shoes;  when  they  arc  in 
great  danger,  I rc-cover  them.  As  proper  men 
ns  ever  tnal  upon  neat’s-leather  have  gone  upon 
my  handiwork. 

Flav.  But  wherefore  art  not  in  thy  shop  to- 
day? 

Wliy  dost  thou  lead  these  men  about  the  streets? 

2 CiT.  Tr\ily,  sir,  to  wear  out  their  shoes,  to 
get  myself  into  ro<»re  work.  But,  indeed,  sir,  we 
make  holiday,  to  see  Cu-sar,  and  to  rejoice  in  his 
triimtph. 

Maii.  Wherefore  rejoice  ? What  conquest 
brings  he  home  ?** 

V'hat  tributaries  follow  him  to  Rome, 

To  grace  in  captive  botids  his  chariot -wheels? 

You  blocks,  you  stones,  you  worse  thaji  senseless 
things ! 

O,  you  hard  hearts,  you  cruel  men  of  Rome, 

Knew  you  not  Pom}K*y  ? Many  a time  and  oft 
Have  you  climb'd  up  to  walls  and  battlements, 

To  towers  and  windows,  yea,  to  ehininey-tops, 
Your  infants  in  your  arms,  and  there  have  sat 
The  live-long  day,  witli  jwtient  expeclntion, 

To  see  great  Pompoy  pass  the  streets  of  Rome: 
And  when  you  saw  his  chariot  but  ap|>ear, 

Have  you  not  made  an  universal  shout 
That  Tiber  trembled  uiulerncath  her  bank.s, 

To  hear  the  r<‘plication  of  your  sounds, 

Made  in  her  concave  shores? 

Ami  do  you  now  put  on  your  best  attiro? 

And  do  you  now  cull  out  a holiday  ? 

And  do  you  now  strew  flowers  in  his  way, 

That  comes  in  triumph  over  Pompc*y’s  blood? 

Be  gone ! 

Run  to  your  houses,  fall  upon  your  knoo«, 

Pray  to  the  gods  to  intermit  the  plague 
That  needs  must  liglit  on  this  ingratitude. 

Fi.av.  Go,  go,  good  countrymen,  and,  for  this 
fault, 

Asscmhle  all  the  poor  men  of  your  sort ; 

Draw  them  to  Tiber  banks,  and  weep  your  leaiw 
Into  the  channel,  till  (he  lowest  stream 
Do  kiss  the  most  exalted  shores  of  all. — 

Citixens. 

See,  whfir  their  basest  metal  be  not  mov'd ; 

They  vanish  tongue-tied  in  their  guiltiness. 


• 1 meddle  with  no  tnkde»Tnin'»  tnsuen.  &e.]  Fanner  conJ«c> 
tured  llial  the  true  rcadlnr!  U.  *'  I meddle  with  no  trade,  man'* 
matters.”  fte.;  and,  lubstitoUnir  fratitt  tor  trade.  «e  Incline  to 
hi*  opinion. 

t»  Wherefore  rejoice!  ftc.l  "Thi*  wa*  In  the  bejfinninit  of 
s.  c.  44  (A.  V.  c.  7091.  when  Cesar,  having  retomed  from  Spain  In 
the  preceding  October,  after  defeating  the  *nn«  of  Pomper  at  the 
Baitirof  Munda  Ifaught  17  HUnh,  a.  c.  4S).  had  been  apiwinted 
Consul  for  the  neat  ten  years,  and  IXetstnr  for  li'e.  The  festival 
of  the  I.ttpercaiia,  at  which  he  was  ofTered  and  deelined  Iherrowii, 
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[SCETTE  II. 

Go  you  down  that  way  towards  the  Capitol ; 

This  way  will  1 : disrobe  the  imagt^s, 

If  you  do  find  them  d(?ck'd  witli  ceremonies.® 

Mar.  Moy  wc  do  so? 

You  know  it  is  tlie  feast  of  Lupercal. 

Flav.  It  is  no  matter;  let  no  images 
Be  hung  with  Ca'sar’s  trophies.  1 11  about. 

And  drive  away  the  vulgar  from  the  streets ; 

do  you  too,  where  you  perceive  them  thick. 
These  growing  feathers  jduck’d  from  Ciesar’s 
wing 

Will  make  him  fly  an  onhimry  pitch ; 

WIk)  else  would  soar  aliove  the  view  of  men. 

And  keep  us  all  in  servile  feorfulncss.  [A'jteunt. 


SC'KNE  II. — TAd  some.  A pttiltc  Place, 

A/iftr,  in  procention^  with  mmie,  C.v.«ar  ; An- 
tony,/hr  the  couree  ; Calphubnia,  Portia, 
Dkcius,  Cicrbo,  Bhutus,  Cassius,  and 
Casca,  a ijreat  crated  fidlowing ; among 
ikem.  a Stxithsayer. 

CxR,  Calphuniia,— 

Casca.  Peace,  ho ! Cfcsnr  speaks. 

\ Music  ceases. 

C.®s.  CalphumU, — 

Cal.  Here,  my  lord. 

C.4^:8.  Stand  you  directly  in  Antonius*  way, 
Mlien  he  doth  run  his  eourse.ll) — Antonius,-— 
Ant.  Ca'sar,  my  lord. 

C.*8.  Forget  not,  in  your  speed,  Antonius, 

To  Unich  Oalphumia ; for  our  ciders  say, 

The  Iwirren,  touched  in  this  holy  chose, 

Shako  off  their  sterile  curse. 

Ant.  I shall  remember: 

When  Co'sar  says,  Do  (his,  it  is  perform’d. 

C.»:s.  Set  on  ; and  leave  no  ceremony  out. 

' [J/kwc. 

Sooth.  €’0*810*! 

C’;k8.  Ila!  MTio  calls? 

Casca.  Bid  every  noise  he  still : — peace  yet 
agiun  !**  ceases. 

C-R8.  Who  is  it  in  the  press  that  calls  on  me  ? 

I hear  a tongue,  Rhriller  than  all  the  music, 

Cry.  Caesar.  S{K*ak  ; C’a*sar  is  tuni’d  to  hear. 
Sooth.  Beware  the  ides  of  March. 

C.«8.  What  man  is  that  ? 


was  eclrbrated  13th  February,  a,  c.  44.  And  he  was  assassinated 
15th  March  following,  being  then  In  his  flOy-suith  year.'*-^ 
CSAia's  Rmglisk  of  Shaknptare,  p.  71. 

< — sriM  ceremonies.]  See  note  («),  p.  tS.  Vol.  II. 

S Bid  every  nuise  be  itlli peace  yet  again  I)  If  this  did  not 
originally  form  a continuation  of  Cesar's  previous  speech,  ti>« 
regulation  we  presume  to  have  been 

'*  Case*.  Bid  every  noise  be  atUl:— peace  yet  I 
Cats.  Again! 

Wbu  is  it,”  Ac. 
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ACT  1-1 

BntJ.  A fioothwiyer,  bids  you  beware  tlic  iJes 
of  March. 

Cjbs.  Set  him  before  me ; let  me  see  his  face. 
Ca8.  Fellow,  come  from  the  throng : look  ujK>n 
Cjesar, 

C.«8.  What  say'st  thou  to  me  now  ? apeak  once 
again. 

Sooth.  Beware  the  Ides*  of  March. 

C-«8.  lie  is  a dreamer;  let  us  leave  him ; — pass. 
{^Scunet.  Jixfunt  ail  Out  Bnurua  arul  CAasrrs. 
Cas.  Will  you  go  see  the  order  of  the  course  ? 
Urc.  Not  i. 

Ca8.  I pray  you,  do. 

Bru.  I am  not  gamesome : I do  lack  some  part 
Of  that  quick  spirit  that  is  in  Antony. 

Let  me  not  hinder,  Cassius,  your  desires ; 

I ’ll  leave  you. 

Ca«.  Brutus,  I do  »)bsen*c  you  now  of  late : 

I have  not  from  your  eyes  that  gentleness 
And  show  of  love  as  1 was  wont  to  have: 

You  bear  too  stubborn  and  too  strange  a hand 
Over  your  friend  that  loves  you. 

Bnr.  Cassius, 

Be  not  deceiv'd:  if  I have  veiUd  my  look, 

1 turn  the  trouble  of  my  countenance 
Merely^*  upon  myself.  Vexed  I am, 

Of  late,  with  passions  of  some  difference, 
Conceptions  only  proper  to  myself, 

M'hieli  give  some  soil,  perhaps,  to  my  behaviours; 
But  let  not  therefore  my  good  friends  be  griev’d, 
(Among  which  number,  C'assius,  be  you  one) 

Nor  construe  any  further  my  neglect. 

Than  that  poor  Brutus,  with  himself  at  war, 
Forgets  the  shows  of  love  to  other  men. 

C^AS.  Then,  Brutus,  I have  much  mistook  your 
passion  ; 

By  means  whereof  this  breast  of  mine  hath  buried 
Thoughts  of  great  value,  worthy  cogitations. 

Tel!  me,  good  Brutus,  can  you  see  your  face? 

Brc.  No,  Cassius : for  the  eye  secs  not  itself, 
But  by  reflection  by*  acme  other  things. 

Cab.  ’T  is  just: 

And  it  is  very  much  lamentc<l,  Brutus, 

That  you  have  no  such  mirrors  as  will  turn 
Your  hidden  worthiness  into  vour  eye, 

That  you  might  see  your  shmlow.  I have  hennl. 
Where  many  of  the  best  respect  in  Rome, 

(Except  immortal  Ctesar)  speaking  of  Brutus, 
And  groaning  underneath  this  age’s  yoke, 

Ilave  wish’d  that  noble  Brutus  had  his  eyes. 

Bru.  Into  what  dangers  woubl  you  lead  mo, 
Caiisius, 


ft  Tk*  Id«ft  of  MareM.}  The  Idea  (IM  fell  on  Ihe  I5th  of 
M<rrh>  May,  July,  and  October,  and  on  tb«  13th  of  the  remaining 
month*. 

b Merely — ] Purelv,  toMf.  enlirtiff. 

« Sut  bf  re/tttUon  by  tomt  othtr  Here,  not  improbably, 

Ihe  poci  wrote,— 

” — of  tome  oUier  thingft,** 


(SOEXB  U. 

That  you  would  have  me  seek  into  myself 
For  that  which  is  not  in  me  ? 

Cas.  Therefore,  good  Brutu.‘»,  he  prepai’d  to 
hear : 

And,  since  you  know  you  cannot  sec  yourself 
So  well  as  by  reflection,  I,  your  glass, 

Will  modestly  discover  to  yourself 

That  of  yourself  which  you  yet  know  not  of. 

And  be  not  jealous  on  me,  gentle  Brutus ; 

Were  I a common  laugher,’*  or  did  use 
To  stale  with  ordinary  oaths  my  love 
To  every  new  protester;  if  you  know 
Tliat  I do  fawn  on  men,  and  hug  them  hard, 

And  after  seamlol  them  ; or  if  you  know 
That  I profess  myself  in  banqueting 
To  all  the  rout,  then  hold  me  dangerous. 

[^FlourUh  and  ditmt, 
Bru.  Wliat  means  this  shouting  ? I do  fear 
the  people 

Choose  Cn'sar  for  their  king. 

Cas.  Ay,  do  you  fear  it  ? 

Then  must  I think  you  would  not  have  it  so. 

Bru.  I would  not,  Cassius;  yet  I love  him 
well. — 

But  wherefore  do  you  hold  me  here  so  long? 
What  is  it  that  you  would  impart  to  me? 

If  it  be  aught  toward  the  general  good, 

Sot  honour  in  one  eye,  and  death  i’  the  other, 

And  1 will  look  on  both  indifferently : 

For,  let  the  gods  so  spt^cd  me  as  I love 
The  name  of  honour  more  than  I fear  death. 

Cab.  I know  that  virtue  to  be  in  you.  Brutas, 
As  well  as  I do  know  your  outwanl  favour. 

Well,  honour  is  the  subject  of  my  stoiy'. — • 

1 cannot  tell  what  you  and  other  men 
Think  of  tliis  life;  but,  for  my  single  self, 

I had  as  lief  not  be  as  live  to  be 
In  awe  of  such  a tiling  as  I myself. 

I was  born  fi*ee  as  Ctesar ; so  were  you : 

We  l)Oth  have  fed  as  well ; and  we  can  both 
Kndiiro  the  winter’s  cold  as  well  as  he ; 

For  once,  upon  a raw  and  gusty  day, 

The  troubled  Tiber  chaflng  with  her  shoix«, 

Cffsar  said  to  me,  Darnt  t/ton,  C(usiu.%  nowj 
Leap  i'«  with  me  into  thie  angri/  fioody 
And  simm  to  ipmder  jmnt  1 — Upon  the  word, 
Accoutred  as  I was.  I plunged  in, 

And  hade  him  follow  ; so,  indeed,  he  did. 

I The  torrent  roar'd;  and  wc  did  buffet  it 
With  lusty  sinews ; throwing  it  aside 
And  stemming  it  with  hearts  of  controversy: 
j But  ere  we  could  arrive  the  p»>int  propos’d, 


or, — 

•*  — from  i«m*  olhfr  ihlngft.” 

Ihe  «econd  "by”  in  Ih*  old  lest  being  an  accidental  repetition  of 
the  compnftitw. 

d Wtrt  /«  common  laugher,—)  Ri>we*i  corrrelion}  Ihe  old 
ropy  having.  ” Laughter  ” A*  Mr.  rnik  remark*,  nrliher  word 
I «rrm«  to  l>e  <}Uiie  •alUfarlory. 
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JULIUS  CJESAK 


ACT  I-] 

Cffwir  rrifd,  Hflp  me,  Casidm,  or  I $ink. 

I,  a*  our  great  ancoMor, 

Did  fK)ra  the  flames  of  Troy  upon  hia  ahouldcr 
The  old  Anchiacs  bear,  so  from  the  waves  of  Tiber 
Did  1 the  tired  Ciesar:  and  this  man 
Is  now  bt'et)me  a god  ; and  Cassius  is 
A wretchetl  creature,  and  must  Iwnd  his  body 
If  C«5*ar  carelessly  but  nod  on  him. 

He  had  u fever  when  ho  was  in  Spain, 

And,  when  the  6t  was  on  him,  I did  mark 
IIow  he  did  shake:  *t  is  true,  this  god  did  shake: 
His  cowan!  lips  di<!  from  their  colour  fly ; 

And  that  same  eye  wht^  iKmd  doth  awe  the  world 
Did  lose  his  lustre:  1 did  hear  him  groan: 

Ay,  and  (hat  tongue  of  his,  that  bade  the  Romans 
Mark  him,  and  write  his  speeches  in  their  books, 
Ala*  / it  cried,  Gitt  me  mme  drhik,  TitiniWf 
As  a sick  girl.  Vo  gods,  it  doth  amaze  me, 

A man  of  such  a fwhic  temiK*r  should 
So  get  the  start  of  llie  majestic  world, 

And  bear  the  palm  alone.  [/7o«rwA,  and  »hout. 

Bau.  Another  general  shout ! 

I do  believe  that  these  applauses  are 
For  some  new  honours  that  are  heap’d  on  Ca?sar. 
Cab.  Why,  m:in,  he  doth  bestride  the  naiTOw 
world 

Like  a Colossus ; and  we  petty  men 
Walk  under  his  huge  legs,  and  peep  about 
To  find  ourselves  disliononnd)le  graves. 

Men  at  some  time  are  masters  of  their  fates : 

The  fault,  dear  Brutus,  is  not  in  our  stars, 

But  in  ourselves,  that  we  are  underlings. 

Brutxu,  and  Cenar : wliat  should  be  in  that 
C(VMr  I 

Why  shou]<!  that  name  he  sounded  more  than 
yours  ? 

Write  them  together,  yours  is  as  fair  a name ; 
Sound  them,  it  doth  become  the  mouth  as  well ; 
M’eigh  them,  it  is  os  heavy;  conjure  with  ’em, 
Brutus  will  start  a spirit  as  soon  as  Cfrsar, 

Kow,  in  the  names  uf  nil  the  gods  at  once, 

Upon  what  meat  di>es  this  our  Ciesar  feed, 

That  he  is  gmwn  so  great  ? Age,  thou  art 
sliam’d  ! 

Rome,  thou  hast  lost  the  breed  of  noble  blooils ! 
When  went  there  bv  an  age,  since  (he  great  flood. 
But  it  was  fam'd  with  more  than  with  one  man  ? 
When  could  they  say,  till  now,  tliat  talk’d  of 
Rome, 


^ — tfiiit  waUkS'— ] Modern  edUor>  searly  all  adopt  the  emen- 
daiiAn.  wide  w«Um,  proposed  be  Howe,  but  the  original,  "wide 
ttclki,"  <.«.  “ tparinuA  bounds."  ought  not  to  bv  dl>placed. 

" In  the  time  of  elvlll  «arres  the  souidiert  of  lb*  Cutell  and 
chanoni  of  Old  Hamm  frU  at  ods,  ititomucb  that  after  other 
bnllcs  (bey  fell  *t  la>t  to  sad  btowet.  It  hapi^ened  therefore  lo  a 
rogation  weeke  that  the  clcrgie  going  in  soietnne  proocanion  a 
eontrovrrsie  fell  betweene  them  about  certrine  a’cilAer  and  timlU 
whirh  the  one  side  claimed  and  the  other  denied.  Such  alto  waj 
the  hoi  entertainment  on  eeh  part,  that  at  the  last  the  CaatcUaoo 
etpleng  their  time,  gate  between*  the  ckariiie  and  the  (owne,  and 
M coUed  them  aa  they  returned  homeward,  that  they  feared  ante 
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[SCKSB  II. 

Tltal  her  wide  walks*  cncompassM  but  one  man  ? 
Xow  is  it  Rome  indeed,  and  room  enough 
When  there  is  in  it  but  one  only  man. 

O,  you  and  I have  heard  our  fathers  say, 

There  was  a Brutus  once  that  would  have  brook'd 
The  etental  devil  to  keep  his  state  in  Rome, 

As  easily  as  a king  ! 

Bbu.  Tliat  you  do  love  me,  I am  nothing 
jealous ; 

Whnl  you  would  work  me  to,  T have  some  aim ; 
How  I have  thought  of  this,  and  of  these  times, 

I shall  recount  hereafter  ; for  this  present, 

I would  not,  so  with  love  T might  entreat  you, 

Be  any  further  mov’d.  What  you  have  said, 

! I will  consider ; what  you  have  to  say, 

I will  with  patience  hear;  an<l  find  a time 
Both  meet  to  hear  and  answer  such  high  things. 
Till  then,  my  noble  friend,  chew  upon  this; 

Binitus  had  rather  he  n villager, 

'riian  to  repute  himself  a son  of  Rome 
Under  these  hard  conditions  as  this  time 
Is  like  to  lay  upon  us. 

Cab.  I am  glad  that  my  weak  words 
Have  struck  but  thus  much  show  of  fire  from 
\ Brutus.  [turning. 

Bnu.  The  games  are  done,  and  Ciesar  is  re- 
Cas.  As  they  pa-ss  by,  pluck  Cosca  by  the 
sleeve ; 

And  he  will,  after  his  sour  fashion,  tell  you 
What  has  proceeded  worthy  note  to-day. 

He~ent4’r  C^sar  and  his  Train. 

Bntr.  I will  do  so: — but,  look  you,  Cassius, 
The  angry  s|>ot  doth  glow  on  Ciesar’s  brow, 

And  all  the  rest  look  like  a chiiitlon  train  ; 
Calphuniin’s  check  is  pole  ; and  Cicero 
T/)oks  with  such  ferret  ond  such  fiery  eyes, 

As  we  have  seen  him  in  llio  Capitol, 

Being  cross’d  in  conference  by  some  senators. 

Cab,  Casca  wilt  tell  us  wlmt  the  matter  is. 

C^.  Antonins, — 

Ant.  ('n'oar. 

C^s.  Let  me  have  men  about  me  that  arc  fat ; 
Sleek-headed  men,  and  such  a.s  sleep  o*  nights : 
Vond  Cassius  has  a lean  and  hungry  look ; 

He  thinks  too  much:  such  men  arc  dangerous.*' 
Ant.  Fear  him  not,  Ciesar,  he’s  not  dangerous; 
He  is  a noble  Roman,  and  well  given. 


more  to  g«nt  «h<iut  their  for  » ycftre.— Holisibkd's  2>e- 

•rripllaH  of  britainr,  p.  57. 

^ l>t  me  hiive  men  about  me  that  are  fat : " Ire.)  So  Ir  North's 
translation  of  Plutareh'a  Life  of  Jaiiu*  Cie««r;— " Cwtar  alto  had 
Cataiua  in  great  Jcalouiie,  and  *a»p«cted  him  much:  whereupon 
he  naid  on  a time  lo  hit  frleads,  what  wU  Caa«iu>  do,  thioke  je  f 
I like  not  hli  pale  lookea.  Another  time  wiieu  Cirsar*  frienda 
complained  unto  him  of  Antonrui  and  Dolabella,  that  they  pre- 
teniled  ftoine  mUebiefe  towards  him,  he  anawered  them  again,  Aa 
for  thoae  fat  men  and  smooth  combed  heads,  auoih  be,  1 never 
reckon  of  them ; but  these  pile  risaged  and  carton  laane  peopla,  1 
feart  them  moat,  meaning  Brulus  and  Cassius.** 
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Cje».  Would  ho  were  fuUor! — but  I tear  him  not:  j 
Vet  if  my  name  were  liable  to  fear, 

I do  not  know  the  man  1 should  avoid 
So  soou  aa  that  spare  Caaaius.  lie  reads  much ; 
He  is  n great  ob^rver,  and  he  looks  ‘ 

Quite  through  the  deeds  of  men:  he  loves  no  i 
plays, 

As  thou  dost,  Antony ; ho  h(»rB  no  music : 

Seldom  he  smiles ; and  smiles  in  such  a sort 
Ah  if  he  mock’d  himself,  and  scorn’d  his  spirit 
That  could  be  mov’d  to  smile  at  any>thiiig. 

Such  men  as  he  be  never  at  heart’s  eose 
Whiles  they  behold  n greater  than  themselves ; 

And  therefore  arc  they  very  dangerous. 

1 rather  tell  thee  wlmt  is  to  be  fear’d 
Thau  what  1 fear,— for  always  I am  Cfcsar. 

Come  on  my  right  hand,  for  this  ear  is  deaf, 

And  tell  me  truly  what  thou  think’st  of  him.  ) 
[Exeunt  C*sab  and  his  Train.  Casca  | 
siatfB  behind.  1 

Casca.  You  pull’d  me  by  the  cloak  ; would  you 
s)>cak  with  mo  ? 

Bnr.  Ay,  Casca;  tell  us  what  hath  chanc’d  to- 
day. 

That  Ciesar  looks  so  sad  ? 

Casca.  \Miy , you  were  with  him,  were  you  not  ? 
Bru-  I should  not,  then,  ask  Casca  what  had 
chanc’d. 

Casca.  Why,  there  was  a crown  offered  him  : 
and  being  offered  him,  he  put  it  by  with  the  back 
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of  his  hand,  thus;  and  then  the  people  fell  a 
shouting. 

Bnu.  WTiat  was  the  second  noise  fur? 

Casca.  Why,  for  tlmt  too. 

Cas.  They  shouted  tlnicc:  what  was  the  lost 
cry  for? 

Casca.  Why,  for  that  too. 

Bnu.  Was  the  crown  offered  him  thrice? 

Casca.  Ay,  marry,  was’t,  and  he  put  it  by 
thrice,  every  lime  gentler  than  other ; and  at  every 
puttiug-by,  mine  honest  neighbours  shouted. 

Cas.  WTio  offered  him  tlie  crown  ? 

Casca.  Why,  Antony. 

Bnu.  Tell  us  the  manner  of  it,  gentle  Casca, 

Casca.  1 can  os  well  be  hanged  as  tell  the 
manner  of  it : it  was  mere  foolery ; I did  not  mark 
it.  I saw  Mark  Antony  offer  him  a crown  ; — yet 
’twos  not  a crown  neither,  ’twos  one  of  these  coro- 
nets ; — aud,  as  1 told  you,  he  put  it  by  once ; but 
fur  all  that,  to  iny  thinking,  he  would  fain  have 
had  it.  Then  be  offered  it  to  liim  again  ; then  he 
pul  it  by  again:  hut,  to  my  thinking,  he  was  very 
loth  to  lay  his  fingers  off  it.  And  then  he  offered 
it  the  third  time  ; he  put  it  the  ihinl  time  by : and 
still  as  he  refused  it,  the  rnhbleinent  shouted,*  and 
clapped  their  chapped  hands,  aud  threw  up  their 


* — the  ra^lement  ftheuUd,— ] Thii  eTnendstlofi  it  due  lo 
Hsnmer,  the  firal  ibrve  foltoi  hating  Aevtcrf,  sod  the  fourth 
hamltd. 
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[0CE5E  lir. 


ACT  I.] 

sweaty  T>it;btcaps,  ami  uttered  such  a deal  of  stink- 
ing breath  bccaune  CflPiwir  refuned  the  crown,  that 
it  had  almost  chokod  Ca*»ar  ;(2)  for  he  8wooiK*d, 
and  fell  down  at  it:  and  for  mine  own  part,  I 
durst  not  laugh,  for  fear  of  opening  my  lips,  and 
recciring  the  bad  air. 

Cab.  But,  soft,  I pray  you : what,  did  Ca»ar 
swoon  ? 

Casca.  Ho  fell  down  in  the  market-])lacc,  and 
\oamed  at  mouth,  and  was  spcMK'hless. 

Bru.  *Ti»  very  like, — ho  hath  the  falling  sick- 
ness. 

Cas.  No,  Ctpsar  hath  it  not ; but  you,  and  I, 
And  honest  Casca,  we  have  the  falling  sickness. 

Casca.  I know  not  what  you  mean  by  that ; but, 
I am  sure,  Ca*sar  fell  dow'n.  If  the  tag-rag  people 
did  not  cl^  him  and  hiss  him,  acconling  as  ho 
pleased  and  displeased  them,  os  they  use  to  do  the 
players  in  the  thcatj-e,  I am  no  true  man. 

Bnr.  What  said  ho  when  he  came  unto  himself? 

Casca,  Marry,  before  he  fell  down,  when  he 
pcrceivc<l  the  common  herd  was  glml  he  refused  the 
crown,  he  plucketl  me  ope  his  doublet,  and  offered 
them  his  thnmt  to  cut ! — An  I had  been  a man  of 
any  occupation,*  if  I would  not  have  taken  him  at 
a word,  I would  I might  go  to  hell  among  the 
rogues : — and  so  ho  fell.  MTion  he  came  to  him- 
self again,  he  said.  If  he  had  done  or  said  any-tliing 
amiss,  he  desired  their  worships  to  think  it  was  his 
infirmity.  Three  or  four  wenches,  where  I stood, 
cried  and  forgave  him  with  all 

their  hearts:  but  there’s  no  heed  to  be  taken  of 
them ; if  Cjosar  ha<l  stabbed  their  mothers  they 
would  have  done  no  less. 

Bnu.  And  after  that,  he  came,  tlius  sod,  away  ? 

Cahca.  Ay. 

Cas.  Bid  Cicero -say  anything? 

Casca.  Ay,  ho  spoke  tireek. 

Cas.  To  wliat  effeet  ? 

Casca.  Nay,  an  X'l'tell  yon  that  I’ll  no*er  look 
you  i’tho  face  but  tJjoso  that  iinderstocxl 

him  smiled  at  one  another,  and  shook  their  heads  ; 
but,  for  mine  own  part,  it  was  Greek  to  me.  I 
could  tell  you  more  news  too  : Manillus  and  Fln- 
▼ius,  for  pulling  scarfs  off  Cflpsar’s  images,  arc  put 
to  silence.  Fare  you  well.  There  was  more 
foolery  yet,  if  I could  remember  it. 

Cas.  Will  you  sup  with  me  to-night,  Casca? 

Casca.  No,  I am  promised  forth. 

Cas.  Will  you  dine  with  me  to-morrow  ? 

Casca.  Ay,  if  I be  alive,  and  your  mind  hold, 
and  your  dinner  worth  the  eating. 


A”  t had  bivfn  a man  of  any  occopatloo,— 1 If  I had  been  o 
of  the  mrehanics.  t*  . j 

bear  me  hard:)  The  commentatomappetrto  ha 
oveneioked  the  exact  fwce  of  thb.  It  !•  an  exprvatSon  borrowc 
hnraetnanaliip,  rauiralenl.  literally,  to,  kfnu 
j wtaphorkally.  to,  n«l  trust  mt, 

or  douhu  me:  w Antony,  In  Act  111.  8c.  I,  «}•.— 
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Cas.  Good  ; I will  e.X|»ect  you. 

Casca.  Do  so  : farewell  both. 

But*.  What  a bltmi  fellow  is  this  grown  lo  be! 
He  WO.S  quick  mettle  when  he  went  to  school. 

Cas.  So  is  he  now,  in  execution 
Of  any  bold  or  noble  enterprise, 

However  he  puts  on  this  tardy  form. 

This  rudeness  is  a sauce  to  his  good  wit, 

MTiich  gives  men  stomach  to  digest  his  words 
With  better  ap^Hitite. 

Bru.  And  so  it  is.  For  tliis  time  I will  leave 
you : 

To-morrow,  if  you  ph>asG  to  speak  with  me, 

I will  come  home  to  you  ; or,  if  you  will, 

Como  home  to  me,  and  I will  wait  for  you. 

Ca8.  I will  do  80 : — till  then,  tliink  of  the  world. 

\Sxit  Brutl’s. 

Well,  Brutus,  thou  art  noble  ; yet,  I see 
Thy  honourable  metal  may  be  wrought 
From  that  it  is  dispos’d  : therefore  it  is  meet 
That  noble  minds  keep  ever  with  tlieir  likes ; 

For  who  so  firm  that  cannot  bo  seduc’d? 

Ciesar  doth  bear  me  hard  ;**  but  he  loves  Brutus : 
If  I were  Brutus  now,  and  he  were  Cassius, 

He  should  not  humour  me.  I will  this  night, 

In  several  hand.s,  in  at  his  windows  thi-ow, 

As  if  they  came  from  several  citizens, 

Writings,  all  tending  to  tiie  great  opinion 
lliat  Rome  holds  of  his  name ; wherein  obscurely 
Caisaris  ambition  shall  be  glanced  at : 

And,  after  this,  let  Cmsor  seat  him  sure ; 

For  we  will  shake  him,  or  worse  day's  endure. 

[ExU. 


SCENE  III.— Sfxmc.  A Sireet, 

Thunder  and  l{</hinin^.  EnUr,  from  apposUe 
nidfs,  Casca,  with  hU  suwd  dtrucut  atid 
C'lCKEO. 

Cic.  Good  even,  Casca : ^ brought  you  Ca?snr 
homo? 

Why  are  you  breathless  ? and  why  stare  you  so  ? 
Casca.  Are  not  you  mov’d,  when  all  the  sway 
of  earth 

Shakes  like  a thing  iinfirm  ? O,  Cicero, 

I have  seen  tempests,  wlicn  the  scolding  winds 
Have  riv’d  tlio  knotty  oaks  ; ami  I have  seen 
The  ambitions  ocean  swell,  and  rage,  and  foam, 

To  be  exalted  with  the  threat’ning  clouds  ; 


'*  — If  you  bc»r  me  hard.’* 

{i.t.  If  you  fear  to  truit  me) 

**  y*“T  purpled  band*  do  reek  and  nnoke, 

fulfil  your  pfeaaurc.’' 

Compare  alno.  Ae(  I.  Se. 

**  1 oa  lieor  ln«  stubharn  and  tno  slrnni/e  a hand 
Over  your  friend  that  lovei  yon.'* 
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But  never  till  never  till  now, 

Bit!  I go  through  a tempest  dropping  fire. 

Kither  there  is  a civil  strife  in  heaven  ; 

Or  else  the  world,  too  saucy  with  the  gods, 
Incenses  them  to  send  dcstnictioii. 

Cic.  WTiy,  saw  you  anything  more  wonderful  ? 
Casca.  a common  slave  (you  know  him  well  by 
sight) 

Held  up  his  left  hand,  which  did  flame  and  bum 
Like  twenty  torches  join’d  ; and  yet  his  hand, 

Not  sensible  of  Are,  remaiiiM  unscorchM.* 

Besides,  (I  have  not  since  put  up  my  sword) 
Against  the  Capitol  I met  a lion, 

Who  glar’d*  upon  me,  and  went  surly  by 
Without  annoying  me  : and  there  were  drawn 
Upon  a heap  a hundred  ghastly  women, 
Transformed  with  their  fear  ; who  swore  they  saw 
Men,  all  in  fire,  walk  up  and  down  the  streets. 
And  yesterday  the  bird  of  night  did  sit, 

Even  at  noon-day,  upon  the  market-place. 
Hooting  and  shrieking.  Wlicn  these  pro<ligics 
Bo  so  conjointly  meet,  let  not  men  say 
Thne  are  their  reaeotie, — thej/  are  natural; 


(*)  Old  lest,  ftai'd. 

A romroon  lUTe  (you  know  him  well  by  tight) 

Held  up  hit  left  b«nd,  Ac.] 

“A  tUre  of  the  wuldlrr*  that  did  east  a merrellout  burning 
flame  out  of  hie  hands,  iniomueb  at  they  that  taw  it  thought  he 
had  been  burnt;  but  when  the  fire  wa*  out.  it  wat  found  that  ho 
had  no  hurt.** — ti/g  a/Jmliut  C^nr  Snrlk'$  PiaUtrek. 

b — what  night  b thb  I ] Simply,  **  what  a night  it  this  1 " ths 
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For,  I believe,  they  are  portentous  things 
Unto  the  climate  that  they  |>oiut  upon. 

Cic.  Indeed,  it  is  a strange  dis|>02«cd  time : 

But  men  may  construe  things  after  their  fashion, 
Clean  fiom  the  pur|Kjso  of  the  things  themselves. 
Comes  Ctesar  to  the  Cajiilol  to-morrow? 

Casca.  Ho  doth  ; fur  he  did  hid  Antonins 
Send  word  to  you  he  would  lie  there  to-monuw. 
Cic.  G<km1  night,  then,  Cosca : this  disturbed 
sky 

Is  not  to  walk  in. 

Casca.  Farewell,  Ciocro.  [^Exit  CiCBito. 


Enter  Cassius. 

Cab.  Mlio’s  there? 

Casca.  A Roman. 

Cas.  Casca,  by  your  voii  i*. 

Casca.  Ymir  oar  U good.  Ca-ssiiis,  what  night 
is  this ! ** 

Cas.  a very  pleasing  night  to  honoHt  men. 
Casca.  Who  ever  know  the  heavens  menace  so  ? 


omiMion  of  the  arlirle  brina  not  at  all  uncommon  in  auch  axclaina* 
tiona.  In  proof  of  ihia  Mr.  Dyrequotea, — 

" What  faol  la  abe.  that  knows  1 aid  a maid, 

And  would  not  fnrrc  the  letter  to  my  view  t *' 

7*80  GtnlUmm  of  Vrr»na,  Art  1.  8c.  S 

And,— 

Fab.  What  dUh  of  polion  hat  the  drciard  him  I 
Sir  To,  And  wHfa  what  wing  the  atannyel  rl.erl  a at  it  !** 
TrttlUk  SUjbt,  All  11.  ^e.  5. 
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ACT  1.]  JULIUS 

Ca8.  Those  that  have  known  the  earth  so  full  of 
faulU. 

For  my  part,  1 have  walkM  about  the  atrccta, 
Submitting  me  unto  the  p<^lous  night ; 

And,  thus  unbraced,  Caaca,  as  you  see, 

Have  bar’d  my  l>08om  to  the  thtiuder-stone : * 

And  when  the  cross  blue  lightning  seem’d  to  open 
The  breast  of  heaven,  I diii  present  myself 
Even  in  the  aim  and  very  fla.sh  of  it. 

Casca.  But  wherefore  did  you  so  much  tempt 
the  heavens? 

It  is  the  part  of  men  to  fear  and  tremble, 

When  the  most  mighty  gods,  by  tokens,  send 
Such  dreadful  heralds  to  astonish  us.  [life 

Ca8.  You  are  dull,  Cosea  ; and  tl^ose  sparks  of 
That  should  be  In  a Homan  you  do  want. 

Or  else  you  use  not.  You  look  pnie,  and  gaze, 
And  put  on  fear,  and  east  yourself  in  wonder, 

To  sec  the  strange  impatience  of  the  heavens; 

But  if  you  would  consider  the  true  cause 
Why  all  these  fires,  why  all  these  gliding  ghosts, 
Why  birds  and  beasts,  from  quality  and  kind ; ** 
MTiy  old  men  fools,*  and  children  calculate; 

Why  all  these  things  change  from  their  ordinanre, 
Their  natures,  and  pre-formed  faculties. 

To  monstrous**  quality why,  you  shall  find, 

That  heaven  hath  infus’d  them  with  these  spirits, 
To  make  them  instruments  of  fear  and  warning 
Unto  some  monstrous  state. 

Now  could  I,  Casca.  name  to  thee  a man 
Most  like  this  dreadful  night, 

That  thunders,  lightens,  opens  graves,  and  roars 
As  doth  the  lion  in  the  Capitol. — 

A man  no  mightier  tlian  thyself  or  me. 

Ill  personal  action  ; yet  prodigious*  gn>wn, 

And  fearful,  as  these  strange  eruptions  are. 

Casca.  ’Tis  Cresar  (hat  you  mean;  is  it  not, 
Cassius? 

Cas.  Let  it  bo  who  it  is : for  Romans  now 
Have  thews  and  limbs  like  to  their  ancestors. 

But,  woe  the  while  ! our  fathers’  minds  are  dead, 
And  wc  are  govern’d  with  our  mothers’  spirits ; 
Our  yoke  and  sufferance  show  us  womanish. 

Casca.  Indeed,  they  say  the  senators  to-morrow 
Mean  to  establish  Caesar  os  a king  ; 

And  he  shall  wear  his  crewn  by  sea  and  laml. 

In  every  plaei*,  save  here  hi  Italy. 

Cas.  1 know  where  I will  wear  this  dagger  then  ; 
Cassius  from  bondage  will  deliver  Cassius : 
Therein,  ye  gods,  you  make  the  weak  most  strong ; 


* — the  thundcr-^tAHC ;]  The  thunder-itonr  i»  ih«  tmeginaix 
produfe  of  the  ibuniter,  which  the  enciciit*  called  finoUa,  men- 
tio<i>.d  by  n>ny  (N.  H.  ikxvH.  101  m a aoerica  of  {trm,  and  aa 
that  •bich,  falling  with  the  lightning,  doe*  tlie  mlaebkr."— 

Cnafx. 

* Why  hirda  and  beaatc,  from  quality  and  kind ;]  That  It,  why 
they  revrrae  their  hahua  and  nature. 

< Why  old  men  fool*,  and  children  ealruUie ;]  The  old  ropy 
point*  thun.— 

“ Why  old  men,  fool*,  and  childreik  calculate ; " 

420 


CESAR.  [SCE.NK  HI. 

Therein,  ye  gotls,  you  tyrants  do  defeat : 

Nor  stony  tower,  nor  walls  of  beaten  brass. 

Nor  airless  dungeon,  nor  strong  links  of  iron, 

Can  he  retentive  to  the  strength  of  spirit ; 

But  life,  Ixung  weary  of  these  worldly  bars, 

N(*ver  lacks  power  to  dismiss  itwdf. 

If  I know  this,  know  all  th  * world  besides, 

That  part  of  tyranny  that  1 do  bear 
I can  shake  off  at  pleasure.  [Tkundfr  still. 

Casca.  *So  can  I : 

So  every  bondman  in  his  own  hand  bears 
Tiie  jwwer  to  canct*l  his  captivity. 

Cas.  And  why  should  Caesar  be  a tyrant,  then  ? 
Poor  man  ! I know  he  would  not  be  a wolf, 

But  that  he  sees  tlic  IL^monH  are  but  sheep: 

He  were  no  Hon,  were  not  liomans  hinds. 

Tho.so  that  with  haste  will  make  a mighty  fire 
Begin  it  with  weak  straws:  what  trash  is  Rome, 
What  rubbish,  and  what  offal,  when  it  serves 
For  the  base  matter  to  illuminate 
So  vile  a thing  as  Ca?sar ! — but.  O,  grief ! 

\Miere  hast  thou  led  mo  ? I,  perhaps,  s|>eak  this 
Before  a willing  bondman  ; then  T know 
My  answer  must  be  made  : hut  I am  arm’d, 

And  dangers  arc  to  me  indifferent. 

Casca.  You  speak  to  Casca  ; and  to  such  a man 
That  is  no  fleering  tell-tale.  Hold  my  haml: 

Be  factious  for  redrejw  of  all  tht'sc  griefs ; 

And  T will  set  this  foot  of  mine  as  far 
As  who  goes  farthest. 

Cas.  There’s  a bargain  made. 

Now  know  YOU,  Caaca,  I have  mov’d  alit*ady 
Some  certain  of  the  nobicst-miutled  Runiuns, 

To  undergo  with  me  an  entcrprifwj 
Of  honmirahle-dangerous  coiisequcneir ; 

And  I do  know,  by  this,  they  sUiy  for  me 
In  Pompey’s  porch  : for  now,  this  fearful  night, 
There  is  no  stir  or  walking  in  the  streets  ; 

And  the  complexion  of  the  clement 
In  favour’s  like^  tlie  work  we  have  in  hand. 

Most  bloody,  fiery,  and  most  terrible.  [haste. 

Casca.  Stand  close  awhile,  for  here  oorne*?  one  in 
Cas.  ’Tis  Cinna, — 1 do  know  him  by  his  gait ; 
He  is  a friend. 

Kntfr  CixNA. 

Cinna,  where  haste  3*011  so? 
CiN.  To  find  out  you.  WTio’sthat?  Mctcllus 
Ctralier? 


but  the  puQctnetlon  we  sdopt.  which  wu  long  ago  siiggetletl  by 
fllarkstone.  clearly  give*  the  aenie  and  antUhri.i»  intended,  f.e. 
why  we  have  all  these  flree.  Sic.  why  old  men.  in  spite  of  their  ex> 
perlvnce,  have  turned  fuoU,  and  children  prophesy, 
d » monstrous— ] vnKntur«l,  omiii^uslf  pn>pkriii-. 
e — prodigious — ] Pi»rlent«itt,  ominoiu. 

f In  favour's This  Is  Johnson's  reading.  Tlte  folin  has. 
“ Is  Favnrs,  like,”  &c.  Capell  proposed,  ” Is  /seowferf  Uke;" 
Rowe.  •*  /»  /ereroiu  like,*’  fcc.}  and  Mr.  Hunter  would  »ubstitutt 
” ti/ntvuri  like,”  kc. 
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JULIUS  C ESAR. 


ACT  I.] 

Cab.  No,  it  U Casca ; one  incorpornte 
To  our  attempt.  Am  I not  stav’il  for,  Ciima? 
CiN.  1 am  glad  on't.  What  a fearful  night  is 
this ! 

There’s  two  or  three  of  us  hate  seen  strange  sights. 
Cab.  Am  I not  stay’d  for  ? tell  me. 

Ctn.  Yes,  you  are. 

O,  Cassius,  if  you  could 
But  win  the  noble  BnUus  to  our  party — * 

Cab.  Be  you  content,  good  Ciuna ; take  this 
paper, 

And  look  you  lay  it  in  the  prictor’s  chair, 

WTiere  Brutus  may  but  find  it;^  and  throw  this 
In  at  his  window;  set  this  up  with  wax 
Upon  old  Brutus’  statue:  all  this  done, 

Repair  to  Pompey’s  porch,  where  you  shall  find  us. 
Is  Dccius  Brutus  and  Trebonius  there  ? 

CtN.  All  but  Metellus  Cimber ; and  he’s  gone 

* O.  Cuiiut.  If  you  could 

But  win  the  noble  Brutui  to  our  party^] 
la  the  folio  tliia  ipecch  rune,  or  rather  bobbles,  thus,— 

“ Yes,  you  are.  O Caasios, 

If  you  could  but  wliuie  the  noble  Brutui 
To  our  party—'* 

And  In  modem  editlooa  the  afTanffcment  la,— 

••  Yea 

You  ore.  O Coialui,  If  yon  could  but  win 
The  noble  Brutus  to  our  party.** 


[SCBNI  IK. 

To  seek  you  at  your  house.  Well,  I will  hie, 

And  so  bestow  these  papoi-s  as  you  bade  me. 

Cas.  That  douc,  repair  to  Poiujicy’a  theatre. 

[Exit  CiNNA. 

Come,  Cosca,  you  and  I will  yet.  ere  day, 

See  Bnitiis  at  his  house  : three  parts  of  him 
Is  ours  already ; and  the  man  entire, 

U(»on  the  next  encounter,  yields  him  ours. 

Casca.  O,  he  sits  high  in  all  the  people’s  licarta : 
I And  that  which  would  appear  offence  in  us, 

I His  countenance,  like  richest  alchemy, 

I Will  change  to  virtue  and  to  worthinc8s.(9) 

' Cab.  Him,  and  bis  worth,  and  our  great  need 
of  him, 

You  have  right  well  conceited.  TiOt  us  go, 

For  it  is  after  midnight ; and,  ere  day, 

M'e  will  awake  him,  and  he  sure  of  him.  [AxetmL 


whicb  is  intolerable;  or,  os  firm  by  Mr.  Knight.— 

*•  Yen,  you  ore. 

O,  Caiiius,  If  you  could  but  win  the  noble  Brutus 
To  our  party: " 

which  is  not  much  better.  We  adopt  the  distribution  of  the  llnei 
proposed  by  Mr.  Craik,  though  even  thii  will  hardly  sarisfy  the 
reouirrraeiiti  of  an  ear  accustomed  to  Shakespearian  rhytbin. 

‘ o Where  Brutus  may  hut  find  It :]  We  should  now  say,  **  Where 
' only  Qrutu*  may  find  it.'* 
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SCENE  I.— 7’A#’  »tme.  Brutus*«  Orchard, 


Enter  Bri*tv«.  \ T would  it  were  mv  fault  to  sleep  so  soundly.— 

I When,  Lueius,  when  ?*  awake,  I say ! what,  Lucius ! 

Bnr.  What.  Lucluft  ! hoi — 

I cannot,  by  the  progress  of  the  stars,  [ “ 

Give  guess  hew  near  to  day. — Lucius,  1 suy  ! — i • 'Vh*n.  Lucius,  whcaf]  ScciMtetO.  e m»,  Voi.  l. 
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ACT  ir.] 


JULIUS  0.52SAR. 


Enitr  Lucirs. 

Lrc.  Call'll  jou,  my  lord  ? 

Bar.  Get  me  a taper  in  my  study,  Lucius : 
When  it  is  li^ht^^d,  come  and  call  me  here. 

Luc.  1 will,  my  lord.  [Exit. 

Bau.  It  must  be  by  his  death  : and,  fur  my 
part, 

I know  no  personal  cause  to  spurn  at  him, 

But  for  the  general, — he  would  be  crown’d:* 

How  tliat  might  change  liis  nature,  there ’s  the 
question. 

It  is  the  bright  day  that  brings  forth  tl>c  adder ; 
And  that  craves  wary  walking.  Crown  him? — 
that ; — 

And  then,  I grant,  wc  put  a sting  in  him. 

That  at  his  will  be  may  do  danger*’  with. 

The  abuse  of  greatness  is,  when  it  disjoins 
Kemurse  from  power:  and,  to  speak  trutli  of 
Cwsar, 

I have  not  known  when  his  affections  sway’d 
More  than  his  reason.  But  *t  is  a common  proof. 
That  lowliness  is  young  ambition’s  ladder. 
Whereto  the  climlKT-upward  turns  his  face ; 

But  when  he  once  attains  the  upmost  round, 

He  then  unto  the  ladder  turns  his  l>ack, 

Ix>oks  in  the  clouds,  scornuig  the  base  degrees 
By  which  he  did  ascend : so  Ceesar  may  ; 

Then,  lest  he  may,  prevent.*  And,  since  the 
quarrel 

Will  bear  no  colour  for  the  tiling  he  is, 

Fashion  it  thus  ; — that  what  he  is,  augmented, 
Would  run  to  these  and  these  extremities  : 

And  therefore  think  him  as  a Bci*pcnt’s  egg, 
M'hich,  hatch'd,  would,  as  his  kind,**  grow  mis- 
chievous ; 

And  kill  him  in  the  shell. 


Re-tnUr  Luciru, 

Luc.  The  tajMir  bumeth  In  your  closet,  sir. 
Searching  the  window  for  a flint,  I found 

[Giving  a Uttvr, 

This  paper,  thus  seal'd  up  ; and,  1 am  sure. 

It  did  not  lie  tliere  wlieu  X went  to  bed. 

* I know  no  fwrional  came  to  «pum  at  hlro, 

Uut  for  the  general, — he  would  be  crown’d :] 

ThUtnay  either  mean, — I know  no  personal  muse  of  enmity  against 
him  ; only  the  grnrnU,  (.«.  the  public  good;  or,— 1 know  no  per- 
sonal cause,  Sre,  only  the  general  one,  that  he  would  be  crowned, 
h — Ac  aiojr  do  danger  trUA.]  He  may  do  damage,  or  uitohief 

with. 

c — prcTent.]  We  have  before  explained  that  to  fnrreni  (prat, 
tenire)  in  Shskeipcaie's  day  was  always  employed  in  the  sense 
of  to  come  be/ifrt,  or  anttorpate;  whether  the  purpose  of  p^cca- 
tioM  were  to  hinder  or  to  aid. 

d — aa  hU  kind.—]  Ateardimg  to  kit  No/wre;  or,  tike  kit 
s}M>ni«s. 


[SCKSE  I. 

Bnu.  Get  you  to  bed  again,  it  is  not  day. 

Is  not  to-morrow,  boy,  the  ides*  of  Miuxh  ? 

Luc.  I know  not,  sir. 

Bau.  Ijook  in  the  calendar,  and  bring  me  word. 
Luc.  I will,  sir.  [Exit. 

Buu.  The  exhalations,  whizzing  in  the  air. 
Give  BO  much  light,  that  1 may  read  by  them. 

[0j)en8  tfw,  ItiUr  and  reads. 
**  Brutus^  thou  sUsp'st ; awahe  / and  set  thyself. 
Shall  Homey  dec.  Sjisaky  sirilcsy  redress  /”— 
Brutus,  (hou  sleep* st  ; aivuke  ! — 

Such  instigations  have  been  often  dropp’d 
Where  T have  took  them  up. 

Shall  Home,  dec.  Thus  must  I piece  it  out ; 

Shall  Rome  stand  under  one  man's  awe  ? What 
Rome  ? 

My  ancestors  did  from  the  streets  of  Romo 
The  Tai-quin  drive,  wlum  he  was  call’d  a king. 
Sfteaky  strike,  redress  / — Am  I entreated 
To  speak,  and  strike?  O,  Rome!  I make  thee 
promise, 

If  the  redress  will  follow,  thou  reeeivest 
Thy  full  petition  at  the  hand  of  Brutus  ! U) 

Re-enter  T^ucius. 

Luc.  Sir,  March  is  wasted  fourteen^  days. 

[KniK'king  wdhout. 
Bau.  ’Tis  good.  Go  to  the  gate;  somebody 
knocks. — [Exit  Lucius. 

Since  Cassius  first  did  wbet  me  against  Caesar 
I have  not  slept. 

Between  the  acting  of  a dreadful  thing 
And  the  first  motion,  all  the  interim  is 
liikc  a phantasma,  or  a hideous  dream  : 

The  Genius  and  the  mortal  instruments 
Are  then  in  council  ; and  the  state  of  man,* 

T.ike  to  a little  kingdom,  suftcni  then 
The  nature  of  an  losuirection. 


Re-ender  Luctua, 

Luc.  Sir,  ’tia  your  brother*’  Cassius  at  the  door, 
Wlio  doth  desire  to  see  you. 

Bau.  Is  he  alone  ? 

Luc,  No,  sir,  there  arc  more*  with  him. 


• — tke  Idct  of  itarehf\  In  the  folio,  “ the  frti  of  March:** 
conccicil  by  Theobald. 

f — fourteen  days.]  SoTbcobald.  Inthe  folio,  "//feenrdayn.'* 

I — and  the  state  of  man,— { The  original  haa,—  " of  o man  ;** 
Mr.  Traik  advorstes  the  retention  of  the  article  i Mr.  Dyce  omit* 
It.a4  hating  "evideQlly  crept  In  by  the  mUtake  of  the  tranicribrr 
or  compoetlor.” 

h —|»ar  brother  CtMjfita—]  Casfhu  marrir<l  Junla,  the  slater 
of  Brutue. 

I — there  art  more  rflA  Alai.]  Mr.  Cmik.  here  and  In  other 
pusagvi  where  it  oceurt.  retalni  the  old  fwnn,  mo;  at  one  lime 
wc  were  incHned  to  dr>  m likewlu,  but.  upon  conaidcration, 
thought  it  better  to  abide  by  Ihli  orthography  only  when  it  wa» 
demanded  by  the  verw. 
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Hnr.  Do  yon  know  thorn  ? ^ 

Lie.  Xo.  i«ir:  their  liats  arc  pluck’d  about 
their  ears. 

And  half  tlieir  faces  buried  in  their  cloaka,  i 

'i'hnt  by  no  means  I may  discover  them  i 

By  any  mark  of  favour. 

Bfiu.  Let  'em  enter. — 

[Exit  Lucius. 

^1loy  are  tlie  faction.  0,  Conspiracy  I I 

Slinm'st  thou  to  show  thy  dnngcroua  brow  by 
night, 

MTien  evils  are  most  free  ? O,  then,  by  day 
\Miere  wilt  thou  find  a cavern  dark  enough 
To  mask  thy  monstrous  visage  ? Seek  none, 
C'iUispiracy  ; 

)Iide  it  in  smiles  oimI  affability: 

For  if  thoti  path.*  thy  native  semblance  on, 

X«>l  Krrbiis  it«‘lf  were  dim  enough 
I'o  hide  thee  fi'om  prevention. 


Enter  Cassius,  Carca,  DEnrs.  Ci.vna, 
Metellus  CniBSR,  and  T&eboniur. 

Ca9.  I think  we  are  too  bold  upon  your  rest ; 
Good*morrow,  Brutus  ; do  we  trouble  you? 

Bnr.  I have  been  up  this  hour;  awake  all 
night. 

Know  I thoRc  men  that  come  along  with  you  ? 
Cas.  Yes,  every  man  of  them ; and  no  man 
here 

Blit  honours  you;  and  every  one  doth  wish 
You  had  but  that  opinion  of  yourself 
Which  every  noble  Koman  bears  of  you. 

This  is  Trebonius. 

Bnu.  He  is  welcome  hither. 

Cas.  Tliis,  Decius  Brutus. 

Brc.  lie  is  welcome  too. 

Cas.  Tliis,  Cnsca : this,  Cinua ; and  this, 
Metellus  Cimber. 


* ^ If  /Aim  iMth.— ] ''ruth**  !•  prrhain  obfcuir,  and  the  pmtIbiUtf  th»t  fui,  u Coleridge  luffcited.  wm  the  (enulne 

eniim|iK-i  of  U*  cnivlaymeni  u a rerb,  whkb  Rieevrni  adduced,  woid  f 

•le  hardly  to  (ha  iiomt:  but  who  for  a metnant  could  admit  tba 

4>4 
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A«rj  ir.]  JULIUS 

Brv,  Thov  niv  all  welcome. — 

M'hat  watchful  cares  do  interpose  thcm-wlveft 
Betwixt  your  eyes  and  night? 

Ca8.  Shall  I entreat  a word  ? 

[Brutus  and  Cassius  retire. 
Dec.  Hero  lies  the  caat : doth  not  the  day 
break  here? 

Casca.  No. 

Ci.x.  O,  pardon,  sir,  it  doth  ; and  yon  grey  lines, 
That  fret  the  clouds,  are  messengers  of  day. 
Casca.  You  slmll  confess  tliat  you  are  both 
deceiv’d. 

Here,  ns  I point  my  sword,  the  sun  arises; 

Which  is  a great  way  growing  on  the  south. 
Weighing  the  youthful  season  of  the  year. 

Some  two  months  hence,  up  higher  toward  the 
nortli 

He  first  presents  his  fire;  and  the  high  cast 
Stands,  os  the  Capitol,  directly  here. 

Bru.  [Advancmg.'\  Give  me  your  hands  all 
over,  one  by  one. 

Ca8.  [^rfmwci’ny.]  And  lot  us  swear  our  re- 
solution. 

Bru.  No,  not  an  oath  : if  not  the  face*  of  men. 
The  sufferance  of  our  souls,  the  time’s  abuse, — 

If  these  be  motives  weak,  brx*ak  oft'  betimes. 

And  every  man  hence  to  his  idle  bod 
So  let  high-sighted  tyranny  range  on, 

Till  each  man  drop  by  lottery.  But  if  these, 

Aa  1 am  sure  they  do,  l)car  fire  enough 
To  kindle  cowanls,  and  to  steel  with  valour 
The  molting  spirits  of  women  ; then,  countrymen. 
What  neei!  we  any  spur,  but  our  own  cause. 

To  prick  us  to  redress?  what  other  bond 
Than  mhutI*  Rninnns,  that  have  spoke  the  woi’d. 
And  will  not  palter?  and  what  other  oath, 

Than  honesty  to  honesty  engag'd. 

That  this  shall  be.  or  wc  will  fall  for  it  ? 

Swear  pricsl.s,  and  cowards,  ami  men  cautelous, 
Old  feeble  carrions,  and  such  snfl<i‘ring  souls 
’Hint  welcome  wrongs  ; unto  bad  causes  swear 
Such  creatures  os  men  doubt:  but  do  not  stain 
The  cven^  virtue  of  our  cnteiprise, 

Nor  the  insuppressive  mettle  of  our  .spirits, 

To  think  that  or  our  cause  or  our  performance 
Did  need  an  oath ; when  m'ory  drop  of  blood 
That  every  Roman  bears,  and  nobly  bears, 

Is  guilty  of  a several  bastardy, 

If  he  do  break  tlie  smallest  particle 
Of  any  promise  that  hath  pass’d  from  him. 


A — thf  fare  o/  airii, — ] If  ••  face  **  be  r1|tht,  UioD((h  It  rt-fttlt 
dubioBtijr.  «e  are  perhap*  to  uttilei>tand  tlie  mineral  irlMim 
oOarrtrabie  on  mrn'a  conntenaDCM : Warburton  propoacd  /ate, 
Maton  /ailk,  and  Matone  faiHu. 

b — Idle  6rd;]  flU  bed  of  Indolence  ; lee  note  (*).  p.  of 
pretent  vulnme. 

e — aeerel /tojnaat,->)  *’ Secret  ” it  here  «mp:o]red  with  tlrict 
elasilcal  acciirarx  for  tepora'ed.tet  apart:  and  henee. de^lra/rd,  or 
dfr^fted  loa  particiila/  purpote.  So  Milton.  '*  Paradise  Lutl,"  U.  1. 


CAJSAR.  [scene  I. 

' Car.  But  wlmt  of  Cicero  ? shall  w'e  sound  him  ? 
I I think  he  will  stand  very  strong  with  us. 
j Casca.  Let  us  not  leave  him  out. 

I CiN.  No,  by  no  means. 

Met.  O,  let  us  have  him  ; for  his  silver  hairs 
Will  puR'hasc  us  a good  opinion, 

; And  buy  men’s  voices  to  eummend  our  deeds  : 

I It  shtdl  he  said,  his  judgment  rul'd  our  hands; 

! Our  youths,  and  wildttcs.s,  shall  no  whit  appear, 

I But  all  Ik.*  buried  in  his  gravity. 

I Bru.  O,  name  him  nut ; let  us  not  break  with 
I him  ; * 

I For  he  will  never  follow  anrthing 
That  otlier  men  begin. 

I Cas.  Tlien  leave  him  out. 

I Casca.  Indeed  he  is  not  fit. 

Dec.  SIiaII  mo  man  else  be  touch’d  but  only 
Ciesar? 

Cas.  Deciiis,  well  urg’d I think  it  is  not  meet, 
, Mark  Antony,  so  well  Mov’d  of  Cfpsar, 

I Sliuiild  outlive  Ca^r:  wc  shall  find  of  him 
A shrewd  contriver;  and,  you  know,  his  means. 

If  he  intprovo  them,  may  well  stretch  so  for 
As  to  annoy  us  all : which  to  prevent, 

Let  Antony  and  C&^r  fall  together. 

Bru.  Our  course  will  seem  too  bloody,  Caius 
Cassius, 

To  cut  the  hotid  off,  and  then  hack  the  limKs,— 
Like  wrath  in  death,  and  envy'  afterwards ; 

For  Antony  is  but  a limb  of  Cccsor. 

Ia'I ’s  1k)  saerificers,  but  not  butchers,  Caius. 

Wc  all  stand  up  against  the  spirit  of  Ciesar; 

, And  in  the  spirit  of  men  there  is  no  blood : 

' O,  that  we,  then,  could  come  by  Ca'sar'a  spirit. 

I And  nut  dismemltor  Cirsw  ! But.  alas, 

Ca»sar  must  bleed  for  it!  And.  gentle  friends, 
Ix'l’s  kill  him  iwldly,  but  not  wruthftilly  ; 

Ix’t  ’ft  carve  him  as  a dish  fit  for  the  gotls, 

Not  hew  him  as  a carcase  fit  for  hounds : 

1 .\nd  let  our  hearts,  as  subtle  masters  do, 
j Stir  up  their  servants  to  an  act  of  rage, 

^ And  after  seem  to  chide  ’em.  This  shall  make 
Our  purpose  necessary,  and  not  envious  : 

Which  so  appearing  to  the  common  eyes. 

We  shall  be  call'd  purgers,  not  murderers.* 

And  for  Mark  Antony,  think  not  of  him  ; 

For  he  can  do  no  more  than  Cabtar's  am, 

When  Caesar’s  head  is  off. 

Cas.  Yet  I fear  him  : 

For  in  the  ingrafted  love  ho  bears  to  Ca'sar, — 


**  — - On  the  tecrel  top 
Of  Oreb  or  of  Sinfti.'* 

d Tkee^en  Tbe  jatt,  or  e^mitable, 

• — let  us  not  break  »lth  him  ;]  Let  us  not  open  tbe  tuatler  to 
him. 

f _enT7'~]  Eery  In  thU  place,  ei  usual,  tnceni  kalrtil  or 
matire. 

K tfe  skatt  be  eall’d  ptiryer*.  "<*l  marderert.]  Qiieryt— *'We 
shall  be  parpen  eati’d,"  kc. 
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JCLIUS  c.ESAR. 


ACT  II.] 

Bru.  Ala-s,  g^ood  Casahis.  do  not  think  of  tiini: 
If  he  love  C'leHar,  all  that  he  can  do 
la  to  himaelf, — take  thought,*  and  die  for  Cowar : 
And  that  were  much  ho  ahouid  ; fur  he  is  given 
To  sporU,  to  wildness,  and  much  company. 

Tr£B.  There  is  no  fear  in  him;^  let  him  not 
die ; 

For  he  will  live,  and  laugh  at  this  hereafter. 

[CVoc4*  atrikfs, 

Bru.  Peace  ! count  the  clock. 

Cas.  The  clock  hath  stricken  three. 

Trkb.  ’T  is  time  to  jmrt. 

Cas.  But  it  is  doubtful  yet, 

Wliether  Ceosar  will  come  forth  to-day,  or  no ; 
For  lie  is  superstitious  growii  of  iato; 

Quite  from  the  main  opinion  he  held  once 
Of  fantasy,  of  drcain.s,  ami  cenmionica 
It  may  be,  these  apparent  ^ prodigi(>s, 

The  unacciLHtom’d  terror  of  this  night, 

And  the  persuasion  of  his  aiigiircrs, 

May  hold  him  fioin  the  Capitol  to-day. 

1)ec.  Never  fear  that : if  lie  be  so  resolv’d 
I can  o’ersway  him  : for  he  loves  to  hoar 
That  unicorns  may  be  betray’d  witli  trees, 

And  bears  with  glasses,  elephants  with  holes,* 
Lions  with  toils,  and  men  with  flatterers  : 

But  when  I tell  him  he  hates  flatterers, 

He  says  he  docs, — being  then  most  flattcrctl. 

I<et  mo  work  ; 

For  I enn  give  bis  humour  the  true  bent, 

And  I will  bring  blru  to  the  Capitol. 

Cas.  Nay,  we  will  all  of  us  be  there  to  fetch 
him. 

Bru.  By  the  eighth  hour:  is  Uiat  the  utter- 
most ? 

CiN.  Bp  that  the  uttermost,  and  fail  not  then. 
Mkt.  Caius  Ligarius  doth  bear  Ca'sar  hard,^ 
Who  rated  him  for  sjveakiiig  well  of  Pompey  ; 

I wonder  none  of  you  have  thought  of  him. 

Buu.  Now,  good  Metellus,  go  along  by'  him  : 
He  loves  me  well,  and  1 have  given  him  reasons; 
Send  liim  but  hither,  and  1 ’ll  fashion  him. 

Cas.  The  moniing  comes  *b  : we  ’ll  leave 
you,  Brutus : — 

And,  friends,  dispense  3'oursclvcs:  but  all  re- 
member 

Whal  you  have  smd,  ami  show  yourselves  true 
Komnns. 

Bru.  Good  gentlemen,  look  fresh  and  merrily; 
Tx‘t  not  our  looks  put  on  our  purposes ; 

But  bear  it  as  our  Human  actors  do, 

* — take  thought. — ] Atwndon  himself  to  ffnef. 

^ — no  fear  In  him;]  That  is.  no  eause  of  rear  in  him. 
c — ceremonies:]  Sm  note  (r),  p.  U,  Vol.  II. 

<1  ~ apparent—)  Ufani/nl,  rrHiemt. 

* 7*hat  unicorns  may  be  betray'd  with  trees. 

And  bear*  with  |[la«sei,  elephants  with  holes.—] 

For  an  aceouni  of  the  manner  in  which  ueieoms  are  rrUted  to 
have  bren  caplund,  ^ee  note  it),  p.  507,  Vol.  II.  Bears,  Steevent 
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[scr^R  I. 

With  untird  spirits  and  formal  constancy : 

And  so,  gootl-morrow  to  you  every  one. 

[^Exrunt  all  except  Brutus. 
Boy  I Lucius  ! — Fast  asleep  ? It  is  no  matter ; 
Enjoy  the  honey-heavy  dew  of  slumber : 

Thou  bast  no  tigures  nor  no  fantasies, 

Which  busv'  core  draws  in  the  brains  of  men  ; 
Therefore  thou  sleep’s!  so  sound. 

Enter  Portia. 

PoR.  Bnitus,  my  lord  ! 

Bhu.  Portia,  what  mean  you  ? wherefore  rise 
you  now? 

It  is  not  for  your  health  thus  to  commit 
Your  weak  condition  to  the  raw  cold  morning. 
Pott.  Nor  for  youi-8  neither.  You ’ve  ungenlly, 
Brutus, 

Stole  from  luy  bed  : and  yesternight,  at  fiup|x‘r, 
You  suddenly  arose,  and  walk’d  about, 

Musing  and  sighing,  with  your  arms  across : 

And  wlicn  1 ask’d  you  what  the  matter  was, 

You  star’d  upon  me  with  ungentle  looks : 

I urg’d  you  further;  then  you  scratch’d  your 
head, 

And  too  impatiently  stamp’d  with  your  foot : 

Yet  I insisted,  yet  you  answer’d  not ; 

Hut,  with  an  angry  wafture  of  your  band, 

Gave  sign  for  me  to  leave  you  : so  1 did  ; 

Fearing  to  strengthen  that  impatience 
Which  seem’d  too  much  enkindled ; ami  withal 
Hoping  it  was  but  an  cifect  of  bumour. 

Which  sometime  liath  his  hour  with  every  man. 

It  will  not  let  you  eat,  nor  talk,  nor  sleep ; 

And,  could  it  work  so  much  u}H>n  your  shape. 

As  it  hath  much  prevail’d  on  your  condition,*' 

I should  not  know  you,  Brutus.  Dear  my  lord, 
Make  me  acquainted  with  your  cause  of  grief. 
Buu.  I am  not  well  in  health,  and  tliat  is  all. 
PoR.  Brutus  is  wise,  and  were  he  not  in 
health. 

He  would  embrace  the  means  to  come  by  it. 

Bru.  Why,  so  I do  : — good  Portia,  go  to  bed. 
PoB,  Is  Brutus  sick, — and  is  it  physical  ‘ 

To  walk  unbraced,  and  suck  up  the  humours 
Of  the  flank  moniing?  What,  is  Brutus  sick,— 
And  will  he  steal  out  of  his  wholesome  beil, 

To  dare  the  vile  contagion  of  the  night, 

And  tempt  the  rheumy  and  unpurged  air 
To  add  unto  his  sickness  ? No,  my  Brutus  ; 


•iiy»,  wrre  «urpri»ed  hjr  of  it  mirror,  whkh  thfjr  iroutd 

guse  on,  ailonliiiK  their  pur*uer«  on  opportunity  of  uklng  the 
iiurer  aim  : muI  elephsniB  were  Mduerd  into  pitfall*,  liKhtty 
covered  with  hurdle*  and  turf.  See  PUny'a  Salar«l  Ifirfory. 
Bo«>k  VIII. 

I — doth  bear  Ctesor  herd,—]  See  note  (b),  p.  41S. 
ff  — po  ofoay  by  him Bp  hit  Amui',  Malone  •ayt. 
ii  _ rondition.  — ) Temper,  tiispatitiom. 

I — 0 phy«keol— } !•  It  MnUrjoa/. 
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You  have  nomc  »ick  o0(i>nce  witliin  }‘Our  mind, 
Which,  by  the  right  and  virtue  of  my  place, 

I ought  to  know  of:  and,  upon  my  kneca, 

I charm*  you,  by  my  once-commcndcd  beauty, 
By  all  your  vowa  of  love,  and  that  great  vow 
Which  did  incorporate  and  make  us  one« 

That  you  unfold  to  me,  yourself,  your  half. 
Why  you  are  heavy ; and  what  men  to-night 

* I charm  1 f»Jmre  jrou. 


Have  hod  resort  to  you, — fi>r  here  have  been 
Some  six  or  seven,  who  did  hide  their  faces 
Even  from  darkness. 

Bru.  Kneel  not,  gentle  Portia. 

I’oB.  I should  not  need,  if  you  were  gentle, 
Brutus. 

^Ylthin  the  bond  of  marriage,  tell  me,  Brutus, 

Is  it  excepte<l  I should  know  no  secrets 
That  appertain  to  you?  Am  I yourself 
I But,  os  it  were,  in  sort  or  limitation, — 
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[SCKXE  II. 


ACT  II.] 

To  keep*  with  )OU  at  meals,  comfort  your  bo<l, 

And  talk  to  you  sometimes?  Dwell  1 but  iu  the 
suburbs 

Of  your  good  pleasure  ? If  it  be  no  more, 

Poitia  is  Brutus’  harlot,  not  his  wife. 

Deu.  You  arc  inj  true  and  honourable  wife; 

As  dear  to  me  as  are  the  ruddy  drops 
That  visit  my  sad  heart. 

Fob.  If  this  were  true,  then  .should  I know  this 
secret. 

T grant  I am  n woman;  but  withal, 

A woman  that  loitl  Brutus  t(x»k  to  wife; 

1 grant  1 am  a woman  ; but  withal, 

A woman,  well -reputed  Cato’s  daughter.** 

Think  you  I am  no  stronger  than  my  sex, 

Being  so  father’d  and  so  husbanded  ? 

Toll  me  your  counsels,  I will  not  disclose  *em : 

I have  made  strong  proof  of  my  constancy, 

Giving  myself  a voluiitarv  wound 

Here,  in  the  thigh  : can  I l>ear  that  with  juitienoe, 

And  not  my  husband’s  secrets  ?(2) 

Brc.  O,  ye  gods, 

Render  me  worthy  of  this  noble  wife  ! — 

\^Knocking  tpiihout. 
Hark,  hark  I one  knocks  : Portia,  ^ in  a while  ; 
And  by  and  by  thy  bosom  shall  |>artake 
The  secrets  of  my  heart : 

All  my  engagements  I will  construe  to  thee. 

All  tiie  charnctery  ' of  my  sad  brows  t — 

Leave  me  with  haste.^Lueius,  who  *s  that  knocks? 

[Exit  Portia.  I 

Enter  Lucius,  foUoirtd  by  Lioarius. 

Luc.  Here  is  a sick  man  that  would  H|Hmk  with  i 
you. 

Bbu.  Caiu.s  Ligarius,  that  Metcllus  spake  of.— 
Boy,  stand  aside. — Caius  Liganus  I how  ? 

Lio.  Vouchtefe  good  rnonow  from  o fwble 
tongue. 

Bbu.  0,  what  a time  liavc  you  chose  out,  i 
brave  Caius, 

To  wear  a kerchief  M3)  Would  you  were  not  sick  ! 

Lio.  I am  not  sick,  if  Brutus  have  in  hand 
Any  exploit  worthy  the  name  of  honour. 

Bnu.  Such  an  exploit  have  I in  hand,  Ligarius, 
Had  you  a hcalthhd  ear  to  hear  of  it. 

Lto.  By  all  the  gods  that  Romans  bow  before, 

I here  discard  my  sickncfwl  Sou!  of  Rome  ! 

Brave  son,  deriv’d  from  lionourablc  loins! 

* T9  keep  rtM  po«.  lie.)  To  live  wUh.lo  keep  coiupanr  wUh. 

V — but  wlihel, 

A women,  well-reputed  Ceio’i  daushlcr.) 

The  cuttomtry  pointing  ol' thii  latter  Une  U not  satisfactory ; il 
it  usually  printed,— 

*'A  woman  well- reputed ; Cato’s  daughter." 

But  regarding  wliat  imraediately  precedes  and  follows,  does  she 
r>ot  mean, — 
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I Thmi,  like  an  e.xorcist,  hast  conjur’d  up 
! My  mortified  spirit.  Now  bid  me  run, 

And  I will  strive  with  things  impossible ; 

Yea,  get  the  better  of  them.  Wliat’s  to  do? 
Biiu.  A piece  of  work  that  will  make  sick  men 
whole.  [make  sick  ? 

Lio.  But  are  not  some  whole  that  we  roust 
Bau.  Tliat  must  wc  also.  What  it  is,  my 
Caius, 

X shall  unfold  to  thee,  os  we  arc  going 
To  whom  it  must  be  done. 

Lio.  Set  on  your  foot ; 

And,  with  a heart  new-fir’d,  1 follow  you, 

To  do  I know  not  what : but  it  sufHceth 
That  Brutus  leads  me  on. 

Bbu.  Follow  me  then. 

[Exeunt. 


SCENE  II. — The  name.  A Jhill  in  Cwsar's 
Palace. 

Thunder  and  Ughininy.  Enter  Caisar. 

Nor  heaven  nor  cartli  have  been  at  |)oace 
to-night : 

Thrice  hath  Caiphumia  in  her  sleep  eric<l  out, 
Ihlp,  hn  ! they  murder  Cixear  ! — Who ’s 
witliin  ? 

Enter  a Servant. 

Sr.Bv.  My  lord  ? 

Cai8.  Go  bid  the  priests  do  present  sacrifioe, 
And  bring  me  their  opinions  of  success. 

Sebv.  I will,  my  loi-d.  [Exit, 


Enter  Calprurma. 

Cal.  Mlmt  mean  you,  Ca’aar?  think  you  to 
walk  forth  ? 

You  shall  not  stir  out  of  your  house  to-day. 

Cxs.  Caisar  shall  forth : the  things  tliat 

threaten’d  me 

Ne’er  look’d  but  on  my  back  ; when  tlicy  shall  sec 
The  face  of  Capsar,  they  arc  vanished. 

Cal.  C»sar,  I never  stood  on  ceremonies, 

Yet  now  they  fiight  me.  'J'hcre  is  one  within. 
Besides  the  things  that  wc  have  heard  and  seen, 


'•  A woman,  well-reputed  Catu'a  daughter,"  f 

that  Is,  A woman,  daughter  of  the  much-esteemed  Cau>t  There 
la  a marked  propriety,  then,  Id  heraaking,— 

**  Think  you  I am  no  ■tronger  than  my  sex. 

Being  so  father'd  and  so  husbanded  f ” 
c AN  Me  charartary  «/  my  laA  6rote$  .* — ] All  that  is  written  in 
my  melanelioiy  aspect. 
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Recounts  most  horrid  bights  seen  by  the  watoh. 

A lioness  hath  whelped  in  the  streets : 

And  gTBTCs  have  jawnM,  and  yielded  up  their 
dead ; 

Fierce  fierj'  warriors  fight  * upon  the  clouds, 

In  ranks  ami  sqtiadrona  and  right  form  of  war, 
Mliich  dri2zled  blood  upon  the  Capitol ; 

The  noise  of  battle  hurtled  in  the  air, 

Ilorscfl  did*  neigh,  and  dying  men  di<l  groan ; 
And  ghosts  did  shriek  and  squeal  about  the 
streets. 

O,  Cn2sar,  those  things  are  beyond  all  use, 

And  I do  fear  them  ! 

Cjbs.  \Mial  can  bo  avoided 

AVIiose  end  is  purpos’d  by  the  mighty  gods? 

Yet  Ca»ar  shall  go  forth  ; for  these  pretlictions 
Are  to  the  world  in  general  as  to  Caesar. 

Cal.  ^Vben  beggars  die,  there  are  no  comets 
seen ; [princes. 

The  heavens  themselves  blaze  forth  the  death  of 


(*)  Pint  folio,  do. 

• Fi*T<«Jtrrg  varrion  fight  wpon  tke  €lcu4»,—1  Mr.  Djrct  eon* 


Cjes.  Cowanls  die  many  times  befoi*c  their 
deaths ; 

The  valiant  never  taste  of  death  but  once. 

Of  all  the  wonders  that  I yet  have  heard, 

It  seems  to  me  most  strange  that  men  should 
fear ; 

Seeing  that  death,  a necessary  end, 

Will  come  when  it  will  come. — 


He-entrr  Servant. 

say  the  augurer.«*  ? 
Srrv.  They  would  not  have  you  to  stir  forth 
to-day. 

Plucking  the  entrails  of  nn  offering  forth. 

They  could  not  find  a heart  within  tiic  boast. 

Cxs.  The  gods  do  this  in  shame  of  cowardice : 
Cresar  should  be  a beast  without  a heart, 

If  he  should  stay  at  home  to-day  for  fear. 

c«ivc«  Ih#  word  " fight  to  be  on  error  for  *'  fought ; *'  eince  w« 
rwonot  tuppoee  that  her*  the  poet  uMd  ' fight  ’ ••  a paat  ten»e.'* 
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(PTENE  II. 


ACT  II.] 

No,  Cii'Kor  fthull  not:  Daii^jor  knows  full  well 
That  Ciesor  is  more  dan^emus  than  he : 

A\'e  arc  * two  lions  litter’d  in  one  dav, 

And  I the  rhlcr  and  more  terrible; — 

And  CiP.sar  shall  go  forth. 

Oal»  Alas,  my  lord, 

Your  wisdom  is  consum'd  in  confidence. 

Do  not  go  forth  to-day : call  it  my  fear 
I’hat  koejw  you  in  the  house,  and  not  your  own.  | 
We'll  send  Mark  Antony  to  tl»c  senate-house;  | 
And  he  shall  say  you  ajv  not  well  to-day: 

Ix't  me,  n]K«n  my  knee,  prevail  in  this. 

Ca^s.  Mark  Antony  shall  say  I am  not  well ; 
And,  for  thy  humour,  I will  stay  at  home. 


Enter  Dkcivs. 

Here  'a  Decius  Brutus,  ho  shall  tell  them  so. 

Dkc.  t'lPsar,  all  hail ! good  nioiTow,  worthy 
Ca*Har : 

I come  to  fetch  you  to  the  senato-hmise. 

Cacs.  And  you  are  come  in  very  happy  time, 
To  bear  my  gi-ecting  to  the  senators, 

And  tell  them  that  1 will  not  come  to-day : 
Cannot,  ia  false  ; and  that  I dare  not,  falser: 

I will  not  come  to-day, — tell  Uiem  so,  Dccius. 
Cal.  Say  he  ia  sick. 

C.«8.  Shall  Ca^r  send  n lie  ? 

Have  1 in  conquest  stretch’d  mine  ann  so  for, 

To  be  afeard  to  tell  gn’V-bcards  the  truth  ? 

I>ecius,  go  tell  them  Cwsar  will  not  come. 

Dkc.  Moat  mighty  Ciesar,  let  me  know  some 
cause, 

Lest  I be  laugh'd  at  when  I tell  them  so. 

CiBS.  The  cause  is  in  my  will, — 1 will  not 
come ; 

That  is  enough  to  satisfy  the  senate. 

But,  for  your  private  satisfaction, 

Because  I love  you,  I will  let  you  know,— 
Calphumia  here,  my  wife,  stays  mo  at  home: 

She  dreamt,  to-night  she  saw  my  statua, 

Which,  like  a fountain  with  an  hundred  spouts. 
Did  run  pure  blood  ; and  many  lusty  Homans 
Came  smiling,  and  did  bathe  their  hands  in  it: 
And  these  does  she  apply  for  warnings,  and 
portents. 

And  evils  imminent ; and  on  her  knee 
Hath  begg’d  that  I will  stay  at  home  to-day. 

Dec.  This  dream  is  nil  amiss  interpreted  ; 

It  was  a vision  fair  and  fortunate : 

Your  statue  spouting  blood  in  many  pipes. 

In  which  so  many  smiling  Romans  bath’d, 


• Wt  ttpo  Uo»i,  Ac-l  The  old  readinic  U,  '*  We  Aeare."  Ae., 
tot  which  Theobuld  printed  “We  wyre,'' Ac.,  end  (bU  until  rc> 
c«ntly  ties  been  tito  ordinary  text;  at  the  present  lime,  howerer. 
Upton'*  emendation,  ••  We  are,”  Ac.,  U eefy  Jmlljr  preferred. 
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Signifies  that  fn»m  you  great  Rome  shall  suck 
jieviving  blood  ; and  that  great  men  shall  press 
For  tinctures,  stains,  relics,  and  cognizance. 

This  by  Cfdphumin’s  di*cam  is  signified. 

r.«s.  Ami  this  way  have  you  well  expounded  it. 
Dkc.  I have,  when  you  have  heaid  what  I 
can  say : 

And  know  it  now, — the  senate  have  concluded 
To  give,  this  day,  a crow'ii  to  mighty  Ca*«ar. 

If  you  shall  send  thorn  word  you  will  not  come, 
Their  minds  may  change.  Besidr^,  it  were  a 
mock 

Apt  to  be  render'd,  for  some  one  to  say, 
tt)}  Ike  /ienate>  till  (mother  tinier 
When  Ceettar*  tt'ife  ulutll  nuft  with  iM-tter  dreatns. 
If  Cwsar  hide  himself,  shall  they  not  whisper, 

LOf  C<wa>*  M nfratd  1 

Pardon  me,  Ciwsar ; for  my  dear-dear  love 

To  your  proecetiing^  bids  me  tell  you  this; 

Ami  reason  to  my  love  is  liable.® 

C.Ks.  How  foolish  do  your  fears  seem  now, 
Calpliuniia ! 

I am  ashametl  1 did  yield  to  them.— 

Give  me  my  robe,  for  I will  go:— 


Enter  PrnLirs,  Brittvs,  Lioaru-s,  Mktkllvs, 
Casca,  TRiiBoxius.  and  Ci.xka. 

And  look  where  Publius  is  come  to  fetch  me. 

Pub.  Good  morrow,  Ca?sar. 

C.BS.  Welcome,  Pnbliiis. — 

What,  Bnitu-s,  are  you  stirr’d  so  early  too?— 
Good  morrow,  Casca, — Caius  Ligarius, 

Ca»ar  was  ne'er  so  much  your  enemy 

As  that  same  ague  which  hath  made  you  lean. — 

M'liat  U *t  o'clock  ? 

Bnu.  Csesar,  't  is  stnickcn  eight. 

C.SS.  1 tliank  you  for  your  pains  aud  courtesy. 


Enter  Antony, 

See  ! Antony,  that  revels  long  o’  nights, 

Is  notwithstanding  up. — Good  morrow,  Antony. 
Ant.  8o  to  mast  noble  Cfpsar. 

C.£3.  Bid  them  prepare  within  :— 

I am  to  blame  to  be  thus  waited  for.— 

Now,  Cinna: — now,  Mctellus  : — what,  Trebonius! 
I have  an  hour’s  talk  in  store  for  you  ; 

Remember  that  you  call  on  me  to-day ; 

Be  near  me,  that  I may  remcml)er  you. 

Trkd.  Ca'sar,  I will : — \_Atide.\  aud  so  near 
will  I be, 


**  7*0  wi«r  proccedinz— I To  your  <i(fr')«r#iRriil. 
c Ann  rcAaon  to  my  lore  I*  lUht*.]  Mr.  Craik  c xpbUn*  tW« 

*•  My  rcAion  where  )ou  ere  roiicemed  i*  tubj«et  to,  and  i*  orcr- 
bemc  by.  tny  afTcctloQ.’' 
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Hiat  jour  bo«t  friends  shall  wish  I hod  been 
further. 

C^.  Good  friends,  go  in,  and  taste  some 
wine  with  mo : 

And  we,  like  friends,  will  straightway  go  together. 
Bnr.  [w4ncfe.]  That  every  like  is  not  the  sume, 
O,  Cirsar, 

The  heart  of  Brutus  yearns  to  think  upon  I 

[Exeunt. 

SCENE  III. — The  ramx.  A street  near  the 
Capitol. 

Enter  ARTKUinoRra,  reading  a pafter. 

Aht.  Cewar,  bewatr  of  Brutus;  take  heed  of 
Cassius ; come  not  near  Casca ; have  an  eye  to 
Cinna  ; trust  not  Trebonius  ; mark  well  ^fe(ellus 
Cimfier  ; Decius  Brutus  loves  Oiee  not ; thou  hast 
ttronged  Cains  Ligarius.  There  is  but  one  mind 
in  all  these  men,  and  it  is  bent  against  Ceesar. 

• 8«ruritr  sWm  wajr  to,  ftc.}  The  mredlnf  li.  over.cenfldence 
afforile  • kc. 

h Thy  loeer,— -j  It  neod  htrdly  be  repestod  that  *'  lover"  vm 


If  thou  beest  not  immortal,  look  about  you : 
security  gives  way  in  consinrcxy.*  The  mighty 
gods  defend  thee  t Thy  lover, ^ 

AsTKinnoiivs. 

Here  will  X stand  till  Cmsar  pass  along, 

And  as  a suitor  wilt  I give  him  this. 

My  heart  laments  that  virtue  cannot  live 
Out  of  the  teeth  of  emulation. 

If  thou  rood  this,  O,  Cscsar,  thou  mayst  live: 

If  not,  the  Fates  with  traitors  do  contrive.*  [Exk. 

SCENE  IV. — The  same.  Another  ;>or/  (f  the 
same  Street,  before  the  House  of  Brutus. 

Enter  Portia  and  Lucius. 

PoR.  I pr'ythee,  boy,  nm  to  the  senate-house ; 
Stay  not  to  answer  me,  but  get  tbcc  gone : 

Why  dost  tliou  stay  ? 

formerly  equiveleni  to  friend, 
e — cooirive.J  See  sole  (*),  p.  439,  Vol.  It. 
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JULIUS  aESAlL 


ACT  ll.j 

I.irc.  To  know  my  errand,  madam. 

PoR.  I would  have  had  thee  there,  mid  here 
again, 

Ere  I can  tell  thee  what  thou  shouldHt  do  there. — 
O,  constancy,  Ik*  sti-ong  upon  my  side  ! 

Set  a huge  mountain  ’tween  my  licart  and 
tongue ! 

I have  a man’s  mind,  but  a woman’s  might.  . 
How  hard  it  is  for  women  to  keep  counsel ! — 

Art  thou  here  yet  ? 

liuc.  Madam,  what  should  I do? 

Run  to  the  Capitol,  and  nothing  else? 

And  so  return  to  you,  and  nothing  else  ? 

PoR.  Yes,  bring  roe  word,  hoy,  if  thy  lord 
]«K)k  well. 

For  he  went  sickly  forth : and  fake  good  note 
Mliat  Ciesar  doth,  what  suitors  pi-ess  to  him. 
Hark,  boy  ! what  noise  Is  that? 

Lrc,  1 hear  none,  mmlam. 

PoR.  Pr’ythee,  listen  well. 

I heard  a bustling  rumour,  like  a fray, 

And  the  wind  brings  it  from  the  Capitol. 

Lrc.  ’Sooth,  madam,  I hear  nothing. 

Enter  Soothsayer. 

PoB.  Come  hither,  fellow : which  way  hast 
thou  been  ? 

SooTU.  At  mine  own  house,  good  lady. 

PoB.  What  U 't  o’clock  ? 


[SCJS.VE  tv. 

SooTU.  Ab«>ut  the  ninth  hour,  lady. 

PoR.  Is  Ca*sar  jet  gone  to  the  Capitol  ? 

Sooth.  Madam,  not  yet;  1 go  to  take  my 
stand. 

To  see  him  |wk«  on  to  the  Capitol. 

Pull.  Thou  host  some  suit  to  Co»ar,  hast  thou 
not? 

SooTU.  That  I have,  lady:  if  it  will  please 
Ca-aar 

' To  bo  BO  good  to  Ca*sar  as  to  hear  me, 
i 1 shall  beseech  him  to  befriend  himself. 

PoR.  Why,  know’st  tliou  any  harm 's  intended 
' towards  him  ? 

Sooth.  None  that  I know  will  be,  much  that  I 
fear  may  chance. 

Good  morrow  to  you.  Here  the  street  is  narrow; 
The  throng  that  follow's  Ca*sar  at  the  lieeU, 

Of  .senators,  of  pnetors,  common  suitors,  • 
Will  crowd  a feeble  man  almost  to  death ; 

I ’ll  get  me  to  a place  more  void,  nnd  there 
Speak  to  great  C'a^fyir  a«  he  conies  along. 

PoR.  I must  go  ill. — Ay  me  ! how  weak  a thing 
The  heart  of  woman  is  I O Brutus ! 

• The  heavens  Bpec<l  thw  in  thine  enterprise ! 

Sure,  the  boy  licani  me: — Biutiis  hath  a suit 
; That  Caisar  will  not  grant. — O,  I grow  faint. — 
j Run,  Lucius,  and  commend  me  to  my  lord ; 

Say  I am  merry:  come  to  me  again, 

I And  bring  me  word  whol  he  doth  say  to  thee. 

I l^Exeunt  tci'eraU^, 


Digitized  by  Google 


ACT  111. 


SCENE  I. — Tht  tamt.  7'kt  Capitol ; Senate  sitting. 


A crowd  of  }wo}dt  in  the  Street  leading  to  the 
Capitol ; among  tfwjn  AnTP.MTDnnra  and  (he 
Soothnayor.  Flourish.  Fnter  CxHkn,  Uvtv- 
TUB,  Cabbivb,  Casca,  Dbciub,  Mktkllus, 
Tbkdomcb,  CiNNA,  Antony,  Lepiuub, 
PopiuuB,  PuBUUS,  and  others. 

C^.  The  ides  of  March  are  come. 

Sooth.  Ay,  Cccaar ; but  not  gone. 

Art.  Hail,  Ceosar ! read  this  schedule. 

Dec.  Trebonius  doth  desire  you  to  oVr-rcad, 
At  your  best  leisure,  tliis  his  Immblc  suit. 

Art.  O,  CsDSor,  read  mine  first;  for  mine’s  a 
suit 

That  touches  Ciesar  nearer : read  it,  great  CsDsar. 


■ Wliat  touche*  u*  oorwlf  •hall  b«  last  aer«*d.l  Here  Mr. 
Craik.  to  our  »urpriw,  adopt*  the  *peciou*  aopbUtication  of  Mr. 
ColUer'*  annotator.— 

" TMol  touche*  ui  ? Ouiaelf  ahall  be  last  •erred,'*— 
with  the  remark,—*'  To  rerer,  or  aitcud  to,  a pert^n  i*  a ramlliar 
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C.S8.  \Mint  touches  us  ourself  sholl  bo  lost 
serv’d.* 

Art.  Delay  not,  Ctesar ; read  it  instantly. 

C.KB.  What,  is  the  fellow  mod  ? 

Pen.  SSirrah,  give  place. 

Cas.  Mhat,  urge  you  your  |>etilious  in  Uic 
street? 

Come  to  the  Cajdtol. 

CwESAB  enters  the  Capitol,  the  rest  following.  All 
the  Senators  rite. 

Pop.  I wiali  your  enterprise  to-day  may  thrive. 
Ca8.  Mhat  enterprise,  Popilius  ? 

fonn  of  expreitlon : to  apeak  of  a tkinp  a*  ttrred.  In  the  *rnie  of 
attended  to.  would,  it  ia  apprehended,  be  uneiampled.”  Rut  there 
i*  nothing  uncommon  or  improper  In  aiH-aking  or  a dinner  or  of  a 
diah  aa  rerred.and  It  U in  ihia  aeoae,  weocUeve,  the  verb  la  uacd  in 
the  prvKDt  eaae. 

F F 
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ACT  III.] 
Pop. 


JULIUS  C.ESAR. 


[6CE5K  f. 


Fart*  you  wt*ll. 
[Advancfs  to  G^sab. 
Bnu.  Wliat  said  Pnpiliua  Lena  ? 

Gas.  lie  wish’d,  to*day  our  enterprise  might 
thrive. 

1 fear  our  purpose  is  discovered. 

Bru.  how  he  makes  to  Cfcsar:  mark 

him. 

Ca8.  Casca,  be  sudden,  for  wc  fear  prevention. — 
Brutus,  what  shall  be  done  ? If  this  \te  known, 
Cassius  or  Ca?sar  never  shall  turn  back, 

For  I will  slay  myself. 

Bnr.  Caasius,  bo  constant.* 

Popilius  tiona  s|x*aks  not  of  our  pui-poscs  ; 

For,  look,  he  smiles,  and  Caesar  doth  not  change. 
Caa.  Trebonius  knows  his  time  ; for,  look  you, 
Brutus, 

lie  draws  Mark  Antony  out  of  the  way. 

[JSlwKJif  Antony  and  Trrbonius.  C.^ar 
and  /4c  Senators  tal‘e  their  «r<7/s. 

1)bc.  \Miere  is  Metellus  Cimber?  Let  him  go, 
And  presently  prefer  his  suit  to  Ga?aai‘. 

Bbu.  He  is  address’d : ‘ press  iicor  and  second 
him. 

Cix.  Casca,  you  are  the  first  that  rears  your  hand. 
Casca.  Arc  we  all  ready?* 

C^.  Wlmt  is  now  amiss 

That  Csaar  and  his  senate  must  redress  ? 

Met.  Most  high,  most  mighty,  and  most  puis- 
sant Csesar, 

Metellus  Cimber  throws  before  thy  seat 
An  humble  heart, — \_Kn^Ung, 

T must  prevent  thee,  Cimber. 
These  coachings'*  and  these  lowly  courtesies 
Might  fire  the  blood  of  ordinary  men, 

And  turn  pre-ordinance  and  first  decree 
Into  the  law*  of  children.  Be  not  fond, 

To  think  that  Ca?sar  l)eurs  such  rebel  blood 
That  will  be  thaw’d  from  the  true  quality 
With  that  which  melteth  fools;  I mean,  sweet  words, 
Tjow-crooked*  court’sica,  and  base  spaniel-fawning. 
Thy  brother  by  decree  is  banished  ; 

If  thou  dost  bend,  and  pray,  and  fawn  for  him, 

I spurn  thee  like  a cur  out  of  my  way. 

Know,  Cspsar  doth  not  wrong ; nor  without  cause 
Will  he  be  satisfied.(l) 

Met.  Is  there  no  voice  more  worthy  thaii  my 
own. 

To  sound  more  sw«?tly  in  great  Ciesar’s  car, 

For  the  repealing  of  my  banish’d  brother? 

Bri*.  I kiss  thy  hand,  but  not  in  flattery,  Ccesar ; 
Desiring  thee  that  Publius  Cimber  may 
Have  an  immediate  freedom  of  repeal. 

(•)  Old  l«*l,  lottt. 

• — • S#  con»t»nt.J  B«  /krm, 

^ — addivit'd  :1  pTtp^fed,  readp, 

c Casca.  Ar«  ve  All  rcvlyfl  In  th«  old  ropr  these  verdi  bcfrin 
Catar'A  ipcechi  lh«ra  can  m little  doubt  that  Mr.  CollWr'* 
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j C.RS.  MTiHt,  Bnitus ! 

Ca8.  Partlon,  Cwsar : Cn*sar,  pardon  : 

As  low  os  to  thy  foot  doth  Cassius  fall, 

To  beg  onfranchisoment  for  Publius  Ciml>cr. 
j C.«8.  I could  be  well  mov’d,  if  1 were  as  you  ; 
i If  I could  pray  to  move,  prayers  would  move  me : 
But  I am  constant  os  the  northern  star, 

Of  whose  true-fijt'd  and  resting  quality 
, There  is  no  fellow  in  the  firmament, 
i The  skies  are  painted  with  uniunnber’d  sparks, 

I They  are  all  fire,  and  every  one  doth  shine ; 
j But  there’s  but  one  in  all  doth  hold  his  place  : 

; So,  in  the  world, — ’tis  furnish’d  well  with  men, 

' And  men  ai'c  flesh  and  blood,  and  apprehensive ; 

! Yet,  in  the  number,  I do  know  but  one 
That  unassailable  holds  on  his  rank, 

' V'nshak’d  of  motion : and  that  1 am  he 
Let  me  a little  show  it.  even  in  this, — 

! That  I was  constant  Cimber  should  be  bmiish’d, 

I And  constant  do  remain  to  keep  him  so. 

I Cxv.  O,  Cjcsar — 

I C.^:s.  Hence ! wilt  thou  lift  up  Olympus  ? 
Dec.  Great  Cfcsw,— 

; Doth  not  Brutus  bootless  kneel  ? 

I Casca.  S|x*ak,  hands,  for  me  ! 

! [Casca  statts  C.>r.SAB  tn  f4d  neeJe.  C.k«ar  catches 
j hofd  of  his  arm  ; and  is  then  stalflted  by  several 
other  Conspirators,  and  at  last  by  Marcus 
I Brutus. 

I 

I C^.  Et  /«,  Brute — Then  fall,  Cfcsar  ! 

I [Died.  Tlte  Senators  and  people  retire  in 

! coufiiMinn, 

CiN.  Liberty  I Freedom  ! Tyranny  is  dead  ! — 
I Run  hence,  proclaim,  cry  it  about  the  atreets. 

I Cas.  Some  to  the  common  pulpits,  and  cry  out, 
Liberty,  freedom,  and  eufran^iisemettt ! 

Bhu,  People,  and  senators,  be  not  affrighted  ; 
j Fly  not ; stand  still : — ambition’s  debt  is  paid, 
j Casca.  Go  to  the  pulpit,  Brutus. 

Dec,  And  Cassius  too. 

j Bbu.  MTiere *8  Publius? 
j CiK.  Here,  quite  confounded  with  this  mutiny. 

I Met.  Stand  fast  together,  lest  some  friend  of 
f Cfcsar’s 

; Should  chance — 

Bru.  Talk  not  of  standing. — Publius,  good 
\ cheer ; 

There  is  no  harm  intendc<l  to  your  person. 

Nor  to  no  Roman  else:  so  tell  them,  Publius. 

Cas.  And  leave  us,  Publius ; lest  that  the  people, 
Rushing  on  us,  should  do  your  age  some  mischief. 

I annotAtnr  wis  right  in  AMigning  thrm  to  Caara. 

I * — conchingn— Hinmer  chAngrd  thi*  to  <rowr*iA^*;  but 
I eouekiitg  hod  of  old  the  (Ante  meAnliig  aa  croAekiNg. 

• Low^rooked  amrCtiet,—]  ThAt  ii,  ivw-croiuM,  or  /ov> 

I ketttS  coart'tltA. 
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ACT  III.] 

Bru.  Do  so  ; — and  let  no  man  abide*  this  deed, 
But  we  the  <loers. 

Re^enUr  Trebonii-h. 

Ca8.  Where  ifl  Antony  ? 

Tuk,  Fled  to  his  house  amaz’d: 

Men,  wives,  and  children  stare,  cry  out,  and  run 
As  it  were  doomsday. 

Bnr.  Fates  I we  wil)**  know  your  pleasures : — 
That  we  shall  die,  we  know ; ’tis  but  the  time, 
And  drawing  days  out,  that  men  stand  upon. 

Cas.*  Why,  he  that  cuts  off  twenty  years  of  life 
Cuts  off  80  many  years  of  fearing  death. 

Brc.  Grant  that,  and  then  ia  death  a benefit : 
So  are  we  C«?sar’a  friends,  that  have  abridg'd 
His  time  of  fearing  death. — Stoop,  Bomans,  stoop, 
And  let  ua  bathe  our  hands  in  Cassar’s  blood 
C p to  the  elbows,  and  besmear  our  swords : 

Then  walk  we  forth,  even  to  the  market-place. 
And,  waving  our  red  weapons  o'er  our  heads, 
lAJt’e  all  cry,  Peace^  /*rWow,  and  Liheriyt 
Cas.  Stoop,  then,  and  wash. — How  many  ages 
hence 

Shall  this  our  lofty  scene  be  acted  over 
In  states*  unborn  ond  accents  yet  unknown  t 
Bru.  How  many  times  shall  Cirsar  bleed  in 
sport. 

That  now  on  Pompey’s  basis  licsf  along, 

No  worthier  than  the  dust  1 

So  oft  as  that  shall  be, 
So  often  shall  the  knot  of  us  be  call’d 
The  men  that  gave  their  country  liberty. 

Dec.  What,  Bhal)  we  forth  ? 

Ay,  every  man  away : 

Brutus  shall  lead ; and  we  will  grace  his  heels 
^\ith  the  most  boldest  and  best  hearts  of  Rome. 
Bbu.  Soft  I who  comes  here  ? 

Enter  a Servant. 

A friend  of  Antony’s. 
Sebv.  Thus,  Brutus,  did  my  master  bid  me 
kneel ; 

Thus  did  Mark  Antony  hid  me  fall  down ; 

And,  being  prostrate,  thus  he  bade  me  say  : — 
Brutu*  it  noble,  u*Ue,  valiant,  and  liOnett ; 

C(XMr  tea*  mighty,  bold,  wyal,  and  loving  .* 

Say  I love  BruUu,  and  I kanour  him  ; [ 

Say  I feard  Ccesar,  honour'd  him,  and  lodd  him. 


[scB.vE  r. 

If  Brutm  will  vonchmfe  that  Antony 
May  mftly  come  to  him,  and  U res^vd 
/low  C(emr  hath  deterx^'d  to  lie  in  dettth, 

Mark  Antony  ih<dl  not  love  Casmr  dead 
So  U'fU  a»  Brutus  living  ; but  u'ilt  follow 
The  fortunes  and  affairs  of  nolde  Brutus, 

I Thorough  the  haznriU  of  this  untrod  state, 

I dh  all  true  failk.  So  says  my  master  Antony, 
j Bbu.  Thy  master  is  a wise  and  valiant  Roman  ; 

I T never  thought  him  worse, 

I Tell  him,  so  plea-sc  him  come  unto  this  plwH^, 

' He  shall  be  satisHe<l;  and,  by  my  honour, 

Depart  untouch'd. 

Skhv,  I'll  fetch  liim  presently.  \^Exit. 

Bru.  I know  that  we  shall  have  him  well  to 
friend.** 

Cak,  I wish  we  may:  but  yet  have  I a mind 
That  fears  him  much;  and  my  misgiving  still* 
Falls  shrewdly  to  tlie  purpose. 

Bbu.  But  here  comes  Antony.— 

Rf-enter  Axtony. 

Welcome,  Mark  Antony. 

Ant.  O,  mighty  Ciesarl  dost  thou  He  so  low? 
Are  all  thy  conquests,  glories,  triumphs,  spoils, 
Shnmk  to  this  little  measure? — Fare  thee  well. — 

I know  not,  gentlemen,  what  you  intend, 

M ho  else  must  be  let  blood,  who  else  is  rank 
If  I myself,  there  is  no  hour  so  fit 
As  Ca?sar’8  death’s  hour ; uor  no  instnimcnt 
Of  half  that  worth  as  those  your  swords,  made  rich 
Witli  the  most  noble  blood  of  all  this  world. 

I do  beseech  ye,  if  you  bear  me  ha«l,» 

Now,  whilst  your  purpletl  hands  do  reek  and  smoke, 
Fulfil  vour  pleasure.  Live  a thousand  years, 

I shall  not  find  myself  so  apt  to  die ; 

No  plocc  will  please  me  so,  no  mcon  of  death, 

As  here  by  Ca?sar,  and  by  you  cut  off. 

The  choice  and  master  spirits  of  this  age, 

Bru.  0,  Antony  I beg  not  your  death  of  us. 
Though  now  wo  must  appear  bloody  oul  cruel, 

As,  by  our  hands  and  this  our  present  leif, 

You  see  we  do ; yet  see  you  but  our  lunds, 

And  this  the  bleeding  business  they  have'  done : 

Our  hearts  you  see  not, — they  are  pitiful ; 

And  pity  to  the  general  wrong  of  Home 
(As  fire  drives  out  fire,  80  pity,  pity) 

Hath  done  this  deed  on  Ctesar.  For  vour  part, 

To  you  our  swords  have  leaden  points,  Mark 
Antony : 
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(•)  Plm  folio,  5tat«. 


O)  Pint  folio,  Igt. 


* ^ «Mde  tAi4  *«f,— ] Lot  no  mu  pov  the  peatltv 

for,  or  aUnd  the  con»equenc««  of  thti  deed. 

ff****I  know  jMHtr  p/eoeern.*— ] We  ihould  perhapa 

“We  wtll  know.”  ke.  Compare,  "King  Lear."  Act  111. 
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“ then  let  fall 
Tear  horrible  p/eMBre.** 


* Cac.|  The  folio  has  (he  predx  Cask. 

^ ~ \ofriend.\  Bquiralent  lo,/or  friend. 

• and  ny  mUgiring  stUl 

FelU  ihrtn'dtg  to  tkt  pmrpott.\ 

MrmltgiTlng  alKagt.  orrrer.  fell*,  ke. 

f — r*o  sUt  la  rank:]  Who  else  U to®  hick-topprd:  of  to® 
/iu«riaB(  granih. 

r — if  you  bear  me  bard,—]  rut  note  (h>,  p.  <18. 
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JULIUS  CJ=:SAR. 


ACT  III.] 

Our  arms,  in  strength  of  malice,*  and  our  hearts 
Of  brothers’  temper,  do  receive  you  in 
With  all  kind  love,  good  thoughts,  and  roverenc'o. 
Cas.  Your  voice  shall  be  as  strong  as  any 
man’s 

Id  the  disposing  of  new  dignities. 

Bhu.  Only  be  patient  till  we  have  aj>peas*d 
The  multitude,  beside  themselves  with  fear, 

And  then  we  will  deliver  you  the  cause, 

Why  I,  that  did  love  Cajsar  when  1 struck  him, 
Have  thus  proceeded. 

Akt.  I doubt  not  of  your  wistlom. 

liCt  each  man  render  mo  his  bloody  hand : 

First,  Marcus  Brutus,  will  I shake  with  you ; — 
Next,  Coius  Cassius,  do  I take  your  hand 
Now,  Decius  Brutus,  yours: — now  yours.  Me- 
tellus ; — 

Yours,  Cinna; — and,  my  valiant  Cnsca,  yours; — 
Though  last,  not  least  in  love,  yours,  good  Trc- 
bonius. 

Gentlemen  all, — alas!  what  shall  I say? 

My  credit  now  stands  on  such  slippery  ground, 
That  one  of  two  bad  ways  you  must  conceit  mo, 
Either  n coward  or  a flatterer. — 

That  I did  love  thee,  Cwsar,  O,  ’tis  true : 

If,  then,  thy  spirit  look  upon  us  now. 

Shall  it  not  grieve  thcc  dearer  than  thy  death, 

To  sec  thy  Antony  making  his  peace, 

Shaking  the  bloody  fingers  of  thy  foes, 

Most  noble  ! in  the  presence  of  thy  corse  ? 

Had  I as  many  eyes  as  thou  hast  wounds. 
Weeping  os  fast  os  they  stream  forth  thy  blood, 

It  would  become  mo  bettor  than  to  close 
In  terms  of  friendship  with  thine  enemies. 

Pardon  me,  Julius ! — Here  wast  thou  bay’d,  bravo 
hurt ; 

Here  didst  thou  fall ; and  here  thy  hunters  stand. 
Sign’d  in  thy  spoil,  and  cinmson’d  in  thy  Icthe.*’— 
O world  ! thou  wast  the  forest  to  this  Ijait ; 

And  this,  Indeed,  O,  world  ! the  heart  of  thee. — 
How  like  a doer,  stmeken  by  many  princes, 

Host  tliou  here  lie  1 
Cas.  Mark  Antony, — 

Akt.  Pardon  me,  Caius  Cassius : 

I’hc  enemies  of  Cff>sar  shall  say  this ; 

Then,  in  a friend,  it  is  cold  modesty. 

Cas.  I blame  you  not  for  praising  Cresar  so ; 
But  what  compact  mean  you  to  have  with  us  ? 


* ->  in  strength  of  ranllcc,— ] Par  " nmnee,"  an  unquettionablo 
oom^linn,  Mr,  CoUicr*B  annorator  propoici,  wtieomt,  a word,  at 
Mr.  Dyco  remark*,  wbicii  no  wajr  rcnemblr*  it  In  the  duriMt 
Itlerarum.  Mr.  Sin^r,  with  fkr  more  llkrtihood,  auf amilg, 
s Sign’d  Ihg  tpoil,  and  crimton'd  iit  tig  ttiit. — ) The  allualon 
U to  the  hunUmen'e  ruitom  of  tricking  themielvrs  out  with  the 
hide  and  antleri  of  the  Blatightered  drer  and  bethlnfr  tbeir  handi 
in  itt  blood.  Some  difRcuUy,  however.  ariwB  fkom  the  word 
" lethc/'  which,  iiotwiihstandinit  the  aaBcrticn  of  Strevena  that 
it  wa>  employed  of  old  for  dtati,  hai  bjr  many  been  pronounced  a 
toliprint.  Theobald  flrtt  propneed  to  read,— > 

“ erimion'd  In  tbjr  dei*/*."— 

nod  thii  not  improbably  wu  what  tlie  poet  wrote,  Shod,  it  1« 
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[SCE5B  I. 

Will  you  l>e  prick’d  in  mimhor  of  our  friends  ; 

Or  shall  we  on,  and  not  depentl  on  you? 

Ant.  Therefore  I took  your  hands;  but  was, 
indeed, 

Swaj’d  from  the  point,  by  looking  down  on 
Cff»ar. 

Friends*  am  1 witli  you  all,  and  love  you  all ; 

Upon  this  hope,  that  you  shall  give  me  reasons 
< Why  and  wherein  Ciesar  was  dangerous. 

I Bbc.  Or  else  were  this  a savage  spectacle : 

: Our  reasons  are  so  full  of  good  regai-d, 

: That  were  you,  Antony,  the  son  of  Cfesar, 

You  should  be  satisfied. 

I Ant.  Tliat’s  all  I seek: 

And  am  moreover  suitor  that  I may 
j I’l  oducc  his  body  to  the  market-place ; 

• And  in  the  pulpit,  os  lNX*omes  a friend, 

Speak  in  the  ortler  of  his  funeral.^ 

Bnr.  You  shall,  Mark  Antony. 

Cas.  Brutus,  a word  with  you. — 

[AsUU  to  Brutvs.]  You  know  not  what  you  do ; 
do  not  consent 

That  Antony  speak  in  his  funeral : 

Know  you  how  much  the  people  may  be  mov’d 
By  that  which  ho  will  utter  ? 

Bnt*.  By  your  pardon 

I will  myself  into  the  pulpit  first, 

.And  show  the  reason  of  our  Caesar’s  dcatli : 

What  Antony  shall  .speak,  I will  pi-otcst 
lie  speaks  by  leave  and  by  permission ; 

And  that  we  are  contented  Ciesar  shall 
Have  nil  true  rites  and  law'ful  ceremonies. 

It  shall  advantage  more  than  do  us  wrong. 

Cas.  I know  not  what  may  fall ; 1 like  it  not. 
Bnu.  Mark  Antony,  here,  take  you  Cieaar’s 
IkkIv. 

You  shall  nut  in  your  funeral  s{)ccch  blame  us, 

But  speak  all  goo<l  you  can  devise  of  CRsar ; 

.iVnd  .say  you  do’t  by  our  pcrnii.ssion  ; 

Else  shall  you  not  have  any  hand  at  all 
About  his  funeral : and  you  shall  speak 
In  the  same  pulpit  whereto  I am  going, 

After  my  speech  is  ended. 

Ant.  Be  it  bo  ; 

I do  desire  no  more. 

Bbu.  Prepare  the  laxly,  then,  and  follow  us, 

[Kxfunt  all  except  Antony, 
Ant.  O,  pordoD  me,  thou  bleeding  piece  of  earth, 

well  known,  oflm  signified  dtatk  tnd  /#/»;  wc  «till  “I'll 
have  hit  tload,"  for  I'll  take  his  IHb.  or  be  the  death  of  him ; and 
In  Reaiimonl  and  Fletcher’s  “rusiom  of  tb«  Country,"  Act  V. 
Sc.  S,  there  U a |»assa«r.  »trikinp;ly  lUusimlre  of  the  one  under 
consideration,  where  " life  " Is  used  as  a synonym  for  blood 

“ When  thine  own  bloody  sword  cried  out  against  thee, 
Hatch'd  in  the  Hft  of  him.’* 

c Friends  am  I teitk  fftn  oW,— ] The  Inaccurate  pluralism  here, 
as  Henley  obaerres,  “ Is  still  so  prevalent,  as  that  the  omission  of 
the  anumaltiiis  * would  give  some  uncouthtiesi  to  the  sound  of  an 
Mhcrwlsa  familiar  expression." 

* — in  tit  order  o/  kU  /aacra/.}  That  is.  in  the  course  of  the 
ceremonial. 
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That  I am  meek  and  gentle  witli  these  butchers  ! 
Thou  art  the  ruins  of  the  noblest  man 
That  etcr  lived  in  the  tide  of  times. 

Woe  to  the  hand  that  sIichI  this  custijr  blood  ! 

Over  thjr  wounds  now  do  I prophesy. — 

^\'hich,  like  dumb  mouths,  do  ope  their  ruby  lips, 
To  beg  the  voice  and  utterance  of  my  tongue, — 
A curse  shall  light  upon  the  limbs*  of  men  ; 
Domestic  fury  and  fierce  civil  strife 
Shall  cumber  all  the  parts  of  Italy; 

Blood  and  destruction  shall  be  so  in  use, 

And  drea^lful  objects  so  familiar, 

That  niothcrR  shall  but  smile  when  they  behold 
Their  infants  quarterM  with  the  hands  of  war ; 

All  pity  chok’d  witli  custom  of  fell  deeds : 

And  Cfl;8ar*8  spirit,  ranging  for  revenge, 

With  Ate  by  his  side  come  hot  from  hell. 

Shall  in  these  confines,  with  a monarch’s  voice, 

■ A eur$e  $iuill  lifkt  upon  tk»  limb*  of  mt» ;]  The  eipreMion 
**  Hmk$  of  tarn,"  hu  been  much  dUputed.  Kanmer  aubtlituted 
*'lhe  of  men;”  Warburlon,  “ the  of  men;*'  Johntoti 
BTopoMd,  the  lirtt  of  men  j " and  Mr.  CtdUer'i  annotator.  *'  the 
of  men.*  The  last  bat  been  pronounced  bjr  Mr.  Craik  to  be 
"one  of  the  moot  aatirfactor)  and  raJuabte  rmendationa  ever 
made,*'  jret  to  ui  it  appears  far  more  probablg  that  Shakoipcare 
•rote,— 

" A cufM  iball  li|bi  upon  ibe  fombe  of  men 


Cry  and  let  slip  the  dogs  of  war; 

That  this  foul  deed  shall  smell  above  the  earth 
With  carrion  men,  groaning  for  burial ! 

Enter  a Servant. 

You  serve  Octavius  Ca>sar,  do  you  not? 

Skhv.  I do,  Mark  Antony. 

Ant.  Ca?sar  did  write  for  him  to  come  to  Rome. 
Srkv.  lie  did  receive  his  letters,  and  is  coming; 
And  hid  me  say  to  you  by  word  of  mouth, — 

O,  Ca*sar! — [^Seehuj  the  body. 

Ant.  Thy  heart  is  big;  get  thee  apart  and 
weep. 

Passion,  I see,  is  catching;  for*  mine  eyes, 

Seeing  those  beads  of  sorrow  stand  in  thine, 
Began  to  water.  Is  thy  muster  coming? 

" Curaed  be  thr  craTc.'*  ii  a common  Oriental  form  of  maltdle* 
Uon,  and  in  "Tnc  Merchant  of  Venice.**  Art  tl.  Kc.  7,  the  old 
ropiea  exhibit  a mlvprint.  " Gilded  fiMAcr,"  for  "GUded  tonkM,"* 
which  closely  rctemblet  that  «c  preaume  to  have  occurred  in  ikie 
prcscfil  instance. 

b Cry  //ocor,  Ac.)  Sec  note  (b),  p.  JSS. 
e — for  mtNc  eptt, — ) So  the  second  folio ; the  ftrat  haa,~ 

•• ftoin  mine  eye*.’* 
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ACT  m.) 

Sebv.  He  lies  to-night  within  seven  lt*agu«»  of 
Itomc. 

Ant.  Post  back  with  6{>eed,  and  tell  him  what 
hath  clmncM : 

Here  is  a mouining  lLnne,  a dangerous  Koine, 

Xo  Rome  of  safety*  for  Octavius  }'0t ; 

H ie  hence,  and  tell  him  so.  Vet,  sta^*  awhile ; 
Thou  shalt  not  back  till  I have  borne  this 
Into  the  market-place:  there  shall  I tr^', 

In  mj  oration,  how  the  people  take 
The  cruel  issue  of  thcAc  bloodjr  men  ; 

According  to  the  which,  thou  shoit  discourse 
To  young  Octavius  of  the  state  of  tilings. 

Lend  me  your  hand. 

\_Exfunt  with  C.«sar’<  Inufy. 


SCKXK  II. — T’/ic  w/wic.  Forum. 

Enter  liniTrs  and  C’Assirs,  and  a thr/my  of 
Citixons. 

CiTiZRNH.  We  will  bo  satisfic^l ! let  us  be  satis- 
lied  ! 

Bri*.  Then  follow  me,  ami  give  me  audience, 
friends.— 

Cnssius,  go  you  into  the  other  street, 

And  part  the  numbers.^ — 

Those  that  will  hear  me  H|)eak,  let  ’em  stay  here; 
Those  that  will  follow  Cassius,  go  with  him  ; 

And  public  reasons  shall  be  rendered 
Of  C«*sar’a  death. 

1 CiT.  I will  hear  Brutus  speak. 

2 CiT.  I will  hear  Cassius ; and  com|iare  their 

reasons, 

When  severally  we  hear  them  rendered. 

[Exit  Cassu  s,  trith  tome  of  tlie  (’itizens. 
BniTUs  (foe*  into  the 

3 CiT.  The  noble  Brutus  is  ascended : silence! 
Bnr.  Be  patient  till  the  la.st. 

Komatis,  countryiiien,  and  lovers  ! hear  me  fur 
mv  cause ; and  bt‘  silent,  that  you  may  hear : 
heVievc  mo  for  mine  honour ; and  have  respect  ! 
to  mine  lionour,  that  you  may  belicwe:  censure  | 
me  in  your  wituloin  ; and  awoke  your  senst's,  that 
you  may  the  l)ctter  judge.  If  there  be  any  in 
this  ORscmbly,  any  dear  friend  of  Ca*sar*s,  to  him 
1 say,  that  Bnitiis*  love  to  Cawar  was  no  less 
than  his.  If,  then,  that  friend  demand  why 
Brutus  rose  against  Cjp^r,  this  is  niv  answer, — 
Xot  that  1 loved  Catnr  less,  hut  that  I lo»*cd 

(♦)  Old  Utt,  Ttf. 

■ .V»  Rome  1 We  have  the  same  (;uibble  on 

the  city,  and  reuei.  ,in  old  word  for  plaet,  in  Act  1.  Sc.  2,  and  It 
avpran  to  have  been  a famihar  one  of  the  time.  Prime,  in  taU 
Commentary  on  the  Galatian*,  p.  122.  U87.  ha«  the  eipreialon, 

*’  Rome  U too  narrow  a Roam  fur  the  church  of  God.” 

The  c|ue*ttoa  of  hit  d^ath — ] QarWjoa  here  mean*,  the  mo. 
live*  or  reaMd*  which  led  to  hi*  dcAih. 
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[scene  II. 

Rome  more.  Had  you  rather  Ciesar  were  living, 

: and  die  all  slavct^ ; than  that  Caesar  were  dead, 

I  to  live  all  frcK*men  ? As  Cwsar  loved  me,  I weep 
for  him ; as  he  was  f<»rtuuate,  I rejoice  at  it ; as 
he  was  valiant,  I honour  him : but,  us  he  was 
ambitious,  I slew  him.  There  is  tears  for  his 
lovo;  joy  for  his  fortune;  honour  for  his  valour ; 
and  death  for  his  ambition.  is  here  so 

ba.Hc  that  would  be  a l>oiidmon?  If  any,  speak; 
for  him  have  I offemkMl.  Who  is  hero  so  rude 
that  would  not  be  a Roman?  If  any,  speak; 
for  him  have  I offended.  ASTio  is  here  so  vile 
that  will  not  love  his  country?  If  any,  speak; 

I for  him  have  1 offcndcHl.  1 pause  for  a rcply.t^) 
j C1TIZRN8,  None,  BrutU!^,  none. 

I Bhu.  Then  none  have  I offendetl.  I liave 
I done  no  more  to  Uiesar  than  you  shall  do  to 
i Brutus.  The  question’’  of  his  death  ia  enrolled 
: in  the  Capitol ; his  glory  not  oxtemiatod,  wherein 
[ he  was  worthy ; nor  hia  offences  enforced,  for 
which  he  suffered  death.  Here  cornea  hia  body, 
mouniiHl  by  Mark  Antony:  who,  though  he  had 
no  hand  in  hia  death,  shall  receive  the  benefit  of 
- his  dving,  a place  in  the  commonwealUi ; as  which 
^ of  you  shall  not  ? With  this  I dojwl, — that,  as 
1 I slew  my  best  lover'  for  the  good  of  Home,  I have 
j (he  same  dagger  for  myself,  when  it  slmll  please 
I my  country  to  need  my  death. 

Enter  Antony  and  others  with  (’.grab’s  My. 

Citizens.  Live,  Bnitns ! live,  live  ! 

1 CiT.  Bring  him  with  triumph  home  unto  liia 
house ! 

2 CiT.  Give  him  a statue  with  his  ancestors ! 

3 CtT.  lA)t  him  be  Cffsar ! 

4 OiT.  Ctt'sar’s  better  parts 

Sliall  now*’  be  crown’d  in  Biutiis. 

1 Crr.  W’c  ’ll  bring  him  to  his  liou.«c  with 
shouts  and  clamours. 

Bru.  My  countrymen, — 

2 (’it.  Peace ! silence  I Brutus  speaks. 

1 CiT.  Peace,  ho ! 

Bnr.  Gooil  countrymen,  let  me  depart  alone, 
And,  for  ni}'  sake,  stay  here  with  Antony : 

Do  grace  to  Ca'sar’s  corj>se,  and  grace  his  8|»eech 
Tending  to  Ca'sar's  glories ; which  Mark  Antony, 
By  our  permi.<«sion,  Is  allow’d  to  make. 

1 do  intreat  you,  not  a man  dejtart. 

Save  I alone,  till  Antony  have  s|M)ke.  [Exit. 


I f — lover — ] A*  we  now  aey.^M)'  beat  friend;  ao  ia 

' •*  CoriolABQi,”  Act  V.  8c.  2,— ■ 

——  1 tell  ihce,  fellow, 

Tb)r  rcneml  i a my  tortr : ** 

1 end  in  a hundred  other  plArt-a  in  tlteae  or  in  contemporary  bo^ika. 
i * SAeil  now  &«  rroare’d  Srntyt.]  l*he  old  text  mult,— 
“Shell  be  crowned  in  llnitua ; " but  an  me  word.  M now,  which 
I Pope  tupplied,  or  mil,  or  tec//,  rouat  have  been  omitted  evidently. 
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1 CiT.  Slay,  ho  ! and  let  us  hear  Mark  Antony. 

3 Crr.  Let  him  f[0  up  into  the  public  chair ; 
We  *11  hear  him. — Noble  Antony,  go  up. 

Ant.  For  Brutus’  sake,  I am  beholden  to  you. 

\^A$Cfndt. 

4 Crr,  MTiat  docs  he  wiy  of  Brutus  ? 

3 CiT.  He  says,  for  Brutus’  sake, 

He  finds  himself  beholden  to  us  all. 

4 Crr.  'T  were  best  he  speak  no  hami  of 

Brutus  here. 


1 CiT.  This  Ca?sar  was  a t\Tant. 

3 CiT.  Nay,  that ’s  certain : 

We  are  bless’d  that  Rome  is  ri«l  of  him. 

2 CiT.  Peace ! let  us  hear  what  Antony  can 

say. 

Ant.  You  gentle  Romans,— 

CmzKNs.  Peace,  ho ! let  us  lioar  him. 

Ant.  Friends,  Romans,  countrymen,  lend  me 
your  <-ars ; 

I come  to  bury  ( H*sar,  not  to  praise  him. 
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JULIUS  C.E&AR. 


ACT  IIX.] 

Tlie  evil  that  men  do  lives  after  them ; 

The  g»o<l  U oft  interred  with  their  iwncs ; 

So  let  it  Ik?  with  Ca'sar.  The  noble  Brutus 
Hath  told  you  Ca'sar  was  ambitious ; 

If  it  were  so,  it  was  a grievous  fault ; 

And  grievously  hatli  Ca?sar  answer'd  it. 

Here,  under  leave  of  Bnitus  and  the  rest, 

(For  Brutus  is  an  honourable  man  ; 

So  arc  they  all,  all  honourable  men) 

Come  I to  s]»onk  in  C'a?saFs  funeral. 

He  was  my  friend,  faithful  and  just  to  me : 

But  Brutus  says  be  w'an  ambitious; 

And  BnitiLs  is  an  honourable  niati. 

He  hath  brought  many  captives  home  to  Rome, 
Whoso  ransoms  did  the  general  coffers  till : 

Did  this  in  t'«*sar  seem  ambitious? 

Wlien  that  the  poor  have  cried,  Ciesar  hath  wept: 
Ambition  should  bo  made  of  sterner  stuff : 

Yet  Bnitus  says  he  was  ambitious ; 

And  Brutus  is  an  honourable  man. 

You  all  did  see  that  on  the  InipiMTal 
I thriec  presented  him  a kingly  crown, 

'\\*hich  he  did  thrice  refuse : was  this  ambition  ? 
Yet  Brutus  says  he  was  ambitious  ; 

And.  sure,  he  is  an  honoumble  man. 

I  speak  not  to  disprove  what  Brutus  spoke, 

But  here  I am  to  speak  what  I do  know. 

You  all  did  love  him  once, — not  without  cause  ; 
Wliat  caupc  withholds  you,  then,  to  mouni  for 
him? — 

O,  judgment,  Oiou  art  fled  to  Ifrutish  beasts. 

And  men  have  lost  their  reason  ! — Bear  with  me  ; 
My  heart  is  in  the  c<»ftin  there  with  Ciesor, 

And  I must  pause  till  it  come  back  to  me. 

1 CiT.  Methinks  there  is  much  reason  in  his 

sayings. 

2 CiT.  If  thou  consider  rightly  of  Uic  matter, 
Caspar  has  had  great  wrong. 

3 CiT.  Has  he,  masters? 

I  fear  there  will  a worse  come  in  his  place. 

4 CiT..  Mark’d  ye  his  woi*da?  He  would  not 

take  the  crown ; 

Therefore ’t  is  certain  he  was  not  ambitions. 

1 CiT.  If  it  be  found  so,  some  will  dear  abide  it. 

2 CiT.  Poor  soul  I his  eyes  arc  red  as  Kre  with 

weeping. 

3 CiT.  There’s  not  a nobler  man  in  Rome  than 

Antony. 

4 CiT.  Now  mark  him,  he  begins  again  to 

s{tenk. 

Ant.  But  yesteniny  the  word  of  Ciesar  might 
Have  stood  against  tlie  world  : now  lies  he  there, 
And  none  so  |>Of>r  to  do  him  reverence. 

O,  masters  ! if  I were  dia|H)8*d  to  stir 
Your  hearts  and  minds  to  mutiny  and  rage, 

I should  do  Bnitus  wrong,  and  Co-salus  wrong, 
Who,  you  all  know,  are  honourable  men. 

1 will  not  do  tliem  wrong ; I rather  choose 
^44> 


[scene  It. 

To  wTong  the  dead,  to  wrong  myself,  and  you, 
Than  1 will  wrong  such  honourable  men. 

But  here ’s  a parclimeiit  with  the  seal  of  Csesar,— 
I found  it  in  his  clcwet, — 'tis  his  will : 

I>H  but  the  commons  hear  this  testament, 

(Which,  [mrdon  me,  I do  not  mean  to  read) 

And  they  would  go  and  kis.s  dead  Ceesar's  wounds, 
And  dip  their  napkins*  in  his  sacred  blood; 

Yea,  l»eg  a bair  of  him  for  memory, 

Ami,  dying,  mention  it  within  their  wills, 
Bequeathing  it,  as  a rich  legacy, 

Unto  their  issue. 

4 CiT.  We  *11  hear  the  will  I read  it,  Mark 
Antony. 

Citizens.  The  will,  the  will!  wc  will  hear 
Ciesar’s  will  ! [read  it: 

Ant.  Have  patience,  gentle  friends ; 1 must  not 
It  is  not  meet  you  know  how  Ca*sar  lov’d  vou. 

You  arc  not  wood,  you  arc  not  stones,  but  men  ; 
And,  being  men,  hearing  the  will  of  Ca?«ar, 

It  will  inHameyou,  it  will  make  you  mad  : 

T is  good  you  know  not  that  you  arc  his  heirs ; 
For  if  you  should,  0,  whot  would  come  of  it! 

4 CiT.  Read  the  will:  wc’Il  hear  it,  Antony; 
You  shall  read  the  will ; — Crpsaris  will  I 

Ant.  Will  you  be  patient  ? Will  you  stay  a 
while? 

I liave  o^enshot  myself  to  tell  you  of  it : 

I fear  I wrong  the  honourable  men 
Whose  daggers  have  stabb'd  Ccesar ; I do  fear  it. 
4 CiT.  They  were  traitors ! houonrahy  men  / 
CmzRNfi.  The  will  I the  testament ! 

2  Cir.  They  were  villains,  murderers ! the 
will ! rend  the  will ! [will  ? 

Ant.  You  will  com|>cl  me  then,  to  read  the 
Then  make  a ring  about  the  corpse  of  Ca*sar, 

And  let  me  show  you  him  that  made  the  will. 

Sliall  I descend  ? and  will  you  give  me  leave? 

. Citizens.  Como  down. 

2 CiT.  Descend.  [jiVntony  dfKtnds, 

3 Crr.  You  shall  have  leave. 

4 CiT.  A ring;  stand  round. 

1 CiT.  Stand  from  the  hearse ! stand  from  the 

body  I 

2 Crr.  Room  for  Antony,  most  noble  Antony. 
Ant.  Nay,  press  not  so  upon  me;  stand  far  off. 
Citizens.  Stand  back  1 room  I l>car  back  ! 

Ant.  If  }'ou  have  tears,  prepare  to  shed  them 

now. 

You  all  do  know  this  mantle:  I remcmlK?r 
Tlie  first  time  ever  Cresar  put  it  on  ; 

’T  was  on  a summer's  evening,  in  his  tent, 

That  day  he  overcome  the  Nervii  t — 

Look  t ill  this  place  ran  Cassius’  dagger  through : 
See  what  a rent  the  envious  Casca  made : 


* — napklni-']  Haadkerchlcft.  They  ur  »tlll  to  nsmtd  in 
Scot]  tnd. 
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Through  this  the  welUbclovcd  Brutus  stabb'd; 
Ami,  as  he  pluck’d  his  cursed  steel  away, 

Mark  how  tiic  blood  of  C'tesar  follow’d  it, 

As  rushing  out  of  doors,  to  be  resolv'd 
If  Bnitus  so  unkindly  knock’d,  or  no; 

For  Brutus,  as  you  know,  was  Ca*sar’8  angel : 
Judge,  O you  jp[Kls,  how  dearly  Ciesar  lov'd  him ! 
This  was  the  most  unkindest  cut  of  all ; 

For  when  the  noble  Caesar  saw  him  stab. 
Ingratitude,  more  strong  tlian  traitors’  arms, 
Quite  vanquish’d  him:  then  burst  his  mighty 
heart ; 

And,  in  his  mantle  muffling  up  his  face, 

Kven  at  the  base  of  Porapoy’s  slotua,* 

W'hich  all  the  while  ran  hlood,  great  Ciesor  fell. 
O,  what  a fall  was  there,  my  countrymen  I 
Then  I,  and  you,  and  all  of  us  fell  down, 

Whilst  bloody  treason  fiourish’d  over  us. 

O,  now  you  weep ; and,  I perceive,  you  feel 
The  dint  of  pity  : these  ore  gracious  drops. 

Kind  souls,  what,  weep  you  when  you  but  behold 


(*)  Old  text,  •tmtut. 


I  Our  Ctesar’s  vesture  woumUnl  ? T^ook  you  hero  I 
Here  is  himsidf,  marr’d,  os  you  see,  with  truiturs. 

1 CtT.  O,  piteous  spectacle  1 

2 CiT.  O,  noble  Ca*sar  ! 

3 CiT.  O,  woful  day  1 

I 4 CiT.  O,  traitors,  villains ! 

1 CiT.  O,  most  bloody  sight  1 

2 CiT.  We  will  he  revenged : revenge  1 about  I 
— seek, — burn, — fire, — kill, — slay  1 — let  not  a 

I traitor  live  1 

Ant.  Stay,  countrymen. 

1 Cn*.  Peace,  there  I — hear  the  noble  Antony, 

2 Crr.  We’ll  hear  him,  wo ’ll  follow  him,  we’ll 
die  with  him  ! 

I Ant.  Good  friends,  sweet  friends,  let  me  not 
I stir  you  up 

To  such  a sudden  fli>od  of  mutiny. 

^ They  that  have  done  this  deed  are  honourable 
What  private  griefs  tliey  have,  alas  ! I know  not 
That  mode  them  do  it; — they  arc  wise  and 
honourable, 

And  will,  no  doubt,  with  reasons  answer  you. 

I come  not,  fiiends,  to  steal  away  your  hearts : 
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[«CEXE  III. 


ACT  ur.) 

I  am  ho  orator,  Bnitiis  U ; 
iiiit,  aa  you  know  me  all,  a plain  blunt  man. 

That  love  my  tricnil ; and  that  they  know  full 
well 

That  gave  me  public  leave  to  apt^ak  of  him. 

For  I have  neither  wit,*  nor  words,  nor  worth, 
Action,  nor  ulteranct*,  nor  the  jiower  of  speech, 
To  stir  men's  blood : 1 only  speak  right  on  ; 

I  tell  you  that  which  you  yourselves  do  know ; 
Show  you  swi?et  Ciesar'a  wounds,  poor-poor  dumb 
mouths. 

And  bid  them  speak  for  me:  but  were  I Brutus, 
And  Brutus  Antony,  there  were  an  Antony 
M’ould  ruffle  up  your  spirits,  and  put  a tongue 
In  every  wound  of  Ca*»ur,  that  should  move 
The  stones  of  Home  to  rise  and  mutiny. 

CiTUENU.  WcMI  mutiny! 

1  CiT.  Wo  ’ll  burn  the  house  of  Brutus  ! 

3 CiT.  Away,  then ! come,  seek  the  con- 
spirators ! 

Ant.  Yet  hear  me,  countiy  inen ; yet  hear  roe 
speak. 

CTtizkns.  Peace,  ho ! hear  Antony,  most  noble 
Antony. 

Ant.  ^Miy,  friends,  you  go  to  do  you  know 
not  what : 

AMierein  hath  Ca‘»ar  thus  deserv’d  your  loves  ? 
Alas,  you  know  not,— I must  tell  you  then  : — 
You  have  forgot  the  will  1 told  you  of. 

C'lTizENS.  Most  true ; — the  will ! — let ’s  stay 
and  liear  the  will ! 

Ant.  Here  U the  will ; and,  under  Caesar’s  seal. 
To  eva'y  Roman  citizen  he  gives, — 

To  every  several  man, — seventy-five  drachmas. 

*2  Crr.  Most  noble  Cicsar ! — we  ’ll  revenge  his 
death. 

3 CiT.  O,  royal  Cirsar ! 

Ant.  Hear  me  with  patience. 

Citizens.  Peace,  ho  I 

Ant,  Moreover,  he  hath  left  you  all  hi» 
walks, 

His  private  arbours,  and  new-plante<l  orchartls, 

On  this  side  Tiber ; ho  hath  left  Uiein  you. 

And  to  your  heirs  for  ever, — common  pleasures. 

To  walk  abroad,  and  i^rcate  yoursdve*. 

Here*  was  a Ca'sar ! when  comes  such  another  ? 

1 Crr.  Never,  never  ! — Come,  away,  away  I 
We  ’ll  burn  his  body  in  the  holy  place, 

And  with  the  brands  fire  the  traitors’  houses. 

Take  up  the  body. 

* For  I koTf  nrUhrr  wit.—]  Thf  foUo  JC*S  hn«,— •*  tiejrther 
••rn,*'  Ac.;  an  cS*«iou«  trror.  which  Uie  ivcoimI  folio  »et  right. 

••  Mrcutirr  f«w  Measure, *’  Art  V,  8c.  I,— 

**  Hati  thou  or  word,  or  wit,  or  impudence, 

That  pet  can  do  lhe«  ofHeef  '* 

h And  iMinft  uoluciy— ] The  old  leal  has,  ‘‘unluckily:*’ 
which  Warburton  conecied  to  wn/McZy,  the  reading  general!)’ 
adirpted.  Mr.  Colter’s  annotator,  however,  BUiieesti  a 

change  Mr.  Cralfc  appruves.  but  which  we  hefieve  to  be  err- 
taml)  wrotig.  To  dieaoi  of  feasting,  as  Kieevm*  vhowed,  wa* 
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2 CiT.  Go  fetch  fire. 

3 CiT.  Pluck  down  benches. 

4 Cit,  Pluck  down  forms,  windows,  anything ! (*) 

[^Exfu/it  Citizens  with  the  body. 
‘ Ant.  Now  let  it  work ! — Mischief,  thou  art 
afoot, 

j Take  thou  what  course  thou  wilt  !— 


EnUr  a Servant. 

How  now,  fellow  ? 

Skrv.  Sir,  Octavius  is  ali'eady  come  to  Rome. 
Ant.  Where  is  he? 

Srrv.  lie  and  Licpidus  are  at  Cteaar’s  house. 

; Ant.  And  thither  will  1 straight  to  visit  him  : 

• Ho  <N)raea  upon  a wish.  Fortune  is  merry, 

, And  in  this  mood  will  give  us  anything. 

Serv.  1 heard  him  say,  Brutus  and  Cassius 
Are  rid  like  madmen  through  the  gates  of  Rome. 
Ant.  Belike  they  hod  some  notice  of  the 
|»o«ple, 

How  1 had  mov'd  them.  Bring  mo  to  Octavius, 

j \^Ext!UHL 


SCENE  HI. — The  utme.  A Street, 

Entei'  CiNNA  the  Poet. 

CiN.  I drt>amt  to-night  that  I did  feast  with 
Cr'sot, 

And  things  unlucky**  charge  my  fantasy  : 

I have  no  will  to  wander  forth*  of  doors, 

Yet  something  leads  me  forth. 


EnUr  Citizens. 

1 Cit.  M'liat  is  your  name  ? 

2 Cit.  \Vhithor  are  you  gning  ? 

3 Cit.  M’here  do  you  dwell  ? 

4 CiT.  Are  you  a married  man  or  a bachelor  ? 

2 CiT.  Answer  every  man  directly. 

1 Cit.  Ay,  and  briefly. 

4 Cit.  Ay,  and  wisely. 

3 CiT.  Ay,  and  truly,  you  were  best. 

CiN.  M hat  ia  my  name?  \Vhither  am  I 

insuiplciouv:  and  in  North’*  Plutarch  (Life  of  Bnilus)  wc 
have  the  reaiored  word  “ unlucky”  utcil  precitcly  ai  here 
“The  Srat  and  chlefot,  was  Carsars  long  lar)'ing,  who  cauic  very 
late  to  the  Senate  r for.  beciuae  the  stgnei  of  the  ■acriSrcs  ap> 
peared  tmtmvkir,  his  wile  Calpliurnia  kept  hint  at  home,*'  Ac. 

* I Sere  no  will  to  ttantlrr  forth.  Ac.1  I have  no  inclination  to 
wander  out,  Ac. : so  Shylock,  in  “The  Merchant  of  Venice,*’  Act 
II.  sc.  5.— 

“ 1 have  rvo  mind  of  feasliag  forth  to-night : 

Put  1 will  go.” 
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ACT  III.} 

going  ? Where  do  I dwell  ? Am  I a married 
man  or  a bachelor?  Then,  to  answer  every  man 
directly  and  briefly,  wisely  and  truly ; — 1 
Bay,  I am  a bachelor.  i 

2  Crr.  That ’s  os  much  as  to  any,  they  arc  fools 
that  marry: — ^you’ll  bear  me  a bang  for  that,  I i 
fear.  Proceed directly. 

CiN.  Directly^  I am  going  to  Ctesar’e  funeral. 

1 Crr.  As  a friend  or  an  enemy  ? 

CiN.  As  a friend. 

2 Crr.  That  matter  is  answered  directly. 

4 CiT.  For  your  dwelling,— briefly. 

Cix.  Brifjlyf  I dwell  by  the  Capitol. 

3 CiT,  Your  name,  sir,— truly. 


• — ftDd  turn  him  going.]  So  in  “A*  Y«m  Like  It,**  Act  111.  i 
8c.  I.— 


Cix.  Truly y my  name  is  Cinna. 

1 C*iT.  Tear  him  to  pieces  ! he  *s  a conspirator. 

CiK.  I am  Cinna  the  pout,  I am  Cinna  the 

poet. 

4  Crr.  Tear  him  for  his  bad  verses,  tear  him 
for  his  bad  versos  ! 

CiN.  I am  not  Cinna  the  conspirator. 

2 CiT.  It  is  no  matter,  his  name's  Cinna; 
pluck  but  his  name  out  of  his  heart,  and  turn  him 
going.* 

3 Crr.  Tear  him,  tear  him ! Come,  brands, 

ho!  firebrands!  To  Bnitus*,  to  Cassius';  burn 
all ! Some  to  Decius'  bouse,  and  some  to  Casca's ; 
some  to  Ligarius' ! away ! go  ! [Exeunt. 

Do  thli  «xpodWDt]jr,  amd  turn  Sim  going." 
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ACT  IV. 


SCENE  T. — Romo.  A Room  in  Antony Iloune, 


Antony,  Octavivs,  and  Lrpious,  teafed  at  a 
taUe, 

Akt.  These  roAnVi  tlion,  shall  die ; their  names 
are  priokM. 

Oct.  Your  brother  too  must  die ; consent  you, 
lA^pidus  ? 

Lkp.  I do  consent,— 

Oct.  Prick  him  down,  Antony. 

Lrp.  Upon  condition  Publius  shall  not  lire, 
AVho  is  your  sister’s  son,®  Mark  Antony. 

Ant.  He  shall  not  live : look,  with  a spot  I 
damn"  him. 

But,  Lepidiis.  fjo  you  to  Cresar’s  house ; 

Fetch  the  will  hither,  and  we  shall  detennine 
How  to  cut  off  some  clmr^pc  in  legacies. 

Lkp.  Wliat,  shall  I find  you  here  ? 

Oct.  Or  here,  or  at  tlic  Capitol. 

[Exit  Lkpujcs. 

Ant.  Tliis  is  a slight  unmeritable  man, 

Meet  to  be  scut  on  errands : is  it  fit, 


• Whofii  jourtUter’t  *00,  M»rk  Antonjr*]  TbUU.tiiatoricalIjr. 
an  error.  The  Indivtdual  meant,  Luciua  ('mar.  wa«  the  Irrothet  of 
Mark  Antony’a  mother.  Upton,  ihererure,  conckudea  (bat  Sbake> 
aprare  wrote, 
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The  three-fold  world  divided,  he  should  stand 
One  of  the  three  to  share  it  ? 

OcT.  So  you  thought  him ; 

And  took  bis  voice  who  should  be  prick’d  to  die, 
In  our  black  sentence  and  proscription. 

Ant.  Octavius,  1 have  seen  more  days  than  you : 
And  though  we  lay  these  honours  on  this  man. 

To  case  ourselves  of  divei's  slanderous  loads, 

He  shall  but  l>ear  them  as  the  ass  liears  gold. 

To  groan  and  sweat  under  the  business, 

Either  led  or  driven,  ns  we  point  the  way; 

And  having  brought  our  treasure  where  we  will. 
Then  take  we  down  his  load,  and  turn  him  off. 
Like  to  the  empty  as.s,  to  shake  his  cars, 

And  graze  in  coiumuns. 

Oct.  You  may  do  your  will ; 

But  ho  *8  a tried  and  valiant  soldier. 

Ant.  So  is  my  horse,  Octavius ; and  for  that 
I do  appoint  him  store  of  provender  : 

It  is  A creature  that  I tcaeh  to  fight. 

To  wind,  to  stop,  to  mu  directly  on,— 


" Ftia  are  Aia  eisirr’t  aoa."  tte. 

^ — t damn  Km  ] 1 eornffemn  biro.  So,  quoted  bjr  Stoevetu.  In 
Promo*  and  Caatandra,'*  Part  It..— 

'*  Voufhaare  to  fiae  my  dttmpned  hiuband  lyfc.” 
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ACT  it  ] 

His  corporal  motion  govern’d  hy  my  spirit. 

And,  in  some  t4iste,  is  Lepidus  but  so; 

He  must  be  taught,  and  train’d,  and  bid  go  forth ; — 
A bairen- spirited  fellow ; one  that  feeds 
On  abjects,  orts,*  and  imitations, 

M’hich,  out  of  use  and  atal’d  by  other  men, 

Begin  hU  fasliion  : do  not  talk  of  him. 

But  as  a property.  And  now,  Octavius, 

Listen  great  things : — Brutus  and  Cassius 
Are  levying  powers : we  must  straight  moke  head : 
Therefore  let  our  alliance  be  combin’d, 

Our  best  friends  made,  and  our  best  means  stretch’d 
out ; ** 

And  let  us  presently  go  sit  in  council, 

How  covert  matters  may  be  best  disclos’d. 

And  open  perils  surest  answered. 

Oct.  Let  us  do  so : for  we  arc  at  the  stake, 
And  bay’d  alMut  with  many  enemies; 

And  some  that  smile  Imvc  in  their  hearts,  I fear, 
Millions  of  mischiefs. 


SCENE  11,— Bejore  Brutus*  7’rnf,  in  the 
7iear  Soniis. 

Drum.  Enter  BnrTrs,  Li'ciurs,  Leerrs,  and 
Soldiers:  Titinius  and  Pindabcs  meeting 
them, 

Bru.  Stand,  ho ! 

Lucil.  Give  the  word,  hoi  and  stand. 

Bru.  What  now,  Lucilius  1 is  Cassius  near  ? 
Lucil.  He  la  at  hand ; and  Pindarus  is  como 
To  do  you  salutation  from  his  master. 

Bbu.  He  greets  me  well. — Your  master  Pin- 
darus, 

In  his  own  change,  or  by  ill  officers. 

Hath  given  me  some  worthy  cause  to  wish 
Things  done,  undone;  but,  if  he  be  at  hand, 

I shall  bo  satisfied. 

Pin.  I do  not  doubt 

But  that  my  noble  master  will  appear. 

Such  os  ho  is,  full  of  regard  and  honour. 

Bru.  Ho  is  not  doubled. — A word,  Lucilius; 
How  he  receiv’d  you,  let  me  be  resolv’d. 

Lucil.  With  courtesy  and  willi  respect  enough ; 
But  not  with  such  familiar  instances, 


» On  abjecu,  orf«,  &e.]  Thr  old  Uxl  U,  "—-Object*,  Artu," 
Ac,,  but  the  loiti*!*  a end  »*opc«r  to  have  been  tranaponed  by 
the  coni|KM>tor.  AiJecIt  are  thing*  thrown  away**  worthlctij 
•lid  ortt  are  lerapi.  There  can  be  no  neee«>ity,  therefore,  to  read, 
with  Theobald  and  other*,— 

" On  ahjfct  9rt$."  Ac. 

b Our  brti  frUuit  madf,  and  our  hett  mean*  Btretch'd  out;] 
TbU  U the  lection  of  the  second  folio ; the  flr*l  printing,  lamely 
enough,— 

" Our  belt  friends  made,  our  mean*  atretch’d ; " 

We  might  read,  with  possibly  a nearer  approach  to  wbal  the  poet 
wrote.— 

" Our  belt  frienda  made,  our  eioieeil  meaDi  itretch’d  oof." 


[scnirs  u. 

Nor  with  such  free  and  friendly  conference. 

As  he  Imth  us’d  of  old. 

Bru.  Thou  hast  describ’d 

A hot  friend  cooling  : ever  note,  Lucilius, 

\\Tien  love  begins  to  sicken  and  decay, 

It  useth  an  cnforcctl  ceremony. 

There  arc  no  tricks  in  plain  and  simple  faith : 

But  hollow  men,  like  horses  hot  at  hand, 

Make  gallant  show  and  promise  of  tlieir  mettle ; 
But  when  they  should  endure  tlic  bloody  spur, 
They  fall  their  crests,  and,  like  deceitful  J^cs, 
Sink  in  the  trial.  Comes  his  army  on  ? 

Lucil.  They  mean  this  night  in  Sardis  to  be 
quarter’d, 

The  greater  part:  the  horse  in  general, 

Are  come  witli  Cassius.  [March  u<iihnnt. 

Bbu.  Hark  ! he  is  arriv’d : — 

March  gently  on  to  meet  him. 

Enter  Cassius  and  Soldiers. 

Cas.  Stand,  ho ! 

Bru.  Stand,  hoi  Speak  the  word  along. 

[ Without.^  Stand. 

[ irif/wttf.]  Stand. 

[ Stand. 

Cab.  Most  nobio  brother,  you  have  done  mo 
wrong. 

Bru.  Judge  me,  you  gods!  wrong  I mine 
enemies  ? 

And,  if  not  so,  how  should  I wrong  a brother? 
Cas.  Brutus,  this  sober  form  of  yours  hides 
wrongs; 

And  when  you  do  them — 

Bru.  Cassius,  be  content ; * 

Speak  your  griefs'*  softly, — I do  know  you  well 
Before  the  eyes  of  both  our  armies  here, 

Which  should  perceive  nothing  but  love  from  us, 
Ix;t  us  not  wrangle : bid  them  move  away ; 

Then  in  my  tent,  Cassius,  enlarge  your  griefs. 
And  I will  give  you  audience. 

Cas.  Pindanis, 

Bid  our  commanders  lead  their  charges  off 
A little  from  this  ground. 

Bbu.  Lucilius,  do  you  the  like ; and  lot  no  man 
Come  to  our  tent,  till  we  have  done  our  conference. 
Let  Lucius  and  Titinius  guard  our  door.*  [Exeunt, 

c — be  content;)  Be  continent ; be  self-rcBtralned. 
d — griefs—]  Giievaiices.  So  In  Act  I.  Sc.  S,— 

" Bo  factious  for  rrdresi  of  all  these  grlrf$‘* 

• Lucilius,  do  you  the  like;  Ac.]  Mr.  Cralk  reads,  with  a maoi- 
felt  ImprovrTDent  of  the  old  use,— 

" Luriua,  do  you  (he  like , and  let  no  man 
Come  to  our  tent,  (111  wc  have  done  oar  conference. 
Luriliut  and  Titinius,  guard  tkr  door." 

By  this  changr.  the  proaody  of  the  Art(  line  ti  restored,  and  we 
have  no  longer  the  anomaly  of  an  officer  of  rank  and  a scrvlng- 
boy  aiiociatcd  together  to  watch  the  door. 
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ACT  TY.] 


‘JULIUS  a£SAR. 


SCENE  III. — Within  (ke  Tent  0/ 

Enter  Brutus  and  Cassius. 

Cas.  That  you  have  wrong’d  me  doth  appear  in 
this, — ■ 

Vou  have  condemn’d  atjd  note<I  T^iucius  Pella, tl) 
For  taking  bribes  here  of  the  Sardians ; 

Wherein  my  letters,  praying  on  his  side, 

Because  I knew  the  man,  were  slighted  off. 

Bbu.  You  wrong’d  yourself  to  write  in  such  a 
case. 

Cas.  In  such  a time  as  this,  it  is  nut  meet 
That  every  nice  offence  should  bear  his  comment. 

Bbu.  Let*  me  tell  you,  Cassius,  you,  yourself. 
Are  much  condemn’d  to  have  an  itching  palm 
To  sell  and  mart  your  offices  for  gold 
To  undeserverf. 

Cas.  I an  itching  fxdm  ! 

You  know  that  you  arc  Brutus  that  speak  this. 

Or,  by  the  gods,  this  speech  were  else  your  last ! 
Bbu.  The  name  of  Cassias  honours  this  cor- 
ruption, 

And  chastisement  doth  therefore  hide  his  head. 
Cab,  Cha$ti»emcnt  / 

Bbu.  Remember  March,  the  ides  of  March  ro- 
membor ! 

I>id  not  great  Julius  bleed  for  justice’  sake? 

A^liat  villain  touch’d  bis  body,  that  did  stab, 

And  not  for  Justice?  What,  shall  one  of  us. 

That  struck  the  foremost  man  of  all  this  w'orld 
But  for  supporting  robbers,  shall  wc  now 
ContamineUe  our  fingers  with  base  bribes, 

And  sell  the  mighty  space  of  our  large  honours 
For  so  much  trash  as  may  be  grasped  thus  ?— 

I had  rather  be  a dog,  and  bay  the  moon, 

Than  such  A Roman. 

Cas.  Brutus,  bay*  not  me, — 

1 11  not  endure  it : you  forget  yourself, 

To  hedge  me  in  ; I am  a soldier,  I, 

Older  in  practice,  abler  than  yourself 
To  make  conditions. 

Bbu.  Qo  to;  you  are  not,  Cassius. 

Cas.  I am. 

Bbu.  I say  you  are  not. 

Car.  Urge  me  no  more,  I shall  forget  myself ; 
Have  mind  upon  your  health,  tempt  me  no  further. 
Bbu.  Away,  slight  man  1 
Cas.  IsH  possible? 

(*)  Old  text,  MI0,  corrected  by  Theobald. 

* Lpel  me  tell  you.  CMtius.  tic.]  ThU  defective  Hoc  hw  been 
amended,  and  rightly  perhapt,  to.— ■ 

” Yet  let  me  tell  you,  Caealat,**  Ac. 
b _ 0/  noble  men.]  Of  atlcr  men,'*  !•  the  reodlof  of  Ur. 
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Bru.  Hear  me,  for  I will  speak  ! 

Must  I give  way  and  room  to  your  rash  choler? 
l>ha))  I ^ frighted  when  a madman  stares  ? 

Cas.  O,  ye  gods ! ye  gods  ! must  1 endure  all 
thi.**  ? 

Bbi*.  ah  (hU  f ay,  more : fret  till  your  proud 
i heart  break ; 

Grt>  show  your  slaves  how  choleric  you  are. 

And  make  your  bondmen  tremble.  Must  I budge  ? 
Must  I observe  you  ? must  I stand  and  crouch 
Under  your  t«tty  humour  ? By  the  gods, 

' You  shall  digest  the  venom  of  yotir  spleen, 

1 Though  it  do  split  you  ! for,  from  this  day  forth, 
I’ll  use  you  for  my  mirth, yea,  for  my  laughter, 
W'hon  you  ai*c  waspish. 

Cas.  Is  it  corac  to  this  ? 

Bru.  You  say  you  are  a better  soldier: 

Let  it  appear  so  ; make  your  vaunting  true, 

And  it  shall  )>leas6  me  well : for  mine  own  part, 

I shall  be  glad  to  loam  of  noble'*  men. 

Cas.  You  wrong  me;  every  way  you  wrong 
me,  Brutus ; 

I said  an  elder  soldier,  not  a better : 

Did  I say,  belter  ? 

Bhu.  If  you  did,  I care  not. 

Cab.  WliCD  Ca'sar  liv’d  be  durst  not  thus  have 
mov’d  me. 

Bbu.  Peace,  peace  I you  durst  not  so  have 
tempted  him. 

Cab.  T durst  not  ? 

Bru.  No. 

Cab.  Mliat,  durst  not  tempt  him? 

Bbu,  For  your  life  you  durst  not, 

Cas.  Do  not  presume  too  much  upon  my  love ; 

I may  do  (hat  1 shall  be  sorry  for. 

Bru.  You  have  done  that  you  should  be  sorry 
for. 

There  is  no  terror,  Cassius,  in  your  threats  ; 

For  I am  arm’d  so  strong  in  honesty, 

That  they  pass  by  me  as  the  idle  wind, 

Minch  I respect  not.  I did  send  to  vou 

For  certain  sums  of  gold,  which  you  denied  me;— 

For  I can  raise  no  money  by  vile  means : 

By  heaven,  I had  rather  coin  my  heart, 

And  drop  my  blood  for  drachmas,  than  to  wnng 
From  the  hard  hands  of  peasants  their  rile  trash 
By  any  indirection ! — I did  send 
To  you  for  gold  to  pay  my  legions, 

Mliich  you  denied  me:  was  that  done  like  Cassius? 
Should  I have  answer’d  Caius  Cassius  so  ? 

MTien  Marcus  Brutus  grows  so  covetous, 

To  lock  such  rascal  counters  from  his  friends, 


Collief'*  annotator,  and  looking  to  vbat  Cosilai  hod  previotulf 
oaid, — 

*'  1 am  a toldier.  I. 

Older  In  practice,  abler  tkan  Ac.'~ 

It  1*  a very  pltutiblc  cmendatloo. 
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Be  ready,  gods,  with  all  your  thunderbolts, 

Dash  him  to  pieces ! 

Cas.  I denied  you  not. 

Bbx7.  You  did. 

Cas.  I did  not: — he  was  but  a fool 

That  brought  my  answer  back. — Biiitus  bath  rivM 
my  heart: 

A friend  shc^d  bear  his  fnend’s  infirmitiee. 

But  Brutus  makes  mine  greater  than  they  are. 
Bbv.  I do  not,  till  you  practise  them  on  me. 
Cab.  You  love  mo  not 

Bbxt.  I do  not  like  your  faults. 

Cas.  a fnendly  eye  could  never  sec  such  faults. 
Bnu.  A flatterer’s  would  not,  though  they  do 
appear 

As  huge  as  high  Olympus. 

Cab.  Come,  Antony,  and  young  Octavius,  come, 
Revenge  yourselves  alone  on  CsMius, 

For  Cassius  is  a-weary  of  the  world  ! 

Hated  by  one  he  loves  ; brav’d  by  his  brother ; 
Check’d  like  a bondman  ; all  his  faults  observ’d, 


* — art  foM  with  a Umb,«>)  " Lamb  ” eta  bsrdijr  have 
been  the  poet’s  word,  mod  Pope,  who  taw  lu  uofitneM,  printed 
Mae;  buiUrequim  a beppier  ceQ)ecture  (ban  thu  to Jottlfp ao 
alteration  of  the  text. 

a ITAe*  wUf  maJ  blood,  UI>temper'd,  Be.)  Br  (11-tempered  la 
meant  badip  quaUSed.  '*  Tbe  four  * homoun ' lo  a mao,  accord. 


< Set  ill  a note-book,  leam'd,  and  conn’d  by  rote. 
To  cast  into  my  teeth.  O,  I could  weep 
My  spirit  from  mine  eyes  I — There  is  my  dogger, 
And  here  my  naked  breast ; within,  a heart 
Dearer  than  Plutus’*  mine,  richer  than  gold: 

If  that  thou  be’st  a Roman,  take  it  forth ; 

I,  that  denied  thee  gold,  will  give  my  heart : 
Strike,  as  thou  didst  at  Cieaar ; fur,  1 know, 

When  thou  didst  bate  him  worst,  thou  lov’dst  him 
better 

Than  ever  tliou  lov’dst  Cassius, 
i Bru.  Sheathe  your  dagger : 

Be  angry  when  you  will,  it  shall  have  scope  ; 

Do  what  you  will,  dishonour  shall  be  humour. 

O,  Cassius,  you  are  yoked  with  a Iamb,* — 

That  carries  anger  as  the  flint  bears  fire ; 

Who,  much  euforoed,  shows  a hasty  spark, 

And  straight  is  cold  again. 

Cas.  Hath  Cassius  liv’d 

To  be  but  mirth  and  laughter  to  his  Brutus. 

; When  grief  and  blood,  ill-tempcr’d,^  vexeth  him  ? 


(•)  Old  text. 

ing  to  the  old  phyiiciani,  were  blood,  cbolcr,  ohlogin.  and  melan* 
choljr.  Bo!  long  a»  ,thtM  were  duly  mixed,  all  would  tie  well." 
— Taxvcii. 
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ACT  IV.]  JUWVS 

But*.  When  I spoke  that,  I was  ill-lenjper’U 
too. 

Ca8.  Do  you  confess  so  much  ? Give  me  your 
hand.  ^ 

Bbu.  And  my  heart  too. 

Caa.  O,  Brutus ! — 

Bhu,  *s  the  matter? 

Ca8.  Have  not  you  love  enough  to  bear  w'ith 
me, 

Wlicn  tliat  msh  humour  which  my  mother  gave 
mo 

Makes  me  forgetful  ? 

Bnu.  Yes,  Ca.-»sius ; and,  from  licncoforlh, 

When  you  are  over-eamefet  with  your  Brutus, 

He  ’ll  think  your  mother  chides,  and  leave  you  so. 

[XoUe  irithoiU. 

Poet,  [iri^ow^]  Let  me  go  in  to  see  the 
generals  ; 

There  is  some  grudge  between  ’em,  't  is  not 
meet 

They  be  alone. 

LrciL.  [ Without.']  You  shall  not  come  to  them. 

Port.  [ WiOiOut.]  Nothing  hut  death  shall  stay 
me. 


Enter  Poet,  foUotml  Lucilics  and  Titixivs, 

Car.  How  now  ! what ’s  the  matter  ? 

Port.  For  shame,  you  generals  I wliat  do  you 
mean  ? 

Love,  and  be  fnends,  as  two  such  men  sliould  bo ; 

For  I have  s€t*n  more  years,  1 ’m  suiio,  than  ye. 

Ca«.  Ha,  ha  I how  vilely  doth  this  cynic 
rhyme  ! 

Bbu.  Get  you  hence,  sirrah ; saucy  fellow, 
hence ! 

Ca8.  Bear  with  him,  Brutus:  ’tis  bis  fashion. 

Bbu.  I’D  know  his  humour,  when  ho  knows 
his  time  : 

What  should  the  wars  do  with  these  jigging 
fools  ? — 

Companion,  hence ! (2) 

Cas.  Away,  away,  be  gone! 

[Exit  Poet. 

Bbu.  Lucilius  and  Titinius,  bid  the  commanders 

Prej>arc  to  lodge  their  com|uuiies  to-night. 

Cab.  And  come  yourselves,  and  bring  Mcssala 
with  you, 

Immediately  to  us. 

[Exeunt  Lucilius  and  Tixixius. 

Bbu.  Lucius,  a bowl  of  wine, 

Ca8.  I did  not  think  you  could  have  been  so 
angry. 

Bbu.  O,  Cassius,  I am  sick  of  many  griefs. 

Cas.  Of  your  philosn^phy  yon  moke  no  use, 

If  you  give  place  to  accidental  evils. 
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C.ESAR.  [scene  iiL 

Bbu.  No  tnuu  bears  sorrow  better : — Portia  is 
dead. 

Cas.  }Tn  I Portia? 

Bbu.  8ho  is  dead. 

Caa.  How  ^8ca|>ed  1 killing  when  I cross’d  you 
80? — 

O,  insupportable  and  touching  loss ! — 

Upon  what  sickness  ? 

Bbu.  Impatient  of  my  absence, 

Andgiief  that  young  Octavius  with  Mark  Antony 
Have  made  themselves  so  strong; — for  with  her 
death 

That  tidings  came: — with  this  she  fell  distract, 
Ami,  her  iittendante  absent,  swallow’d  lire, 

Cas.  And  died  so  ? 

Biiu.  Even  so. 

Cas.  O,  yc  immortal  gods  ! 


Enter  Lucius,  tdth  trine  and  tapere. 

Bbu.  Speak  no  more  of  her.— Give  me  a bowl 
of  wine. — 

In  this  I bury  all  unkindness,  Cassius.  [Driuhs. 
Cas.  My  heart  is  thirsty  for  that  noble 
plwlge.— 

Fill,  Lucius,  till  the  wine  o’crswcll  the  cup; 

I cannot  drink  too  much  of  Brutus’  love.  [Drluki. 
Bbu.  Come  in,  Titiuius 


Re-enter  Titinius  with  Mkssala. 

Welcome,  good  Messtila. — - 
Now  sit  we  close  about  this  taper  here. 

And  call  in  question  our  necessities. 

Ca8.  Portia,  art  thou  gone  ? 

Bbu.  No  more,  I pray  you.— 

Messala,  I have  here  received  Icttcre, 

That  young  Octavius  and  Mark  Antony 
Come  down  upon  us  with  a mighty  power, 
Bending  their  expedition  towoi^  Philippi. 

Mes.  Myself  have  letters  of  the  self-same 
tenor. 

Bbu.  M’iih  what  addition? 

Mbs.  That  by  proscription  and  bills  of  out- 
lawry, 

Octavius,  Antony,  and  Lepidus, 

Have  put  to  death  an  hundred  senators. 

Bbu.  Therein  our  letters  do  not  well  agree  ; 
Mine  s{)cak  of  seventy  senators  that  died 
By  their  proscriptions,  Cicero  being  one. 

Cab.  Ciccro  one  i 

Mbs.  Cicero  is  dead, 

And  by  that  ortlcr  of  proscription. — 

Had  you  your  letters  from  your  wife,  my  lord  ? 
Bbu.  No,  Messalo. 
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ACT  IV.] 


•iruus  0.ESA1C 


fRCE5R  III. 


Nor  nothing  In  jour  letters  writ  of  her  ? 
Bbu,  Nothing,  McsAnla. 

Mes.  Tlint,  nu-thinks,  la  strange*. 

Bri*.  Whj  ask  you?  hear  you  aught  of  hir 
111  yours? 

AIes.  No,  my  lonl, 

Bnr.  Now,  aa  you  arc  a Homan,  toll  me  tnio. 
Mes.  Then  like  a Homan  bear  tho  truth  I tell: 
For  certain  she  Is  deaJ,  and  by  strange  manner. 
Bbu.  Why,  farewell,  Portia. — We  must  die, 
Messala : 

With  meilitattng  that  slic  must  die  once, 

1 have  the  patience  to  enduix^  it  now. 

Mf.8.  Even  so  great  men  great  los-scs  should 
endure. 

Cab.  I have  as  much  of  this  In  art  a.s  you, 

But  yet  my  nature  could  not  bear  it  so. 

Bur.  Well,  to  our  work  alive.  M'liat  do  you 
think 

Of  marching  to  Philippi  presently? 

Cab.  1 do  not  think  it  good. 

Bur.  Your  rcitson  ? 

Cab.  This  it  is 

*T  is  hotter  that  tho  enemy  seek  us : 

So  shall  he  waste  his  means,  weary  his  soldiers, 
Doing  himself  offence ; whilst  wo,  lying  still. 

Arc  full  of  rest,  defence,  and  niniblcnes.s. 

Bar.  Good  reasons  must,  of  force,  give  place 
to  better. 

The  people  ’twirt  Philippi  and  this  ground 
Do  stand  but  in  a forc’d  affection  ; 

For  they  have  grudg’d  us  contribution  : 

Tho  enemy,  marching  along  by  them, 

By  them  shall  make  a fuller  nuaiher  up, 

Come  on  refresh’d,  new-added,*  and  encourog’d  ; 
From  which  advantage  shall  wo  cut  him  off, 

If  at  Philippi  we  do  face  him  there. 

These  people  at  our  bock. 

Cas,  IToar  me,  goo<l  brother. 

Bru.  Under  your  pardon. — You  must  note 
beside, 

That  wo  have  tric<l  the  utmost  of  our  friends, 

Our  legions  arc  brim-full,  our  cause  is  ripe: 

The  enemy  incrcascth  every  day ; 

We,  at  Uie  height,  are  ready  to  decline. 

There  is  a tide  in  the  affairs  of  men, 

Which,  taken  at  the  ffootl,  loads  on  to  fortune; 
Omitted,  all  the  voyage  of  their  life 
Is  hound  in  shallows  and  in  misericB. 

On  such  a full  sea  are  we  now  afloat ; 
iVnil  we  must  take  the  current  when  it  serves, 

Or  lose  our  ventures. 

Cab.  Then,  with  your  will,  on ; 

We’ll  along  ourselves,  and  meet  them  at  Plulippi. 
Bru.  Tho  deep  of  night  is  crept  upon  our  talk. 


* — neV'iddeil,— 1 Mr.TI)'reui(t  Mr.  B<nircrr«»il 
Mr.  CoUltr'i  soaolator,  *'  ntyr-hearted ; " but  rannut  »««  ibal 
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'And  nature  must  olioy  necessity ; 

MTiich  wc  will  niggard  with  a little  rest. 

There  is  no  more  to  say  ? 

Cab.  No  more.  Good  night; 

Early  to-morrow  will  wc  rise,  and  hence. 

Bru.  Lucius,  my  gown.  Lucius.]  Fare- 
well, good  Messnla 

Good  night,  Titinius : — noble,  noble  Cassius, 

Good  night,  and  good  repow. 

Cas.  O,  my  dear  brother ! 

Thi.s  was  an  ill  beginning  of  the  night : 

Never  come  such  divi.sion  ’tween  our  souls ! 

Let  it  not,  Brutus. 

Bnr.  Every  thing  is  well. 

Cas.  Gooil  night,  my  lord. 

Bru.  Good  night,  goo<l  brother. 

Tit.,  Mks.  Good  night,  lonl  Brutus. 

Bru.  Farewell,  every  one. 

[Exeunt  Cas.,  Tit,,  and  Mks. 

Ee^fnter  Lucifs,  with  the  gown. 

Give  me  the  gown.  MTiorc  is  thy  instrument  ? 
Lvc.  Here  in  tho  tent. 

Bnr.  ANHiat,  thou  speak ’st  drowsily? 

Poor  knave,  I blame  thoo  not ; thou  art  o’er- 
watch’d.'* 

Call  Claudius,  and  some  other  of  my  men  ; 

I’ll  have  them  sle<‘p  on  cushions  in  my  tent. 

Lrc.  Varro  and  Claudius ! 

Enter  Varro  ami  CLAUDirs. 

Vab.  Calls  my  lonl? 

Bru.  I pray  you,  sii-s,  lie  in  my  tent  and  »let*]» ; 
It  may  1)0,  I shall  raise  you  by  and  by 
On  business  to  my  brother  Cassius. 

Var.  So  please  you,  wo  will  stand  and  watch 
your  pleasure. 

Bnu.  I will  not  have  it  so : He  down,  goml  sirs ; 
It  may  be  I shall  otherwise  bethink  me. — 
lAKik,  Luciu-s,  here’s  the  book  I sought  for  so; 

I put  it  in  tho  pocket  of  my  gown. 

[Vah.  and  Clau.  Ue  down. 
Luo.  I was  sure  your  lonlship  did  not  giro  it 
me. 

Bnu.  Bear  with  mo,  good  boy,  I am  much  for- 
getful. 

Canst  thou  hold  up  thy  heavy  eyes  awhile. 

And  touch  thy  instrument  a strain  or  two? 

Lrc,  Ay,  my  lord,  an ’t  please  you, 

Bru.  It  docs,  my  hoy: 

I trouble  thoo  too  much,  hut  thou  art  willing. 

Luc,  It  is  my  duty,  sir. 


chtnire  of  anjr  kind  is  indi«|H>niiBb)». 
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Bitr.  1 ^!iouM  not  urge  thy  duty  pait  thy 
might ; 

I know  young  bloods  look  for  a time  of  rest. 

I have  lOcpt,  my  lord,  already. 

Bnu.  It  WAS  woll  done ; and  thou  ahalt  alecp 
again  ; 

I will  not  hold  thco  long : if  I do  lire, 

T will  be  good  to  thee.  and  a Son/j. 

This  is  a sleepy  tune  >0,  murderous  slumber! 
I^y*st  thou  thy  leaden  macc  upon  my  boy, 

4A0 


That  plays  thee  music  ?— Gentle  knave,  good 
night ; 

I will  not  do  thee  so  much  wrong  to  wake  thee. 

If  thou  dost  nod,  thou  break’s!  thy  instrument ; 

I’ll  take  it  from  thee:  and,  good  boy,  good 
night. — 

Let  me  see,  let  me  sec  ; — is  not  the  leaf  turn’d 
down 

Wlicrc  I Uft  reading  ? Here  it  is,  I think. 

[.Stti  do}fn. 
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JULIUS  C-«8AR. 


[i*rCNB  III. 


Enter  the  Ghost  nf  Cjesah. 

How  ill  this  taper  hums ! — }Ia  ! who  conies  here  ? 
I think  it  is  the  weakness  of  mine  eyes 
Tliat  shapes  this  monstrous  apparition. 

It  comes  upon  mo ! — Art  thou  anything  ? 

Art  thou  some  god,  some  angel,  or  some  devil. 
That  mak’st  my  blood  cold,  and  my  hair  to  stare  ? 
Speak  to  me  what  thou  art. 

Gbost.  Thy  evil  spirit,  Brutus. 

Bnr.  Why  com’st  thou  ? 

Ghost.  To  tell  thee,  thou  shall  see  me  at  Phi> 
lippi. 

Brv.  \\  ell : then  I shall  see  thee  again 
Ghost.  Ay,  at  Philippi. 

Bru.  Why,  I will  see  thee  at  Philippi  tlien.— 
[Ghost  vamfhef.. 

Now  I have  taken  heart  thou  vanishest : 

III  spirit,  I would  hold  more  talk  with  thee. — 
Boy!  Lucius! — Vano!  Claudius! — Sirs, awoke! — 
Claudius ! 

Lfc.  Tlie  strings,  my  lonl,  are  false. 

Bbu.  He  thinks  he  still  is  at  his  instrument. — 
Lucius,  awake ! 


[ Luc.  My  lonl  ? 

Bru.  Didst  thou  diTam,  Lucius,  that  thou  so 
criedsf  out? 

Lrc.  My  lonl,  I do  not  know  that  T did  cry. 
Bru.  Yes,  that  thou  didst:  didst  thou  sec  any- 
I thing? 

Luc.  Nothing,  my  lord. 

Bru.  SIch^P  again,  Lucius. — Sirrah,  Claudius ! 
Fellow  thou  ! liwnkc ! 

Var.  My  lonl  ? 

Clau.  My  lord  ? 

Bru.  Why  did  you  so  cry  out,  sire,  in  your 
sleep  ? 

Var.,  Clau.  Did  we,  my  lord  ? 

Bru.  Ay;  saw  you  anything? 

Var.  No,  my  lord,  I sow  nothing. 

Clau.  Nor  I,  my  lord. 

Bru.  Go  and  commend  me  to  my  brother 
Cowssitis ; 

Bid  him  set  on  his  powers  l)ctimcs  before. 

And  we  will  follow. 

Var.,  Clau.  It  shall  be  done,  my  lord. 

\Exeunt. 
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ACT  V. 


SCEXE  I. — TUf  Plaint  <y*PljUippi. 


Enter  Octavius,  iV^xoNV,  and  (heir  Aruiy. 

Oct.  Now,  Antony,  our  bo|>oa  aro  answeroU ; 
You  said  the  cncni)'  would  nut  oomc  down. 

But  keep  the  hilU  and  upper  regions  ; 

Tt  proves  not  so : their  battles  arc  at  hand  ; 

They  mean  to  warn  * us  at  Philippi  here. 
Answering  before  we  do  demand  of  them. 

Ant.  Tut,  I am  in  their  bosoms,  and  I know 
*Wherefore  they  do  it : they  could  bo  content 
To  visit  other  places  ; and  come  down 
With  fearful  bravery,**  thinking,  by  this  face,* 

To  fasten  in  our  thoughts  that  they  have  courage ; 
But  is  not  so. 

Enter  n ^feasengcr. 

Mfss.  Prepare  you,  generals  : 

The  enemy  comes  on  in  gallant  siiow ; 

'I'heir  blooily  sign  of  battle  is  hung  out. 

And  something  to  bo  done  immediately. 


• Thty  mtan  to  warn  iw— ] Thai  U,  to  «NniMon  ai.  So  in 
aieba^  111.*’  Act  I.  Sc.  S. — 

*'  And  Mnt  to  warn  itiem  to  hU  royal  proaerea ; " 
and  airaln  in  "Romeo  and  Juliet,'*  Art  V.  flc.  S.— 
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Ant.  Octavius,  Icotl  your  battle  softly  on, 

Upon  the  left  hand  of  the  even  field. 

Oct.  Upon  the  right  hand  I ; keep  thou  the  left. 
Ant.  Why  do  you  cross  mo  in  this  exigent? 
Oct.  I do  not  cross  you ; but  I will  do  so. 

[March. 

Dnm.  Enter  Bnurrs,  Cassius,  and  their 
Army  ; Lucilius,  Titinius,  Mrssala,  and 
others, 

Brit.  They  stand,  and  wonid  have  parley. 

Cas.  Stand  fast,  Titinius : we  must  out  and  talk. 
Oct.  Mark  Antony,  shall  wc  give  sign  of 
battle  ? 

Ant,  No,  Ca?sar,  wo  will  answer  on  their 
charge. 

Make  foi-th ; the  generals  wouhl  hove  some  words. 
Oct.  Stir  not  until  the  signal. 

Bur.  Words  before  blows : — is  it  so,  country- 
men ? 


la  ai  a hell 

That  trame  my  old  age  to  a tepulchm,'* 
k R'llA  fearful  bravery,'— ] With  alarming  oticntatlon.  Though 
tome  critica  conjecture  that  "fearful**  la  net  uaed  beie  In  ita 
• Clive  acnae,  but  with  the  ordinary  maaniog,  full  of  fear, 
c — by  thia  (Uce.— ] By  thU  hrarado,  or  bnae. 
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[SCEKE  I 


ACT  V.] 

Oct.  Not  that  wc  lovo  words  belter,  us  you  do. 
Bru.  Good  words  ore  better  tlian  bad  strokes, 
Octavius. 

Ant.  In  your  ba*I  strokes,  Brutus,  jou  give 
good  words : 

W'itncss  the  bole  you  made  in  Cu^^’s  heart, 
Crying,  Long  livt  I hail  C(ssar  / 

Ca8.  Antony, 

The  posture  of  your  blows  are  • yet  unknown  ; 

But  for  your  words,  they  rob  the  Hybla  bees, 

And  leave  them  honcylesa. 

Ant.  Not  stingless  too. 

Bnc.  O,  yes,  and  soundless  too ; 

For  you  have  stoUn  their  busizing,  Antony, 

And,  very  wisely,  threat  before  you  sting. 

Ant.  Villains,  you  did  not  so,  when  your  vile 
JuRgers 

Hack'd  one  another  in  the  sides  of  Ca'sor ; 

You  allow’d  your  teeth  like  a|»08,  and  fawn’d  like 
hounds. 

And  liow’d  like  bondmen,  kissing  Ca‘swr’s  feel ; 
Whilst  damned  Casco,  like  a cur,  Kdiiiid 
Struck  Ctt'sar  on  the  neck.  (),  you  flatterers ! 
Cas.  Flntt^rtr$  ! — Now  Brutus,  thank  your- 
self : 

This  tongue  had  not  offended  so  to-day, 

If  Cassius  might  have  rul’d. 

Oct.  Come,  come,  the  cause : if  arguing  ninko 
us  sweat. 

The  proof  of  it  will  tuni  to  redder  drops. 

Look, — 1 draw  a sword  against  conspirators ; 
Wiicn  think  you  tliat  thi;  sword  goes  up  again  ? — 
Never,  till  Ca?sar’s  three-nnd-thirty  woumU 
Be  well  aveng’d  ; or  till  another  Ciesar 
Have  added  slaughter  to  the  sword  of  traitors. 
Bac.  Cajsar,  thou  canat  not  die  by  traitoi*s’ 
bands, 

Unless  thou  bring’st  them  with  thee. 

Oct.  So  I hope ; 

1 was  not  bom  to  die  on  Brutus*  sword. 

Bru.  O,  if  thou  wert  tlie  noblest  of  thy  strain, 
Young  man,  thou  couldst  not  die  more  honour- 
able. 

Cas.  a peevish  **  schoolboy,  worthless  of  such 
honour, 

Join’d  with  a masker  and  a reveller  I 
Ant.  Old  Cassius  still  I 
Oct.  Come,  Antony  ; away ! — 

* Th*  po«ture  •/ yosr-  «n>  HuAvorw;]  Therommea- 

tator*  have  all  •nmeihinit  to  *ay  on  the  memtiMiical  Irregularity 
in  ihU  line,  hut  are  mute  uiion  what  ii  of  far  more  importance,  the 
eieepiiona)  use  of  “pnetura.”  El»e«bere  Shakeniieare  alwaya 
employe  the  word  In  iU  ordinary  eenie  of  mUitude,  tie. ; 

hat  here.  If  nut  a luleprini,  it  inu*t  be  taken  to  mean  fmaliif  or 
e*nmpn»itioi». 

.4  peerUh  jrkonfAop, — ] Alth'tugh  there  arw  one  or  two  pst- 
aage«  in  iheae  playi  where  “pcevi'h''  implir«  fi*alhh,  tbtfdtth. 
Ac.,  the  editor*  are  certainly  not  Ju^lined  in  altrihiiling  tlii*  »ig> 
niAcation  to  the  word  In  every  imtance  where  it  occur*.  In  nine 
Clue*  out  of  ten,  indeed,  the  poet  u.e«  It.  aa  here,  in  the  ««n>r 
of  $tutb»trn,  m-itfmi,  the  tmainug  which  it  uaualljr 

earned  in  his  time.  Fur  eiample,  — 


Dcfianco,  traitors,  hurl  wc  in  your  teeth ! 

If  you  dare  fight  to-day,  c«mo  to  the  field ; 

If  not,  when  you  have  stomachs. 

[Lxtitnt  Octavius,  Antony,  and  (heir  Army, 
Cas.  Why  now,  blow,  wind ; swell,  billow  ; and 
swim,  bark  ! 

The  storm  is  up,  and  all  is  on  the  hazard. 

Bru.  Ho,  Lucilius  I hark,  a word  with  you. 
Lucil.  ^ly  lord  ? 

[Brutus  and  Lucilius  conierse  a;xirL 
Cas.  Mcssala, — 

Mrs.  AVhat  says  my  general  ? 

Cas.  Messala, 

This  is  my  birthday  ; aa  this  very  day 
Was  Cassius  bom.  Give  me  tliy  hand,  Messala: 
Be  thou  my  witness  that,  against  my  will, 

As  I’omjHjy  was,  am  I comjwH’d  to  set 
UjKm  one  battle  all  our  liberties. 

You  know  that  I held  Kpieurus  strong. 

And  bis  opinion  : now  I change  my  mind, 

And  pai  tly  credit  things  that  do  presage. 

Coming  from  SarflU,  on  our  former*  ensign 
Two  mighty  eagles  fell ; and  there  they  perch’d. 
Gorging  and  feeding  from  our  soldiers’  hands, 
Wlio  to  Philippi  hero  consorted  us : 

This  morning  ore  they  fleil  away  and  gone  ; (B 
Aud  in  their  steads  do  ravens,  cniws,  and  kites, 
P'ly  o’er  our  heads,  and  downward  look  on  us, 

As  we  were  sickly  prey  ; their  shadows  seem 

A canopy  mo.st  fatal,  under  which 

Our  amiy  lies,  ready  to  give  up  the  ghost. 

Mks.  Believe  not  so. 

Cas.  I but  believe  it  partly ; 

For  I am  fresh  of  spirit,  and  resolv’d 
To  meet  all  perils  very  constantly. 

Bru.  Even  so,  Lucilius.  [Adi'ancing. 

Cas.  Now,  most  noble  Brutus, 

The  gods  to-day  stand  friendly,  tlint  wc  may, 
Txivers  in  pence,  lead  on  our  days  to  age ! 

But,  since  the  affairs  of  men  rest  still  iiicertain, 
Ijct’s  reason  with  the  worst  that  may  befall. 

If  wc  do  lose  this  battle,  then  is  this 
The  very  last  time  we  shall  speak  together: 

What  are  you,  then,  determined  to  do? 

Bar.  Even  by  the  rule  of  that  philosophy 
By  which  I did  blame  Cato  for  tlio  death 
^Miich  he  did  give  himself I know  not  how, 
But  I do  find  it  cowanlly  and  vile. 


a perrijA,  •elf*«UI'd  harlotry  it  ii.'' 

fiomta  and  Juli*4,  Act  IV.  Sc.  i. 

And  when  the**  frovard,  peen'jA.  »u11en,  scur,**  Ac. 

Taming  »/  Iht  Skretr,  Act  V.  8«,  2> 

**  lichig  M rnng'd,  a«  wc  arr.  by  th<«  pffrith  town.**  fee. 

KinifJttka,  Act  II.  8c.  S. 

e — fli,  enr  fnrm«'T  cawyn— 1 “ Former  ” meant  /oremati  or  /ore. 
In  prwrf  of  tli>a,  Kiitun  iiiiute*  llir  fullowjng  frutn  Adl>ngtoii’a 
lmn>latiun  of  Apulriu*.  I5in> : — **  Hr«t  hee  Invtrurtrd  me  to  eit  at 
the  table  upon  my  laile,  and  howe  1 ■houid  leaiw  and  daunce, 
hold  ng  up  tny  fi/rmer  feete.  ' 
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ACT  V.] 

Fur  fear  of  what  uiigUt  fall,  so  to  prevent 
The  time"  of  life  : — arming  nivwlf  with  patience, 
To  stay  the  providence  of  some  liigh  powers, 

That  govern  ua  below. 

Oaa.  Then,  if  we  lose  this  battle, 

You  are  contented  to  be  led  in  trium{ih 
Thonnigh  the  strecla  of  Jlome  ? 

Bitu.  No,  C'assius,  no:  think  not,  thou  noble 
Koinan, 

That  ever  Brutus  will  go  hound  to  Home  ; 

] le  hears  too  gix^at  a mind.  But  this  same  day 
Must  end  that  work  the  ides  of  March  begun ; 
And  wlu}thcr  we  shall  meet  agiiiii  1 know  not. 
Therefore  our  everlasting  faicwtdl  take:  — 

For  ever,  and  for  ever,  fnrcwvll,  Cassius  ! 

If  wc  do  meet  again,  why,  we  shall  smile  ; 

If  not,  why,  then,  (his  parting  was  well  made. 

Ca8.  For  ever,  and  for  ever,  faix’well,  Brutus  ! 
If  we  do  meet  again,  we’ll  smile  indeed  ; 

If  nut,  H is  true  this  parting  was  well  made. 

Bru.  Why  then,  lead  on. — O,  that  a man 
might  know 

llie  end  of  this  day’s  business  ere  it  come  ! 

But  it  sutH(»th  that  the  day  will  end, 

And  then  the  end  is  known. — Come,  ho ! away  ! 

[AVrurtf. 


SCEXE  II.— lamr.  The  FM  of  Battle, 

Alarum.  £nter  Biu'Xi's  and  Messala. 

Bru.  Hide,  ride,  Mossala,  ride,  and  give  these 
bills 

Unto  the  legions  on  the  other  side!  [Loud  alarum. 
lAit  them  set  on  at  once : for  I |K*iveivo 
But  cold  demeanour  in  Octavius'  wing, 

Ami  sudden  push  gives  thorn  the  overthrow. 

Bide,  ride,  Mcssala  I let  them  all  come  down. 

[Fxfunt. 


SCEXE  III. — Hit  iatnr.  Anotlur  Fati  of'  the 
Field. 

Alarum.  Enter  Cahsius  and  Titinils. 

Cas.  O,  look,  Titiiiius,  look,  the  villains  By  ! 
Myself  have  to  mine  own  turn'd  enemy : 

• , — tp  prpTent 

Tit  time  of  ti/e 

Tfaat  ii,  to  antfei^te  the  natural  period  of  exirtence.  The  ex* 
time  of  life,  for  duraiiou  of  life,  occur*  again  in  ••Henry 
IV.”  I’art  11.  Act  V.  .Sc.  S,— 

•'  O.  gOBtiemen,  (he  time  of  life  it  abort;  ** 
a faet  Mr.  Cralk  muat  liave  forgotten  when  he  adopted  tbeapecioua 
raoderniutinn.  ” term  of  life.”  from  Capell. 

S Thitent<9nhereof  mintmai  Ittroinf  bath ;}  "Here  the  term 
ewiga  may  alinoat  be  taid  to  be  u*ed  with  tb«  doubte  incwnlng  or 
454 


[scene 

This  ensign  here  of  mine  was  turning  hack  ; ^ 

I slew  the  coward,  and  did  take  it  from  him. 

Tit.  O,  Cassius,  Brutus  gave  tlie  word  too 
early : 

W'ho,  having  some  advantage  on  Octavius, 

Took  it  too  eagerly  ; his  soldiers  fell  to  spoil, 
Whilst  wc  by  Antony  arc  all  inclos’d. 

I 

; Enter  PixfiARus. 

I Pin.  Fly  further  off,  my  lord,  fly  further  off! 

Mark  Antony  is  in  j’our  tents,  my  lord ! 

I Fly  therefore,  imblc  Cassius,  fly  fur  off ! 

Cas.  This  hill  U far  enough.  Look,  look, 
Titiniu.s  ; 

Are  those  my  tents  where  I pereeive  the  fire  ? 

Tit.  They  are,  my  lord. 

Cas,  Titinius,  if  thou  lov'st  me, 

Mount  thou  my  horse,  and  hide  thy  spurs  in  him, 
Till  he  have  brought  thee  up  to  yonder  troops, 

.And  here  again  ; tliat  I may  rest  assur'd 
Wheiher  yond  troops  are  friend  or  enemy. 

Tit.  1 will  he  here  again,  even  with  a thought. 

[Ejrit. 

Car,  Go,  Pindanis,  get  liigher  on  that  kill ; 

My  sight  was  ever  (hick  ; regard  Titinius, 

And  (ell  me  what  thou  not'st  about  the  field. — 

[Axif  PlNDARt’8. 

This  day  I breathed  first : time  is  come  round, 
And  where  I did  begin,  there  sliall  I end  ;* 

My  life  is  nm  his  compass. — Sirrah,  what  news? 
Pin.  O my  lord  ! 

Cas.  M'hat  news? 

Pin.  [Ah>ve.'\  Titinius  is  inclosed  round  about 
AViih  hoi-senien  that  make  to  him  on  the  spur  ; — 
Yet  ho  spurs  on. — Xow  they  are  almost  on  him  ; — 
Xow,  Titinius ! — Xow  some 'light : — O,  he  'lights 
too:— 

lie 's  ta’cn  ; — and  hark  I they  shout  for  joy. 

[Shout. 

Cas.  Come  down,  l>ehold  no  more.— 

I O,  coward  that  1 am.  to  live  so  long, 

. To  see  my  beet  friend  ta’en  before  my  face  ! 

Enter  Pi.vdarur. 

Come  hither,  sirrah : 

In  Pai  (Ilia  did  I take  thee  prisoner ; 

boOi  the  itandacd  and  the  «tandAr<I*hearer.**— Cu*i  x. 

* ThU  day  I breailiei)  fir«l ; time  it  come  round, 

And  where  1 did  bcitin.  Ilwre  thall  I eod:] 

It  would  not  be  dilDcuit  to  And  pertont  even  now,  perhapt.  who 
indulge  the  vitionary  notion  that  ihcir  life  will  terminate  on  the 
tame  day  nf  the  week  or  month  or  al  the  tame  place  tliat  It  besan. 
Shaketpeare  tremt  to  have  been  imprrt»e<l  by  (hit  aupeiatttion. 
for  he  hat  twice  or  thrice  adverted  to  it.  Curloutly  enouffh,  too, 
he  miffht  have  taid  of  hit  »wo  rxUtence,  " The  wheel  U come  full 
circle.”  for  he  died  on  the  tame  day  of  the  tome  month  in  which 
he  wat  botn,  and  tX  the  tame  place. 
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Anti  tiu'ii  I swore  thee,  saving  of  thj  life, 

I'hat  Mlm(.'<K;ver  I did  bid  11)1*0  do 
Thou  sbouldst  attempt  it.  Come  now,  keep  thine 
oath ! 

Now  be  a fi'uetnan  ; and,  with  thi%good  sword, 
That  mu  through  CVsar's  bowels,  scaR'h  this 
bosom. 

Stand  not  to  answer:  here,  take  thou  the  hilts  ; 
And,  when  my  face  i*  cover'd,  as  is  now, 


Guide  thou  the  sword. — Cas.ir,  llioii  art  reveng’d, 
Kveti  with  the  sword  that  kill’d  lliee.'.^) 

Fin.  So,  I am  fi'co;  yet  would  not  so  lia\o 
been, 

Durst  I have  done  my  will.  0,  Cassius! 

Fur  from  this  country  Findariis  shall  itiii, 

Where  never  Roman  ahull  take  note  of  him. 

(A'x,y. 


D ; : J by  Giioglf 


ACT  vO 


JULIUS  CESAR. 


[SC£ffE  IV. 


2U~€nUr  Tm.Nius,  tvUh  Mkssala. 

Meh.  It  U but  cbango,*  Titihius ; for  Octavius 
is  ovcrthiwn  by  uoblu  lirutus*  power, 

As  CosHUis*  legions  arc  by  Antony. 

Tit.  These  tilings  will  well  comfort  Cassius. 
Mk«.  "Where  did  you  leave  him  ? 

Tit.  All  discon^iolatc, 

With  Pirulurus  bis  bondman,  on  this  bill. 

Mkh.  • Is  nut  that  be  tliat  lies  upon  the  ground? 
Tit.  He  lies  not  like  the  living. — O,  my  heart ! 
Mk8.  Is  not  that  be? 

Tit.  No,  this  was  be,  Messala, 

But  Co.'*»ius  is  no  more. — O,  sotting  sun  ! 

.iVa  ill  thy  n‘d  m}’s  thou  dost  sink  to  night, 

S<j  in  his  red  blood  Cassius*  day  is  set,— 

The  sun  of  Home  is  set ! Our  day  is  gone  ; 
Clouds,  dews,  and  dangers  come;  our  deeds  aio 
done ! 

Mistrust  of  my  success*  hatli  done  (his  deed. 

Mrs.  Mistru.st  of  good  success  hath  done  this 
deed. 

O,  hateful  Knw,  Melancholy’s  child  ! 

"Why  dust  thou  show  to  the  apt  thoughts  of  men 
n’hc  tilings  that  are  not?  O,  Eri*or,  soon  conceiv’d, 
Thon  never  comVt  unto  n happy  birth, 

But  kiH’st  the  mother  that  engender’d  thee. 

Tir,  Whut,  Pindarus ! where  art  thou,  Pin- 
darus  ? 

Mkh.  Sick  him,  Titiniu.s:  whilst  I go  to  meet 
The  noble  Brutus,  thrusting  this  report 
Into  his  eiu^ : I may  say,  tlmisting  it ; 

For  piercing  steel,  and  darts  envenomed, 

Shall  be  ns  welcome  to  the  cars  of  Brutus 
^Vs  tidiugs  of  this  sight. 

Tit.  Hie  you,  Messala, 

And  I will  seek  for  Pindarits  the  while. 

[Exit  Mrssala. 

M'hy  didst  thou  si*nd  me  forth,  brave  Cassius? 

Did  1 not  meet  thy  friends  ? and  did  not  they 
Put  on  my  brows  this  wivatli  of  victory, 

And  hid  me  give  it  thee  ? Didst  thou  not  heai 
their  shouts? 

Alas,  thou  ho-st  misconstru’d  everything ! 

But  hold  thee,  take  this  garland  on  thy  bitiw ; 

Thy  Brutus  bid  me  give  it  thee,  and  I 
Will  do  his  bidding. — Brutus,  come  apace, 

And  s(^e  how  1 ivgarded  Cains  Cassius. — 

By  your  leave,  goila : — thi.s  is  a Ibminirs  part : 
Come,  Cassius’  swortl,  and  find  Titinius’  heart. 

[Dirs. 

* It  i«  but  rhiti|re,»2  It  Is  no  more  lliAn  «n  oschsnfe  or  Alter. 
nAOoii  of  inUhAp 

*>  Muirmtl  ttf  mt!  siierfB*-.)  Ity  *•  ■ucer«»,”  in  ShskfS|>cArr'i 
llmo.  wa*  rotornonlf  uii*lor»iood  etmtequmcr.  remU,  9sc. : it 

niicbt.  lltrr>‘roii.  In*  (a«  MckMSla  in  llu*  nest  line  *’ 
trust  o(  good  kU''c«Bi”)or  ill,  ucwrJin,;  to  clirumOAncr*.  The 
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Mamm,  JU-tnter  Mkssala.  «ri/A  Bums, 
"V’’ouNo  Cato,  Strato,  Volumnius,  and 
Lixilius. 

Bar.  "NMicre,  where,  Mcasala,  doth  his  body 
lie? 

Mrs.  Lo,  yonder;  and  Titinius  mourning  it. 
Bru.  Titinius*  face  is  upward. 

Cato.  lie  is  slain. 

Bar.  O,  Julius  Ca'sar,  thou  art  mighty  yet! 
Thy  spuit  walks  abroad,  and  turns  our  swords 
In  our  own  proper  cntioils.  [Low  alarum*, 

Cato.  Brave  Titinius ! 

Look,  wher  ho  liave  not  crown’d  dead  1’a.ssius  ! 
Biu;.  Aro  yet  two  liomons  bviug  such  as 
these  ? — 

The*  bist  of  all  the  Romans,  fare  ihcc  well ! 

It  is  imjiossiblc  that  ever  Rome 
Should  breed  thy  fellow, — Friends,  I owe  more  • 
tears 

To  Uiis  dead  man  than  you  shall  see  me  pay.— 

I slial)  find  time,  Cassius.  1 sliall  find  time.— 
Come,  therefore,  and  to  Thassost  send  his  body ; 
Jlis  funerals  shall  not  be  in  our  camp. 

Lest  it  discomfort  us. — Lucilius,  come ; 

And  come,  young  Cato;  let  us  to  the  field. — • 
Laboo,  and  Flavius,  sot  our  battles  on 
*T  is  three  o’clock  ; and,  Romans,  yet  ere  night 
Wo  sliall  try  fortune  in  a second  fight.  [ExtutU, 


SCENE  IV. — Another  Pari  of  the  Field. 

Alarum.  Enter,  f^htimj.  Soldiers  of  both 
Ai-viUt ; then  Bnvri's,  Yovno  Cato, 
LuciLirs,  and  others. 

Bar.  V'et,  countrymen,  O,  yet  hold  up  your 
heads  ! 

Cato.  M hat  bastard  doth  not  ? Who  will  go 
with  me  ? 

I will  pi-oclaim  my  name  about  the  field : — 

I am  the  son  of  Marcus  Cato,  ho ! 

A foe  to  tyrants,  and  my  country’s  friend ; 

I am  tlio  son  of  Maicus  Cato,  ho  ! 

\ Cltaryes  the  enem^. 
Bill'.  And  I am  Bnitiis,  Marcus  Brutus,  I ! 
Baitus,  my  country's  friend ; know  me  for 
Bnitus  ! 

[Exit,  ehargintj  the  e^iemy.  Yovno  Cato 
is  orerpowei'rdj  and  falls. 

(*)  Pint  folio,  a«.  O)  Old  (ext.  TUartiu. 

m«Aning  of  TiUniut  U,  Mi«tru«t  of  m)'  fortune,  or  nhit  befell  mr, 
1iA<  done  IliU  OnM. 

<'  1 li«  taU  of  a//  ikt  HotnoHf,  Ar  ] ''nwp.  who  hA»  lieen  Ivllowtd 
b)  niAiiv  editor.,  re«d»,  '*  Tkov  Ia»i,*'  b*r. 
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ACT  T.] 

Lvcil.  O,  young  oml  noble  Cato,  art  thou 
down  ? 

^Vhy,  now  tbou  diest  as  bravely  as  Titiuius  ; 

And  mayst  be  honour’d,  being  Cato’s  son. 

1 k!90X.i>.  Yield,  or  tbou  dicst  1 
Lucil.  Only  I yield  to  die  5 

There  is  so  mucli  tlmt  thou  wilt  kill  mo  straight ; 

[Offering 

Kill  Brutus,  and  be  honour'd  in  his  death. 

1 Sold.  \Vc  must  not. — A noble  pnsoncr  ! 

2 Sold.  Hoorn,  ho ! Tdl  Antony,  Brutus  is 

ta’en. 

1 Sold.  I’ll  tell  the  news. — IIci'c  comes  the 
general : — 

Enter  Antoxy. 

Brutus  is  ta’cn,  Brutus  is  tti’cn,  my  lord! 

Ant.  AMierc  is  he  ? 

Lucil.  Safe,  Antony;  Brutus  is  safe  euougU: 
I dare  assure  tlicc  that  no  enemy 
Shall  ever  take  alive  the  noble  Brutus : 

Tl\c  gods  defend  him  from  so  great  a shame ! 
\VLen  you  do  find  him,  or  alive  or  dead, 

He  will  be  found  like  Bruln.^,  like  himself. 

Ant.  This  is  not  Brutus,  friend  ; but,  I assure 
you, 

A prize  no  less  in  worth : keep  this  man  safe, 

Give  him  all  kindness : I had  rather  have 
Such  men  my  friends  than  enemies. (*)  Go  on, 
And  see  wher  Brutus  be  alive  or  dead  ; 

And  bring  ns  word  unto  Octavius’  tent 

How  everything  is  cliatic’d.  [^Exeunt, 


SCKXE  V. — Another  Part  of  the  Eiehl, 

Enter  Bnrrvs,  I)AnnAXirs,  Clitcs,  Stbato, 
ami  Voi.i'Mxnrs. 

Brl’.  Come,  poor  remains  of  friends,  rest  on 
this  rock. 

Cli.  Statilius  show'd  the  torchlight ; but,  my 
lord, 

He  came  not  back ; lie  is  or  ta’cii,  or  sliuu. 

Bnu,  Sit  thee  down,  Clitus:  slaying  is  the 
word ; 

It  is  a deed  in  fashion.  Hark  thee,  Clitus.— 

[ I I'A ifjteri ng  h im . 
Cn.  W hat,  I,  my  Kird  ? No,  not  for  nil  the 
world. 

Bnr.  Peace,  then,  no  words. 

Cli.  I’ll  ijitluT  kill  myself. 

Bnu.  Hark  thee,  Bardnnius. — [ Whifpen  him. 
^^'**'*  Shall  I do  such  a deed? 

Cll  O,  BardAnius ! 

Dab.  O,  Clituft ! 


[SCKNE  V. 

Cll  ^^^lat  ill  request  did  Brutus  make  to 
thee? 

Dab.  To  kill  him,  Clitus.  Look,  ho  meditates. 
Cli.  Now  is  tiuit  noble  vessel  full  of  grief, 
That  it  runs  over  even  at  his  eyes. 

Bfit’.  Come  hither,  good  Volumnius;  list  a 
word. 

VoL.  MTiat  says  my  lortl  ? 

^Vhy,  this,  Volumnius; 
The  ghost  of  Ca?sar  hath  appear’d  to  me 
Two  several  times  by  night, — at  Sardis  oucc, 
And,  tliis  last  night,  here  in  Philippi  fields. 

I know  my  hour  is  come. 

VoL.  Not  BO,  my  loi*d. 

Bnu,  Nay,  I am  sure  it  is,  Volumnius. 

Tbou  seest  the  world,  Volumnius,  how  it  goes ; 
Our  enemies  have  beat  us  to  Uie  pit : 

\Loiul  alarumn. 

It  is  more  worthy  to  leap  in  ourselves, 

Thau  tarry  till  they  push  us.  Good  Volumnius, 
Thou  know'st  tliat  we  two  went  to  school  to- 
gether ; 

Even  for  that  our  love  of  old,  I pr’ythcc, 

Hold  thou  my  sword-hilts,  whilst  I run  on  it. 

VoL.  That’s  not  an  office  for  a fiiend,  my 
lerd.  [Alarum  still, 

Cli.  Fly,  fly,  my  lord!  there  is  no  tarrying 
hetx‘, 

Bnu.  Farewell  to  you ; — and  you  j — and  you, 
Volumnius. — 

iStrato,  tliou  hast  been  all  this  while  asleep; 
Farewell  to  thee  too,  Strnto. — Countrymen, 

My  heart  doth  joy  that  yet,  in  all  my  life, 

1 found  no  man  but  he  was  true  to  me. 

I shall  have  glory  by  this  losing  day, 

More  than  Octavius  and  Mark  Antony 
By  this  vile  conquest  shall  attain  unto. 

So,  fare  you  well  at  once ; for  Brutus'  tongue 
Hath  almost  ended  his  life’s  history  : 

Night  hangs  ujKm  mine  eyes;  my  bones  would 
rest, 

Tlmt  have  but  lal>our’d  to  attain  this  hour. 

[A/aru»i.  Cry  vithiuy  Fly,  fly,  fly  I 
Cli.  Fly,  my  lord,  fly  ! 

Brc.  Hcnco;  I will  follow. 

[Exeunt  Clitus,  Dabdanius,  and 
VoLU>INIU8. 

I pr’ytliee,  Strnto,  slay  thou  by  thy  lonl : 

Tlioii  art  a fellow  of  a good  respect ; 

Thy  life  hath  had  some  siiiatch  of  honour  In  it; 
Hohl  then  my  sword,  and  turn  away  tliy  faet‘, 
Mliile  I do  nin  upon  it.  Wilt  thou,  Sinito? 

Stba.  Give  me  your  hand  first;  farc  you  well, 
my  lord. 

Biir.  Farewell,  gotid  Strain. — (’resar,  now  Ite 
still ; 

I kill'd  not  thee  with  half  so  good  a will. 

[Iluns  OH  his  swnd,  and  Uies.i^) 
4j7 


JUUUS  C-KSAR. 
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Alarum.  Retreat.  Enter  Octavius,  Antony, 
Mkssala,  Li'CILivs,  and  Army. 

Oct.  What  man  is  that? 

>Ik8.  My  master’s  man. — Strato,  where  is  tliy 
master  ? 

Stea.  Prec  from  the  bomlogc  you  are  in,  Mes- 
sa)a : 

Tite  conquerors  can  hut  make  a fire  of  him  ; 

For  Brutus  only  overcame  himself, 

Ami  no  man  else  hath  honour  by  his  death. 

Lucil.  So  Brutus  should  be  found. — I tlmiik 
thee,  Brutus. 

That  thou  host  prov’d  I^iicilius’  saying  true. 

Oct.  All  that  serv’d  Brutus,  I will  entertain 
them.— 

Fellow,  wilt  thou  Wstow  thy  lime  with  me  ? 

SriiA.  Ay,  if  Mossnla  will  prefer  me  to  you. 
Oct.  ])«»  M).  Messala. 


ISCENE  V. 

Mk8.  How  died  my  master,  Strato? 

Stra.  I held  the  sword,  and  ho  did  niii  on  it. 
Mkk.  Octavius,  then  take  him  to  follow  thee, 

I That  did  the  latest  service  to  niy  master. 

Ant.  This  was  the  noblest  Roman  of  them 
all:(«) 

All  the  conspirators,  save  only  he, 

Did  thot  they  did  in  envy  of  p:rent  Caesar ; 
ile  only,  in  a ;^‘iieral  honest  thought. 

And  common  g<M)d  to  all.  made  one  of  them. 

His  life  was  gentle  ; and  the  elements 
So  mix’d  in  him,  that  Nature  might  staud  up, 
And  say  to  all  the  world,  ThU  woe  a man  / 

OcT.  .Aeeording  to  his  virtue  let  us  use  him, 
Willi  nil  respect  and  rites  of  hurial. 

Within  my  tent  bis  bones  to-night  shall  lie, 

Most  like  a soldier,  order’d  honoumhly. — 

So,  call  the  6eld  to  rest : and  let’s  away, 

, To  part  the  glori<*s  of  this  Imppy  day. 
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ILLUSTRATIVE  COMMENTS. 


ACT  1. 


(1)  SCBNB  II. — 

Stanti  vou  diretilf  in  Ah/oriu/  frtty, 

1FA<m  Ac  r/utA  nfn  At#  eowrte.] 

The  pABMig<^s  from  North’s  “ PJm*rch,”  which  ve  have 
chosen  to  itiustraU  the  action  of  thU  tragedy,  are  ex* 
iraete<l  cliie6y  fW>m  the  lives  of  Julius  Cwsar  and  Brutus  ; 
and  while  attesting  the  almost  literal  fidelity  wnth  which 
Shakespeare,  in  the  present  case,  adhered  to  his  authority, 
will  show  the  unerring  skill  and  iudgment  by  which  be 
w'as  guided  in  bis  aeloction  of  InciaenU  for  representation. 

At  that  time  the  feast  Lupercalia  was  celebrated,  the 
which  in  old  time,  men  say  was  the  foast  of  shephcanls  or 
heardtnen,  L is  nmefa  like  unto  the  feast  of  the  Ltcjuanu 
in  Arcadia.  But  howsoever  it  is,  that  day  thcro  are 
diren  noble  mens  sons,  yung  men,  (and  some  of  them 
Magistrates  thomaoU'cs  tliat  govern  then)  which  run 
naked  through  the  city,  striking  in  sport  them  they  moot 
in  their  way,  with  leather  th<mgs,  naira  an<l  all  on,  to 
make  them  give  place.  And  many  noble  woiueu  and 
gentlewomen  also,  go  of  purpose  to  stand  in  their  way, 
and  do  put  forth  their  hands  to  be  stricken,  as  scbolers 
hold  them  out  to  their  schoolemaster,  to  be  stricken  with 
the  ferula : perswading  themselves  that  being  with  child, 
they  shall  have  good  delivery  ; and  so  being  bamm,  tlmt 
it  make  them  to  conceive  with  ^ild.*' 

(2)  ScBNK  II. — Tki  mbhltment  tkouUd,  and  clapped  tAeir 
ekapptd  kandi,  and  thretr  up  tAeir  sirscify  mifikteaps,  and 
uttered  suck  a deal  of  disking  breatk  because  C'trser  rtf'used 
tAe  crvtra,  tAai  it  Aael  almost  ehtfletl  i'asar.]  “ Casar  sate 
to  boltold  that  8|>ort  u(K>n  the  pulpit  for  Orations,  in  a 
chaire  of  gold,  apparclloit  In  tnumi<hnnt  manner.  Au~ 
tonius  who  was  Consul!  at  that  time,  was  one  of  them  that 
ranne  this  holy  course.  So  when  he  came  into  the  market 
plaoe,  the  people  made  a lane  for  him  to  runne  at  liberty, 
and  lie  came  to  Carsar,  atal  pr^ntOii  him  a Diademe 
wrtnthod  about  with  laurcll.  Whereupon  there  rows  a 
certaine  orie  of  reioycing,  not  very  great,  done  onely  by 
a few,  apminted  for  the  inirpose.  But  when  Catar  re- 
fused the  Diadome,  then  all  the  people  together  made  an 


AC' 

(1)  Scene  1.— 

//  tAe  redreu  vill  folloie,  (Am  reeeieest 
tky  fntl  petition  at  the  hand  of  Ilruitu  f\ 

**  But  for  Brutus,  his  friomls  and  countrimen,  l*oth  by 
divers  procuraments,  and  sumlrie  rumours  of  the  citie, 
and  by  many  blls  also,  did  openly  call  and  procure  him  to 
do  that  ho  did.  For  under  the  imago  of  his  ancestor 
Junius  ilrHhis,  (that  drave  the  kings  out  of  Rous)  they 
wrote  : 0,  tliat  it  plcAsod  the  goiU  thou  wert  now  alive. 
Brutus  ! and  againe,  That  thou  wort  here  among  us  now  f 


outcrie  of  ioy.  Then  .dsfeiaiw#  offering  it  him  againe, 
there  was  a second  shout  of  ioy,  but  vet  of  a fes'.  But 
when  Vftsar  refused  it  againe  the  seooncl  time,  theu  all  the 
whole  jioople  shouted.  Oesar  haring  made  tliis  proofe, 
fountl  that  the  i>eople  did  not  like  of  it  and  thereupon 
ruse  out  of  bis  efialro,  anti  eumnianded  the  crowne  to  he 
cario<l  unto  lupiUr  in  the  Capitoll.  After  that,  there 
wera  set  up  iniagos  of  Casar  in  the  city,  with  iNademm 
U|M>D  their  tieads,  like  kiDgs." 

(3)  Scene  III.— 

Jlis  countenanee,  like  richest  oleAemsf, 

Wilt  change  tv  ritiue  ami  tv  wrtAiMUf.] 

“ Now  when  Cassius  felt  his  friends,  and  tlid  stirra  them 
up  against  CViair;  they  all  agroeil.  and  promised  to  take 
part  with  him,  »o  Brutus  wore  tlie  chiefe  of  their  eon* 
spiraciu.  For  thev  told  him,  that  so  high  an  enterprise 
and  attempt  as  that,  did  not  so  much  require  men  of 
manhood  and  courage  to  draw  their  swords,  as  it  aUxst 
them  u(>OQ  to  have  a man  of  such  estimation  as  Brutus,  to 
make  every  man  boldly  thinke,  that  by  his  onely  presence 
the  fact  were  holy  and  iiuit.  If  he  tooke  not  this  ooura^ 
then  that  they  should  go  to  it  with  fainter  hearts ; and 
when  they  bad  done  it,  tlmy  should  be  more  fearefull, 
because  every  man  would  thinke  that  Brutus  would  nut 
have  refusoil  to  have  made  one  with  them,  if  the  cause 
bad  been  good  and  honest.  Therefore  C’asvitu  considering 
this  matter  with  bimselfe,did  first  of  all  spoake  to  Brutus, 
since  they  grow  sUange  together  for  the  suite  they  had 
for  tlie  I^W9torahi|>.  when  ho  was  reconciled  to  him 
againe,  and  that  they  ha<]  embraced  one  another,  C’omiu# 
aakorl  him  if  he  w'ero  dotertnioed  to  Iw  in  the  Senate 
house  the  first  day  of  the  moncth  of  March,  because  he 
heard  say  that  Casars  friendes  should  move  the  oounceil 
tliat  day.  that  i’asur  should  ho  called  king  by  the  Senate. 
Brutus  onawere*!  him,  he  wold  not  be  there.  But  if  we 
be  sent  for  (said  Cassius)  how  thou  ? For  my  selfe  then 
(said  Brutus,)  I mo&no  not  to  bold  tnv  {leaco,  but  to  with* 
stand  it,  and  rathor  die  then  lose  my  iilierty.'* 


II. 


His  iribunall  or  chaire,  where  ho  gare  au<lience  duniig 
the  time  he  wtnt  iVwtor,  was  full  of  such  bils : Brutus 
thou  art  asIeo[)v,  and  art  not  Brutus  indeed.” 

(2)  Scene  I. — 

can  i Itesar  that  tri/A  poUUn^e, 

And  hot  utg  AMjfttiHfr s secrets  f] 

" His  wife  Portia  was  the  daughter  of  Cato,  whom  Bru- 
tus roaried  lioing  his  cousin,  not  a roaicicn,  but  a young 
widow  after  the  death  of  her  first  husband  Bibulut,  by 
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whom  rHo  )mi]  also  a youn^  autmo  called  Ribulut,  who 
aflem'arrlR  wrote  a hooke  of  the  acU  and  gcatca  of  iSmtu*, 
extant  at  this  present  day.  Thin  young  ladiu  being  excel- 
lently well  evenu  in  Pbilueophy,  loving  bur  huRbaiwl  well, 
an<l  boing  of  a noble  courage,  an  nbe  wan  also  wine : becauw 
ahu  would  not  uko  her  huHlmnd  what  ho  aylod  befuro  Rbo 
had  mode  aome  |>nx>fo  by  her  eelfo:  aho  tuoko  a little 
r<uour,  such  as  iWbora  occupie  to  |iaro  menu  nailoR,  and 
cauRiug  her  maydes  and  women  to  go  out  of  her  chamber 
gavo  her  nelfe  a great  gnah  aithall  in  her  thigh,  that  nbo 
was  Rtmight  all  of  a ^>aro  b!o\ui : and  incontinently  after, 
a vehcmoiit  feaver  tuoku  her,  by  rvaeun  of  tbu  paino  of  her 
woiinil.  llicn  |»erceiTing  her  huKi«nd  was  nmnrellou*ly 
out  of  quiot,  and  that  ho  could  take  no  rest,  even  in  bur 
gTMtoit  i«ine  of  all,  she  R}<ake  in  this  sort  unto  him  : I 
t>eing,  d BrutHs,  (sai<l  she)  the  daughter  of  Vato,  was  mar- 
ried unto  thoe ; nut  to  bo  thy  bod-follow  and  comjianion  in 
be<lde  and  at  bmrd  onoly,  liko  a harlot,  but  to  be  {lartakcr 
also  with  theo  of  thy  goo«l  and  erill  fortune.  Now  for  thy 
selfo,  I can  find  no  enuso  of  fault  in  thee  touching  our 
match  : but  for  my  ixirt,  how  may  I show  mv  duty  townnla 
theo,  and  how  much  1 would  do  for  thy  salico.  if  I cannot 
constantly  l>eare  a secret  mischance  or  griefo  with  thee, 
which  roquirctb  secrccie  ami  tidclitiel  1 confesso,  that  a 
womans  wit  cumnKmly  is  too  wcako  to  kec|>e  a secret 
safely  : but  yet  (Hruiua)  good  education,  and  the  com)>any 
of  Tortuous  men,  havemuno  |*ower  to  refonne  the  defect 
of  nature.  And  for  my  solfu,  I have  this  henehte  moreover, 
that  I am  tbu  daughter  of  f Wo,  and  wife  of  Brutvs,  This 
notwithstanding,  I did  not  tnist  to  foiy  of  those  things 
Iwforo,  until  that  now  I have  found  by  ex{>crionco,  that  no 
paine  or  griofe  whataoerer  can  overcome  mu.  With  those 
Words  sheo  shewed  him  her  wound  on  her  thigh,  and  told 
him  what  she  bad  <lono  to  provo  her  sclfo.  iWvtvM  whs 
nmaxed  to  bearc  what  sho  sayd  unto  him,  and  lilting  up 
his  bands  to  heaven,  ho  besought  tlm  guddes  to  give  nim 
the  grace  ho  might  bring  his  CDteriiriso  to  so  goral  |iasso, 
that  he  might  be  found  a husbtuin,  worthy  of  so  noble  a 
wifo  as  Porcia : so  ho  then  did  comfort  her  tbo  best  bo 
could.” 

(3)  ScBNK  I.— 

0,  wAuf  a timt  havt  cAosc  o*ct,  bmrt  Cuiss, 

Tu  *r«ir  a ktrxkiefl^ 

**  Now  amongest  1‘vmptvt  fronds  there  w-as  one  callwl 
C'ritM  Lufttritu,  who  hai  beno  aocusod  unto  C'crnir  for 
taking  pfuto  with  Pimrtty,  ami  Ctr$ar  dbchargvd  him.  Jlut 
thanked  nut  CVair  so  mucho  for  his  discharge,  as 
he  was  oflTunded  with  him  for  that  he  was  brought  in  danger 
hv  his  tyrannical]  power;  an<l  theruforo  in  his  heart  ho  was 
always  hU  mortal  enemy,  and  wok  besides  very*  familiar 
with  Bmtvt,  who  went  to  see  him,  being  sickc  in  his  ls>d, 
and  said  vinto  him,  0 Ligaritu,  in  what  a time  art  thou  sicko  I 
Li’fariu*,  rising  ui>  in  his  l>o«l,  and  taking  lum  by  the  right 
hando,  said  unto  nim.  Brntu*  iitnid  ho),  if  thou  hast  any 
great  onlcr^iriso  in  baiule  worthy  of  thyijdf,  1 am  whole.  ” 


(4)  scBXE  n.— 

- ikrit  thxngt  art  htyoml  all  a#r, 

And  I do  /ear  lArw  f] 

*'  Then  going  to  l>od  tbo  some  oi^ht,  as  his  manner  aas. 
and  lying  with  his  wife  Vaipuruxa,  all  the  windows  uui 
doorea  of  his  chamltor  fiyiug  oj«n,  the  noise  awoko  him, 
iU)d  made  him  afmi<l  when  be  saw  such  light ; but  more, 
when  he  heanl  his  wifo  C'u/iiHrara,  l>oiDg  fast  aslcc|»o,  a’cepe 
ami  sigh,  and  put  fortn  many  grumbling  lamcutahle 
sriecches,  fur  she  dreamed  that  CttMe  was  slaino.  and  that 
she  ha<l  him  in  her  armus.  Others  also  do  doniu  that  she 
hntl  any  such  dreame,  as,  amongst  other,  THua  Liviu* 
writeth  that  it  was  in  this  sort:— Tbo  Senate  having  s«t 
u}^ion  the  top  of  t'cMuri  houso,  for  an  ornament  and  setting 
f»>nh  of  tho  some,  a cortainc  i«nnacle,  C'alfmrnia  dreamed 
that  she  saw  it  broken  downo,  and  tliat  Hho  thought  she 
lamented  ami  wept  for  it ; insomuch  that,  fVsrrr  rising  in 
the  montiug,  she  pmyc<l  him,  if  it  were  [Misfuble,  not  tu  go 
out  of  the  dooros  that  day,  but  to  atijomo  tho  soaiiicm  of 
tho  Sonato  until  another  lUy ; And  if  tliat  he  ma<]o  no 
reckoning  of  her  dronmc,  yet  that  he  wouhl  search  furtlicr 
of  Uio  Stxithsaiors  by  their  Racnlices  to  know  what  Rbould 
bapjieu  him  tliat  day.  Thereby  it  seemed  tliat  t'a$ar  like- 
wise did  fcaro  or  susjoct  somewhat,  Itocauso  his  wife  (W* 
pRi7»i«  until  that  time  was  never  given  to  any  fear  and 
HU]poratitkm : and  that  when  ho  saw  her  so  troubled  in 
mind  with  this  drvamo  sho  had,  but  much  more  after- 
wards when  the  soothsaicra  hoving  sacri6cod  many  beasts 
one  after  another,  told  him  that  none  did  like  them  : then 
he  determined  to  send  AntOHim  to  adjome  tlie  session  of 
tbo  Senate,  Hut  in  tho  meane  time  came  Drcint  Brutttt, 
surname*!  Albinwt,  in  whom  t'tfwir  put  such  conftdcnco 
that  in  his  last  will  an«I  testament  ho  had  apf>ointed  him 
to  ho  his  next  hoini,  and  vet  was  of  tho  conspiracio  with 
Ctusiut  and  Jirutu* : he,  i»ring  that,  if  Catar  did  adjom 
tho  session  that  day,  tho  consjnrado  would  lie  l»otrayod, 
laugho<!  at  tbo  Koothaiyoni,  and  reproved  CVsnr,  saying 
tliat  ho  gave  the  Senate  occasion  to  misHko  with  him,  and 
that  they  might  think  ho  niockod  them,  considering  that 
by  his  comniandemcut  they  wore  aAsrmbled,  and  that  they 
wore  ready  willingly  to  grant  him  all  thinm«,  and  to  pn> 
claim  him  king  of  all  tbo  proidncesof  the  Km|iire  of  Konie 
out  of  Italy,  oml  that  ho  i^ould  wear  his  dladcmo  in  all 
other  plac^,  buth  by  sea  and  laud.  And,  furtkennoro, 
that  if  any  man  should  tcl  them  from  him  they  sliuuM 
diqiart  for  that  prosont  time,  and  rotnro  again  when  CVi/- 
purnta  Khoutrl  have  Iwitcr  druatues,  what  would  hisoncmios 
and  iiU'illertt  aay,  and  how  could  they  liko  of  his  friends 
words  T And  who  cotilil  persuade  them  othorwiso,  hut 
they  wouM  think  his  dommion  a slaoery  unto  them,  and 
tyrannical  in  himself?  And  yet,  if  it  lie  so,  said  he,  that 
you  utterly  misliko  of  this  day,  it  U better  that  you  go 
yourself  in  |«rBon,  and,  saluting  tho  Sonato.  to  disoiim 
them  til  another  liino.  Iliorowithal  ho  took  Ctetar  by 
tho  hand,  and  brought  him  out  of  bis  houso.” 


ACT  III. 


(1)  8C£BE  I.~ 

A'aoar,  C’«rsnr  tlo(A  tud  wrong;  nor  frMoul  eawu 
iVtU  he  ra/r{s'<(/.] 

In  his  ” Discoverios,”  s^ioHking  of  Shakosjicarc,  Ben  Jon- 
son  remarks,  *'  Many  Unioe  hu  full  into  those  tilings,  could 
not  csca|ic  laughter;  aa  when  ho  said  in  tho  |iurson  of 
I ’icsar,  one  sjH-nking  to  him,  * i ’renuir.  thou  clmt  mu  wnmg.’ 
ho  replied,  * Cffisor  did  never  wrung  but  wttli  iust  cause.'  ” 
In  Tkt  luduriioH  to  ‘‘Tho  >jlaplo  of  Nows, ho  has  ridi- 
culu.J  the  oxiircsAioii— “Cry  you  mercy,  y«ot  accri*  did 
ViOsy  6ut  fWtt  cdM«c.''  It  ui  uncharilAble  tu  believe 

4^ 


with  Rtcevens  that  Jonsrm  wilfully  mis<iuoto<l  tho  ftassogo  ; 
tho  very  fact,  indeed,  of  his  giving  it  in  this  form  after  its 
ap{>oiiranco  in  a difTorent  one  in  the  printed  copy  of  the 
pfHit's  plays,  strengthens  the  prultohility  that  lie  quotes  it 
as  m the  fervour  of  oomiMisition  It  originally  slipped  from 
8liHkcH|toAru‘s  )K>n,  and  tnat  ho  was  not  aware  of  any  sub- 
scipiunt  mmlificatiun  of  the  wonis. 

(2)  RrrNK  I.— AV  lu,  Brntf  f]  Tlio  onirinal  authority  for 
this  uxc-lamatioD  was  pruiNvblv  Suutonius,  I.  S2.  who  says 
thill  Hoinc  have  written,  that  wWn  Matvus  Brutus  ran  upon 
Ciesar,  tho  latter  criod  out  Ko<  av,  tca»v*  • A hd  than  too,  tuy 
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«OH  1 Uut  tbd  particutar  oxptVHtion  of  the  toxt  may  haro 
been  fourul  io  liio  oM  Ijalin  play  by  I>r.  Eo«lea ; or  havo 
l>ecn  taken  from  “'nio  True  TraKdiiio  of  Hichaol  I>uku  of 
Yorko,*'  fic.  which  fonua  the  baxin  of  Pari  III.  of  Kin^^ 
Henry  VI. ; whore  we  haN*o  tho  follomnsr  lino  ■ — “ Kt  tu. 
Brute  ? Wilt  thou  stab  (.’wear  too  T’  It  «loo«  not  occur 
cither  in  the  deMription  of  Cmaar'a  dimth,  which  Plutarch 
l^vea  in  the  life  of  Marcus  Brutus ; or  in  the  following: 
arxxMint,  which  ShakcsjKsare  seems  to  ha\o  more  closely 
followc<l.  from  th#  life  of  Julhw  Cieear:— 

"And  ono  yliicMii/oiiM  also  lorn  in  tho  lie  of  Gnidoh, 
a doctor  of  Bhotorick  in  tho  Grecko  ton^ruo,  who  bv  means 
«tf  his  profession  was  ver>'  familiar  with  certaino  of 
wu)fe<lerates ; and  iherfi>re  knew  tho  most  |*ui  of  al  their 
practises  against  Crrsur,  came  mid  brm4;ht  him  a iille  lull 
written  with  his  owne  hand,  of  nil  that  ho  meant  to  U-1 
him.  Ho  marking;  how  <\n(tr  roceive<l  all  the  snpphca*^ 
ti*ms  that  wore  olTore«I  him.  k that  he  jjave  them  stmiy^ht 
to  his  men  that  were  nismt  him,  prewtoti  nonrvr  to  him, 
and  said  : roailo  this  momnriall  to  your  solfo,  and 

that  ipiickly,  for  they  V<o  matters  of  jovat  weifrht,  and 
touch  you  iioarely,  t'trwir  took  it  of  him,  but  could  neror 
rcflwlo  it,  thoutfh  ho  miuiy  times  attemptc*!  it,  for  tho 
niiinlior  of  ]veoplo  that  did  mluto  him  ; hut  hulilin^  it  still 
in  his  hand,  keeping  it  to  hiinsolfe,  went  on  withall  into 
tho  Senate  luxwe.  Howhelt  other  are  of  opinion,  that  it 
was  somo  man  else  that  p^vo  him  that  nu-monal,  k not 
.H  rffu$i</onu,  who  did  what  ho  could  all  tho  wav  as  ho  wont 
to  (pve  it  CirjNtr,  but  he  was  alwayos  repulse*!  by  the 
jic-oplo.  For  these  ihintr*,  they  may  seeme  to  come  by 
clmm’e ; Imt  tho  place  where  the  murther  was  preijare*!, 
k where  the  5^nate  were  aBsembled,  and  where  also  tbero 
stiwsl  up  an  ima^  of  J*omrKv  doilicate*!  by  himsclfo 
amonffst  other  ornaments  whicn  no  trare  unto  tire  Theater, 
all  these  wore  manifest  proufes,  that  It  was  the  onlinanee 
of  some  (To«l,  that  nuwlo  this  treason  to  be  oxucuUxl,  tpc* 
rially  in  that  vcr>'  nlnre.  It  is  also  reportwl,  that  C‘ei«tifj 
(thoiurh  otherwise  ho  did  favour  the  «h>ctrin©  of 
liohohliog  the  imago  of  /‘nm/try,  lioforo  they  cntnsl  into 
tho  action  of  their  traitermis  entorjuise,  ho  did  softly  call 
u|K'in  it,  to  aide  him : but  the  instant  danfrer  of  the  pre- 
sent time,  taking  away  hU  fonnor  reason,  did  soiiainly  jsit 
him  into  a furious  passion,  and  mado  him  Itko  a man  hnlfo 
besides  himsclfe.  Now  /IsfesiHsthat  s'as  a faithfull  friend 
to  CtrMr,  and  a valiant  man  besides  of  his  hands,  him 
yirstai  AWtmM4  ontcrbuiiwl  out  of  tho  Senate 
house,  hailing  hegunno  a long  tale  of  set  purfxm.  So 
f <r«ir  comming  into  tho  house,  all  the  Senate  stoo<}  up  on 
their  feete  to  do  him  honour.  'Dicn  |»art  of  /irtiOu  com* 
{■onto  and  cnnfeileratos  stootl  roiuid  about  ('crsfirj  choiro, 
and  (tart  of  them  also  came  towanls  him,  as  though  they 
made  suite  with  MtUllm  CViwfcrr,  to  call  homo  his  brother 
agaiue  from  banishment ; an«l  thus  prosecuting  still  (heir 
suite,  they  followed  (\t$ar  till  he  was  set  in  his  chairo. 
\\'ho  denying  their  petitions,  and  lieing  offcndotl  with  them 
ono  after  another,  because  tho  more  they  were  denied,  the 
more  they  prcMsot!  upon  him.  and  wore  iho  earnoster  with 
him,  Mtiflliita  at  length,  taking  his  gowno  with  both  his 
hands,  pulte*i  it  over  hi*  necke,  which  was  the  signo  given 
llKMxmfvdcmtes  to  sutu]>ou  him.  Then  Cosra  liehind  him, 
Klmko  him  in  tho  nocko  with  his  swool ; Iiowl>cit  tho 
wond  was  not  great  nor  mortall,  Itocnuso  it  scemc<l,  tho 
fvare  of  such  a tlivoIUsh  attempt  <lid  amaze  him,  k take 
his  strength  from  him,  that  be  killed  him  not  at  the 
first  Mow.  But  f cFsiir  turning  straight  unto  him,  caught 
hold  of  his  swoixl,  and  heUl  ithanl,  k they  l>oth  cried  out, 
C’flr*ai  in  lalin  ; 0 vile  tmitor  tWu,  what  dcxwt  thou  ? 
And  Com*  in  Greek  to  his  bn>thor  ; Brother,  help  me.  At 
y“  beginning  of  this  stir,  they  that  were  present,  not 
knowing  of  the  eonspiracio,  were  so  am.azod  with  tho  hor- 
rible sight  they  saw.  they  had  no  jiower  to  Hie,  neither  to 
help  him,  nor  so  much  as  onoo  to  make  an  outcrie.  Tlicy 
on  y*  other  side  that  har!  cons]»ireil  his  death,  cutn(iosse<l  him 
in  on  every  side  with  their  swonis  dmwn  in  their  liaiids, 
that  Vtr*ar  tumo'l  him  no  where,  but  he  was  stricken  at 
by  -ome,  and  stil  had  naked  swoni*  in  bis  face,  k was 
hackled  k mangle<l  among  thorn,  as  a wild  l«nst  taken  of 
hunters.  For  it  was  ngree*l  among  them,  th.'it  every*  man 
should  give  him  a wound,  beoauso  al  tboir  |Kirts  shohl  bo 


in  this  murthor : an<l  then  JlrulHS  himself  gave  him  one 
wound  alM>ut  his  privitioa.  Mon  re|K>rt  also,  that  Cnmr 
did  stil  defend  himself  against  y*  rest,  running  every  way 
W'lth  his  IickIv  : but  when  ho  saw  /iru/iu  with  his  swoni 
rlrawne  in  his  band,  then  ho  pulle*!  his  gowne  over  his 
bearl,  and  nmdo  no  more  resistance,  k was  driven  either 
casually  or  purfiusoilly,  by  tho  counsel  of  tho  conspiratiir*, 
against  the  l*L>io.  wlKU-euiwm  I‘om.pey»  image  sUaxi  which 
ran  all  of  a guore  bloud  till  he  was  slaine.  Thu*  it  seemisl 
that  tho  image  looko  iu»l  revenge  of  Pomp^ya  envmie, 
being  ihrowoo  <lowri  on  tho  ground  at  bis  feet,  k yoehling 
< up  the  ghiMt  there,  fur  tho  number  of  wound*  ho  hoti  u|K>n 
I liim.  For  it  is  rei*irte<l,  that  he  ha<l  three  k twentie 
woun'i*  upon  his  lx*lio  : and  divers  of  tho  coiispiraU>r*  dhl 
hurl  Ihemselvoe.  strikiug  ono  Inxly  wiUi  #<»  many  blowes. 
When  Ctttar  was  slaine,  tho  .*<enaU)  (though  Urnlut  stoi*! 
in  the  middest  amongst  them,  as  though  ho  would  have 
said  fvometlmig  touching  this  fact)  pro*AUitly  ramio  out  of 
tho  hoiuH),  and  tlying,  filled  all  tho  citio  with  mari'cllous 
feare  and  tumult.  Insomuch  ns  wmio  did  shut  too  tho 
doores,  others  forsooko  their  shops  nml  ware-houses,  and 
others  ranno  to  the  place  to  see  wlmt  tho  matter  was  : and 
others  alwi  that  had  scono  it,  mn  homo  to  their  liuusus 
againo.” 

(3)  ScFXK  II.-—/ jwutt fora  StcoTcrus  oheerves 

that  '*  the  s|x*och  of  Bnitus  may  no  regardoii  rather  a.s  an 
imitation  of  the  fal»e  ehsjueneo  then  ShnkoHj»enre's  day) 
in  v'-igue,  than  ns  a Bpocimen  of  a loctmick  brevity.”  Surely 
not.  Shakosfiearo  hero  a«h>pLM  tho  very  stylo  which  the 
historian  tells  us  Brutus  affecte*! " Ho  was  properly 
leonuMl  in  tho  Latin  tong,  and  was  able  to  make  long  dis* 
coiirw  in  it : l*eside  that  ho  could  also  plundu  very  wtdl  in 
lAtino.  But  for  the  Greek  tong,  lltey  do  note  in  some  of 
his  Epistles,  that  he  counterfeite*!  that  liricfe  compendious 
manor  of  s(<eech  of  tlie  L.\ctDi*:MoM!AN'S.  A*  when  the 
war  was  liegun,  ho  wmt  unto  the  Pekuameniaks  in  this 
sort : I umlenitnnd  you  liavo  given  hotaMla  money : if 
you  have  <lnne  it  willingly,  you  confesse  you  have  ofTuiuiod 
nio ; if  against  your  wils,  xhew  it  then  by  giving  mo 
willingly.  Another  time  againe  unto  tho  Samian.*  : Your 
councols  Ik>  long,  your  doings  be  slow,  con.Huler  tho  end. 
An<l  in  another  Kpistle  he  wrote  unto  the  Patakeianh: 
'Hio  Xantuia.ns,  di^spising  my  goodwil,  have  ma«lo  their 
Country  a grave  of  dcs{)aire.  and  the  PaT.vKEIANB  that  put 
themselves  into  my  protection,  have  lost  no  iot  of  their 
liberty  : and  therefcn*©  while*t  you  have  libertv,  either 
ehuso  tho  judgement  of  tho  PatareiaMk,  or  the  /orlunoof 
tho  XantiiiaM.h.  'niesoworo  lir^tna  mancr  of  letters, which 
were  honored  for  their  briefnosse.” 

(4)  Scene  W.—Plnek  dotrn  /orma,  tcindaira,  nnt/Otiny/} 
Tlion  A HinHitta  thinking  go**]  his  testament  should  be  read 
ofH'nly,  and  also  that  his  h**!io  should  be  honourably  burie<l, 
and  not  in  hugger  mugger,  lent  the  people  might  thereby 

I take  *x*wii)OD  to  lie  worse  otTendod  if  they  di<l  othenrim  : 
Civtai^a  stoutly  *(s0(o  against  it.  But  lli  niua  went  with 
' the  motion,  and  agroe*l  unto  it : wherein  it  sconioth  ho 
committeil  a second  fault.  For  tho  first  fault  he  did,  was 
when  he  w*mld  not  consent  to  his  follow  conspirators,  that 
vIn/osihs  should  t>e  slaino:  and  therefore  ho  was  iustly 
accuseil,  that  thorby  be  ha*i  save*!  and  slrengtheneil  a 
strong  and  grievous  cnemio  of  their  conspiracy,  llio 
aecon  I fault  ws-s  when  he  agrce*l  that  Cmora  funerals 
should  !w  as  ri  ntoititta  would  bnvo  them,  the  which  indec*l 
marreil  all.  For  first  of  all,  when  Ciraara  testament  was 
o^ienly  read  among  them,  wherl>v  It  ai»poare*l  that  ho 
liopicathcd  unto  uvery  citixen  of  IIomb,  t5  Drachmaea  a 
man;  and  that  ho  loti  his  ganlcns  an*!  arlwia  unto  tho 
(KHiple,  which  ho  ha*l  on  this  side  of  the  river  T^'ber,  in 
tho  place  where  now  tho  temple  of  Fortune  is  built;  tho 
people  then  lovml  him,  and  were  nianellous  sorio  for  him. 
Afterwards,  when  CVr«ir»  IhkHo  was  brought  into  the 
market  place,  AsfoNMrs  making  Ins  funorall  oration  in 
praise  of  tho  doo*l,  accorrling  to  tho  ancient  customo  of 
Komr,  and  jwrooiTiiig  that  his  wonls  moved  the  common 
people  to  comjasaion,  ho  framed  hi*  elo«p»enco  to  nmbe 
their  hearts  yeame  the  more ; and  taking  CtfSftra  gowno  all 
blooflie  in  his  hand,  he  layd  it  o|»cu  to  the  s'ght  of  them 
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nil,  HhewinK  whnt  a number  of  ctiia  and  hotea  it  had  u]x>n 
it.  TherewtthaH  |ioople  foil  prcacntiv  into  atich  n rage 
and  mutinio,  that  there  waa  no  more  orilor  kept  amongnt 
the  common  people.  For  (loroe  of  them  cri«l  out.  Kill  the 
murtherers:  others  nluckod  up  forinea.  tables,  and  atallee 
about  the  market  place,  as  they  had  done  before  at  the 
funerals  of  and  haring  laid  them  all  on  a heap 

together,  they  set  them  on  Ore,  and  theiru}>on  did  put  the 


Ibodie  of  f<nar,  and  burnt  it  in  the  mids  of  the  most  holy 
places.  And  furthermore,  when  the  fire  was  throughly 
Kindled,  some  here,  some  there,  tooko  burning  firebrands, 
and  ranne  with  them  to  the  murtherers  houses  that  killed 
him,  to  sot  them  on  fire.  Howheit,  the  oonspiraton  fore* 
seeing  the  dnntrcr  before  had  wisely  prorid^  for  tbeni* 
selves,  and  floddo.*' 


ACT  IV. 


* Hi  8cr5K  lll.—  l'oe  Aow  cosrfcnisV  nnd  noinl  Lwrixu 
Pflln.\  The  next  day  alter,  Brt'tut,  u|>on  complaint  of  the 
SarpiaNh,  did  condeinne  an<l  note  Luriut  PtUa  for  a 
defamed  {wrwm,  lhathflwl  beene  a Prtetor  of  the  Romainkh. 
and  whom  bad  given  charge  unto ; for  that  ho  was 

accused  and  convicted  of  robbery,  and  (nlforie  in  his  office. 
This  itulgement  much  niishketi  Cumi'kh,  Wcrusc  he  him* 
sflfo  had  secretly  tnot  many  daies  l>oforel  wame<l  two  t»f 
hU  friends,  atlainto*!  an<l  convieWd  of  the  like  offences, 
and  openly  ha<d  cionre<l  them : but  yet  he  did  not  tboruforo 
leave  to  employ  them  in  any  manner  of  aen-ico  as  he  did 
befuro.  And  therefore  he  grently  reproved  Bmtvt,  for 
Uiat  he  would  show*  hiniselte  so  straight  and  severe,  in 
such  a timo  aa  was  mcctcr  to  Iwaro  a little,  then  to  take 
thing*  at  the  worst.  Byvt»»  in  contrarie  manner  answered, 
timt  ho  should  rememl>er  the  Ides  of  march,  at  which  time 
they  slue  laiius  fVsor,  who  neilbor  |Hllod  nor  |K>lkul  tlie 
country,  but  onely  was  a favourer  and  sut>ornerof  all  them 
that  did  rob  and  s|x}ile,  by  his  countenance  and  autboritie. 
And  if  there  were  any  occasion  whereby  they  miurht 
honestly  set  aside  iustioe  and  eipiitio,  they  should  have 
ba<l  more  reason  to  have  suflVro*!  CVsnri  friends  to  hav'o 
nibbed  and  done  what  wmng  and  iuiurie  thev  had  wuuld, 
then  to  heare  with  their  ownc  men.  For  then  said  ho. 
they  rouM  but  have  said  they  ha>i  l>een  cowanls.  but  now 
they  may  accuso  us  of  iniustice,  liesido  the  ][iaiDcs  wo  take, 
and  the  danger  wo  put  our  solves  into." 

(2iSc&nk  III.— C»m;k(a(os,  ktnrt!\  “Thon  they  began 
to  powro  out  their  curnplaiiits  one  to  the  other,  and  grew 
hot  and  loud,  earnestly  accusing  one  another,  and  at 
length  fell  both  a weeping.  Their  friends  that  were  with* 
out  the  chamber,  hearing  them  loud  within,  and  angiy* 
lictwceno  themselves,  thev  were  Ixtth  amasod  & afraid  also, 
lost  it  wold  grow  to  further  matter : but  yet  tltey  were 
ciKnnMnded,  that  no  man  shotild  come  to  (hem.  Nutwith* 
standing  one  J/arr«i  Phoouniji,  tliat  ha/|  l>oon  a friend 
aixl  follower  of  Cato  while  ho  Uv^,  and  tooke  upon  him  to 
oDuntorfeit  a Philosopher,  not  witli  wisedome  k discretion, 
hut  with  a certaine  bodlcm  and  franticke  motion : he 
would  nee<is  come  into  the  chainlier,  though  the  men 
offered  to  keepo  him  out.  But  it  was  no  boot*  to  lot 
Phaonittt,  when  a nuid  moode  or  toy  bx>ke  him  in  the 
head  : for  he  was  a hole  hastie  man,  and  sudden  in  all  his 
doings,  and  oare«l  for  never  a Senator  of  them  all.  Kow, 
though  he  used  this  bold  manner  of  speech  afler  the  pro* 


I h*ssion  of  the  Cynicke  Phvlosophcrs  (as  who  would  say, 
^ Bogs)  yet  hiw  Iwldnosso  di<l  no  hurt  many  Uiuos,  l^auie 

• they  did  but  laugh  at  him  to  see  him  so  mad.  1*liU 

• at  that  time,  in  despite  of  the  doore-keojicrs, 
came  into  the  cbamlwr,  and  with  a certaine  scoffing  and 
mocking  gunture,  which  he  coimtcrfeite«l  of  purjxiee,  be 
rubearsc<i  the  renios  which  old  A'tsfur  said  in  llomrr: 

.Vjr  Lordf,  1 fnm  Arirrirs  both  to  m^. 
for  I Maw  tffm*  ma*  tbtn  sHcbie  lArtr. 

Om/mm  felt  a laughing  St  him  : but  ms  thrust  him  ont 
of  the  chaml>er,  and  called  him  doggo,  and  ouimterfeit 
j Cynicke.’* 

j (3l  Scene  III.— IIV//.*  Mrs  / $hulf  »tt  thft  u^i'a  f1 
’ Itut  i»  thev  both  prc|«red  to  |>as<«e  over  ngaine  out  m 
Asia  inb>  Kriioi'E.  there  went  a nimour  that  there 
I appearo'l  a wonderfuU  signe  unto  him.  Bruiut  was  a 
I carefull  man.  and  slept  very  little,  both  for  that  his  diet 
! was  modemto.  as  aUo  l>ecause  ho  was  continually  occu* 

I picl.  He  never  slept  In  the  day  time,  and  in  the  night 
I no  longer  then  the  time  he  was  driven  to  ho  alone,  and 
when  every  lx»dy  else  Ux>ke  their  rest.  But  now  whilest 
' he  was  in  wiutp,  and  his  hetul  over  busily  oecui>ied  to 
; thinke  of  his  affaires,  and  whnt  would  hn|.>pen,  after  he 
‘ had  slumliered  a little  after  supper,  he  sfient  all  the  rest 
, of  the  night  in  diH|ntohing  of  hU  weightiest  causes  ; an«i 
i after  ho  hail  taken  order  for  them,  if  ho  had  any  leisure 
I loft  him,  he  wouhl  read  some  liouke  till  the  thinl  watch  of 
I the  niifht,  at  whnt  time  the  Captains,  pettio  Capta!nes 
! and  CKilnncls,  di<l  use  to  come  to  him.  So.  being  rea«lio 
! to  goo  into  Europe,  one  night  very  late  (when  all  the 
c.uii|K>  tooke  quiet  rest)  as  be  was  In  his  tent  with  a litle 
}i(rbt.  thinking  of  weighty  matters,  he  thought  he  bcanl 
: one  txune  in  to  him,  an<l  casting  his  eye  towards  the  doure 
! of  his  tent,  that  he  saw  a wonderful!  strange  and  mon* 
Mtnius  sha|Ni  of  a l>o<lie  coming  towards  him,  and  said 
. nex'cr  a word.  Ko  Brutmi  Iwiidiy  aske«i  what  he  was,  a 
I god  or  a man.  and  what  cause  breught  him  thither.  The 
sftiHt  answered  him,  I am  thy  evil]  sjririt,  BnUnd ; and 
thou  shall  see  me  by  the  citie  of  I^iUPPEM.  Bmiiu  being 
no  otherwise  affraid,  replyed  againe  unto  it ; well,  then  I 
shall  see  thee  agavno.  The  spirit  presently  vant&hcxl 
away ; and  Bmim  called  his  men  unto  him,  who  tolde 
him  that  they  heard  no  noise,  nor  sawe  any  thing  at  aU.*‘ 
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ACT  V. 


(1)  ScPSB  \,—  Thi$  mornint!  are  tlev  p i awy»y  and 

?unf.\  *' Wh«r  they  niiMMl  their  eam}«,  there  cutne  two 
iA^iea  that  with  a manellinut  force,  lighUal  upon 

two  of  the  foremoAt  eas(u:nM,  and  aiwai<»  fonowed  the 
sonldiers.  which  gnre  thorn  mmtr.  and  fe)!  thorn,  until! 
they  cainc  ncaro  to  tho  citie  of  PuiUPPEa:  and  there 
one  day  onely  before  tho  hattcM.  they  lx>th  Hew  awny. 
« * * N'ocwit&atandini;.  beio^  buaily  occupied  about  the 
cerenaonies  of  this  nur^tion,  it  ia  reported  that  there 
chancofi  ccrtaine  unfucRio  xiKneit  unto  iUtuitn.  For  one 
of  his  Servants  that  cnrio<l  the  ro<is  Iwfore  him,  brcnight 
him  the  garland  of  Howem  turned  backward,  the  which 
he  shouln  have  wome  on  his  he«ui  in  the  time  of  sacri* 
Heine.  Moreover  it  is  reported  also,  that  another  tinve 
l>efufe,  in  ccrtaine  sport*  k triumph  where  they  carieil  an 
Uiuu;o  of  CtrmuM  Tictorio,  of  cIcADo  ^old,  it  fell  )»v  chance, 
the  man  stumbling  that  carted  it.  And  yet  further  there 
was  eeene  a marrellous  number  of  fowlea  of  proy,  that 
ft*e«i  upon  dciid  «ircasses : k Bee  hives  also  wore  found 
where  Rocs  wore  jfathorod  to|fethor  In  a certain  place 
v.'ithin  the  trenches  of  tho  ctunp : the  which  place  the 
Soothsayers  thought  izood  to  shut  out  of  tho  precinct  of 
the  cenuK*.  for  to  take  awav  the  sn|ierstitknM  feare  and 
mistrust'  nivn  would  have  of  it.  Tlie  which  began  eoiiie- 
what  to  altar  Cojtstvt  mind  from  apieuytu  opinions,  and 
hafl  put  tho  souldicrs  also  in  a mar>'ulious  fcarc.  There* 
upon  C<u/iws  wn*  of  opinion  not  to  trie  this  warre  at  one 
Itattoll,  hut  ratlicr  to  dehty  time,  and  to  draw  it  out  in 
length,  considering  that  they  were  the  Btrongor  in  money, 
nod  tho  wcfaker  in  men  and  armor.  But  Jtrui»u  in  con* 
trary  manor,  did  alway  before  aud  at  that  time  also, 
desire  nothing  more,  then  to  put  all  to  the  hazard  of 
iKit  tell,  as  soone  n*  might  bo  posaible  : to  the  end  bo 
miirht  either  ouirkly  restore  his  o'motrey  to  her  former 
liberty,  or  rid  him  forthwith  of  this  miserable  world, 
being  still  troubled  in  following  and  maintaining  of  such 
great  armies  together.  • * * But  tom  bing  .Vrw«/o 

re|xiit.<.th  that  he  supped  by  bimaelfv  in  his  tent  with  a 
few  of  his  friends,  k that  all  supfwr  tinio  ho  looked  very 
»dly,  A was  fill  of  thoughts,  although  it  was  against  hi* 
nature  : and  that  after  .supper  he  to«ke  him  by  the  hand, 
k hul  ling  him  fast  (in  token  of  kindncsac.  as  his  manor 
wail  told  him  in  Greek ; Mejunlo,  1 protest  unto  theo,  A 
make  thee  my  wntnesMp,  that  I am  compelled  against  my 
mind  k wil  (a*  /*ufa^y  the  great  was)  to  ieo|iattl  tho 
liberty  of  our  country  to  the  hazunl  of  a battel.  And 
yet  wo  must  bo  lively,  k of  good  courage,  considering  our 
go*xl  fortune,  whom  we  shouhl  wrong  t*w  much  to  mis- 
trunt  her,  although  we  follow  ovill  coun.>«ell. 
writeth,  that  Cfum'M4  having  spoken  these  Ia*t  words  unto 
him.  he  bad  him  faruwel,  and  willed  him  to  come  to 
Bupicr  to  him  tho  next  night  following,  liccnuse  it  was  his 
liirtn  day.'* 


12) 


SCKN£  I.— 


Jint  !iti$  dittt 

Must  fnd  tixU  irork  the  idet  .VurrA 


**  There  Ot.£ri'H«  began  to  speake  first,  and  said  : Tlie 
gods  grant  us  O Brntuji,  that  this  day  we  mav  win  tho 
fiobi,  and  ever  after  to  livo  all  tho  rest  of  our  life  quietly 
one  with  another.  Out  with  the  god-s  hare  so  ordained  it, 
that  the  greatest  and  chiefest  thing*  amongst  men  are 
most  unoertaine,  and  that  if  the  ViottafI  fall  out  otherwise 
to  day  then  we  wish  or  looke  for.  wc  shall  Iiardly  meet 
againe,  what  art  thou  then  determinoit  to  doe,  to  fiie,  or 
die?  BiHtHM  answered  him,  being  yot  but  a yong  man. 
and  not  over  greatly  experienced  in  tho  world  : I trust  (I 
know  not  how)  a certain  rule  of  Philosophy,  by  the  which 
I did  greatly  blame  and  renrove  Cnta  for  killing  himsclfe, 
as  h»ring  no  Iswfull  nor  gonly  act,  touching  the  gods  : nor 
concerning  men,  valiant;  not  to  give  place  and  yoeld  to 


divine  providence,  k not  constantly  and  patiently  to  take 
whatsoever  it  plcaseth  him  to  semi  us,  but  to  draw  backe 
and  Hie  : but  being  now  in  tho  midst  of  the  danger.  I am 
of  a contrary  mind.  For  if  it  be  not  the  will  of  Gml  that 
this  battel  fall  out  fortunate  for  us.  I will  looke  no  more 
for  hope,  neither  sooko  to  make  any  new  supply  for  war 
againo,  but  will  rid  me  of  Uii*  miserable  world,  and 
content  mo  with  my  fortune.  For,  1 gave  up  my  life  for 
my  wuntrey  in  the  Ides  of  Mar».h,  for  the  which  I shall 
live  in  another  more  glorious  world." 

(3)  Scene 

— — fVsar,  thoH  vri  rerfug'd. 

KrtH  wt’/A  the  »»rm-d  tiu$(  itird  thte.j 

" First  of  all  he  wa*  marvellous  angrie  to  see  how  Brtil»a 
men  mn  to  gi%’o  charge  upon  their  enemies,  and  tariod  not 
for  the  woj^  of  the  l^attel),  nor  commamlemunt  t*i  give 
clvargc  : and  it  griovcnl  him  bcHbie,  that  after  he  had  over- 
como  them,  his  men  foil  straight  to  *]M>ite,  and  wore  not 
Ciirefull  to  comiiasse  in  the  rest  of  onemio!i  Itehind: 
but  with  tnrj-ing  toi*  long  also,  moru  then  through  the 
valiantiicaso  or  foresight  of  the  (.'aptainca  his  enemkw, 
t'ciMint  found  himselfe  compassed  in  with  the  right  wing 
of  his  enemies  annio.  Whempon  his  horsmvn  brake  im- 
me<Untly,  and  tte«l  for  life  towanls  tho  sea.  Furthermore 
jiorceiving  his  footmen  to  give  ground,  he  did  what  he 
could  to  koepe  them  from  flying,  an<i  tooke  an  ousigno 
from  on©  of  the  ensignc-lxiarers  that  fled,  and  stiK'ko  it 
fast  at  hit  feet:  although  with  roueh  luio  ho  could  scant 
keopo  his  owno  guard  together.  So  Caanva  himselfe  was 
at  length  comj>oHt*d  to  flio,  with  a few  alnuit  him.  unto  a 
litlo  hilt,  from  whence  they  might  easily  noe  what  was 
lione  in  ail  tho  plaine  : howheit  Ounirjr  himsclfe  saw  no- 
thing, for  hU  sight  was  very  bad,  earing  that  he  saw  (and 
yet  with  much  ado)  how  the  enemies  spoiled  his  enmpe 
before  his  eye*,  ilo  saw  also  a groat  trou]>o  of  hon4cmen, 
whom  Brutna  sent  to  aid  him,  an<l  thought  thiit  they  were 
bis  enemUss  that  followed  him  : but  yet  he  sent  Tlt^Hnina, 
one  of  them  that  was  with  him,  to  go  ami  know  what  they 
wore.  BntfHa  horsemen  sow  him  coming  a farre  off.  whom 
when  they  know  that  he  was  one  of  CViMtas  chiefo*t 
friends,  tliey  shouted  out  for  iov,  and  they  that  were 
familiarly  aoiuaintodwith  him,  lighted  from  their  horaos, 
and  went  and  emhmco<i  him.  The  ivst  <.H»m|«s9cd  him  in 
round  about  on  horslmck,  with  songs  of  rictorv  k groat 
rushing  of  their  haniea>ie.  so  that  they  mwle  all  the  field 
ring  R^no  for  ioy.  But  this  inarroil  all.  For  CuaaiuM 
tliinking  indeed  that  Titthniua  was  taken  of  the  oncmioe, 
ho  then  snake  those  wonls  : Desiring  too  much  to  lire,  I 
have  Urerl  to  see  one  of  my  heat  friends  taken,  for  my 
sake,  heftire  my  face.  After  "that,  he  got  into  a tent  where 
no  l»o<ly  was,  and  tooke  Pindarna  with  him,  one  of  his 
iNiiidmcn  whom  be  roservtsl  over  for  such  a pinch,  since 
Uie  cursed  buttell  of  the  PartkiaNS,  where  Crtuatu  was 
slaine,  though  he  notwith.standing  scaped  from  that  over- 
throw : but  then  ca.sting  his  cloako  over  hU  heoii,  and 
hohling  out  his  bare  m-ek  unto  Pindarua,  he  gave  him  hts 
h«ail  to  Iw  stricken  off.  8o  tho  head  was  found  « n ered 
from  tho  body : hut  after  that  time  Pimiarva  was  never 
soeno  more.  Whereiifion.  some  tooko  occasion  to  say  tliat 
ho  hail  slaine  hi*  mnistcr  without  his  commandoment.  By 
& by  they  know  the  horsmen  that  camo  towards  them,  and 
Tiiight  SCO  rifiaaiits  crowned  with  a trarland  of  triumph, 
who  came  before  with  great  s|iecd  unto  Ctutaiua,  But  v hen 
he  pereeived  by  tho  cries  k teairos  of  bis  friend*  which 
toniiooto*!  thomsolves,  the  mi'*fortuno  that  had  chnnrM 
to  his  Captaine  Ctmiui,  by  mistaking,  ho  drew  out  his 
swonl,  fniraing  himself  a thousand  times  that  ho  had  taned 
so  long,  k so  slue  himself  |Mwntlv  in  the  field.  Br*tt«a 
in  tho  meane  time  came  forwanl  sti^l,  and  understood  also 
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thnt  Cittiut  had  bin  ovcrthrowne  : hut  ho  knew  nothing' 
of  h)«  (h-ath,  till  he  very  ncare  to  hia  cam|)e.  Bo  when 
ho  wM  CO  mo  thither,  after  he  had  larncnted  the  ileatli  of 
f'awttu,  calUng^  him  the  Inst  of  all  the  ; l*einf; 

un|MMtNihle  that  Home  nhonld  eror  breed  aK^iiito  m noble 
and  valiant  a man  aa  he : ho  muwl  hU  bo«ly  to  la>  buriwJ, 
nml  Kent  it  to  the  citio  of  TifAKaon,  fearing  lout  his  funerals 
witlun  his  canijto  should  causo  disorder.'* 

(4)  Scene  IV.— 

I had  ratf.tr  hart 

<ShcA  Men  my/ritntU  than  tntmte*.] 

*'Thcn>  was  the  sonno  of  Mamu  CtUo  slaine,  Taliantly 
fikThtiutf  amon^  the  luetic  youth.  For  notwithstandint; 
that  he  was  very  weorio  an<l  ovordiarricHl,  yet  would  bo  not 
thorvfore  Hie.  but  manfully  H^fhttn^  and  laying  alntut  him. 
toUiii^  aloud  hU  name.  aii«l  also  hie  fathers  name,  at  ton^'tb 
ho  was  Iicatrn  downu  aniot4p«t  itmny  other  dc4vl  IksIhm  of 
his  enemies,  which  ho  had  slaioo  rouml  aitout  him.  So 
there  wen?  slaioo  in  the  Held,  all  the  chiofunt  (lentlemon 
aiirl  Nobilitle  that  were  in  bis  annio,  who  ralianlly  mnnu 
into  any  dan^for  to  savo  /iitttni  life  : amonpst  whom  tliero 
was  one  of  JirutHS  friends  callod  Lmtilim,  who  seeimt  a 
tmu|>o  of  harbarmu  men,  making  no  reckoning  of  all  men 
ebto  they  mot  in  their  way,  but  going  aJtfvethor  ri*rht 
uiounst  /initHi,  he  dotcnninot.1  to  stay  them  with  tho 
liazard  of  his  life,  and  l>oin(t  loft  behind,  told  them  that 
ho  was  ilrntuM:  and  hecauso  they  should  lieleevo  him,  be 
}>myod  thorn  to  brinf;  him  to  Anienius,  for  bo  said  ho  was 
afraid  of  tfauir,  and  that  be  did  trust  Iwttor. 

These  barliarous  men  boinff  very  (^lad  of  this  f(ood  bap, 
and  thinking  them  selvee  happio  mon,  they  cari<^  him  in 
tho  niKht,  and  soot  some  before  unto  >4nfonitu,  to  tol  him 
of  thoir  comlmt.  He  was  marrellous  glad  of  it,  and  wont 
out  to  meete  tnem  that  brought  him.  Others  also  under* 
standing  that  they  had  brought  Bmhu  prisoner,  they 
can>o  from  all  {strU  of  the  campe  to  see  him,  some  pitving 
his  htmi  fortuno,  and  others  saying,  that  it  was  nM  done 
like  himwlfe,  so  cowardly  to  lie  taken  alive  of  the  bar* 
barous  peoiilo,  for  foare  of  death.  When  they  camo 
nearo  together,  Antotiiwi  staid  awhile  bethinking  himselfe 
how  lu)  should  UM  Brnitu.  In  the  means  time  LtuUins 
was  brought  to  him,  who  with  a bold  oountenaoce  said ; 
Anlonitu,  I dare  asKure  thoe,  that  no  cnemie  hath  taken 
or  shall  take  Matrtm  Jinittu  alive:,  and  I beseech  God 
koopo  him  from  that  fortune ; but  wheresoevtr  he  ho 
found,  alive  or  dca^l.  ho  will  be  found  liko  himselfe  : and 
touching  my  solfe,  I am  come  unto  thee,  haring  deocived 
these  men  of  armes  making  them  boleove  that  I was 
/irutwi,  and  do  nut  refuse  to  suffer  any  torment  thou  wilt 
imt  mo  to.  /.HtHiiu  vroni*  moflo  them  all  amazed  that 
nenrd  him.  A nfoaitu  on  tho  other  wide,  looking  upon  all 
them  that  bad  brought  him.  said  unto  them:  My  friends. 
1 tbinko  ye  are  sorie  you  have  failci  of  your  pur|>oao,  ami 
that  you  think  this  man  hath  done  ytni  groat  wnmg : but 
I nasuro  you,  you  have  taken  a bettor  lx»tie  then  that  you 
follow©*!.  For  In  stead  of  an  onemv,  you  have  brmight  mo 
a friend  : and  for  my  part,  if  you  Latl  brought  mo  /Irtttui 
alive,  tmly  I can  not  tell  what  I shoubl  hav*o  done  to  him. 
For  I hml  rather  have  such  men  as  this  my  frietKis 
then  mine  onomies.  'llien  he  embrace*)  i^Hri/<Ns,  and  at 
that  timo  delivered  him  to  one  of  his  friemis  in  cu.vto<lie  ; 
and  Lueitiui  ever  alter  served  him  faithfully,  oven  to  his 
ileath,” 

(5)  ScEJCB  V.— y?«»^oa  hit  rifwn/,  and  dia.]  “Now  tho 
night  lieing  Cairo  apent,  Jimttu,  as  bo  sat,  Isiwed  towards 
Vlilnt,  one  of  hi  a men,  and  told  him  somewhat  in  his 
care:  tho  other  aunsworod  him  not,  but  foil  a weeping. 
Tborou|sm  he  proved  Danlanttt,  and  anyd  somewhat 
also  to  him  : atfongth  ho  camo  to  rofeMaiss  him  solfe, 
and.  speaking:  o him  tn  Oreeko,  prayed  him.  for  the 
studies  sake  which  brovight  them  aoiuoinlod  together, 


that  he  would  helps  him  to  put  his  hando  U>  his  swortl, 
to  thnist  it  in  him  to  kill  him.  Fo/kmaihs  dunie«l  his 
request,  and  so  did  many  others ; and  amon^t  the 
rest,  one  of  them  sayd  there  was  no  tarj'ing  mr  them 
there,  but  tiint  thov  must  needes  Hy.  Then  Jirntut, 
rising  upp,  wo  must  ^ie  in  dcsodo.  said  be,  but  it  must  be 
with  our  handes,  not  with  our  feete.  Then  taking  every 
man  by  the  hand,  ho  aayd  these  words  unto  them  witK 
a choerofidl  oountenenoc.  It  rejoiceth  my  hart  that  not 
<me  of  my  friends  hath  faile<l  mu  at  my  ncodo,  and  1 do 
not  complaine  of  my  fortuno,  but  <mly  for  my  countries 
sake : for,  as  f<L>r  mo,  I think  my  selfo  hapfier  than  they 
that  have  over  come,  considering  that  I Imvo  a f>oq>etualI 
fame  of  our  corage  and  maiihoude,  tho  which  utir  CDomies 
tho  oonquemnt  shall  never  attaino  unto  by  foroe  nor 
money  ; neither  cun  lot  their  {Mwteriiio  to  aay  that  they, 
lieing  nanghtio  au<l  unjiutt  men.  have  slnine  gooi  men,  U> 
tudtqie  tyrannical  twwer  not  iwrtaining  to  them.  Having 
sayd  so,  ho  pmyod  cverio  man  to  shift  fur  thumsolvos,  anti 
then  ho  went  a little  nsido  with  two  or  three  only,  among 
the  which  iitraio  was  one,  aith  whom  ho  cximo  first 
nc«]ualntu<l  by  tlm  study  of  Kethuricko.  Ho  camo  as 
neero  to  biin  as  he  oouldo,  and  taking  his  sword  by  tho 
hilts  with  IsHb  his  hands,  and  falling  down  ui>an  tho 
isiint  of  it,  run  htmselfe  tliruugh.  Utliers  say  that  not 
ho  but  ittmif*  (at  bin  request)  held  tho  sworxl  in  hb  hand, 
and  tume<l  his  boaii  aside,  and  tliai  ltr**tit  foil  riowno 
u]wjn  it,  and  so  ranno  himself  through  and  dycnl  pro* 
aently.  Mtsmla,  tliat  had  licno  firvttit  groat  fremf.  lieoame 
afterwards  C>riaFiHs  LUrtar't  frenil.  Bo,  shortly  after, 
('(Vrur  being  at  good  lobure,  he  brought  Strata,  Hrut*** 
fronde,  unto  him,  and  weeping  i«yd — (\tmr,  liehoble,  hero 
b ho  that  did  tho  last  •en’K'o  to  my  /iratut.  CfXMr  wol* 
cemetl  biro  at  that  time,  and  aflorwanls  bo  did  him  as 
faithfull  service  in  all  his  afTaira  aa  any  Grecian  els  he  hud 
about  him,  until  the  battle  of  AcUum.*’ 

(6)  Scene  \.—Thit  WVX#  the  %(Mest  Ilfman  qf  tA/m  «//.] 
**  Ilut  Jimtut  in  contfwry  manner,  for  his  veriuo  and  va* 
liautnesHO,  was  weil-belured  of  the  people  and  his  owne, 
ostoumed  of  noblemen,  and  hated  of  no  man,  not  so  much 
as  of  liis  oneinius  ; bocauso  bo  was  a marvellous  lowly  an«l 
gentle  pon*on,  noble  minded,  and  would  never  l>e  in  any 
rage,  nor  carieri  away  with  pleasure  and  covetouNnesae, 
but  had  ever  an  upright  mind  with  him,  and  would  never 
yoold  to  any  wrong  or  iniustico ; the  which  was  tho 
chiefost  cauNO  of  hb  fame,  of  bis  rising,  k uf  tho  goaKlwill 
that  every  man  bare  him : for  they  were  all  |«rswailed 
that  his  intent  was  good.  For  tliey  did  not  certainly 
beloeve,  that  If  himself  ha»l  overcome  (Vriar,  he 

would  Lave  resigned  his  authority  to  tho  law,  but  mtlier 
they  were  of  opinion,  that  ho  would  stil  kco|>o  Uio  sove* 
raigntio  and  nlisolute  government  in  hb  hands,  taking 
onoly,  to  plcaao  the  j»eople.  the  title  of  Consul,  or  IKcln* 
tor.  or  of  some  other  more  civil]  olhco.  And  as  for  Cotfi'wv, 
a hote,  cholcricko,  and  civudl  man,  that  would  oftcntiinus 
bo  caried  away  from  iustico  for  gaine,  it  was  certainly 
thought  that  ho  ma<ie  warro,  and  put  himselfe  into  sun* 
drie  dangers,  more  to  have  alisolutc  power  and  authoritie, 
then  to  defend  tho  liberty  ef  hia  countror.  For,  they  that 
will  also  consider  others,  that  were  older  men  then  they, 
as  CiAsa,  J/oriAwa.  k Carf>o,  it  b out  of  doubt  that  tho 
end  k hope  of  their  rietorie,  was  to  bo  the  Lonb  of  thoir 
countrer,  and  in  manner  they  did  all  confeaso,  that  they 
fought  for  tho  tyranny,  and  to  be  I.ordi  of  tho  Empire  of 
Rovk.  And  in  contrary  manor,  his  enemies  themseb'es 
did  never  rejirove  Brntut  for  any  such  chaugo  or  desire. 
For,  it  was  said  that  datoAiHt  snake  it  openly  diverse 
times,  that  ho  thought,  that  of  all  them  that  had  slaioe 
CtMiir,  there  was  none  but  //rw'tu  onelv  that  was  movetl 
to  do  it,  as  thinking  the  act  comiucn<lable  of  it  selfe  : but 
that  all  the  other  oonspiratours  did  conspire  hb  doath  for 
; Home  private  uiaUce  or  envie,  that  they  otherwise  did 
, hearo  unto  him.” 
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"The  piece  of  * Julius  CoDsar,*  to  complete  the  action,  requires  to  be  continued  to  the  fall  of  Brutus 
and  Cassius.  Ca?sar  is  not  the  hero  of  the  pie<»,  but  Brutus.  ITie  amiable  l>eftuty  of  his  character, 
his  feeling  and  patriotic  heroism,  are  portrayed  with  peculiar  care.  Yet  the  j>oet  has  {Kiinted  out  with 
great  nicety  the  superiority  of  Cassius  <»ver  Brutus  in  independent  volition  and  discernment  in  judging 
of  human  afiaim ; that  the  latter,  from  tho  purity  of  his  mind,  ami  his  conscientious  love  of  justice, 
is  unfit  to  be  the  hoail  of  a party  in  a state  entirely  cumipte<l ; and  that  these  very  faults  give  an 
unfortunate  turn  to  the  cause  of  tho  conspirators.  In  the  fwirt  of  Ctesar,  several  ostentatious  speeches 
have  been  censured  oh  unsuitahlo.  Hut  ns  he  never  ap^H^ars  in  acti>»u,  wo  have  no  other  measure  of  his 
greatness  than  the  impression  which  ho  makes  upon  the  rest  of  the  characters,  and  his  peculiar 
confidence  in  himself.  In  this,  Caesar  was  by  no  means  deficient,  as  we  Kam  from  history  and  his  own 
writings;  but  he  displayed  it  more  in  the  easy  ridicule  of 'his  enemies  than  in  iwmpous  discourses. 
The  theatrical  effect  of  this  play  is  injured  by  a partial  falling  off  of  tho  last  two  acts,  conqiared  with 
the  preceding,  in  external  splendour  and  rapidity.  The  first  appearance  of  Ctc.sar  in  festal  robes,  when 
the  music  stops,  and  all  are  silent  whenever  he  opens  his  mouth,  and  when  tho  few  words  which  he 
utters  are  received  as  oracle,  is  tnily  magnificent ; the  conspiracy  is  a true  conspiracy,  which,  in  stolen 
interviews  and  in  the  deatl  of  night,  prepares  the  blow  which  is  to  bo  struck  in  open  day,  and  which  is 
to  change  the  constitution  of  tho  world; — the  confused  thronging  before  the  murder  of  Caesar,  the 
general  agitation  even  of  the  perpetrators  after  the  deed,  are  all  portrayed  with  most  masterly  skill ; 
with  the  funeral  procession  and  the  speech  of  Antony,  the  effect  reaches  its  utmost  height.  Caesar's 
shade  Is  more  powerful  to  avenge  his  fall  than  he  himself  was  to  guanl  against  it.  After  the  overthrow 
of  the  external  splendour  and  greatness  of  the  conqueror  and  ruler  of  the  world,  the  intrinsic  grandeur 
of  character  of  Ih-utus  and  Cassius  Ls  all  that  remains  to  fill  the  stage  and  occupy  the  minds  of  tho 
spectators ; suitably  to  their  name,  as  the  last  of  the  Romans,  they  stand  there,  in  some  degree  alone  ; 
and  the  forming  a great  and  hazardous  determiimUon  is  more  ^>owerrully  (^cnlated  to  excite  our 
expectation,  than  the  supporting  tho  cousequences  of  the  deed  with  heroic  firmness,’*— Scblegcl. 
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MACBETH. 


**Thb  Tragedie  of  Macbeth”  appears  to  have  !»een  first  printed  m the  folio  of  1623.  The 
date  of  its  composition  U not  determinable.  Malone,  from  internal  probabilities,  satisHcd 
himself  that  it  must  hare  been  written  not  later  than  160C : his  chief  gi^unds  for  (bis 
conviction  being  two  passages  in  the  Porter’s  »oliloquv,  Act  II.  Sc.  3: — **  Here’s  a farmer 
that  hanged  himself  on  the  expectation  of  plenty and,  “Here’s  an  cquivocator,  that  could 
swear  in  both  the  scales  against  either  scale ; who  committed  treason  enough  for  God’s  sake, 
vet  could  not  equivocate  to  heaven.”  In  the  former  passage  he  detects  an  allusion  to  the 
extreme  cheapness  of  com  in  1606,  os  shown  by  the  audit  book  of  Eton  College ; the  latter  he 
maintains,  with  great  ingenuity,  to  lie  a pointed  reference  to  the  doctrine  of  cquitocation 
avowed  by  Henry  Garnet,  superior  of  the  order  of  Jesuits,  on  hi.s  trial  for  tine  Gunpowder 
Treason,  in  the  same  year.  But  tliere  is,  perhaps,  still  stronger  evidence  for  conjecturing  this 
tragedy  was  produced  very  early  in  the  reign  of  James  I.,  in  the  apparent  allusion  to  the  union 
of  tlie  three  kingdoms  under  that  monarch  in  1004,  in  the  words, — 

Some  I *«©e 

That  two-fold  InOU  and  treble  ticeptren  carry.'* 

The  reference  here  can  hardly  he  gainsaid,  and  it  is  certainly  one  not  likely  to  have  been  intro- 
duced at  a period  at  all  remote  from  the  event  which  it  adumbrates.  Still  thl.s  U only  aumiUe. 
The  earliest  tangible  information  rogaiding  tlie  chronology  of  “ Maclicth”  is  that  it  was 
acted  at  the  Globe  Theatre,  on  the  20th  of  April,  1610:  a fact  derived  from  the  interesting 
MS.  Diary  of  Dr.  Forman  (.!/«#.  A»hmoL  Oxon.)y  which  contains  the  following  minute  analysis 
of  the  plot : — 

**  In  Macbeth,  at  tho  Globe,  1610,  tbo  20tb  of  April,  Buturrlay,  thoro  to  bo  obMrred,  first,  how  Macbeth 
and  Banquo,  two  noblemen  of  Scotland,  riding:  through  a wood,  there  stooil  hofore  them  throe  women,  Kaiiiee,  or 
Nymphs,  and  saluted  Macl«th,  saying  three  times  unto  him.  Flail,  Macbeth,  King  of  Codor,  for  thou  nhalt  be 
a King,  but  shall  begot  no  Kings,  Ac.  Then,  said  Banquo.  What  1 all  to  Macbeth  and  nothing  to  me  T Yes, 
said  the  Nymphs,  Hiul  to  thee,  Banquo;  thou  shnlt  Ix^t  Kings,  yet  be  no  King.  Ami  so  they  departod.  and 
came  to  the  ouurt  of  Saitland,  to  Duncan  King  of  Soots,  and  it  was  In  tho  days  of  Edward  the  Confessor.  And 
Dvincan  tiade  them  both  kindly  welcome,  and  made  Macbeth  forthwith  Priuoe  of  Northumberland ; and  sent 
him  homo  to  hU  own  C-astle,  and  ap;>oinUd  Macbeth  to  provide  for  him,  for  be  would  sup  with  him  the  next 
day  at  night,  and  did  so. 

" And  Macbeth  contrived  * to  kill  Duncan,  and  through  the  («rsuasiou  of  his  wife  did  that  night  murder  the 
King  in  bis  own  CasUe,  being  his  guest.  And  there  wore  many  prodigies  seen  Uial  night  and  the  day  before. 
And  when  Macbeth  had  murdered  the  King,  the  blood  on  his  hands  could  not  be  washed  off  by  any  mrans,  nor 
frvtn  his  wife's  hands,  which  haudlcd  the  bloody  daggers  in  liiding  them,  by  which  means  they  become  both 
much  amaiod  and  affronted. 
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“The  murkier  being  known,  Duncan's  two  eon*  fled,  the  one  to  England,  [the  other  to]  Wales,  to  sa>*e  them- 
aelree : they,  being  fled,  were  stippoeed  guilty  of  the  murder  of  their  father,  which  was  nothing  so. 

“Then  was  Macbeth  crow'oed  King,  and  then  he,  for  fear  of  Ban4uo,  his  old  companion,  that  he  should  begot 
kings  tmt  be  no  king  himself,  bo  oootrivofl  * the  death  of  Banquo,  and  caused  him  to  bo  murdered  on  the  way 
that  be  rode.  The  night,  being  at  supper  with  his  noblemen,  whom  he  bad  hid  to  a feast  {to  the  which  also 
Banquo  should  hare  come),  he  l>^:an  to  speak  of  noble  Banquo,  and  to  wish  that  he  were  there.  And  as  he  thxts 
did,  standing  up  to  drink  a carouse  to  him,  the  ghost  of  Banquo  came  and  sat  down  in  bis  eliair  behind  him. 
And  he,  turning  about  to  sit  <lown  again,  saw  the  ghost  of  Banquo,  which  fronted  him,  ao  that  be  fell  in  a great 
passion  of  fear  and  ftiry,  uttering  many  wor>is  about  hia  murder,  by  which,  when  they  heard  that  Banquo  was 
rounlored,  tl»ey  suspected  Macbeth. 

Then  Macduff  fled  to  England,  to  the  King's  son,  and  so  they  raised  an  army  and  came  to  Scotland,  and 
at  Dtinston  Anyse  overthrew  Macbeth.  In  the  mean  time,  while  Macduff  was  in  England,  Macbeth  slew 
Macduff's  wife  and  children,  and  after,  in  the  battle,  Macduff  slew  Mnrl>eth. 

“ Olnorve,  also,  bow  Maclioth's  queen  did  rise  in  the  night  in  her  sleep  and  walk,  and  talko*!  and  confenied 
all,  and  the  doctor  noted  her  words.” 

The  historical  incidents  of  this  great  tragedy  are  contained  in  the  S<r*tornm  J/ittorur  of 
Boethius,  first  printed  at  Paris,  in  lo26,  and  afterwards  translated  by  Bellcnden  into  the  Scottish 
dialect,  and  publislied  in  1541.  From  the  latter  it  was  copied  by  Ilolinshed,  and  on  that 
Chronicler's  relation  of  the  stoiy'  Shakespeare  based  his  play.  The  opinion  once  preralent,  that 
some  portion  of  the  poet's  preternatural  machinery  was  borrowed  fi-om  Middleton’s  “ Witch,” 
has  no  longer  supporters.  “ The  M’itch  ” is  now  generally  Uiought  to  liave  been  written 
about  1613.  (See  tJtf  /ifustraiii*e  ComvunU  at  tfie  end  of  ikf  Play,') 

• Plotted. 


|trsons  ^fprtscnttii. 


Bcxoas,  King  of  Scotland 
Malcolm, 

_ } Son*  to  Duncan. 

Donaldain,  j 

Macbcth,  Gfnfral  of  ik«  King’s  Amy,  aft<r- 
tcarda  King. 

BaICQ^o,  Gtnerol  of  Ike  King's  Army. 

Fleancb,  Son  to  Banquo 
MACDcrr, 

Lcknox, 

Roes, 

Mekteith, 

Axons, 

Caithness, 

SiWARD,  Earl  of  Northunibarlaiid,  Gmtml  of  the 
Engiish  Portto. 


Scottisl)  Nobitmfn. 


Young  SiwARD,  Son  to  ike  Earl  o/NorthumberlHod, 
Son  to  Macduff. 

Settok,  an  Ofirer  ai/mding  on  tkc  King. 

An  English  Dorfor. 

A Scotch  Doctor, 

A Soldier. 

A Porter. 

An  old  Man. 


Ladt  Macbetb,  ofttrvardo  Qiieon. 
Lai>t  MACDorr. 

Gentlewoman,  atundtng  on  tht  Queen. 

Hecate. 

Tkrtt  Witcliea. 


Aordi,  OentUmen,  Ofieero,  Soldiert,  Murderer*,  Attendant*,  and  Menenger*.  Tkt  Gho*t  of  Banquo, 

and  other  Apjyaritione. 

SCENE,— /»  the  end  of  Act  IV.  tn  Exolard  ; fAronyA  the  rrsf  of  tkr  Play,  in  Scxiti.anh. 
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ACT  I. 


SCENE  I. — An  of}en  PItur.  ThnmUr  and  li>fhlnin(f. 


Enter  three  W’Uclion. 


1  Witch.  Wlicn  slml)  wo  three  meet  o^ii 
In  thujidi!r»  ligUtuing,  or  in  rain? 

• Wktm  ik4  burly-burtr '•  Die  word  “ hurijr-burh,*’ 

rtpUiiKd  t))  Urnrjr  Pc*cbim  in  “T)t«  Gudi'n  «f  KIcNiurorr.** 
1977.  to  •ifnify  wptorr  and  itirre,  occur*  in  • mucb 

coriMfr  Work,  More**  H/o/imi,  iion»)4(ed  by  l<aJ{>h«  llobliiftwn. 


2 Witch,  \\nieii  the  htirly-burl^’ 'a*  ilom*. 
When  the  hnttlc*a  lost  And  won. 

3 Wrrcii.  Thai  will  he  piv  the  set  of  sun. 

1 Witch.  Where  the  place? 

1951  Furthermore,  if  I »hotild  tUcIarr  unto  ihrtn.  that  *11  thii 
buay  prrparance  to  vrflr,  whrr«b\  to  inniiy  iintion*  f»r  Id*  *ake 
•lioulu  brbroiifh*  iiitoalroubleaomc  A^r/ro  when  allUitr.  f- 

fers  wrr*  emptied,  hi*  treature*  wailed,  aitd  )il»  {xople  dc»tro}  i d." 
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MAOBETII. 


ACT  I.] 

2 WirriT.  l’p<jn  tlu*  Iicnlh. 

3 Witch.  Tliore  to  moot  with 

1 Witch.  I conic.  Grnvnmlkih  1 
Aix.**  Paddock  ealU: — anon!  — 

Fair  U foul,  and  fou!  ia  fair: 

Hover  thrutigli  the  fo;;;  and  filtliv  nir. 

[Witclu‘H  vttnUh. 


SCEXE  ir, — A Camp  iif'ir  Fom^n.  A/antm 
^rithout. 

Kntrr  Kino  Dcncan,  Mai.coi.m,  HoNALnAiN, 
Lfnnox,  i(*ith  AttcnJ.iniA,  meeting  a hityiiin(j 
Captain. 

Kino.  WlmlbUtodv  mania  that?  He  can  report, 
Aa  aecmclh  by  hia  pliglit,  of  the  revolt 
I'hc  newt**!  atatc. 

Mat..  Thia  i«  the  acr^cont,* 

Who,  like  a good  and  hanly  soldier,  fotiglit 
’Gainst  my  captivity. — Hail,  brave  friend  ! 

2Say  to  the  king  the  knowledge  of  the  broil, 

Aa  thou  di(i*t  leave  it. 

Cap.  Doubtful  it  stood  ; 

As  two  spent  swimmers,  that  do  cling  togefber 
And  choke  their  art.  The  mei'clloss  Muoilonald 
(Worthy  to  l>c  a rc*l)el, — for,  to  that. 

The  multiplying  villainies  of  nature 
Do  swarm  upon  him)  from  the  western  isUw 
Of  kcnies  and  gallowglasaes  is  supplied ; 

And  Fortune,  on  his  damned  quarrel  **  smiling, 
Show’d  like  a iv-bid’s  whore;  but  all ’s  too  weak  : 
F’or  bravo  .Maci>cth.  (well  ho  d«*servi's  that  name) 
Disdaining  Fortune,  with  bis  brniidish’d  steel, 
Which  smok’d  with  bltKaly  exmition, 

Like  valour's  minion. 

Carv’d  out  bis  passage  till  be  fac’d  the  slave  ; 
Which*  ne’er  shook  hands,  nor  ba«le  farewell  to  him. 
Till  ho  unseam’d  him  from  tho  nave  to  the  chaps. 
And  fix’d  his  head  upon  our  battlements. 

* Tt'rre  to  mrrt  with  Miebeth.l  tfl  t^medy  the  defeet»*« 

ver*e,  reedi,  '*  There  / ee  to  meet  Mecbeth  i “ C'e^ll,  “There  to 
nioet  with  grtot  Mocbetli;  “ uvd  Sleevrin,— 

••  S Vilrk.  There  to  meet  with— 

I iraeh.  WAnmf 

3 Witek.  Mirhrih/' 

All.  Paddoek  ralW:  Air.l  The  fniio  prinn  these  linee  «•  if 
s|Mken  in  ehorus  by  the  thtee  wltehee;  but  the  distributton  com. 
iDonly  adopted  by  modem  editors,—* 

**J  H'ittk.  Paddnek  re1l»  : — anon.— 

^11.  Fair  U foul,  and  foul  U fair. 

Hover  through  the  fog  arxl  filthy  air,*'~ 

U certainly  preferable.  The  dUloftue  throughout,  with  the  ei* 
eeptton  of  the  two  lines.  “ 1 come,  Gniymalktnl  '*  and  '*  Paddock 
calls  '.—anon  ! — was  probahiy  Intended  to  be  sung  or  ehaunted. 

« Thu  it  the  sergeant.—]  SergrtimU  were  not  lonnerly  the  non* 
rofnmissionrd  officers  now  so  railed,  but  a guard  tpeclaliy  ap- 
polnleci  to  attend  the  person  of  the  king  j and,  as  Minsheu  saya. 
"to arrest  Trayters  oe  great  men,  that  doe, or  arellketoeontemno 
reossengrr*  of  ordloarie  condition,  and  to  aimtd  the  Lord  High 
Steward  of  England,  silting  In  Judgeineul  upon  any  Traytew,  and 
such  like.* 

S F^irtumr,  on  hit  doMoed  quarrel  milinfft  Ac.]  The  old 
teat  lias.  **—  damned  Quarry, * Ac. : but  the  Ikrt  that  fHofrrl,  a 

472 


[st’r.xp  iL 

Kino.  O,  valiant  cousin  ! worthy  gentleman  ! 
C’ap.  As  whence  the  sun  *gins  his  reflection 
Shipwreeking  stoniin  uml  tlireful  thunders  break 
•So  from  that  spring,  whence  comfort  seem’d  to 
come, 

Disettmfort  swells.  Mark,  king  of  Scotland,  mark  1 
Xo  sooner  justice  hati,  with  valour  arm’d, 
Compell’d  lliest*  skipping  kerues  to  trust  their  hoi'Is, 
Hut  the  Xorw’eyaii  lord,  stineying  vantage, 

W'iih  furbish’d  arms  and  new  supplies  of  men, 
Hegan  n fix'sli  ilsmuiU. 

Kino.  JVismay’d  not  this 

Our  eapLoins,  MaoWth  ami  Jimiquo? 

C.vp.  Yes : 

As  sparrows  eagles,  or  tlie  Imre  the  lion. 

If  I nay  stMtth,  I must  rejtort  they  were 
As  cannons  itverchorg’d  wiili  double  cracks  ; * 

So  they  doubly  rt*«louble<l  stmkes  uptm  (he  fne : 
Exeepl  (bey  meant  to  Itotbe  in  reeking  wouiuU, 

Or  memorize  another  Golgotha, 

I cannot  tel! 

Hut  I am  faint,  my  gashes  cry  for  help. 

KiNCi.  So  well  thy  words  iKX'ume  thee  os  thy 
wotiuds ; 

They  smack  of  honour  both. — Go,  got  him 
surgi*ons.  [JCrit  (.'apiain,  attended. 
Who  comes  here  ? 

Mal.  The  worthy  thane  of  Ross. 

Lbn.  What  a haste  loitks  through  In.s  eyes  1 
So  shtuild  he  ItHik  that  Nxuns**  to  H|H*ak  thing*! 
strnngi*. 

Enter  Koss,* 

Rosa.  Gml  save  the  king  ! 

Kino.  Whence  eam’st  thou,  worthy  thane? 
Ross.  From  Fife,  great  king; 

Where  tlie  Xorweyan  Itaniiers  flout  the  &ky, 

And  fan  our  pi*ople  cold. 

Norway  hiniH<.*lf,  wiih  terrible  numliers,* 

Assisted  by  that  most  «iishn*ol  traitor 

(*)  Old  text,  Knter  and 

mo«t  spprnprixt*  word,  ocenn  in  tht  mrre^ponding  p««iiagr  nf 
HoUn»)<ed.  !•  almost  certain  proof  tliat  the  latter  term  1b  tl»« 
vnulne  rending  Out  of  tu»  nnierne  llet  there  came  unto 
im  I Maknowald  ] a grrnt  multitude  of  peonle.  offering  lhein»vlT«4 
to  a*»lBl  him  In  that  rebelllouB  georrO."— //Otorjr  of  Seottnmd. 

« Which  a/<r  thonk  kandt,  Ac.J  **  Which"  hai  Iwcn  altered,  and 
perliaps  rigtitJ*,  to  And. 

f — direful  fAmndrrt  break : Ac.]  The  word  hrtvk  it  wanting  in 
the  folio  I63.t,  and  wa*  •iipplird  by  Po|>e  out  of  the  eubecquent 
folio*,  which  re.>d.  '’breaking.* 

g eamnnot  oivrrAarg'd  M'ftA  domhle  erurkt;  Ar.]  Jobnaon 
Interpret*  thK  "cannon  cliatged  wtili  iloubix  Ihundrr*;"  and  ob* 
nerve*  truly  that  crat-k*  na»  a word  of  >ucb  etnphaaiB  and  dignity, 
that  in  thi*  play  the  writer  Icrmt  the  general  db»*olutioo  of  nature 
the  eraek  of  dooH. 

h — that  wemi  to  tprok  thingt  a/r«*«r.]  Johnnon  propoied, 
*’  that  titm*  to  Bpeak  thing*  *trange ; " and  Mr.  ColInFr’*  annotator, 
with  chararierlBtlc  vapidUy,  "that  coma  to  apeak,"  Ac  ; but 
cumpare,  Scene  5.— 

" W'hleb  fate  and  metapby«lcal  aid  doth  term 
To  have  thee  crown'd  withal." 

1 — terrible  number*, — ) Pope’*  tranipeaition.  "numbcri 
terrible,"  U,  ptonodically,  an  Improvement. 


Digitized  by  Google 


Tlio  tliani'  of  Tawilor,  a <li:!iinnl  amllifr ; 

Till  tliat  l((‘lloita’8  ]iin|ril  in 

I 'onrn>Titi'tl  him  with 

njraiiiAt  |>oiut  ri'hi'llioii’t.  ami  arm, 

< ’iirhiii;^  Ilia  lavlali  Kjiirit:  amt,  to  iviat'luiU*, 

The  victory  fell  on  »«. 

King.  (iivat  ! 

UoHs.  'rimt  now 

Swono,  iho  Xorwaya*  kinjT*  craves  oom|»ositiim  ; 
Xor  womM  wo  ileijjTi  him  burial  of  hia  men, 

*i*ill  ho  ihabnrwd.  at  Saint  Colinoa’-iiioh,' 

Ton  tlioiiAHml  dollars  to  our  general  tise. 

King.  Xo  more  timt  timm*  of  L'awdnr  shall 
dfH*eivc 

Our  bosom  inten^st. — Go,  pronounce  his  proMMit 
death. 

And  with  his  former  title  greet  Maclx'th. 


• — nrllnni’t  b'td«?rf>otn.— 1 By  *•  llcilof)#*'*  bTM**ro«m  *’  ii 
Ho(  Mar*.  StMvrna  too  haaltijr  r Iml  iHa  >v*dar 

of  tlic  royal  ho«l.  MartHflh. 
b — (>ruof, — J ,4ra>onr. 


Kohs.  I Ml  'ice  it  done. 

King.  Wlml  he  hath  lust,  nobfe  M.u  l»**tli  ha  h 
won.  [/Cxfrtlit. 


sclixr:  ui~Ama/h.  nnuAtr. 

Kttfer  thf  WitelKs*. 

1 Witch.  Where  hast  thou  U*en.  sister? 

2 Witch.  Killing  swine. 

S \^’lTCH.  .Sifter,  where  thou  ? 

1 Witch.  A snilorV  wife  had  cheHfniils  in  her 
lap. 

And  inounehM.  and  mounchM,  and  tnounoliM;  — 
tiivf  mr,  quoth  f : 

» Stimi  Collsp*’-<«*rh.  — J tnrh  *'T  tm$*  1*  Rr»p  and  lri"l>  f'*P 
•MlttHit,  and  Cn/ai<*»‘-iMi-A,  nuw  tarheamh,  it  a *nia)l  talanri  m l.'ii* 
I'ritli  nf  lulinliiirirb.  *o'b  «n  ab^nry  ut>nn  it.  il'dkaicd  to  St. 
Coliinilh  8«e  not«  b«  btrcvcn*  mH  I.  in  the  yt.riofttm  piitlitiii, 
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ArT  I.] 

Antiui*  tlite,  ft'itch  / tlip  niu»p-fe<!  roiiyon  cries. 
IUt  hustNUid’s  to  Aleppo  luaster  o*  the 

Tiger : ^ 

But  in  a sieve  I’ll  (hither  8ail,(l) 

And,  like  a rat  withmit  a tail, 
ni  do.  I'll  do,  and  ni  do. 

2 Witch.  1 *11  give  thee  a wind. 

1 Witch.  Thou  art  kind. 

H Witch.  Ainl  I another. 

1 Witch.  1 mvwlf  have  nil  the  other; 

And  the  very  porta  tliey  blow. 

All  the  (|uartei>  that  they  know 
I’  the  Hhipmiiri’s  card. 

I  will  drain  him  dry  oa  hay : 

Slo<‘p  shall  neither  night  nor  day 
Hang  u]H)n  his  |H.‘nt>houae  lid  ; 

He  ^ull  live  a man  forbid : ® 

Weary  aev’n-nights,  nine  time*  nine, 

Shall  he  dwindle,  |>enk.  and  pine:t~) 

Though  his  luirk  cannot  l»e  l(M»t, 

Yet  it  shall  Ur  !em|>e>t-tos»'d. — 

XjOok  what  I have. 

2 Witch.  Show  mo,  show  me. 

1 Witch.  Ileie  I have  a pilot’s  thumb, 
Wreck’d  as  liomevvard  be  did  come. 

[Drum  withiAit. 

3 WiTcir.  A drum,  a drum  ! 

MacU^tb  doth  €*01110. 

All.  The  weird'*  sistcni,  hand  in  hand, 

Posters  of  the  sea  and  land, 

'ritus  do  go  about,  alK>ut : 

Thriec  to  thine,  and  tliriee  to  mine, 

And  thrice  again,  to  make  up  nine: — 

Peace ! — the  charm  ’a  wound  up. 

Entrr  Macubtu  and  Ba.sqi'o. 

^Iacd,  So  foul  and  fair  a day  I have  not  seen. 
BA^^.  How  far  is’t  c^l’d  to  Forres? *—W)mt 
are  these, 

So  wither’d,  and  so  wild  in  tln  ir  attire ; 

That  look  not  like  the  inhahitnnU  o’  the  earth. 
And  yet  are  on ’t  ?(3> — Live  you  ? or  ni*e  you  aught 

(*}  Old  l«xt.  .Vorw. 

• AreinI  /Are.  trilth  /]  It  )■  iimiticc  ttuU  ftUAonfth  tb«  word 
fopiHrtcd  to  flOiiNiiI/  awaut  occurt 

•KUB  in  KbBkc»peAr«,  "King  (.rar,**  Act  III.  8c.  Aroint 

the*,  witch,  aroint  ihce  I ” no  example  of  It*  employment  by  any 
other  writer  ha>  yet  been  dUroTrred-  From  thi*  rircumaunce  it 
hai  been  luppoard  by  >ome  commentator*  to  be  only  a mi*print 
for  oiiolal.  a term  con*laient  enough  oub  the  vulgar  belief  which 
repre*enta  wltcbes  aalilng  through  the  air  on  iliclr  iafemal  nil*< 
•ion*  by  the  aid  of  ungueni*.  Outer*  hare  ingeniouftly  luggcstnl 
that  *' aroint  th««”  nay  be  a corruption  of  a rattan-tret,  t.t.  the 
DKJuntain  a«h ; a tree,  lime  out  of  mind,  believed  lo  tie  of  *ueh 
aovetei|{n  eOlcacy  againtt  the  fprllt  of  wiichcraft,  that  anyone 
armed  with  a allp  of  It  may  hid  defiance  to  the  iiucUinaliuna  of  a 
whole  troop  of  evil  rpiriU.  Wc  make  noquotion,  however,  that 
" ruoint"  i*  ihe  genuioe  wont : it  na*  not  likely  to  be  thrice  ml*> 
printed.  And  bea'des,  there  i*  a Nirilh^country  prorerb,  **  Aya/ 

GmiUht  quoth  be«*ie  Locket  to  Iter  mo'her.'*  which  *i*etn*  lo 
re  been  formed  upon  ilt«  exeiamalion  in  Ihi*  text, 
h Her  hu>baud’*  lo  Aleppo  |ouc,  nta*ier  o' the  Tigtr  :)  Sir  W. 
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[k-EXE  III. 

That  man  may  question  f You  seem  to  uuder** 
stand  me, 

By  each  at  once  her  chappy  finger  laying 
UjK)n  her  skinny  li|M». — You  Bhould  bo  women, 
And  yet  your  boartU*  forbid  me  to  interpret 
That  you  are  so. 

Macb.  8|ieak,  if  you  can  ; — what  arc  you  ? 

1 Witch.  All  hail,  Macbeth!  hail  to  thee* 

thane  of  Olamts ! 

2 M'itch.  All  hail,  Macbeth ! hail  to  thee, 

thane  of  Cawdor ! 

3 M’rrrir.  Ail  hnil,  Macbeth  ! tliat  shalt  l>e 

king  hereafter. 

Ban.  Good  sir,  why  do  you  start ; and  seem  to 
fear 

I’hings  that  do  sound  so  fair?>~r  the  name  of 
truth, 

Arc  yc  fantastit^!,'  or  that  indeed 
Which  outwardly  yc  show?  My  noble  partner 
You  greet  with  pn*sent  grace,  and  great  prediction 
Of  noble  having  ami  of  royal  hope. 

That  he  ao<*mH  rapt  withal : — to  me  you  s|K'ak  not : 
If  you  can  look  into  the  seeds  of  time. 

Anti  say  which  grain  will  grow,  and  which  will  not, 
S|H>nk,  then,  to  me,  who  neither  beg  nor  fear 
Your  favours  nor  voor  bate, 

1 Witch.  Hail ! 

2 Witch.  Hail! 

3 WiTi  H.  Hail ! 

1 M'lrcii.  Ia.*?*!*er  than  Macbeth,  and  greater. 

2 Witch.  Not  so  happy,  yet  much  happier. 

3 M'itcii.  Thou  shalt  get  kings,  though  thou 

U*  none : 

So  all  hail,  Maebeth  and  Banquo  ! 

1 M ITCH.  Banquo,  and  )liAcbelh,  all  bail ! 
Macd.  Stay,  you  imperfe-et  sjwakers,  tell  me 
moi'e : 

By  Siiiel’s  d(*atb,  I know  I am  thane  ol  Glamis; 
But  how  of  Cawdor?  the  thono  of  l.'awdor  lives, 
A prosfK*rous  j^^nlleman  ; and  to  be  king 
Stands  not  within  the  pronpect  of  belief. 

No  more  than  to  be  Cawdor.  Say  from  whence 
You  owe  tliis  atrangc  intelligence?  or  why 
Upon  this  bkstetl  heath  you  stop  our  way 

r.  Trevelyan  hx*  noted  that  In  llaklujt'i  Voyaire*  there  an 
lewral  Irtler*  and  Journal*  of  a voyace  made  lo  Aleppo  iti  the 
•hip  Tifrer,  of  Londnn,  In  the  ye*r  IStl). 
e — fotbid  .]  tcret^htm,  h^ilckrd. 

<t  FA*  weird  Wrird  (in  the  old  text  wepirwd)  ftnm 

Ihe  Saxon  wpedv./eiMm.  *i^ifira  nrepAerie.or  fatal.  Holin*bri], 
whom  Shake«peare  tnllow*,  ip  aking  of  the  witrhe*  who  met 
klarheth.  «ny*.  '*  — But  afterward*  the  commoti  opinion  wa»  that 
thi'»4‘  women  were  either  the  weird  *l*ler>,  that  i*(»*  yt  would 
•ay)  111*  foddesae*  of  driilnle.  or  e]»«  aome  nymphea  or  fairtr*." 

* And  yet  your  heard*  forbid  me  to  lalcipret 
That  you  are  ao.] 

Witehe*.  accordinir  to  the  popular  tiellef,  wem  always  bearded 
So,  in  ••  The  Houcat  Han's  Fortune,”  Aet  II.  8e.  1,— 

**— — atxl  the  women  that 
Conse'tn  u*.  for  dUguiae*  n«ui  wear  htardi ; 

And  that  they  say,  a I'/kta  of  a ttitek.” 

* — fantaatleal, — J FirieaoriF.*  iUneitnaaf  tkrfaHUut. 


.M.VCHKTII, 
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With  such  prophetic  greeting?  Sponk,  I charge 
you.  [WitohcR  vanish. 

Ban.  The  earth  halli  hubbies,  as  the  water  has, 
And  thcae  are  of  them : whither  are  thov  vanish’d  ? 

Macb.  Into  the  air  ; and  what  scemM  corporal, 
molted 

Ab  btx>ath  into  the  wind. — Would  they  had 
stay'd  t 

* (Mr  Inusc  roof.—]  Shakeopear*  la  auptMted  (u  have  fbund 
the  name  vf  thin  root  in  Ratman’a  Comnirntar^  on  Harihoirme  df 

Projirlfi.  Mermm : — " Henbane ta  called  /mama.  mad.  for 

the  iia«  (horeef  la  periUoua ; for  If  it  be  oal«  oi  dronke,  it  broedelh 


Ban.  Wore  such  things  here  as  wo  do 
oliout  ? 

Or  have  wo  eaten  on  the  insane  root,* 

That  takes  the  reason  prisoner  ? 

Macb.  Your  children  shall  be  kings. 

Ban.  You  shall  be  king. 

Mach.  And  thane  of  Cawdor  too, — went  it 
not  so  ? 

madneaie,  or  alow  Ijtkmeiae  of  aieepe.  Tlirrrfbre  thla  hearb  la 
called  commonly  Mirilidtum,  for  it  takvtii  awar  wit  and  reaaun.'* 
—/.»*.  »vH.  rk.  87. 
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ACT  I.J 


MACBETH. 


[flCEXE  III. 


Ban.  To  tlie  sflf-.^ome  tunc  and  wonU. — M'ho’a 
here? 


Enter  Ru««  nml  Anots. 

Kosfi.  Tlie  king  Imlh  Imppily  it*ceiv’d, 

Wtli. 

The  ncwR  of  ihy  succoka  : nml  when  he  readj* 

Thy  jH-rsonnl  venture  in  the  rehol’a  Hght» 

His  wonders  am!  his  {iiitiHes  do  contend, 

Which  sliould  Ik*  thine  or  hi» : Bilene’d  with  tlial, 
In  viewing  o’er  the  rest  o*  th<*  Belf-saine  day, 

He  Hnds  thee  in  the  stout  Norwevnn  mnks, 
>*othing  afenrd  of  wliat  thyself  didst  nmke, 
Stittiige  itnngi*8  of  death.  As  thick  as  talc* 
Came*  |M>st  with  jiost ; and  every  one  did  bear 
Tliv  praise's  in  his  ktngduinV  gw*at  defeiiee, 

And  pour'd  them  down  before  him. 

Ang. 

To  give  thee,  from  our  royal  mnster,  thanks  ; 

Only  to  herald  thee  into  his  sight, 

Not  j>ay  tlwH*. 

Koks.  And,  for  an  earnest  of  a greater  honour, 
He  bade  me,  fit>ni  him,  call  thee  thane  of  Cawdor  t 
In  which  addition,  liail,  must  worthy  thane ! 

For  it  is  thine. 

Ban.  What ! can  the  devil  s|H*ak  true? 

Macb.  'I'hc  thane  of  Cawdor  livtti : why  do  you 
dress  me 
In  boiTow'd  robes? 

Ang.  Who  was  the  thane  lives  yet ; 

But  under  heavy  judgment  U-nrs  that  life 
Which  he  desei^cs  to  lose.  Wher  lie  was  comhin’d 
With  those  of  Norway,  or  diil  line  the  n*hel 
M’ith  hidden  help  ami  vantage,  or  that  with  b<»th 
He  labour'd  in  his  country’s  wreck,  I know  not; 
But  treasons  capital,  confess’d,  and  pmv’d, 

Have  overthrown  him. 

,Macb.  (rlaiiiis,  and  thane  of  Cawdor  ! 

The  greatest  is  Whind.— Thanks  for  your  pains.— 
I)o  you  not  lufpe  your  ehildivn  shnll  Ik*  kings, 

W hen  those  that  gave  the  thane  of  Cawdor  to  mo, 
Pi  omih’d  no  leas  to  them  ? 

itxy.  That,  trusted  home, 

Miglit  yet  enkindle  you  unto  the  ci-owii, 


Besides  the  thane  of  Cawdor.  But  'tis  strange: 
And  oftentimes,  to  win  us  to  our  harm. 

The  instruments  of  dni-kiiess  tell  us  truths ; 

Will  us  willi  liunest  trifle's,  to  Ix'tray  ’a 
In  dcH‘pest  consequence. — 

CoiiHiiifl,  a word.  1 ]>i'ay  you. 

M Acn.  f.lsiV/e.]  Two  truths  are  told, 

As  happy  ]irologiios  to  the  swelling  act 
Of  the  ini|»erinl  theme. — I thunk  you,  gentlemen. — 
[.itsw/r.  ] This  sujK»nmtuin]  soliciting 
Cannot  bt*  ill : cannot  be  good  : — if  ill, 

M'liy  hath  it  given  me  earnest  of  success, 
Conimeneing  in  a truth?  1 am  tliune  of  Cawdor  ; 
If  p^od,  why  do  1 yield  to  that  suggestion** 
M'hoM*  hoiiid  iinngt*  doth  unfix  my  hair, 

And  make  my  seated  heart  knock  at  my  ribs. 
Against  the  use  of  nature?  l^escnt  feara 
Are  less  than  Imrrihle  imaginings  : 

My  thought,  whoM?  murder  yet  is  but  fantastical, 
Shakes  ho  iny  single*  state  of  man,  that  function 
Is  smotlier'd  in  surmise ; and  nothing  is 
But  wlmt  is  not. 

Ban.  Look,  how  our  partner’s  ropt. 

Macb.  If  chance  will  liave  me  king, 

why,  chance  may  crown  me, 

M'ithout  niy  stir. 

Ban.  New  honours  come  upon  him. 

Like  our  strange  garments,  cleave  not  to  their 
mould 

But  with  the  aid  of  use. 

Macb.  [AioV/c.]  Come  what  come  may, 

Time  and  the  hour**  runs  through  the  roughest  day. 
Ban.  AVurthy  .Macbeth,  we  stay  upon  your 
leisuix*. 

Macb.  Give  me  your  favour: — 

Mv  dull  brain  was  wrouglU  witli  things  forgotten. 
Kind  genllcmen,  your  pains  arc  register’d 
Where  every  tlay  1 turn  the  leaf  to  read  them.— 
Ia'I  us  towaiil  the  king. — 

Think  uj»on  what  hath  chanc’d ; ami,  at  more 
time. 

The  interim  having  weigh’d  it,  let  us  sj>eak 
Our  fi'oc  hearts  each  to  otlier. 

Ban.  Very  gladly. 

Macb.  Till  then,  enough. — Come,  friends. 

[^Exeunt. 


(•}  Otil  trxi.  r«n.  Concelcil  by  Rowe. 

• _ «#  tkiei-  o#  l»l«— 1 Tb«l  U— » r» jiW  *•  eountlnx.  Rowe  moil 
unwarrantaMy  •*  tait " to  “ kail ; ” ami  ihJ*  alteration  liaa 

b«ti  adi-ntcd  br  many  tditora.  Tot  noothei  reaion.U  would  ai»pear, 
than  that  tbe  former  liinilc  wat  unuMtal,  and  the  laltcr  romiiioti- 
pla'-e. 

b ~ lurecitlon — 1 7*«*wip/o<»*a. 

e linile  sMr  o/  " here  Itear.  the  «nie  of 

tcr*ik;  my  jrthU  ^orfrmmmt  <or  ftorfy-po/jOrt  of  man. 
p<  aie*»  alflm  m e ot  ibouxbt  and  langnajm  t»  w unbounded  ibat  he 
rarely  rrp«*t»  hin;«clf.  but  there  U a remarkable  allmUy  both  m 
idea  and  espt*’***'**'  between  the  pment  paiiage  and  one  iu  Act 
II.  8c.  1,  of  ••  Jnliui  Cievir,"— 

••  Rrfween  the  actliig  '■(  a dtciilfnl  thing 
Ai.d  tl.«:  (lilt  luoiion.  all  ibe  liilenin  la 

47t> 


Like  a phanlainia.  or  a htdeoui  dream  : 

The  Urniut  and  (he  mortal  initruiamti 
Arc  then  hi  council:  amd  Ike  tintr  of  mu*, 

Likt  too  HUh  il'iNpdow,  iiiirere  ihcn 
The  nature  «f  an  innutreeilon." 

d Time  and  the  htmr — | Kxainplea  of  tbia  phraae  may 
readily  Ire  found  in  the  early  wnU*r«  of  Kngland.  Mr.  Dyce  l>aa 
■hown  that  it  waa  familiar  ai«o  to  thoae  of  Italy 

*'  Fenninsi  in  un  momento  U tempo  e /‘ore.** 

S »a.  xlx. 

‘*  Aa^retlat  vuol  rh'  occaainn  gli  dim, 

Come  dar  gli  potrebbr.  it  tempo  e rhurM.” 

J>otC€, — i*ria»e  Imfrettr  tUI  Comte  Or/a  ado, 
c.  xvii.  p.  14).  od.  1^72. 
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ACT  L] 


macb?:tii. 


SCENE  TV',— .PoiTOs.  ^4  Ro*>m  tn  the  Palace. 

Flouri-nh.  Enter  KiNo  Di:n<’an,  Malcolm, 
DonaLBain,  Lknnox,  aufl  AttOiidaniB. 

Krso.  Ia  execution  done  on  C’nwdor?  Are*  not 
Those  in  commission  )’Ol  retunrd? 

Mal.  My  lie^c. 

They  are  not  yet  come  hack.  Ihit  I have  spoke 
M'ith  one  that  saw  him  die:  who  did  report, 

Tliat.  very  frankly  he  confess’d  his  tn.‘Hsoii»  ; 
Implor’d  your  highness’  |Mmlon  : and  set  foi-th 
A deep  repentance  : notliing  in  liis  life 
Became  him  like  the  leaving  it;  lie  died 
As  one  that  had  been  studiinl  in  his  death, 

To  throw  owuy  the  dean^t  thing  lie  ow’d, 

As  ’twere  a careless  trifle.*' 

King,  There ’s  no  art 

To  And  the  miml’s  construction  in  the  face: 

He  was  a gentleman  on  whom  I built 
An  absolute  trust. — 


Enter  Macbktk,  BANqro,  Ross,  and  A.vous. 

(>,  worthiest  cousin  ! 

The  sin  of  my  ingratitude  even  now 
M'aa  heavy  on  mo:  thou  art  so  far  before, 

That  swifWst  wing  of  rccompcnso  is  slow 
To  overtake  tljce.  NVotddthou  hudst  less  deserv’d  ; 
I'hat  the  projwrtion  both  of  thanks  and  payment 
Might  have  been  mine  !*  only  I Imve  left  to  say, 
More  is  thy  duo  than  more  than  all  can  pay.  i 
Mac».  The  service  and  the  loyalty  I owe,  j 
In  doing  it,  ]>ays  itself.  Your  highness’  ]>ait  j 
Is  to  receive  our  duties:  and  our  duties 
Are,  to  your  throne  and  state,  children  and  servants;  , 
M’hich  do  but  what  they  should,  by  doing  every- 
thing 

Safe  toward  your  love  and  honour. 

KrNo.  M'elcomo  hither: 

I have  l>cgun  to  plant  thee,  and  will  labour 
To  make  thee  full  of  growing.— Noble  Banquo, 
That  host  no  le^s  deserv’d,  nor  must  be  known 
No  less  to  have  <lono  so ; let  me  infold  thee, 

And  hold  thee  to  my  heart. 

~ • 

* — Atea«l — ] So  the  •HonafuUo;  t!ut  of  1SS3  hju,  Or 
not."  4rc. 

^ At  *1  were  * rjr*)e»t  triflo.l  **  The  hehavioar  of  the  Uiame  o/ 
Cawrfor  corrr*poni1«  in  olmo«t  even'  circumtUnre  with  that  of  the 
unfortunate  Ear]  of  Ettex.  a«  related  by  Stowe,  p.  79S.  HU 
aiktns  the  QueenU  forxiTenc*<i,  hU  conreavion,  repentanra.  and 
eourem  about  beharinic  with  propriety  ob  the  Dcaffnld.  are  ml* 
nutelT  deerribed  bjr  that  hUtorian.  Such  an  alluaton  could  not 
fkil  or  having;  the  detlred  effect  on  an  audience,  many  of  whom 
were  cye-witncwca  to  the  lerrritjr  of  that  Ju«tlrc  which  deprived 
theafceof  oneef  ita  erraicit  wnaroentt.  and  Southaiupioa,  Sliakea- 
pcareU  patron,  of  his  dearest  friend." — STsavana. 

e — — Would  thou  hadtt  leu  Hetm'4  ; 

Thai  the  propoetioH  Bota  «/  Ikuukt  and  payment 
Mipkt  hurt  hetn  mine  !J 


fsrrxE  V. 

I Ban.  There  if  I grow, 

I The  harvest  is  your  own. 
j Ki.NO.  My  plenteouH  joys, 

j Wanton  in  fulness,  seek  to  hitle  theinselven 
In  drops  of  surrt>w.— Sons,  kinsmen,  thane.'*, 

Anil  you  whose  places  are  the  nearest,  know, 

We  will  esUihlihh  our  estate  iqtou 
Our  eldest,  Maleolm ; wlnnn  we  name  hereafter 
The  prince  of  Cumlterlmid  wliich  honour  must 
Not,  unaccompanied,  itivest  him  only, 

But  higns  of  i)ohleneH.>(,  like  stai's,  shall  slune 
On  all  deservers.— From  hcnco  to  Invcrties.s, 

And  bind  us  further  to  you. 

Mach.  The  rest  U laismr,  which  is  not  us’d  for 
you : 

1 11  be  myself  the  harbinger,  and  make  joyful 
The  heanng  of  my  wife  with  your  approach  ; 

So,  humbly  take  my  leave. 

Kino.  My  worthy  Cuwdor ! 

Macb.  [Aeide.'j  The  prince  of  Cumberland  ! — 
that  is  A step 

On  which  I must  fall  down,  or  else  o’er-lcap, 

For  ill  my  tyay  it  lies.  Stars,  hide  your  fires ! 

Let  not  light  sec  my  black  and  dei'p  desitvs : 

The  eye  wink  at  the  hand  ; yet  let  that  lie. 

Which  the  eye  fears,  when  it  is  done,  to  see ! 

[EjcH, 

King.  True,  worthy  Banquo,— he  is  full  so 
valiant  ; 

And  in  his  cominendatious  I am  fed, — 

It  is  a lianquct  to  me.  Let ’s  after  him, 

Mliose  care  is  gone  In^fure  to  hid  us  welcome : 

It  is  a peerless  kinsman.  [^EiourUh,  Ejceunt, 


SCENE  V. — Inverness.  A Eoom  in  Macbeth’* 

Castle. 

Enter  Lady  Macbeth,  readinff  a letter. 

Lady  ^I.  Theij  met  me  m the  datf  o f success  ; * 
and  J hate  leameil  hif  the  perfecteM  report,  ih^y 
hate  nutre  in  them  than  mortal  hxowfedye.  When 
I humed  in  desire  to  qn>'dion  them  farther,  the.y 
made  themselves  air,  into  tohich  th^’jf  vanished. 
Whiles  / sI>)(hI  raf>t  in  the  wonder  of  it,  came 
missives*  from  the  king,  who  all-htiUd  me.  Thane 

Pnr  '‘mine,"  which  no  ooe  rsn  for  a momcni  doubt  to  be  a cor* 
ruptlon,  wc  would  augSirW  tint  ihe  poet  wrote  t.  l.e.  etfuitm- 
and  the  hlee:  the  mom  then  brins.— Tha'  tlie  prop  trtion 
both  of  thank*  and  payment  mtght  have  been  t{*al  to  yoar 
dcecrtfl. 

S — imUtf  dof  o/  •uceeia;]  In  this  place,  u tn  Scene  S of  the 
prevent  Act,— 

*'  The  king  hath  liapplly  receiv’d,  Macbeth. 

The  new*  of  thy  $metr*$ : *' — 

Shakespeare  employ*  tuteou  In  the  sense  It  bear*  at  this  day ; hut 
it*  ordinary  algniileatloa,  when  unaceompanled  by  an  adjective  of 
quality,  was,  at  wi*  hive  before  laid,  even/,  iuut.  Sc. 

• mUrives— ] Metifnifrrt. 
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of  Cawdor;  by  which  title^  hcfort^  Oiete  weird 
Mierf  ealuied  me^  and  referred  me  to  the  cominy 
on  of  timcy  wiUi  Hail,  king  that  shall  bo  t Thit 
have  I thought  good  to  deliver  thee,  my  dearest 
^r/n<T  0/  greatuesif  that  thou  mightst  not  lose 
the  dues  of  refticing,  by  being  ignorant  of  what 
greatness  u promised  thee.  Lay  it  to  thy  heart, 
and  farewell. 

Glamis  thoti  art,  and  Cawdor ; aud  slialt  bo 
What  thou  art  promis'd jrot  do  I fear  thy 
nature ; 

It  ia  too  full  o'  the  milk  of  human  kindness, 

To  catch  the  nearest  way.  Thou  wouldst  be  great ; 
Art  not  without  ambition  ; but  without 
478 


The  illness  sliould  attend  it:  what  thou  wouldst 
highly. 

That  wouldst  thou  hoHly ; wouldst  not  play  false. 
And  yet  wouldst  wTuiigly  win : thou  'dst  bare, 
great  Olamis. 

That  wjiich  cries,  Jhus  thou  nuut  do,  if  thou 
have  it ; 

And  that  which  rather  thou  dost  fear  to  do. 

Than  wisbest  should  be  undone.  Hie  thee  hitlier. 
That  1 may  pour  my  spirits  in  tliine  ear ; 

And  chastise  with  the  ralour  of  my  tongue 
All  that  impedes  thee  from  the  gulden  round. 
Which  fate  and  metaphysical*  aid  doth  seem 
To  have  thee  crown'd  withal. — 


• — mtisphyainl  «M--)  «M 
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A>T  I.] 


MACBETH. 


[(k’EXE  VI. 


Ente)'  an  Attendant. 

WTmt  is  vour  tidings? 
Attrxp.  The  king  comes  here  to-night. 

Lady  M.  Thou  *rt  mad  to  say  it ! — 

T»  not  thy  master  with  him?  w)io,  wereT  so, 
Would  Imve  inform’d  for  preparation. 

Attrxd.  So  please  you,  it  U true: — our  thane 
U coming  : 

One  of  my  follows  had  the  speed  of  him ; 

Who,  almost  dea<l  for  Im^ath,  had  scarcely  more 
Than  would  make  up  his  mesaage. 

liADV  M.  tiivc  him  tending, 

lie  brings  great  news.  \^Ejrit  Attendant. 

Tho  raven  himself  U hoaisc 
That  croaks  the  fatal  entrance  of  Duncan 
Under  my  baltlcmonts.*  Come,  you  spirits 
That  tend  on  mortal  thoughts,  unsex  roe  here ; 
And  till  me,  from  the  crown  to  the  toe,  top-full 
Of  direst  cruelty  I make  thick  my  blood. 

Stop  up  tho  access  and  passage  to  remorse ; 

That  DO  eompnnetious  vigicings  of  nature 
Shake  my  fell  purpose,  nor  keep  peace  between 
TIm;  effect  and  it ! Come  to  my  woman’s  breasts. 
And  take  my  milk  for  gall,  you  murdering  mi- 
nister, 

NNlicrever  in  your  sightless  substances 

You  wait  on  nature’s  mischief ! Come,  thick  night. 

And  pall  thee  in  the  dunnest  smoke  of  hell. 

That  my  keen  knife  sec  not  tho  wound  it  makes ; 
Nor  heaven  peep  through  the  blanket'*  of  the  dark, 
To  cry,  Holdy  hold  ! — 


Enter  Macbeth. 

Great  Glorais,  worthy  Cawdor  t 
Greater  than  both,  by  the  all-hail  hereafter  ! 

Thy  letters  have  transported  me  beyond 
This  ignorant  present,*  and  I feel  now 
The  future  in  the  instant. 

Macs.  My  dearest  love, 

Duncan  comes  here  to-night. 

Lady  M.  And  when  goes  hence  ? 

Macs.  To-morrow,— as  he  purposes. 

Lady  M.  0,  never 

SImll  sun  that  morrow  see  ! 

Your  face,  my  thane,  is  as  a book  where  men 

» — tticraTmhlmwirUhoAnf.  ftc.]  "The  mresenirer.  th« 
eervani.  h»<l  hanlly  brr«ih  to  tnakr  up  hU  meMage : to  which  (he 
Iftdy  anawert  nvcntally.  th^t  be  tnajr  well  W4nt  breath.  »uch  a mei- 
aaitc  would  add  ho«rs«nc*s  to  the  raven.  That  even  the  bird, 
whote  iiarah  etwee  U accuaumied  to  predict  caUmitlef,  could  not 
crool  ikt  mireace  «/  Dunesn,  but  in  a note  of  unwooled  harih* 
ae«a." — Joneaoir. 

h Svr  ktarf  pffp  tknmgk  (kf  blaoket  «/  Mr  dark,  ftc.]  Hr. 
Collier**  annotator  4utHtitute*kMa(k<in«  for  the  famlilar  "blanket" 
of  the  text;  and  Mr.  Collier  <a  infatuated  enoufth  to  applaud  thi* 
tniterable  pereeraioo  of  the  poet'*  language.  If  "blanket  **  ia  a 
word  too  eoane  for  the  deliearp  of  iheet  commentator*,  what  lajr 


May  read  strange  matters : — to  beguile  the  time, 
Look  like  the  time  ; bear  welcome  in  your  eye, 
Your  hand,  your  tonguo:  look  like  the  innocent 
flower, 

But  bo  the  serpent  under  it.  He  that’s  coming 
Must  be  provided  for;  and  you  shall  put 
This  night’s  great  business  into  my  dispatch ; 
Wliich  shall  to  all  our  nights  and  doys  to  come 
Give  solely  sovereign  sway  and  mostei'dom. 

Macb.  We  will  speak  further. 

Lady  M.  Only  look  up  clear  ; 

To  alter  favour  ever  is  to  fear: 

Ixravc  all  the  I'est  to  mo.  [^Exnnif. 


SCENE  Vt.—Theiame.  Br fort  the  CaetU. 

Hanfhot/t.  f>cr\Antso/yi\cnmn  attending.  Entrr 
Kino  Duncan,  Malcolm,  Donalb.ain,  Ban- 
quo,  Lknnox,  Macduff,  Kuss,  Angus,  and 
Attendants. 

Kino.  This  castle  hath  a plcavmt  seat;  tho  air 
Nimbly  and  sweetly  recommends  itself 
Unto  our  gentle  senses. 

B.\n.  This  guest  of  summer, 

The  temple-haunting  martlet,*  does  approve. 

By  his  lov’d  mansionry,*  that  the  heaven’s  breath 
Smells  wooingly  here;  no  jutty,  frieze, 

Buttress,  nor  coign  of  vantage,  but  this  bird 
Hath  made  his  pendent  bed  and  procreant  cradle : 
Mlicre  they  most  f breed  and  haunt,  I liavo 
observ’d. 

The  air  is  delicate.tl*) 

King.  See,  see  I our  honour’d  hoatoss  ! — 


Enter  Lady  Macbeth. 

The  love  that  follow.^  us  sometime  is  our  trouble. 
Wliich  still  we  thank  as  love.  Herein  I teach  you, 
ITow  you  shall  bid  God  cyld  us  for  your  pains, 
And  thank  us  for  your  trouble. 

Lady  M.  All  our  service 

Tn  every  point  twice  done,  and  then  done  double, 
M'erc  poor  and  single  business  to  contend 
Against  those  honoui-s  di^ep  and  broa<l  wherewith 
Your  majesty  loads  our  house:  for  those  of  old. 


(•)  Old  text,  BarUi.  (t)  Old  text,  must. 

they  to  the  followlnir  from  Act  III.  8c,  of  MidiUeton’*  " Blurt 
Master  Con«Ub)c”T— 

•*  Ble*l  nif  hi,  wrap  Cynthia  ia  a soAfe  tkrrt." 

* — iitnonnt  present,—)  Even  ihb  fine  exprcailoo  ha*  nader 
gone  muutloa;  some  editors  actually  printing.— 

" ignorant  preaent  («a*c.'*n 

* By  his  lov’d  mansionry,— ) Looking  to  the  eontext,— "hi* 
pendent  bed  and  procreant  cradle,*  abould  ire  not  read.  lapt-oHm- 
$iomrpf 
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[«CE5B  VII, 


And  the  lute  henpM  up  to  th«n, 

We  re»t  jour  hermiti^.* 

Klso.  Where  ’«  the  thane  uf  Cawdor? 

Wo  cours’d  him  nt  the  heels,  and  iitul  a purpOK* 
To  bo  hU  purveyor:  but  he  ride>  will ; 

And  his  great  love,  shuqms  hisHpur,  Imtli  help  him 
To  his  home  before  us.  Fair  and  noble  l»o,-.te». 
We  are  vour  guest  tu>niglii. 

Lady  M.  Vour  seivuiiis  over 

Have  thoirs,  themselves,  and  whal  is  theirs,  in 
compt,^ 

To  miUtc  their  audit  at  vour  highnesa’  pleaniiro, 
Still  to  return  jour  own. 

Kixn.  Give  me  jmir  liand : 

Conduct  me  to  mine  host : we  love  him  highlj, 
And  Khali  continue  onr  groeoH  (owaixls  him. 

Hj  jour  luavo,  hosteKS.  [Ktyunt. 


SCEXE  VII.— 7Vic  .1  in  Me  Ca^t/e. 

Haaihoi/x  an/f  (orrhft:,  Knt^^  ami  )>aM  m'tr  the 
$tage,  a Sewer,  nud  ditern  J^Tvants  with 
diJjie*  and  »ervicf.  Then  enter  Macdktii. 

Macd.  If  it  were  done  when  ’tis  done,  then 
*t  were  well 

It  were  done  quickly  : if  the  assoAKinatinn 
Could  trammel  up  the  conKr^quence,  and  catch, 
\N'^ith  his  surcease,  rucocms  ; * that  but  this  blow 
Might  be  the  bo-all  ami  the  end-all  hms 
But  here,  ufwij  this  bank  and  shoal  * of  time, — 
AVe  M jump  the  life  to  come.  Hnt  in  these  cases, 
We  still  have  judgment  hero  ; that  wc  but  teach 
Bloodv  instructions,  which,  being  taught,  return 
To  plague  the  inventor:  this**  even-handed  justice 
Commemls  the  ingredients  of  our  poison’d  chalii^* 
To  our  own  lips.  He  *»  hor»*  in  double  trust : 
F'irst,  as  I am  his  kinsman  and  his  subject. 

Strung  both  against  the  ilced  ; then,  its  liis  host. 
Who  should  against  his  murderer  shut  the  door, 

(*)  Old  t«xt.  StkooU,  coavrted  by  Theobald. 

• — bermtta.)  Beadimm:  bomnd  to  prug  for  ^onr  m'ttfmr*. 
b — In  compt, — ) In  frad,'  lo  be  accomnlrd  for. 

e a»d  r«/dk, 

ITtM  kit  tvreratt,  iiue«*»i;] 

Th«  obicurilf  which  crUlc*  lament  in  thli  famoui  \*  due 

to  thetnselvck.  If.  inttesd  of  uklnir '*  tuceesi  ” In  it»  modem 
acQs«  of  proMptritg,  ihtjr  had  uiideratood  H according  to  iia  q»uhI 
acceptation  in  Shakcff^are’*  day,  a<  tnqnti,  vkoi  foUrtvs.  Ac.,  tiiey 
mokt  have  perceived  at  once  that  to  *' relcS,  with  hU  surcea»e, 
tueettr,"  it  no  more  than  an  enforcement  of  “ trammel  up  the  con> 
•eriueiiee.**  The  meaning  obvieualy  being, — If  the  aataaairiAtion 
were  an  abeolutely  final  act,  and  could  ibul  up  all  contecutlon, 
be  the  be  all  attd  (he  end*ali*'  even  of  ttili  life  only, — we 
Would  run  the  hazard  of  a future  atate, 
d » thla  cfwii-AeiMlnif^wcUcr — ] Mason  auggeated  that  we  might 
more  advantageoualy  read.—**  Tkut  even-handed  jiisiiee." 

• ••  __  I have  no  ipur 

To  prkk  the  aidea  of  my  Intent,  but  only 

Vaulting  Ambition,  which  o'cricapa  Itaelf. 

And  blta  on  the  other.— J 
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j Not  l»cnr  the  kiilfi*  nuKolf.  Bcfldcs.  this  Buncau 
I Hath  iKiriio  liis  faculties  so  meek,  hath  been 
I So  clfur  in  his  great  olfi(*c,  that  hU  virtiifti 
j Will  plead  like  angels,  trurapci-tongu’d,  against 
1'hc  titM*p  tlnmnnlion  of  his  taking-off ; 

And  pitv,  like  a linked  new-boni  balm, 

Striding  tlu*  blast,  or  lu*nven’s  clienihin,  hors’d 
l'|Hin  Uk*  Kighiless  couriers  of  the  air, 

Shull  blow  the  horrid  tlccfl  in  overj  eve, 

That  t<*ai‘H  shall  drown  the  wind. — I have  no  spur 
To  prick  the  sitlcH  of  mv  Intent,  but  onij 
Vaulting  Ambition,  which  oVrIeaps  iL**elf, 

And  falls  on  the  other. — • 

Enter  Lady  Macdkth. 

1 1«>w  now  ! what  new^  ? 

Imdy  M.  He  ho»  almost  supp’d.  Whj  have 
jou  left  the  chamber  ? 

Macd.  Hath  Iio  ask’d  fur  mo  ? 

L.tDY  M.  Know  JOU  not  he  has? 

Macs.  We  will  proceed  no  further  in  this 
business : 

Ho  hath  honour’d  me  of  late ; and  I have  bought 
Golden  opinions  from  all  sorts  of  people. 

Which  would  be  worn  now  in  their  newest  gloss, 
Not  eaat  aside  so  soon. 

Lady  M.  AV'as  the  hope  drunk 

Wherein  vou  diess’d  joumclf  ? hath  it  slept  since  ? 
And  wnkea  it  now,  to  lo<jk  so  greeu  and  palo 
At  whal  it  did  so  freelj?  From  this  lime. 

Such  I account  thj  love.  Art  thou  afeard 
To  be  the  same  in  thine  own  act  and  valour, 

As  thou  art  in  desire  ? Wouldat  thou  have  that 
Which  thou  cstccmi’st  the  ornament  of  life, 

And  live  a coward  in  thine  own  esteem  ; 

Ijctting  I dare  not  wait  upon  / icow/t/, 

Like  the  poor  cat  i’  the  adage.' 

Macs.  Pr’jthee,  pence  ; 

I dare  do  all  that  maj  become  a man ; 

Who  dares  do*  more,  is  none. 

Lady  M.  What  beast*  was ’t  then, 

(•)  Old  l»Xt,  mo. 

Miloive'a  expivtitlon  of  (hi*  troublcvomc  pzMzge  I«m  fallowi, — **  I 
zppicliei.d  that  there  it  not  here  one  iong-dniiMi  carizphor,  bui 
two  diftlnet  ouea ; I have  no  apiir  to  prick  the  tide*  of  my  intent : 

I here  nothing  to  ttimmi  tir  me  to  the  execution  of  my  purpoee  but 
•mbitlon,  which  i*  opt  to  overreoch  iteeif;  thl>  he  expre»*e*  by 
the  eecond  itnngr,  of  » prreon  mrxning  to  vault  into  bia  saddle, 
who,  by  taking  too  gn-at  a leap,  will  fall  ou  the  other  side."  This 
doe*  nut  assist  us  much : still  less  doe*  the  fanciful  «u.'gcttioa  to 
read  for  **  itself'  itt  tell,  i e,  its  saddle.  The  only  resolution  of 
the  enigma  which  presents  itself  to  our  mind  is  to  suppose  tmUmi 
and  .rfiw^i/iisia  are  repreieiited  la  Macbeth’*  disordered  ituagina- 
tioD  by  two  steeds,  the  onr  lacking  all  incentive  to  tootlon.  ihe 
other  *0  impulsive  t^t  It  overreaches  Uaelf  and  falls  on  it*  com- 
panion. 

f Like  the  poor  cat  I'the  adage.]  Colmt  amml pitert,  trd  mom  mit 
timgerr  pittmiat : or.  M it  is  rendered  in  lleywcMtd’s  Proverbs,  IMS, 

— **  The  cat  would  eatc  flsUe,  and  would  not  wet  her  feete." 

g H'Ael  beast  srae't  them,  Ac.]  As  Mr.  Collier,  in  deference  to 
eriiieal  opinion,  ha*  rejected  from  hi*  latest  edition  of  the  poet  the 
preposterous  bubstitultoa  boatl  for  *' beast " in  (his  line,  we  are 
■pared  Ihe  nccntily  of  citing  a ho«l  of  passage*  coUeeted  for  the 
purpose  of  suhitantiating  the  original  reeding. 
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That  made  jou  break  this  enterprise  to  me  ? 
M’hen  you  durst  do  it,  tlion  you  were  a man  ; 
And,  to  be  more  than  what  you  were,  you  would 
Be  so  much  more  the  man.  Nor  time  nor  place 
Bid  then  adhere,  and  yet  you  would  make  Iwlh  : 
They  have  made  themselves,  and  that  their  fitness 
now 

Does  unmake  you.  I have  given  suck,  and  know 
How  tender  H is  to  love  the  babe  that  milks  me  ; 

I would,  while  it  was  smiling  in  my  face. 

Have  pluck’d  my  nipple  from  his  boneless  gums, 
And  dash’d  the  brains  out,  bad  I so  sworn 
As  you  have  done  to  this. 

Mach.  If  we  should  fail  ? 

Lady  M.  We  fail ! 

But  screw  your  courage  to  the  sticking  place,* 
And  we  ’ll  not  fail.  When  Duncan  is  asleep, 
(Wliereto  the  rather  shall  his  day’s  hard  journey 
Soundly  invito  him)  his  two  chamberlains 
Will  1 with  wine  and  wassail  so  convince,'* 

That  mcmoiy,  tlie  warder  of  tlie  brain, 

* — ' the  iticklng  pUr«. — ) The  aiitUng  piece, — 

" Which  flower  out  of  mr  hutd  ihsil  never  puie, 

But  In  mj  heort  •boll  novo  « ttieUng  plae*.” 

Tke  Gorgeviu  OaUerp  •/  Oellaut  Jetenlioes. 


Shall  be  a fume,  and  the  receipt  * of  reason 
A limbeck  only : when  in  swinish  sleep 
Their  drenched  natures  lie  as  in  a death, 

What  cannot  you  and  I perform  upon 
The  unguarded  Duncan  ? wliat  not  put  u{)on 
His  s(M)ngy  officers,  who  shall  bear  the  guilt 
Of  otir  great  quell  ? 

Macd.  Bring  forth  mcn-cliildi*cn  only  ! 

For  thy  undaunted  mettle  should  compose 
Nothing  but  males.  Will  it  not  be  receiv’d. 
When  we  have  mark’d  with  blood  those  sleepy  two 
Of  his  own  chamber,  and  us’d  their  very  doggers, 
That  they  have  done ’t  ? 

Lady  M.  Who  dares  receive  it  other. 

As  wc  shall  make  our  griefs  and  clamour  roar 
Upon  his  death  ? 

Macb.  I am  settled,  and  bend  up 

Each  cor|K)ra1  agent  to  this  terrible  feat. 

Away,  and  mock  the  time  with  fairest  show : 
False  face  must  hide  what  the  false  heart  doth 
know ! [Axcun/. 

Th«  metaphor  may  have  be«n  taken  Dorn  the  acrewlDg  up  the 
ehorda  of  a muairal  inatrutnent. 

^ — ao  omTinc*, — ] So  tmMu*  or  ererpotrer. 

V — receipt  v/reoeom^-l  lieeeplatU  of  reaaoD. 


TOL.  UI. 
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SCKNE  I. — Iiivernos'rt.  Court  of  Mncbcth*«  Vu^ttr. 


rnter  Banquo  and  Flkakcr,  v'ith  a torch. 

Ban.  How  goes  the  nigtit,  boy  ? 

Flb.  Tlie  moon  is  down ; 1 have  not  hcarxl  the 
clock.  ' 

Ban.  And  she  goes  down  at  twelve. 

Flr.  ’ I take ’t,  't  is  Inter,  sir. 

BaJ<.  Hold,  take  my  sword : — there’s  husbandly 
in  heaven. 

Their  candles  are  all  out. — Take  thee  that  too. — 

A heavy  summons  lies  like  lead  u|H>n  nie,T- 
And  yet  I would  not  sleep : — Mei*ciful  powers, 
Kestrain  in  me  the  cursctl  thoughts  that  nature 
Gives  way  to  in  repose! — Give  me  my  sword,— 
Who  ’»  there  ? 

Enter  Macdbtii,  and  a Scr\*ant  mth  a torch. 

Macd.  a friend.  * 

Ban,  What,  sir,  not  yet  at  rest?  The  king 's 
a-bed : 

t — ~ and  ahut  np 

tn  ra«ure1e>*  content.) 

Shut  up,  IDrant/aOAfd,  cenetudei. 

k If  you  fttiall  ckave  tn  my  con»enl, — when  '(  Ir. 

It  ihaU  make  honour  for  you.) 
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He  hath  been  in  unusual  plctisurc, 

Anti  sent  forth  great  lurgi^ss  to  your  officers : • 
This  diamond  he  greets  your  wife  withal, 

By  the  name  of  most  kind  hostess  ; and  shut  up 
In  measureless  content.* 

MAi’D.  Being  unprepar’d, 

Our  will  hecanic  the  servant  to  delect ; 

Which  else  should  free  have  wrought. 

Ban.  All ’s  well. — 

I dreamt  .last  night  of  the  three  weird  sisters: 

To  you  they  have  show’d  some  truth. 

M.m'K.  1 think  not  of  them  : 

Yet,  when  wo  can  entreat  an  hour  to  serve, 

We  would  H|HMid  it  in  sonio  words  upon  tlint 
bnsiiiCAs,  » 

If  you  would  grant  the  time. 

IIan.  ‘ • At  your  kind’st  leisure. 

•Macb.  If  you  shall  cleave  .‘to  my  consent, — 
when 't  is, 

It  shall  mnkc  honour  for  you.** 

Ban.  So  T lose  none, 

Tn  seeking  to  augment  it,  but  still  keep 


(*)  Old  text,  ojteti. 

I'M*  paiMjc,  we  ipprehend,  •uflrrcd  *omc  mutiUtlon  or  cor- 
ruption tiuce  it  IcU  the  pwt'o-liaiwls.  It  M-cm*  imprartic«lil« 
.to  obtain  a cohatitent  nicaoitig  from  the  Mnci  they  now  stand 


Digitized  by  Google 


MACBETH. 


ACT  II.] 

Afy  bosom  franeliis'd,  ami  allcgianco  clear, 

1 shall  bo  counsell’d. 

Macb.  Good  repose,  the  while ! 

Ban.  Tlianks,  air;  the  like  to  you  ! 

[Exeunt  Banqvo  and  Flkanck. 
Macb.  Go  bid  thy  mistress,  when  my  drink  is 
ready, 

She  strike  upon  the  bell.  Get  thee  fo  bed. 

[Exit  Servant. 

Is  this  a dagger  which  I sec  before  me, 

The  handle  toward  my  hand?  Come,  let  me 
clutch  thee : — . 

T have  thee  not,  ami  yet  I see  thee  still. 

Art  thou  not,  fatal  vision,  sensible 
To  feeling  os  to  sight?  or  art  thou  but 
A dagger  of  the  mind,  a false  creation, 
Proceeding  from  the  heat-opprc.ssed  brain  ? 

I see  tliee  yet,  in  fonn  as  palpable 
As  this  which  now  I draw. 

Thou  marshairst  me  the  way  that  I was  going ; 
And  such  au  instrument  I was  to  use. — 

Mine  eyes  are  maile  the  fools  o*  the  other  senses, 
Or  else  worth  all  the  rest; — I see  thee  still ; 

And  on  thy  blade  and  dudgeon*  gouts  of  blood, 
\Vhich  was  not  so  before.— There’s  no  such  thing ; 
It  is  the  bloody  business  which  informs 
Thus  to  mine  eyes. — Kow  o’er  the  one-half  world 
Nature  seems  dead,  and  wdeked  dreams  abuse 
The  curtain’d  sloop ; **  Witchcraft  celchratos 
Pale  Hecate’s  offerings ; and  wither’d  Murder, 
Alarum’d  by  his  sentinel,  the  wolf, 

M hose  howl’s  his  watch,  ihu.s  with  his  stealthy  pace, 
M ith  Tarquin’s  ravishing  strides,*  towards  his 
design 

Moves  like  a ghost. — Thou  sure  and  firm-set 
earth, 

Hear  not  my  steps,  which  way  they+tvalk,  for  fear 
Thy  very  stone.s  prate  of  my  when'-nbout. 

And  take  tlie  prcweiit  horror  from  the  time. 

Which  now  suits  with  it. — While*  I threat, hclives: 
Words  to  the  heat  of  deeds  too.a>ld  breath  gives. 

[A  Ml  isBtruelc. 

I go,  and  it  is  done ; the  bell  invites  me. 

Hear  it  not,  Diincnn  ; for  it  is  a knell 

That  summons ^hcc  to  heaven  or  to  hell  I [Exit. 

Enter  Lady'Macbkth. 

iVABY  M.  .That  which  hath  made  them  drunk, 
hath  made  me  bold  : 

What  hath  quench’d  them,  hath  given  me  fire. — • 

(•)  Old  text,  $otprt.  (t)  Old  text,  rAlcA  ike^  ma^. 

• — - dadSfon— ] “rtie  wtMden  heft  or  keudit  of  a dxi;s«r. 

^ The  eurtain’d  iloep;  Whchcrxft  •elebraW*.  *e.J  To  petfert 
th#  fziemsure,  O'Avrnxnt  rr«d«,  V — itoir  wlirhcnft  celcbratea,** 
fce.;  but  Slccrent'  enicodatlon.  “Tb*  curtain'd  $letprr;"  kt.  it 
wore  uenrrxlljr  adopted.  * 

* With  Tarquln*«  ravithlns  •trifle*.—]  It  t*  psinful  to  reflect, 
lhai,  with  theeiccptlooof  •‘rerlcles,”and  “AH'*  Well  that  Knd« 

4b:j 


[SCESE  I 

Hark  ! — Peace  I It  wa.s  the  owl  that  shriek’d. 
The  fatal  bellman  which  gives  the  stcm’at  good- 
night.— 

He  is  alwut  it : The  doors  arc  open ; 

And  the  surfeited  giYxims  do  mock  their  charge 
with  snores : 

I have  drugg’d  their  possets, 

That  death  and  nature  do  contend  about  them. 
Whether  they  live  or  die. 

ALacb.  [ITiVAin.]  Who’s  there? — what,  ho  ! 
Lady  M.  Alack  ! I am  afraid  they  have  awak’d. 
And ’t  is  not  <lone:— the  attempt,  and  not  the  deed. 
Confounds  us. — Hark  ! — X laid  their  daggers 
ready ; 

He  could  not  miss  ’em. — Had  he  not  resembled 
My  father  as  he  slcj^t.  I had  done  *t— My  husband  ! 

Re-enter  Macbeth. 

Macb.  I have  done  the  deed. — Didst  thou  not 
hoar  a noise  ? 

Lady  M.  I heard  the  owl  scream  and  tlie 
crickets  cry. 

Did  not  you  speak  ? 

Macb*!  WTicn  ? 

Lady  M.  Now. 

Macb.  As  I descended  ? 

Lady  M.  Ay. 

Macs.  Hark  ! — 

Who  lies  i’  the  second  chamber? 

Lady  M.  Donalbain. 

Macb.  This  is  a sorry  sight. 

[JjOoJcing  on  hU  hand*. 
Ixady  M.  a foolish  thought,  to  say  a sorrysigkt. 
Macb.  Thera’s  one  did  laugh  In  ’s  sleep, 

And  one  criefi.  Murder  / that  they  did  wake  each 
other ; 

I stwnl  ami  heard  lliem : hut  they  did  say  thou 
prayers, 

And  mldre.ss’d  them  again  to  sleep. 

L.\i>y  M.  There  are  two  lodg’d  together. 

Macb.  One  cried,  God  blexs  m ! and  Amen, 
the  other ; 

As  they,  had  seen  mo  with  these  hangman’s  hands. 
Listening  their  fear,  I could  not  say,  Anten, 

When  they  did  say,  (rod  fdess  us. 

Lady  M.  Consider  it  not  so  deeply. 

Macb.  But  wherefore  could  not  I pronounce 
Amen  / 

I I hod  mbst  need  of  blessing,  and  Amen 
! Stuck  in  my  throat. 

Welb^  thU  lublime  dram*  U more  prirt#d  in  the  only 

old  edition  of  it  we  than  *ny  other  In  the  rnllrrtion  t 

I there  are  probsblf  not  thirty  ronsecuttve  line*  throHyboui  whirb 
h*Te  eome  down  tou*  a*  the  poet  wrote  them.  In  thelincabote. 
the  folio  teed*  tideg,  and  thia,  which  »m  corrected  by  Pope,  it 
may  be  tuspreted  it  not  the  only  error.  ••  Tarquin'a  rarUhinw 
•tndc*.  read*  very  like  a (rmnipoalllon  of  ••  Raviablng  Tarauin'* 
•tride».” 
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Wlijr  did  you  bring  these  daggers  from  the  place? 
I'hey  must  lie  there  : go  carry  them  ; and  smear 
Thu  sleepy  grooms  with  blood. 

Macs.  I *11  go  no  more  ; 

I am  afraid  to  think  what  I have  done ; 

Look  on’t  again  I daro  not. 

Lady  M.  Infirm  of  purpose  1 

Qire  me  the  daggers : the  sleeping  and  the  dead 
Are  but  as  pictuies  : *t  is  the  eye  of  childhood 
That  fears  a painted  devil.  If  he  do  bleed, 


I'll  gild  the  aers  of  the  grooms  withal ; 

For  it  must  seem  their  guilt. 

f Exit.  Kruiching  without. 
Mach.  Whence  is  that  knocking? 

How  is  *t  with  me,  when  every  noise  apimis  me? 
What  hands  are  here  ? Ha  ! they  pluck  out  mioo 
eyes  I 

Will  all  groat  Xeptiinc's  ocean  wash  this  blood 
Clean  from  my  hand?  No;  this  my  hand  will 
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MACBETH. 


[ftCCNB  It. 


ACT  II.] 

The  multitudioouA  incarnadine, 
Making  the  green— one  red. 


Re-niter  Lady  M.vcbkth. 

Lady  M.  Mjjr  hands  arc  of  your  colour;  but  I 
shame 

To  wear  a heart  so  white.  [A'norXtn^  nntiumt.'] 
I hear  a knocking 

At  the  south  entry : — retire  wo  to  our  chamber  : 

A little  water  clears  us  of  this  deed  : 

How  easy  is  it  tlieii  1 Your  corustancy 
Hath  left  you  imuttended. — [A'nocjti«^ 
ilark  ! more  knocking  : 

Get  on  your  nightgown,  lest  occasion  call  us, 

And  show  u.s  to  be  watchers : — be  not  lost 
So  poorly  in  your  thoughts. 

Macs.  To  know  my  deed,  ’t  were  l>est  not  know 
mvself.  ^Knocking  ttitUout. 

Wake  Duncan  with  tliy  knocking  ! Ay,  would  thou 
eouldst ! [Exeunt. 


SCKNE  II. — The  mvw.  A Hall  in  tlte  CiutU. 

Enter  a Porter.  [Knocking  irithout. 

PoBTER.  Here  *s  a knocking,  indeed!  If  a man 
were  porter  of  hell-gate,  he  should  have  old 
turning  the  key.  [Kmfcking  without.']  Knock, 
knock,  knock ! Who’s  there,  i*  the  name  of 
Beelaebub?— //ertf’s  a farmery  that  hanged  kimeelf 
on  the  expectation  of  ptenig.-^Como  in.  Time ; • 
have  napkins  enow  alraut  you;  here  you’ll  sweat 
for’t.  [Knocking  teit/u^ul.]  Knock,  knock! 
Who ’s  there,  i*  the  other  devil’s  name  ? — Faithy 
here'e  an  expiiwcatory  that  could  stvear  in  both 
the  ecalee  againet  either  scale;  who  ommitled 
treason  enough  for  OotVs  rnkty  yet  could  not 
equ\voe*tte  to  Acoiym.— O,  eome  in,  Equivocator. 
[A'noci'in^  icitliout.]  Knock,  knock,  knock! 
Who ’s  there  ?— AVitfA,  here  *s  an  English  tailor 
oo)M  hxthery  for  stealing  out  of  a French  Ivtse. — 
Come  in,  Tailor  ; here  you  may  roast  your  goose. 
[Knocking  vdthout.]  Knock,  knock ! never  at 
quiet  I Wlint  are  you  ? — But  this  place  is  too 
cold  for  hell.  I'll  devil-porter  it  no  further:  I 
had  thought  to  have  let  in  some  of  all  professions, 
that  go  ilie  primrose  way  to  the  everlasting  bonlire. 
[A'nocihn^  uithout.]  Anon,  anon ! I pray  you, 
remember  tlie  porter.  [Opens  the  gate. 


• Come  ia.  Time ;)  The  editori  concur  in  printing  this,  " Conic 
in  tbDC;''but  what  meaning  they  attach  to  It  none  baa  yet  ci> 
plained.  A«  we  hare  •ubitquently,  “Come  in,  Equirocaior,'* 
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Enter  Macduff  and  Lennox. 

Macd.  Was  it  so  late,  friend,  ere  you  went  to 
bed, 

That  you  do  lie  so  late  ? 

Port.  Faith,  sir,  wc  were  carousing  till  the 
second  cock : and  drink,  sir,  U a great  provoker 
of  three  things. 

Macd.  What  three  things  docs  drink  especially 
provoke  ? 

Port.  Marry,  sir,  nose-painting,  sleep,  and 
urine.  Lecheiy,  sir,  it  provokes,  nml  unprovokes : 
it  provokes  the  desire,  but  it  takes  away  tlie 
performance : therefore,  much  drink  may  be  said 
to  be  an  equivocator  with  Tx^hery:  it  m^es  him, 
I and  it  mars  him  ; it  sets  him  on,  and  it  takes 
him  off ; it  persuades  him,  aud  disheartens  him  ; 
makes  him  stand  to,  and  not  stand  to;  in  con- 
clusion, equivocates  him  in  a sleep,  and,  giving 
him  the  lie,  leaves  him. 

Macd.  I believe  drink  gave  thee  the  Ho  last 
niglit. 

Port.  That  it  did,  sir,  i’  the  very  throat  on 
me  : but  I n^quited  him  for  his  lie  ; and,  1 think, 
being  too  strong  for  him,  though  he  took  up  my 
legs  sometime,  yet  I made  a shift  to  cast  him. 

Macd.  Is  thy  master  stirring?— 

Our  knocking  has  awak’d  him  ; here  he  comes. 


Enter  .MacRkth. 

I.iEN.  Gootl  morrow,  noble  sir ! 

Macs.  Good  morrow,  both. 

Macd.  Is  the  king  stirring,  worthy  thane  ? 
Mach.  Not  yet. 

Macd.  lie  did  command  me  to  call  timely  on 
him ; 

I liavo  almost  slipp’d  the  hour. 

Macb.  I’ll  bring  you  to  him. 

Macd.  I know  this  is  a joyful  trouble  to  you  ; 
But  yet 't  is  one. 

Mach.  The  lobour  wc  delight  in  physics  pain. 
This  is  the  door. 

Macd.  I'll  make  so  bold  to  call, 

For 't  is  my  limited*'  sen*ice.  [Exit. 

Lkn.  Goes  the  king  hence  to-day  ? 

Macb.  He  does : — ho  did  appoint  so. 

Lf.n.  The  night  has  been  unruly : where  wc  lay, 
Our  chimneys  were  blown  down  ; and,  as  they  say, 
Lamentings  heard  i'  the  air ; strange  screams  of 
death ; 

.^Vnd  prophesying,  with  accents  terrible, 

and  *'  C«m«  In,  Tailor,**  “ Time**  U probably  inicndod  u a whim* 
■ical  appeilaiioQ  for  tb«  “ farmer  th«t  bang^  bimMlC" 
b iimited— ']  AppvinlHt. 
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Of  d\rc  cnmbimtioii  Anti  confus’d  events. 

New  hAtch’d  to  the  woeful  time. 

The  obscure  bird  clamour’d  the  livo-Ion^f  night : 
Some  say,  the  earth  was  feverous  and  did  shake. 
Macb.  ’Twas  a rough  night. 

Len.  My  young  remembrance  cannot  parallel 
A fellow  to  it. 


AWn/rr  ^^ACDl•FF. 

Macp.  0,  horror!  horror!  horror! 

Tongiie  nor  heart  cannot  conceive  nor  name  thee  t 
Macb.,  Len.  What ’s  the  matter? 

Macd.  Confusion  now  hath  made  his  master- 
piece ! 

>[ost  sacrilegious  murder  hath  broke  opo 
The  Lord’s  anointed  temple,  and  stole  thence 
The  life  o*  the  building  ! 

Mxrn.  M'hat  is ’t  you  say  ? the  Ufe  J 

Lfn.  Mean  you  his  nuijcsty  ? 

Macp.  Approach  the  chamber,  and  destroy 
your  sight 

Wth  a new  Gorgon  : — do  not  bid  me  speak ; 

Sec,  and  then  speak  yourselves. — 

[Exeunt  Maciieth  and  Lennox. 

Awake ! awake  I — 


Ring  the  ahirum-)>el). — .Muixler  and  trea.son  ! — 
Banquo  and  Donalbain  ! Malcolm ! awake  ! 

Shake  off  this  downy  sleep,  death's  counterfeit, 
And  look  on  death  iteelf ! — up,  up,  and  see 
The  great  doom’s  image  !— Malcolm  ! Banquo  I 
As  from  your  graves  i iso  up,  and  walk  like  sprites, 
To  countenance  this  horror ! Ring  the  bell. 

[Alairum~hell 

Enter  Lady  .Macbeth. 

Lady  M.  What’s  the  business, 

That  such  a hidcoits  trumpet  calls  to  parley 
The  sleepers  of  the  house  ? speak,  speak  ! 

^f-vcD.  O,  gentle  lady, 

’T  is  not  for  you  to  bear  wliat  I can  speak ; 

The  repetition,  in  a woman's  car. 

Would  murder  as  it  fell. — 

Enter  Banquo. 

O,  Banquo!  Banquo!  our  royal  master's  mur- 
iler’tl  I 

Lady  M.  Woe,  alas  I what,  in  our  house  ? 
Ban.  Too  cruel  anywhere. 

Dear  Dnff,  I pi’ylhec,  contradict  thyself, 

And  say  it  is  not  so. 
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ACT  II.] 


MACBKTH. 


lie^enUr  Macbkth  anti  Lexnox. 

Macb.  Hail  I but  died  on  hour  before  this 
chance, 

I ha<l  UtM  a bleased  time  ; for,  fmm  this  instant, 
Tlicre  *8  nothing  seriouB  in  mortality  : 

All  is  but  toys  : renown  and  grace  is  dead  ; 

The  wine  of  life  i«  drawn,  and  the  mere  Ices 
Is  left  this  vault  to  brag  of. 

I 

Enter  Malcoiji  and  Donalbain.  I 

Do.v.  What  is  amiss  ? I 

Macb.  You  are,  and  do  not  know ’t : 

The  spring,  the  head,  the  fountain  of  your  bloo<i  j 
Is  stopp’d, — the  very  source  of  it  is  stopp’d.  j 

Macd.  Your  royal  father’s  murdor’iC  | 

Mal.  O,  by  whom?  ! 

Lkn.  Tliose  of  his  chamber,  as  it  seem’d,  had 
dune’t : ; 

Their  hands  and  facas  were  all  badg’d  with  blood  ; 
So  wore  their  daggers,  which,  uiiwip’d,  we  found 
U|K>n  their  pillows:  they  shir’d,  and  wca*  dU- 
timeted ; 

No  man’s  life  was  to  bo  trusted  with  tlicm. 

Macb.  O,  yet,  I do  repent  me  of  my  fury, 

Tlint  I did  kill  iliem. 

Macd.  Whcjvfore  did  you  so  ? 

Macb.  Who  can  bo  wise,  amas’d,  temperate 
and  furious, 

Ix>yal  and  neutral,  in  a moment?  No  man  : 

The  expedition  of  my  violent  love 

Oulnin  tlic  pauscr  reason. — Here  lay  Duncan, 

His  silver  skin  lac’d  with  his  golden  blood  ; 

And  his  gasli’d  stabs  look’d  like  a breach  in  nature 
For  ruin’s  wasteful  entrance : there,  the  murdeivrs, 
Steep’d  in  the  colours  of  their  trade,  their  daggers 
Unmannerly  breech'd  with  gore  : who  could  refrain 
That  had  a heart  to  love,  and  in  that  heart 
Courage  to  make  *s  love  known  ? I 

Lady  M.  Help  mo  hence,  ho  ! | 

Macd.  IxK>k  to  the  lady. 

Mal.  \^Ag'ule  to  Don.]  VMiy  do  wo  hold  our 
tongues. 

That  most  may  claim  this  argument  for  ours? 

Don.  [Agide  to  Mal.]  AVhat  should  be  spoken 
here, 

"Wliero  our  fate,  hid  in  an  auger-hole, 

May  rush  and  seize  us  ? Let 's  away  ; 

Our  tears  are  not  yet  brew’d. 

Mal.  [A$ule  to  Don.]  Nor  our  strong  son'ow 
Upon  the  foot  of  motion. 

Dan.  T/)ok  to  the  Jady  : — 

[Lady  Macbeth  is  cai-rUd  out. 

» A faletm,  tourinK  in  her  pride  of  pince,  — 1 Tli»l  U,  rireUug 
at  k*r  kifhttl  of  rtreaUan.  So  In  MOMiai;«r‘t  pUy  of  “ The 
OuArdi*n,”  Act  t.  Sc.  2. — 

“ Then,  for  aa  evening  Sight, 

4^8 


[flCEJTB  m. 

And  when  we  have  our  naked  ftailtles  hid, 

That  suffer  in  exposure,  let  us  meet. 

And  question  this  most  bloody  piece  of  work, 

To  know  it  further.  Fears  and  scruples  shake  us  : 
In  the  groat  hand  of  God  I stand  : and  thence 
Against  the  uiidivulg’d  pretence  1 6gbt 
Of  treasonous  malice  ! 

Macd.  And  so  do  I ! 

Ai.l.  So  all ! 

Macb.  TjcI ’s  briefly  put  on  manly  readiness, 
And  meet  i’  the  hall  together. 

All.  Well  contented. 

[Exeunt  alt  exet^pi  Malcolm  and 
Donalbain. 

Mal,  What  will  you  do?  Let’s  not  consort 
with  them : 

To  show  an  unfelt  son-ow  is  an  office 

Mliich  the  false  man  docs  easy.  I ’ll  to  England. 

Don.  To  Ireland,  I ; our  separated  fortune 
Shall  keep  us  both  the  safer : where  wo  ore, 

There  *s  daggers  in  men’s  smiles : the  near  in 
blood, 

The  nearer  bloody. 

Mal.  Tills  mimlemus  slmft  that’s  shot 

Hath  not  yet  lighted ; and  our  safest  way 
Is  to  avoid  the  aim.  Therefore,  to  horse  ; 

And  let  us  not  bo  dainty  of  leave-taking, 

But  shift  away : there ’s  warrant  in  that  theft 
Which  steals  itsidf,  when  thei-e  *s  no  mercy  left. 

[ Exrunt. 


SCENE  III. — The  mme.  WithoxU  the  CasAle. 

Enter  Rosa  and  an  Old  Man. 

Old  M.  Tiirt'cscoro  and  ten  T can  remember 
well : 

Within  the  volume  of  which  time,  I have  seen 
Hours  dreadful  and  things  strange  ; but  this  sore 
niglit 

Hath  trifled  former  knowings. 

Ro.ss.  Ah,  good  futlier, 

Tljou  secst  the  heavens,  as  troubled  with  man’s 
act, 

Threaten  his  bloody  stage : by  the  clock,  *t  is  day, 
And  yet  dark  night  strangles  the  travelling  lamp: 
Is’t  night’s  predominance,  or  the  day’s  sliame, 
That  darkness  docs  the  face  of  earth  entomb, 
When  living  light  should  kiss  it  ? 

Old  M.  ’T  is  unnatural. 

Even  like  the  deed  that  *8  done.  On  Tuesday  last, 
A falcon,  touring  in  her  pride  of  place," 

Was  by  a mousing  owl  hawk’d  at  and  kill’d. 

A tierrel  setitie,  which  I ewll,  my  maitm, 

A«  he  were  icni  a meicenger  to  the  moon, 

In  luch  a plaef  fliee,  m he  »eemi  to  uy, 

8<m  me  or  see  me  not  I ” 

See  aI»o  note  (l)>  P-  333,  Vol.  1. 
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A<T  n. 

Boss.  And  Pancan^s  horAea,  (a  thing  most 
strange  and  certain) 

Beauteous  and  swift,  tbo  minions  of  their  race, 
TiiniM  wild  in  nature,  broke  their  stalls,  flung  out, 
Contending  Against  obedience,  as  tliej  would 
M^e  war  with  mankind. 

Old  M.  is  said  they  eat  each  other .(0 

Bom.  They  did  so,~to  the  amaacment  of  mine 
eyes, 

That  look’d  upon ’t. — Here  comes  the  good  Mac- 
duff.— 


Enter  Macdcpf. 

How  goes  the  world,  sir,  now  ? 

Macd.  Wlty,  see  you  not  ? 

Boss.  Is’t  known  who  did  this  more  than 
bloody  deed  ? 

Macd.  Those  that  Macbeth  hath  slain. 

Boss.  Alas,  the  day ! 

What  good  could  they  pretend  ? 

Macd.  They  were  suborn’d  : 

Malcolm  and  Donalbain,  the  king's  two  sons, 


» Then  *ii»  mml  like 

The  eovereignty  will  fall  upon  Meeheth.] 

Msebeth  bjr  hU  blitb  stood  next  in  succe>»lon  to  the  crown  nAer 


[SCEKR  111. 

Arc  stol’n  away  and  fled  ; which  puts  upon  them 
Suspicion  of  tlic  deed. 

Boss.  ’Gainst  nature  still : 

Thriflless  ambition,  that  wilt  ravin  up 
Thine  own  life’s  means  ! — Then ’t  is  most  like 
The  sovereignty  will  fall  upon  Macbeth.* 

Macd.  He  is  already  nam'd;  and  gone  to 
Scono  <2) 

To  be  invested. 

Boss.  Where  is  Duncan’s  body  ? 

Macd.  Carried  to  Colme-kill ; (3) 

The  sacred  storehouse  of  his  predecessors. 

And  guardian  of  their  bones. 

Boss.  Will  you  to  Scone  ? 

Macd.  No,  cousin,  I 'll  to  Pifc. 

Ross.  Well,  I will  thither. 

Macd.  Well,  may  you  see  things  well  done 
there,— adieu,— 

Lest  our  old  robes  sit  easier  than  our  new  1 
Boss.  Farewell,  father. 

Old  M.  God’s  bonison  go  with  you,  and  with 
those 

Tliat  would  make  good  of  bad,  and  friends  of  foes  ! 


the  Mn>  of  Duncan.  Kiu(  Malcolm.  Dunean'e  predeeceior,  had 
two  daiiRlilrn.  theeldeit  of  whom.  Beatrice,  waa  the  mother  of 
Duncan : the  youn^,  called  Uuada,  th«  mother  of  Macbeth. 


MACBETH. 
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ACT  Hi. 


SC'KXK  I. — Kurrcfl. 


A lioom  in  thf.  Palacf. 


Entrr  Baxquo, 

Ban.  Thou  liAAt  it  now, — king)  Cawdor,  Gla- 
mis,  all, 

Ah  the  weird  women  promis’d  ; and,  I fear, 

I'hou  plny’dst  most  foully  for’t:  yet  it  was  said 
It  should  not  stand  in  thy  posterity ; 

But  that  myself  should  bo  the  root  and  fntlier 
Of  many  kings.  If  tliere  come  tnitli  from  them, 
(As  upon  thee,  Macbeth,  llieir  specihca  shine) 
Why,  by  the  verities  on  thee  made  good, 

May  they  not  be  my  oracles  a.s  well, 

And  set  me  up  in  hope?  But,  hush  ; no  moi'c. 


SfnaH  foumhfl.  Enter  Macbkth,  a*  King; 
Lady  Macbkth,  a$  Queen  ; T,rnnox,  Rohs, 
Lords,  Ladies,  and  Attendants. 

K.  Macp.  Here ’s  our  chief  guest. 

Quern.  If  ho  hod  been  forgotten, 

It  hod  been  os  a gap  in  our  great  feast, 

And  all-thing*  unbecoming. 

K.  Macb.  To-night  wo  hold  a solemn  supper, 
sir. 

And  I ’ll  request  your  presence. 

Ban.  Ixt**  your  highness 

Command  upon  me ; to  the  which  my  duties 


• — ■ll-lhing— 3 £rrrg-«rng, 

S Let  TOur  bighne  ■ 

Cotnmsnd  upon  me  :j 

Tbi«  h*a  been  changed  to,  **  Log  your  hlghneia,"  &r«,  and  ** 
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jroar  highneca,"  &c.  D'Avenant,  in  his  alleraLioa  of  the  play, 
reads, — 

" Vour  Majpfttr  la’-es  your  command  on  me. 

To  which  my  duly  la  to  obey.” 
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MACBETH. 


ACT  III.] 


[scene  I. 


Are  with  a most  indissoluble  tie 
For  ever  knit. 

K.  Macb.  Ride  }ou  thU  aftenioon? 

Ban.  Ay,  my  good  lord. 

K.  Macd.  We  should  have  else  desir'd  your  | 
good  advice  i 

(Which  still  hath  been  both  grave  and  prosperous)  j 
In  this  day's  council ; but  wc  'll  take  to-morrow,  i 
Is  H liar  you  ride  ? 

Ban.  As  far,  my  lord,  as  will  hll  up  the  time 
'Twixt  this  and  supper : go  not  my  horse  the  better, 

I must  become  a boiTower  of  the  night 
For  a dork  hour  or  twain. 

K.  Macb.  Fail  not  our  feast. 

Ban.  My  lord,  I will  not. 

K.  Mach.  Wc  hear,  our  bloody  cousins  are 
bestow’d 

In  England  and  in  Ireland ; not  confessing 
Their  cruel  pairicidc,  filling  their  heareiw 
With  strange  invention. — but  of  that  to-morrow  ; 
MTien  therewithal,  wc  shall  have  cause  of  state. 
Craving  us  jointly.  Hie  you  to  horse ! adieu, 

Till  you  return  at  night.  Goes  Fleancc  with  you  ? 
Ban.  Ay,  my  good  lord : our  time  does  call 
upon 's. 

K.  Macb.  I wish  your  horses  swift  and  sure 
of  foot ; 

And  so  do  I commend  you  to  Uicir  Iwieks. 

Farewell.  Banquo. 

Let  every  man  be  master  of  his  time 
Till  seven  at  night ; to  make  society 
The  sweeter  welcome,  wo  will  keep  ourself 
Till  supper-time  alone : while  (hen,  God  bo  with 
you  ! 

[Exfunt  Quern,  Lords,  Ladies,  <tc. 
Sirrah,  a word  with  you : attcud  thoso  men  our 
pleasure  ? 

Attend.  They  are,  my  lord,  without  the  palace 
gate. 

K.  Macb.  Bring  them  before  us. — 

[ExU  Attendant. 

- To  be  thus  is  nothing. 

But  to  be  safely  thus.*  Our  fears  in  Banquo 
Stick  deep ; and  in  his  royalty  of  nature  ** 

Reigns  that  which  would  be  fear'd  : 't  is  much  be 
dares ; 

And,  to  that  dauntless  temper  of  hU  mind, 
lie  hath  a wisdom  that  doth  guide  his  valour 
To  act  in  safety.  There  is  none  but  ho 
MTiose  being  I do  fear : and  under  him 
My  Genius  is  rebuk'd  ; os,  it  is  said, 

Mark  ^kntony’s  was  by  Ctesor.  lie  chid  the  sisters, 

* To  b«  Ihiii  ia  ooihing, 

Bui  to  be  lafely  tbua.) 

Tob4a  kimg  it  niMiitf,  unttu  /«  bt  toft  one.  Thla  U out  of  doubt 
the  meaning  of  the  {mkI  ; but  the  mudtm  punctuation,— 

"To  be  tbua  la  Doihlng; 

But  to  be  Miely  thua " 
rendera  the  paatage  quit*  incomprcbeniible. 


When  first  they  put  the  name  of  king  upon  me. 
And  bode  them  s]>oak  to  him  ; then,  prophet-like. 
They  ball’d  him  father  to  a line  of  kings: 

Upon  my  head  Utey  plac'd  a fruitless  crown. 

And  put  a barren  sceptre  in  my  gripe, 

Thence  to  Ik;  wrench’d  with  an  unlineal  hand. 

No  son  of  mine  succeeding.  If 't  bo  so. 

For  Banquo's  issue  have  I fil'd  my  mind  ; 

For  them  the  gracious  Duncan  have  I murder’d : 
Put  rancours  in  the  vessel  of  my  peace, 

Only  for  them  ; and  mine  eternal  Jewel 
Given  to  the  common  enemy  of  man, 

To  make  them  kings,  the  seed*  of  Banquo  kings ! 
Rather  tlian  so,  come,  Fate,  into  the  list, 

And  champion  me  to  the  utterance  ! Wh<i ’s 
there  ?— 


Ht-tnicr  Attendant,  with  tuv  Murderers. 

Now  go  to  (he  door,  and  stay  there  till  wo  call. 

[AVf/  Attendant. 

Was  it  not  yesterday  wo  spoke  together  ? 

1 .Mur.  It  was,  m please  your  highness. 

K.  Macb.  W ell  then,  now 

Have  you  consider’i!  of  my  speeches  ? Know 
That  it  was  he,  in  tho  times  jinst,  which  held  you 
So  under  fortune  ; which  you  thought  hud  been 
Our  inniKcnt  self:  this  I mailo  good  to  you 
In  our  last  conference,  pass’d  in  probation  with 
you : 

How  you  were  bonie  in  hand,**  how  cross’d,  tho 
instruments, 

Who  wrought  with  (hern,  and  all  things  else  that 
might 

To  half  a soul  ami  to  u notion  craz’d 
Say,  ThuA  dul  Banquo. 

1 Mub.  You  mmlo  it  known  to  us. 

K.  Macb.  I did  so ; ami  went  fiirther,  which 
is  now 

Our  point  of  second  meeting.  Do  you  find 
Your  patience  so  prciiominant  in  your  nature, 
That  you  can  let  this  go  ? Are  you  so  goepell'd, 
To  pray  for  this  good  man  and  for  his  issue, 
Whose  heavy  hand  hath  bow’d  you  to  tho  grave, 
And  beggar’d  yours  for  ever? 

1 Mcb.  We  are  men,  my  liege. 

K.  Macb.  Ay,  in  tho  catalogue  ye  go  for 
men ; 

As  hounds,  and  greyhounds,  niongicls,  spaniels, 
cui^, 

(*)  Old  text,  Setdet. 

b — refxUy  nfmiiare— ) A fonn  of  «xpre«»loR  rorr«i^ni1«nt 
to,  «nd  cootlrTDXtor]'  of,  "xovereignty  of  rcMon,"  ind  "nobiUly  of 
loTO." 

« — f»  ottoruiro !]  From  th«  Preoch  : ubrnttredPoulranee, 
to  fight  to  «xtr«niity,  to  tho  Iiut  gx*p. 

4 — boree  in  hand,—)  Sneonrayed  bg  dtlmiire  p/cmi  «t. 
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Shoughft,  watcr*nig8,  and  dcmi-wolvoa,  arc  dop’d  * 
All  by  the  name  of  dogs : the  valu’d  file 
DistinguUhea  the  the  slow,  the  subtle, 

Tlio  housekeeper,  the  hunter,  every  one 
According  to  the  gtfl  which  bounteous  nature 
>Iath  in  him  clos’d ; whereby  be  does  receive 
Particular  addition,  from  tlic  bill 


• — clep'd — ] Catttd, 
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That  writea  them  all  alike : and  so  of  men. 

Now,  if  you  have  a station  in  the  file, 

Not  i’  the  worst  rank  of  manhood,  say  it ; 

And  I will  put  that  business  in  your  liosoms 
Whose  execution  takes  your  enemy  off ; 

Grapples  you  to  the  he^  and  love  of  us, 

^^'1lo  wear  our  health  but  sickly  in  his  life, 

WTiich  in  his  death  were  perfect. 

2 Mun.  I am  one,  my  liege. 
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ACT  III.] 

\Vhom  the  vile  blows  nnd  bufFcIs  of  ihe  world 
Have  BO  inceitsM,  that  1 am  rccklcHs  what  1 do 
To  spite  die  world, 

1 Mur.  Aud  1 another, 

So  weary  with  diaosterfi,  tugg’d  with  fortune, 

That  I would  set  my  iilb  on  any  chance, 

To  mend  it,  or  be  rid  on  ^t. 

K,  Macb.  Both  of  you  know 

Banquo  was  your  enemy. 

2 Mur.  True,  my  lord. 

K.  Macb.  So  ia  he  mine ; and  in  such  bloody 

distance, 

That  every  minute  of  his  being  thrusts 
Against  my  ncar’st  of  life : and  though  I could 
With  barc“fac'd  power  sweep  him  from  my  sight, 
And  bid  my  will  avouch  it,  yet  I must  not, 

For  certain  friends  that  are  both  his  ami  mine, 
Mlioso  loves  I may  not  drop,  but  wail  his  fall 
Who  I myself  struck  down  : and  thence  it  U 
That  I to  your  assistance  do  make  lovo ; 

Masking  the  business  from  the  common  eye 
For  sundry  weighty  reasons. 

2 Mur.  Wc  shall,  my  lord, 

Perform  what  you  command  us. 

1 Mrn.  Though  our  lives — 

K.  Macb.  Your  spirits  shine  tlirough  you. 
Within  this  hour  at  most, 

I will  advise  you  where  to  plant  yourselves ; 
Acquaint  you  with  the  perfect  spy  o*  the  time, 

The  moment  on  *t ; for  "t  must  be  done  to-night. 
And  something  from  the  palace  ; always  thought 
That  I require  a clearness : * and  with  him, 

(To  leave  no  rubs  nor  botches  ill  the  work) 
Fleance  bis  son,  that  keeps  him  company, 

WHiosc  absence  ia  no  less  material  to  me 
Than  is  his  father’s,  must  embrace  the  fate 
Of  that  dark  hour.  Bcsolvc  yourselves  apart ; 

I ’ll  come  to  you  anon. 

Both  Mur.  Wc  are  resolv’d,  my  lord. 

K.  Macb.  I’ll  call  upon  you  straight;  abide 
within.  [Exmnt  Murderers. 

It  is  concluded : — Banquo,  thy  soul's  flight, 

If  it  find  heaven,  must  find  it  out  to-night. 

[Exit. 


SCKNK  II. — 7'fu  Kivie.  Another  Room  in  Otx 
Palace. 

Enter  Queen  and  a Sen’anl. 

Queen.  Is  Banquo  gone  from  court  ? 

Skrv.  Ay,  madam,  hut  returns  again  to-night. 


* always  thougM 

That  I r«<iuire  a cleajiiras  :) 

Nr  rrr  fcrKaitlnK  that  t must  itaod  ci««r  of  all  ausirif  ion. 

^ Whom  wt,  to  gain  oar  place, — ] So  the  second  foiio ; the  first 
read*. — to  Kayne  our  prof#.'* 

« Unsafe  tlM  vhlk,  that  ] Stcavent  conjectured  that  some 


[SCL.ve  n. 

Qukkn.  Sny  to  the  king,  I would  attend  his 
tcisuro 
For  a few  words. 

Seuv.  Madam.  I will.  [Exit. 

Queen.  Nought  *s  Imd,  all ’s 

Where  our  desire  is  got  without  content: 

’T  is  safer  to  be  that  which  we  destroy, 

Than,  by  destruction,  dwell  in  doubtful  joy. 


Enter  Kino  Macbktu, 

How  now,  ray  lord  ! why  do  you  keep  alone, 

Of  sorriest  fancies  your  com[>anion.s  making  ; 
Using  those  thoughts  which  should  iude^  have 
died 

With  them  they  think  on  ? Things  without  all 
remedy, 

Should  bo  without  rogaitl : what  *8  done  is  done. 
K.  Macb.  We  have  scotch’d*  the  snake,  not 
kill’d  it ; 

She  ’ll  close,  and  bo  heiwelf ; whilst  our  poor  malice 
Kemains  in  danger  of  her  foitner  tooth. 

But  let  the  frame  of  things  disjoint,  both  the 
worlds  suffer, 

Ere  we  will  eat  our  meal  in  fear,  and  sleep 
In  the  afHiction  of  these  terrible  dreams 
That  shake  us  nightly.  Better  be  with  the  dead, 
Mliom  we,  to  gain  our  place,’*  have  sent  to  peace. 
Than  on  the  torture  of  the  mind  to  lie 
In  restless  et»tasy.  Duncan  U in  his  grave ; 

After  life’s  fitful  fever  he  sleeps  well ; 

I’reason  ho.s  done  his  worst:  nor  steel,  nor  poison, 
Malice  domestic,  foreign  levy,  nothing, 

Can  touch  him  further  ! 

Queen.  Come  on  ; 

Gentle  my  lord,  sleek  o’er  your  nigged  looks ; 

Be  bright  and  jovial  among  your  giiosta  to-night. 
K.  Macb.  ^ shall  I,  love;  aiul  so,  I pray, 
be  you : 

Let  your  remembrance  apply  to  Banquo  ; 

Present  him  eminence,  botli  with  eye  and  tongue : 
Unsafe  the  while,  that  wc® 

Must  lave  our  honours  in  these  flattering  streams; 
And  make  our  faces  vizonls  to  our  heaits, 
Disguising  what  tliey  arc. 

Quern.  You  must  leave  this. 

K.  Macb.  O,  full  of  scotqiions  ia  tny  mind, 
dear  wife ! 

Thou  know’st  that  Banquo,  and  his  Fleance,  lives. 
Queen.  But  in  them  Nature’s  copy’s^  not 
etemc. 

(*)  OM  t0Xt,  tearrk'd. 

words,  wittch  orininalfy  rrndcir<i  the  sentiment  less  ob«cure.  hsd 
dropped  out  hrre. 

d — Nature’s  copy's  not  eleme.]  Nature’s  /iwe  or  copy  of  their 
lives  is  ooiy  temporal. 
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K.  Macu.  TIuix-’b  comfoit  jrot;  they  arc 
asaallabic ; 

Then  be  thou  jocund : ere  the  bnt  hath  flown 
His  cloister’d  flight ; ere,  to  black  Hecate’s  sum- 
muns, 

The  shard-borne*  beetle,  with  his  drowsy  hums, 
Hatli  ning  night’s  yawning  peal,  there  shall  be 
done 

A deed  of  dreadful  note. 

QuKKy.  \Miat ’s  to  be  done  ? 

K.  MAcn.  Be  innocent  of  the  knowledge, 
dearest  chuck, 

Till  thou  applaud  the  deed. — Come,  seeling  night, 
Scarf  up  the  tender  eye  of  pitiful  day ; * 

And,  with  thy  bloody  and  invisible  hand, 

Cancel  and  tear  to  pieces  that  great  bond 
Which  k<*ep8  me  pale  I — Liglit  thickens ; and 
the  crow 

Makes  wing  to  the  rooky  wood ; 

Good  things  of  day  begin  to  droop  and  drowse  ; 
Whiles  niglit’s  black  agents  to  their  preys  do 
rouse.— 

Thou  marvcirst  at  my  words : but  hold  thee  still ; 
Things  bad  begun  make  strong  themselves  by  ill : 
So,  pr’ylhee,  go  with  me.  [Exeunt, 

• 1 The  thard  heru*  becllp,  ai  Blee- 

»fni  ha»  conelu»ively  »ho*ni,  U the  beetle  borne  along  the  air  by 
h«  thardt  or  rco/y 

a — Cnmr,  leelinR 

Sri«r/  mp  thf  ttnder  rft  e/  pitijul  dnp  ,\ 


SCENE  III. — The  mme.  A Park^  vAtk  a Gate 
Itading  to  the  Palace. 

Enter  three  Murderers. 

1 Mm.  But  who  did  bid  thee  join  with  us? 

3 Mm.  Macbeth. 

2 Mm.  He  needs  not  our  mistrust;  since  be 

delivers 

Our  offices,  and  what  we  have  to  do. 

To  the  direction  just. 

1 Mm.  Then  stand  with  us. 

The  west  yet  glimmers  with  some  streaks  of  day : 
Now  spurs  the  lated  traveller  apace, 

To  gain  the  timely  inn ; and  near  approaches 
The  subject  of  our  watch. 

3 Mm.  Ilurk  ! I hear  horses. 

Ban.  [ Without,']  Give  us  a light  there,  ho  ! 

2 Mm.  Then ’t  is  he ; the  rest. 

That  ore  w’ithin  the  note  of  expectation, 

.\lrcndy  are  i*  the  court. 

1 Mm.  Ilis  horses  go  about. 

3 Mm.  Almost  a mile:  but  he  docs  usually, 


The  expreraion  (•  derlred  from  faleonrjr.  To  trel  up  the  ejet  of 
a hawk  to  sew  the  upper  and  under  eyelida  together;  an 
operation  alwajri  performed  on  a newljr  taken  bird,  that  U might 
become  aceuatomed  to  the  hood. 
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ACT  iii.l  MACBhTU.  [BCtvs  iv. 


So  all  men  <lo,  from  hence  to  llio  palucc  gate 
Make  It  (heir  walk. 

2 Mur.  A light,  a light! 

3 Mur,  ’Twhe. 

1 M UR.  Stand  to 't. 


Enter  Baxquo  and  Flkaxck,  die  latter  with  a 
tarch. 

Ban.  It  will  be  rain  to-night. 

1 Mub.  Let  it  come  down. 

[AnttaulU  Banqvo. 
Ban.  O,  treachery  t — Fly,  good  Fleanoe,  fly, 
fly,  fly ! 

Thou  mayst  revenge. — O,  »lave ! 

[Die$.  Fi.EiVNCK  eicajie».^ 
3 Mur.  \Vlio  did  strike  out  the  light? 

1 Mub.  \Vas*t  not  the  way  ? 

3 Muu.  There  hut  one  down  ; the  son  U fled. 

2 Mur.  We  have  lost  beat  half  of  our  aflair. 

1 Mub.  AVell,  let  *a  away,  ami  say  how  much  ia 
done.  [Exeunt. 


SCENE  IV.— TTtc  tntne.  A Room  of  State  in 
tlw  Palace.  A Banquet  prepar^. 

Entet'  Kino  Macbbth,  Quern,  Boss,  Lennox, 
LoixU,  aiul  Alteiiduuta. 

K.  Macb.  You  know  your  own  degrees,  ait 
down : at  first 

And  last  the  hearty  welcome. 

Loroh.  Thanks  to  your  majesty. 

K,  Macb.  Ourself  will  mingle  with  society. 
And  play  the  humble  ho.st. 

Our  hostess  keeps  her  state  ; **  but,  in  best  time, 
M’c  will  require  her  welcome. 

Qukkn.  Pronounce  it  for  me,  sir,  to  all  ot»r 
friends ; 

For  my  heart  speaks  they  are  welcome. 

K.  ALvru.  See,  they  encounter  thee  with  their 
hearts’  thanks ; 

Both  aides  are  even  : here  I *11  sit  i’  the  midst : 


Enter  First  Mm*dercr,  to  ike  door. 

JU'.  large  in  mirtli  ; anon,  we  *11  drink  a measure 
Tlio  table  round. — There’s  blood  u}K>n  thy  face. 
Mur.  ’Tia  Bonquo’s  then. 

• Plbavcs  efctiM.I  ••  FImbcc,  after  the  asiucinalion  of  hii 
felher,  fled  into  Wake,  where,  by  the  dnuRhter  of  the  Prinre  of 
th«1  eogntry.  he  had  a ion  naniea  Walter,  who  aUerwaidv  berame 

l«rd  Ilifb  Steward  of  Scotlaitd,  and  from  thenee  assumed  the 
name  of  Walter  Steward.  Prom  him.  in  a direct  line.  King 
Jamei  |.  was  deacended;  in  compliment  to  whom  our  author  haa 


K.  Macb.  ’T  is  Itetter  thee  without  than  he 
witliin. 
la  ho  despatch’d  ? 

Men.  My  lord,  hla  throat  is  cut ; that  I did  fur 
him. 

K.  Macb.  Thou  art  the  best  o’  the  cut- 
throats : yet  he  *s  good. 

That  did  the  like  for  Fleaiice  : if  thou  didst  it, 
Thou  art  the  noiqmaul. 

Mira.  Most  royal  sir, 

Fleaoce  is  ’scap’d. 

K.  Macb.  Then  comes  my  fit  again : I had 
else  been  perfect ; 

M’liole  a.s  the  marble,  founded  iw  ibc  rock ; 

As  broad  and  general  its  ibe  easing  air  : 

But  now,  I atn  cabin’d,  cribb'd.  confin’d,  bound  in 
To  saucy  doubts  and  fears.  But  Banquo  ’«  safe  ? 
Mur.  Ay,  iny  good  loitl : safe  in  a ditch  be 
bitles. 

With  twenty  tronche<l  gashes  on  his  head  ; 

The  least  a death  to  nature. 

K.  Macb.  Thanks  for  that : 

There  the  grown  serpent  lies ; the  worm,  that 's 
fled, 

Hath  nature  that  in  time  will  venom  hrecnl ; 

No  teeth  for  (he  present.— Get  thee  gone;  to- 
morrow 

M'e’ll  hear  ourselves  again.  [Exit  Munlercr. 

Qukkn.  My  nival  lonl. 

You  do  not  give  the  cheer ; the  feast  is  sold 
That  is  not  often  vouch’d,  while  ’tis  a making, 
’Tis  given  with  welcome:  to  feed,  were  best  at 
liomc ; 

From  tlicnce  the  sauce  to  meat  is  ceremony. 
Meeting  wore  bare  without  it. 

K.  Macb,  Sweet  rcinrmbroncor  ! — 

Now,  goo<l  digestion  wait  on  appetite, 

And  health  on  both  ! 

Len.  May ’t  please  your  highness  sit  ? 

K.  Macb.  Here  had  we  now  our  country’s 
honour  roof’d, 

M’cre  the  grac’d  jierson  of  our  Banquo  present ; 
AVho  may  J rather  challenge  for  uiikindness 
Than  pity  for  mischance  ! 

The  Ghost  o/  Banquo  rises,  and  sits  in  MAcnKTit’s 
jdaee. 

Ross.  Ills  absence,  sir, 

I-ays  blame  upon  hU  promise.  Please ’t  your 
highness 

To  grace  us  with  your  royal  comjmny  ? 


rliofen  to  describe  Banquo.  who  was  equally  conremed  with 
Macbeth  in  the  murder  of  Uunrao,  as  Innoi-ctit  of  that  crime.’'— 
Malomi. 

b ^ A<r  state;)  A tf«/c  was  a Seat  of  tii|(nity:  usnally  aur* 
mounted  with  a cnoop;. 
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ACT  111.] 

K.  Macb.  The  table *b  full! 

Lkn.  Hero  is  a place  reserv’d,  sir. 

K.  Macb.  mere? 

Lkn.  Hero,  my  good  lord.  What  is’t  that 
moves  your  highness  ? 

K.  Macb.  Which  of  you  have  done  this? 
IvORDR.  What,  my  good  loitl  ? 

K.  Macb.  Thou  canst  not  say  I did  it:  never 
shako 

Thy  gory  locks  at  me. 

Koss.  Gentlemen,  rise;  hU  highness  is  not 
well. 

Qi’KKN.  Sit,  worthy  friends  my  lord  is  often 
thus, 

And  hath  been  from  his  youth  : pray  you,  keep 
seat ; 

The  fit  is  momoulary  ; ujk>d  a thought* 

He  will  again  be  well:  if  much  you  note  him, 
You  shall  otfend  him,  and  extend  his  passion ; 
Feed,  and  regard  him  not. — Arc  you  a man  ? 

K.  A(acb.  Ay,  and  a bold  one,  thot  dare  look 
on  that 

Mliich  might  appal  tlie  devil. 

Qukrn.  O,  proper  stuff ! 

This  is  the  very  painting  of  your  fear : 

This  is  the  air-drawn  dagger  which,  you  said, 

TajU  you  to  Duncan.  O,  these  flaws  and  starts, 
(Impostors  to  true  fear)^  would  well  become 
A woman’s  story  at  a winter’s  fire, 

Authori.s'd  by  her  grandam.  Shame  itself ! 

Why  do  you  make  such  faces?  MTien  all  ’a  done, 
You  look  but  on  a stool. 

K.  Macb.  Pr’ythcc,  see  there ! behold ! look ! 
lo ! how  say  you  ? — 

Why,  what  care  I ? If  thou  canst  nod,  speak  too.— 
If  charnel-houses  and  our  graves  must  send 
Those  that  we  bury  bock,  our  monuments 
Shall  bo  the  maws  of  kites.  [Ghost  disap/imr*. 
Queen.  What!  quite  unmaiin’d  in  folly ? 
K.  Macb.  If  I stand  here,  I saw  him. 

Qukkn.  Fie,  for  shame ! 

K.  Macb.  BIckmI  hath  been  shed  ere  now,  i* 
tlic  olden  time, 

Ere  human  statute  purg’d  the  gentle  weal ; 

Ay,  and  since  too,  murders  have  been  perform’d 
Too  terrible  for  the  car : the  times  have  been, 
That  when  the  brains  were  out  tlio  man  would  die, 
And  there  an  end  ; but  now  tlicy  nae  again, 

M’ith  twenty  mortal  murders  on  their  crowns. 

And  push  us  from  our  stools : this  is  more  stiangc 
T*han  such  a murder  is. 


* — upon  — ] *'  AtipfeSilyM  Utomoki  ran  b«exertrd," 

Stf»ven«Myi.  8o,in  llenirlV.  Pt.  l.Aetll.w.  4,  “ — snd.wUh 
a Ihomfhi,  »even  of  the  eieven  I paid." 

S (Impoeton  to  true  fear)—]  Mr.  Sinirerexpreuei  Mloniibment 
"that  none  of  Ibe  commentaton  ehould  b«  aware  that  this  wai  a 
form  of  eUipUc  cxpmalon,  commonly  uted  even  at  Ihti  day  in 
the  phraM,  *thla  ia  nothing  to  them,'  i.e.  in  eomfnirito»  to  Ihetn.” 
But  both  Steevens  and  Muon  have  pointed  out  this  aeoM  of  the 
prcpocitlon  to  in  their  note*  on  the  preaent  pauage. 
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[STE5E  ir. 

Queen.  My  worthy  lo»tl, 

Your  noble  friends  do  lack  you. 

K.  Macb.  I do  forget: — 

Do  not  muse  at  me,  my  most  worthy  friends ; 

I have  a strange  infirmity,  which  is  nothing 
To  those  that  know  me.  Come,  love  and  health 
to  all ; 

‘ Then  I ’ll  sit  down.— Give  me  some  wine,  fill 
full 

! I drink  to  the  general  joy  of  the  whole  table 
And  to  our  dear  friend  Hanquo,  whom  we  miss; 
Would  he  were  here  ! to  all,  and  him,  we  tbirst, 
And  all  to  all. 

Loubs.  Our  duties,  and  the  pledge. 


Ghost  a^/rnn  I'isft. 

K.  Macb.  Avaunt ! and  quit  my  sight ! Let 
the  earth  hide  thiKi ! 

Thy  bones  are  ninirowlcss,  thy  blood  is  cold  ; 

Thou  hast  no  speculation  in  those  eyes 
Which  thou  dost  glare  witli ! 

Queen.  Think  of  this,  good  peers, 

Hut  as  u thing  of  custom  : ’t  is  no  other  ; 

Only  it  spoils  the  pleasure  of  the  time. 

K.  Macb.  What  man  dare,  I dai'c: 

Approach  thou  like  the  nigged  Kussian  bear, 

1'be  arm’d  rhinoceros,  or  the  Hyrean  tiger ; 

Take  any  shape  but  that,  and  my  finn  uen'cs 
Shall  never  treiuhlc:  or  bo  alive  again, 

And  dai^o  me  to  the  desert  with  thy  sword ; 

If  trembling  I inhabit  then,  protest  me 
'I’lie  baby  of  a girl."  Hence,  horriblo  shadow ! 
Unreal  mockery,  hence  ! — 

[Ghost  <iimp)iearn. 
Why,  80  ; — being  gone, 
I am  a man  again. — Pray  you,  sit  still. 

Queen.  You  have  dis]dac’d  Uie  mirth,  broke 
the  good  meeting. 

With  most  admir’d  disorder. 

K.  Macb.  Can  such  things  be, 

And  overcome  us  like  a summer’s  cloud. 

Without  our  s[>ocia1  wonder?  You  make  me 
strange 

Even  to  the  disposition  that  I owe, 

"Wlicn  now  I think  you  can  behold  such  sights, 
And  keep  the  natural  ruby  of  your  cheeks, 

Mlion  mine  are  • blanch’d  with  fear. 

Koss.  What  sights,  my  lord  ? 


(•j  Old  text,  it. 

« The  haby  of  o girl.]  Steevena  altered  the  above,  which  U the 
old  text,  to,.—"  if  trembling  1 inkibit  tktf,"  bot  «e  concur  with 
Henley  In  thinking  that  "tDhablt"  U hen  uaed  in  a neutral 
»«nae,  and  that  the  original  afford*  a better  and  more  furclble 
moaning  than  the  aUrratinn,— " Dare  me  to  an  oncoaotcr  in  the 
deiert,  and  if  lb«o,  trnobUng,  1 keep  houae,  proclaim  me,"  Ac. 
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Quern.  I pray  you,  ppcnk  not ; he  gi'ows 
worm?  and  worse ; 

Quofftion  ciiragc'a  Iiim  : at  once,  gom)  night 
Stand  not  upon  the  order  of  your  going, 

But  go  at  once. 

I^RX.  Good  night,  and  better  Iiealth 

Attend  his  majesty  ! 

* JmjHrt,  And  um^eratotHl  retHlirntt,  Ibc.]  So,  unintcllt|;ibly, 
rrsdi  tlie  folio.  W h»l  the  port  wrnir  »r  catinol  doubt  »m,-~ 
Auffuri  lhat  under.tood  rrlalloni,'*  &c. 

VOL.  nt  4}iT 


Qukrn.  a kind  g<MHl  night  to  all ! 

\£xritn(  I»id»  and  Attendaiita. 
K.  Macu.  It  will  have  blood  they  soy ! bl<Kjd 
will  have  blotnl : 

Slones  Imre  boon  known  to  move,  and  trees  to 
s{K'ak  ; 

.\iigur»,  and  umhu-stootl  ndntions/  have 

viiich  D'AvrnAiil  turned  to,— 

'*  Augurs  well  reed  In  l.tngua;t<ii  of  Birdi),”li:e. 

K K 
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[8CENC  Tl. 


MACBETH. 


ACT  HI.) 

By  magot-|)ics,  ami  choughs,  ami  rooks,  brought 
forOi 

The  ficci'Cl’Ht  man  of  blood. — What  is  the  night? 
Qi-kkn.  Almost  nt  odds  with  momiiig,  wliich 
is  which. 

K.  Macn.  IIi>w  sayVt  thou,  that  Mactluff  denies 
his  pi^rson, 

At  our  groat  bidding  ? * 

QfEKN,  Bid  you  send  to  him,  sir? 

K.  Mach.  1 hear  it  by  tlie  way  ; but  I will 
sc*nd : 

Tlicrc*  *6  not  a one  of  them,  but  in  his  house 
I keep  a servant  fcc’d.  1 will  to-monow 
(And  bctiraf»  1 will)  to  the  weird  sisters : 

.More  shall  they  speak  ; for  now  I am  l>ent  to  know, 
By  the  woi*st  means,  the  worst.  For  mine  own  good, 
All  cauiics  shall  give  way ; I am  in  hlo«sl 
Stepp’d  in  so  far,  that,  should  I wa*le  no  more, 
Returning  were  os  tetlious  ns  go  o’er: 

Strange  thingi  I have  in  head,  that  will  to  Imnd  j 
Which  must  Ik*  acted  ere  they  may  l»o  scann'd. 
Qckkx.  You  luck  the  season'’  of  all  natures, 
alcep. 

K.  MAcn.  Como,  we  ’ll  to  sleep.  My  strange 
and  self-abuse 

Is  the  initiate  fear,  tliat  wants  hanl  use  : — 

Wc  are  yet  but  young  in  deed.  [AVermt. 


SCEXE  Iftitth.  Thumltr, 

Ent^  ITecatk,<2)  mreilng  the  three  Witches. 

1 Wrreu.  Why,  how  now,  Hecate?  you  look 
nngerly. 

Hkc.  Have  I not  reason,  beldams  os  you  arc. 
Saucy,  and  over-lnild  ? How  did  you  dare 
To  trade  ami  traffic  with  Macbeth, 

In  riddles  and  affairs  of  death  ; 

And  I,  the  mistress  of  your  charms, 

The  close  contriver  of  all  harms, 

'Was  never  call'd  to  bear  my  part. 

Or  show  the  glory  of  our  art  ? 

And,  which  is  worse,  all  you  have  done, 

Hath  been  but  for  a wayward  son, 

Spiteful  ami  wrathful ; who,  ns  others  do, 

Ia)vcs  for  his  own  cuds,  not  for  you. 

But  make  amends  now;  get  you  gone, 

And  at  the  pit  of  Acheron 

Meet  me  i’  the  morning  ; thither  he 

AVill  come  to  know  his  destiny. 

Y'our  vossc'U  and  your  spells  provide, 

Your  charms,  and  cver^-thing  beside. 


• How  U7‘»l  thou.  &c.]  This  hai  bvicn  intprpretrd,  " W'h»(  ta; 
you  to  tite  &cl  thot  Mnedua  rcfuM«  to  a|ipw  upon  our  «um> 
montr” 

b — the  oeaMD— ] Tliv  frcitrrtUirr. 
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I nm  for  the  air ; this  night  I '11  spend 
Unto  a tli!*nml  and  a fatal  end. 

(ireat  business  must  be  wrought  cre  noon  : 

L'pon  the  comer  of  the  moon 
There  hangs  a vaporous  drop  profound  ; 

1 ’ll  catch  it  ere  it  come  to  ground  ; 

And  that,  distllfd  by  magic  slights, 

Shall  raise  such  orliticiul  sprites, 

As,  by  tlw  strength  of  their  illusion, 

Shall  draw  him  on  to  his  confusion, 
lie  shall  spurn  fate,  scorn  death,  and  l>ear 
His  hopes  ’bove  wisdom,  grace,  ami  fear: 

And  you  all  know,  security 
Is  mortals’  chiefest  enemy. 

SoNO.  [iriVAoMf,]  Cf/me  mvayt  come  aiwiy,  A'c.(^) 

Hark  I I am  call’d  ; my  little  spirit,  sec, 

Sits  in  a foggy  cloud,  and  stays  for  me.  [Ejcit. 
1 Witch.  Come,  let  *s  make  haste  ; she ’ll  soon 
be  bock  again.  [Exeunt, 


SCENE  VI.— Forres.  A Hoorn  m the  Palace, 

Enter  Lknnox,  and  another  Ix>rJ. 

Leh.  .My  former  speeches  have  but  hit  your 
thoughts, 

Mliich  can  inUrprt*t  failherj  only,  I say, 

Things  have  l)ceu  strangely  home.  The  gracious 
! Duncan 

I Was  pitic<l  of  Macbeth,— marry,  he  was  dead:— 
And  the  riglit-vahant  Banqiio  walk’d  too  late. 
M’hora,  you  may  say,  if’t  please  vou,  Fleance 
' kill’d, 

For  Fleance  6*h1  : men  must  not  walk  too  late ; 
Who  cannot'  want  the  thought,  how  monstrous 
It  was  for  Malcolm  and  for  Doimlbain 
To  kill  their  gracious  father  ? damned  fact ! 

How  it  did  grieve  Macbctli ! did  he  not  straight, 
In  pious  rage,  the  two  delinquents  tear, 

That  wci-c  tl»e  slaves  of  drink  and  thralls  of  sleep? 
AVas  not  that  nobly  done  ? Ay,  and  wisely  too  ; 
For’t  would  have  angt’r’d  any  heart  alive 
To  heor  the  men  deny ’t,  ^ that,  I say, 

He  has  borne  all  things  well : and  I do  think, 
That  had  he  Duncan’s  sons  nnder  his  key, 

(Afi,  an ’t  please  heaven,  he  shall  not)  they  should 
find 

M’liat 't  wore  to  kill  a father ; so  should  Fleance. 
But,  peace  ! — for  from  broad  words,  and  ’cause  ho 
fail’d 

His  presence  at  the  tyrant’s  feast,  I hear, 


c trko  r«nnnt  vant  the  thouphl,  Src.)  The  *en*c  ohviouslf  re- 
quire* u»  to  read.—**  Who  con  mat.”  Ac.  i.e.  Who  ean  he  teilh- 
omt.  Ac.:  hut,  «s  Malone  remnrkft.  Shiketpeare  ia  lometUne* 
incorrect  In  thc««  n««N/i<r. 
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MACBETH. 


ffiCFJfB  T1 


ACT  m.] 

Macduff  lives  in  dis/^racc : sir,  can  3011  tell 
Where  he  lestows  himself? 

The  son*  of  Duncan, 

From  whom  this  tvrnnt  holds  the  due  of  birth. 
Lives  in  the  English  court  ; and  is  receivM 
Of  the  most  pious  Kdwnrd  with  such  grace, 

That  the  malevolence  of  fortune  nothing 
Takes  from  his  high  respect : thither  Mactluff 
Is  gone  to  pray  the  hol^*  king,  u|H)n  his  aid 
To  wake  Korthumbcrland  and  warlike  Siwanl : 
That,  by  the  help  of  these,  (with  Him  above 
To  ratify  the  wuik)  we  may  again 
Give  to  our  tables  meat,  sleep  to  our  nights ; 

Free  from  our  feasts  and  banquets  bloody  knives ; 
Do  faithful  homage,  and  receive  free  honouia ; — 
All  which  we  pine  for  now : and  this  re|K)rt 

(•)  Old  text,  A'anaM. 


Hath  so  oxaspemte  the*  king,  that  ho 
Prepares  for  some  attempt  of  war. 

Lkn.  Sent  he  to  Macduff? 

Loud.  He  did : and  with  an  ah>oliitc,  Sir,  not  /, 
The  cloudy  messenger  turns  me  his  hack, 

And  hums,  as  who  should  sny.  You  rue  (he  tfnu 
That  clfHjt  me  with  this  anneer. 

Lkn.  And  that  well  might 

Advise  him  to  a caution,  to  hold  what  distance) 
His  wisdom  can  provide.  Some  holy  angel 
Fly  to  the  ct)urt  of  England,  and  unfold 
His  message  ere  he  come ; that  a swift  Messing 
May  soon  return  to  this  our  suffering  country 
Under  a hand  nccurs'd ! 

Ix>ni>.  1 "11  send  my  prayers  with  him  I 

(•)  CMd  text.  Uieir. 
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ACT  IV. 


SCEXK  I. — A ilti/'L  (Vi/'f*.  Ill  (he  muhllr^  a CiiUtron  hoilivg.  Thuiulrr. 


Enter  the  three  ^Vilfhes.  i 

1 ITCH.  Thri<‘<*  till*  hnmltMl  cat  hntli  mcw*d.(J  ^ I 
\N  iT<'ir.  Thrico  mul  once,  tlic  licdgc-pig  I 
wliin’d. 

&(H) 


;)  Witch.  Harjncr  cries:— ’t is  time!  Via 
time ! 

1 Witch.  Hound  about  the  caldron  go  ; 

III  tlic  iHiisonM  entrails  throw. — 
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[<»  FNE  I. 


act  IV.}  MACBETH. 


nViml,  that  under  cold  stone,* 

I)av»  and  nights  has  thirty-ono  ; 

SweltO'M  venom  sleeping  gfit, 

Boil  thuu  Hrst  i*  the  chunned  pot ! 

All.  Double,  double  toil  and  tmiihle ; 

Fire  burn,  and  caldron  bubble. 

2 Witch.  Fillet  of  u fenny  snake, 

In  the  caldron  boil  and  hake  ; 

Eye  of  newt,  and  toe  of  fn»g, 

Woo!  of  lu\t,  and  tongue  of  dog, 

AddcFs  fork,  and  blind-worm's  sting, 
i^izard’s  leg,  and  owlet’s  wing, — 

For  a chann  of  |K»wcrful  trouble, 

Like  a hell-hroth  l>oil  and  bubble. 

All.  Double,  double  toil  and  trouble ; 

Fire  bum,  and  caldron  bubble. 

3 Witch.  SciUe  of  dragon  ; tooth  of  wolf; 
Witches'  mummy;  maw  and  gulf* 

Of  the  ravin'd  suit-sea  shark  ; 

Boot  of  hemlock  digg’d  i*  the  dark ; 

Liver  of  hluspheniing  .lew; 

Gall  of  goat,  and  slips  of  yew 
Sliver’d  in  the  moon’s  eclipse  ; 

Nose  of  Turk,  and  Tartar’s  lips; 

Finger  of  birth-strangled  hahe 
Ditch-dcliver’d  by  a drab, — 
l^fake  the  gruel  thick  ami  slab : 

Add  thereto  a tiger’s  chaudron,® 

For  the  ingredients  of  our  c^iiron. 

All.  Double,  double  toil  and  trouble ; 

Fire  bum,  and  caldron  bubble. 

2 Witch.  Cool  it  with  a halKxm’s  blood. 

Then  the  chaim  is  firai  and  good. 

A'w/cr  IIecatr.’’ 

IIkc.  O,  well  done  ! I commend  your  pains ; 
And  every  one  shall  share  i*  the  gains. 

And  now  about  the  caldron  sing, 

Iskc  elves  and  fairies  in  a ring, 

Enchanting  nil  that  you  put  in. 

and  Song,  **  Black  spirits,” 

[Sxit. 

2 Witch,  By  the  pricking  of  my  thumbs, 


• Tf^»^l.  lh»l  onHer  cold  *tonc.— ] The  deficl*n-y  In  tbfi  line 
hw  been  vsTtou»l}' >uppUe<l.  D’Afenanl  h»<«— 

**  ThU  TomI  ithiek  under  momjt  ttene,"  Ac. 

Pope,— 

" Toad,  (tui  under  /Ac  cold  •lone,**  tie. 

Sleevene,— 

" Toad,  that  under  co/tfeat/  atone,”  tee. 

We  ouKht  probably  to  read,  with  Pope,  ** /Ac  cold  atone.”  or  "■ 
cold  atunc.” 

A — gulf — ] The  Ikroat,  the 
c — chaudron,— ] Enirailt. 

d Knlfr  liacATlul  I'he  atace  direction  of  the  folio  ia,  Enter 
Herat,  and  (he  other  three  Wilchea,”  but  it  la  very  unlikely 
IhAi  ShaXcapeare  purpoaed  any  addition  to  the  original  triad 
Nothing  la  more  common  in  our  early  drainaa  than  upon  tbe 
entrance  of  each  character  on  a acene,  for  the  atage  direction  lo 
recapitulate  the  penonaget  already  there,  aa  If  they  had  entered 
at  the  Mine  lime  with  the  lait  corner. 


Something  wicked  tliU  way  comes; — 

Open,  locks, 

^^'hocvc^  knocks  ! 

J’Jnfrr  Kino  MAcm  in. 

K.  Macb.  How  now,  you  hcerel,  l.hick,  ami 
niidniglit  hugs  ! 

Whul  is ’t  you  do  ? 

All.  A deetl  without  a name. 

K.  Mach.  1 conjun?  you,  by  that  which  you 
jirofess, 

(Howe’er  you  come  to  know  it)  answer  mo, — 
'I'hough  you  untie  the  wiiid.s,  and  let  them  tight 
Against  the  elinrclics  ; though  the  yesly  waves 
Confoumi  and  swallow  navigation  up  ; [down  ; 
'J'hotjgh  blmled*  com  Iw  lotlg’d,  and  trees  blown 
Though  castles  topple  on  their  warders’  heads  ; 
Thotigh  palaces  and  pyramids  do  sIo|m> 

Their  heads  to  their  foundations ; though  the 
trea.sure 

Of  nature’s  germiiis*  tumble  all  together, 

Even  till  destruction  sicken, — answer  me 
To  what  I ask  you. 

1 Witch.  S|>cak. 

2 Witch.  Demoml. 

3 Witch.  We’ll  answer. 

1 Witch.  I!^y,  if  thou  ’dst  rather  hear  it  from 

our  mouths. 

Or  from  our  mastem’  ? 

K.  Macb.  Call  ’em,  let  me  see  ’em. 

1 Witch.  Poiu’  in  sow’s  blood,  that  liath  eaitii 
Her  nine  farrow  ; grease,  that '»  sweatem 
From  the  murderer’s  gibbet,  throw 
Into  the  flame. 

All.  Coroe,  high  or  low  ; 

Tliyself  and  office  deftly  show  ! 

Thnndfr.  An  Apfmriiton  of  an  armed  lltad 

K.  Macb,  Tell  mo,  thou  unknown  power, — 

1 Wirrii.  He  knows  thy  thought ; 

Hoot  his  speech,  but  say  thou  nought. 


(*)  Old  text,  Gtemaine,  corrected  by  Theobald. 

e TAoiipA  bUdrd  com  he  io4§'d,  Ac.]  Mr.  rollier'i  annotator 
propovra  to  read,  "blended  com  ; '*  and,  alihougli  the  imprapricty 
t*!  (he  alteration  hu  br«a  clearly  abovn,  Mr.  Collier  ha«  not  beai- 
(aied  lo  Bubatitute  it  fbr  the  genuine  word.  Had  he  turned  to 
chap.  Iv.  Bnolc  I,  of  **  Scot'a  ItUcovery  of  Witchcraft," — a work 
the  poet  wa*  undoubtedly  trell  read  in.— he  would  have  found, 
among  other  actloaa  imputed  to  witchca,  "that  they  can  iran»> 
frrre  cere  in  the  blade  Bom  one  place  to  another.”  And  from  th« 
article  on  Hmthamdn  In  Contenlu*.  Janua  l.lnguanmi.  1673,  he 
might  have  leariic«5  that  ” A*  anon  as  atanding  euro  ahoota  up  too 
blade,  it  ia  in  danger  of  acatbe  by  a lempeat." 

t — am  ar$med  Jfead—]  "The  armed  head  lepresenta,  lyrn- 
bolleallv.  Macbeih'a  bead  cut  a(T  and  brought  to  Maicolm  by 
Macdu/T.  The  bloody  chi’d  Is  Magdu/f.  untimely  ripped  from  hla 
mother's  womb.  The  child  with  a crown  on  hia  bead  and  a bough 
in  hta  hand  U the  royal  Malcolm,  who  ordered  hia  aoldicra  tn  hew 
them  down  a bough,  and  bear  it  before  them  to  Dunalnaoe.”— 
frTOjr. 
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ACT  tr.] 


MACBETIJ. 


[8CB5E  t. 


Ai*p.  Macbeth ! Moct>eth  ! Maclietli ! beware 
Mawluff : 

Beware  the  tlmiie  of  Fife. — Dismiss  mo enough.* 

K.  MAcn.  WbntoVr  thou  art,  for  thy  good 
caution,  thanks ; 

Thou  hast  haqi’d  my  fear  aright ; — But  one  wonl 
more, — 

1 Witch.  He  will  not  bo  commanded:  here’s  | 
another, 

More  |>otcnt  than  the  first. 

Thtind"r.  An  Ajtjtariiwn  oj  <i  hhttvly  Child 
rise*. 

Ai’p.  Macljolh  I Macbeth!  Macbeth! 

K.  Macb.  Had  I three  eai-»,  1 ’d  hear  thee. 

App.  Be  bloody,  bold,  and  resolute ; laugh  to 
scorn 

Tlic  power  of  man,  for  none  of  woman  bom 

Shall  harm  Macbeth.  [Descend*. 

K.  Macd.  Then  live,  Macduff:  what  need  I 
fear  of  theo  ? 

But  yet  1 ’ll  make  assurance  double  sure. 

And  take  a bond  of  fato  : thou  shall  not  live  ; 

That  I may  tell  palo-bcarted  Fear  it  lies, 

And  sleep  in  spite  of  thunder. — What  is  this. 


Thunder.  An  Ap/tariinm  of  a Child  croMP«<y/, 
with  a (tee  in  his  handy  rises. 

That  rises  like  the  Issue  of  a king, 

And  wears  upon  his  baby  brow  tho  round 
And  top  ^ of  sovereiguty  ? 

All.  Listen,  but  speak  not  to’t. 

App.  Be  lion-mettled,  proud;  and  take  no 
care 

Who  chafes,  who  frets,  or  whore  conspirers  are ; 
Macbeth  shall  never  vanquish'd  bo,  until 
Great  Bimam  wood  to  high  Dunsinane  * hill 
fSlmll  conic  against  him.  [Desce^}ds. 

K.  Macd.  That  will  never  be  ! 

Who  can  impress  the  forest ; bid  the  treo 
Unfix  his  earth-bound  root?  Sweet  boilemonU! 
good  ! 

* DUtni^s  m«:— «nou}(L.]  See  note  (<*),  p.  349,  Vul.  11. 

•>  ike  rammd 

AnS  tope/  /] 

Query,  “And  t^pe  of  •OTerei^ntyt”  Tbui  In  “Henry  VJ.'* 
I‘ait  1.  Act  I.  Sc.  4,~ 

“Thy  father  bean  the  tppt  of  king  of  Napiri ; ^ 
and  in  '•  Richard  III."  Art  IV.  tk.  4.— 

“ The  high  Imperial  tfp*  of  this  earth's  glory." 
c to  high  Duuftinane  hill -I  The  accent  of  DitiuimaH*,  In 
this  instance,  it  correctly  Placed:  but  Shakespeare  elsewhere  pro- 
nounces the  word  Dun$iit&H4,  There  it  authority,  however,  for 
hoLh  quantities. 


I ]te1)eHiou.i  liead  * Hso  never,  till  the  wood 
, Of  Birnam  ri.<e,  and  our  high-plac'd  Macb:?th 
Shall  live  the  lenae  of  nature,  pay  his  breath 
To  time  and  motlal  custom. — Yet  my  lieart 
Tlirobs  to  know  one  thing:  tell  me  (if  your  art 
Can  tell  so  much),  sliall  Bonquo's  issue  ever 
Itcign  in  ihU  kingilom  ? 

All.  Seek  to  know  no  more. 

K.  Macb.  I will  be  satisfied : deny  me  this, 
And  an  eternal  curse  fall  on  you ! Let  me 
know 

Why  sinks  that  caldron  ? and  what  noise  U this  ? 

[Hauttpj^s, 

1 Witch.  Show! 

"2  Witch.  Show ! 

Witch,  Show ! 

All.  Show  his  eyes,  and  grieve  his  heart ; 
Come  like  shadows,  so  depart ! 


Eifjht  Kings  and  pass  over  in  ordety  the 

last  with  a glass  in  his  hand;  Banquo 
fdlotcing. 

K.  Macb.  Thou  art  too  like  the  spirit  ot 
Banquo ; down ! 

Thy  crown  doc«  scar  mine  cyc-balls : — and  thy 
hair. 

Thou  other  gold-bound  brow,  is  like  the  first  :— 
A third  is  like  the  former.— Filthy  hags  ! 

Why  do  you  show  mo  this?— A fourtli? — Start, 
eyes ! — 

M'liat  I will  the  line  stretch  out  to  the  crock  of 
doom  ? — 

Another  yet  ? — A seventh  ?— I 'll  see  no  more  !— 
And  yet  tho  eighth  appears,  who  hears  a glaa.s 
Which  shows  me  many  more ; and  some  1 see 
That  two-fold  balls  and  treble  sceptres  carry. 
Horrible  sight ! — Now,  T see,  't  Is  true  ; 

For  the  blood-l>oUcr’d  • Banquo  smili»  upon  me. 
And  points  at  them  for  hia. — What,  is  this  so? 

1 Witch.  Ay,  sir,  all  this  is  so : — hut  why 
Stands  MaclK'th  thus  amazcilly  ?— 

Come,  sisters,  cheer  we  up  his  sprites,^ 

And  show  the  best  of  our  delights: 

I 'll  charm  the  air  to  give  a sound, 

While  you  perform  your  antic  round  ; 

■4  Adk/lfAu  hesO'-I  SoTbcobAld;  the  Aid  (cit  hftving,  “ R«. 
beilioas  deoS."  Mr.  CoUier'ft  tnnot.vtor,  following  Hanmcr,  ha« 
'*  RcbA'Ilon's  h«»d,"  * rvkding  Mr.  Dyce  drcUrcs  “u  evidently 
the  right  one." 

• ~ blood-bolirr’d— ] The  term,  According  to 

Malone.  1*  well  known  in  W«rwick»hlre.  “ When  n hone,  aheeu, 
or  other  snimal  prr«pire«  much,  and  «ny  of  the  hair  or  wool,  in 
consequence  of  iuch  pervpiratlon,  or  &ny  reduitdnnt  humour, 
becomet  nutted  in  tuRa  with  grime  and  aweat.  he  ia  aiid  to  b« 
boiter'it;  And  whenever  the  blood  Isiuee  out  end  coa«u1stei«, 
forming  the  lock*  into  bard  clotted  bunchc-a,  the  beatl  U a*id  to 
be  bloyd'Mlrr'S." 

f — aprilea, — ) The  ciutamiry  pionubcUtion  of  tpiriU  in 
8bakeaiu«re'a  time. 
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MACBETH. 


ACT  IV.] 


[SCE5B  II. 


That  this  great  king  may  kindly  say, 

Our  duties  did  hi.s  welcome  pay. 

Tht  \Mtcbe*  and 

then  vanidt, 

K.  MAcn.  Where  arc  they  ? Gouc  ? — IxJt 
this  pernicious  hour 
Stand  aye  accursed  in  the  calendar  !— 

Come  in,  without  thero  ! 

Enter  Lrxnox. 

Len.  What’s  your  grace’s  will  ? 

K.  Macd.  Saw  you  the  weird  sisters? 

Le.v.  Xo,  niy  lord. 

K.  Macb,  Came  they  not  hy  you? 

Lkn.  No,  indeed,  my  lonl. 

K.  Macd.  Infected  be  the  air  whereon  they 
ride; 

And  damn’d  all  tliose  that  trust  them  ! — I did  hoai* 
The  galloping  of  horse  : who  was’t  came  by? 
I..KW.  ’T  is  two  or  three,  my  lord,  that  bring 
you  wortl 

Macduif  is  fled  to  England. 

K.  Macb.  Fled  to  Enfflnnd  / 

Lkx.  Ay,  my  good  lord. 

K.  Macb.  Time,  thou  anticipat’st  iny  dread 
exploits ! 

The  flighty  purjtoac  net'er  is  o’ertook, 

Vnless  the  deed  go  with  it ; from  this  moment, 
The  very  flrstlings  of  my  heart  shall  he 
The  firstlings  of  my  hand.  And  even  now, 

To  crown  my  thoughts  witli  acts, — be  it  thought 
and  done,— 

The  castle  of  Macduff  I will  surprise ; 
iSeizc  upon  Fife ; give  to  the  edge  o’  the  sword 
llis  wife,  his  babes,  and  all  unfortunate  fmiuKs 
That  trace  him  in  his  line.  Xo  boasting  like  a 
fool ; 

This  deed  1 ’ll  do  before  this  purp<^  cool : 

But  no  more  sights! — Where  arc  these  gentlemen  ? 
Come,  bring  mo  where  they  are,  {^Ejtunt. 


SCENE  II. — Fife.  Fiom  in  Macduff’s  Ca$iU. 

Enter  Lady  Macdvfk,  her  Son,  and  Boss. 

L.  Macd.  What  had  he  done,  to  make  him 
fly  the  land  ? 

Rosa.  You  must  have  patience,  madam. 

L.  Macd.  Ho  had  none  ; ' 

His  flight  was  madness.  When  our  actions  do 
not, 

Our  fears  do  moke  us  trmtors. 

» — jr#t  know  not  *liat  >«•  fear;]  **  Tlic  timr<  «re  ciurl  when 
we  ue  led  li)r  our  feart  to  believe  every  rumour  of  daiigrr  wrr  iKflr, 


Hose.  You  know  not 

Mlicther  it  was  his  wisdom  or  hU  fear. 

li.  Macd.  W\»tom  / to  leave  his  wife,  to  leave 
his  babes. 

His  maiiMon,  and  his  titles,  in  a place 
From  whenw  himself  does  fly  ? He  loves  us  not ; 
He  want«  the  natural  touch  ; for  the  |>oor  w'ren, 
The  most  diminutive  of  hinU,  will  fight, 

Her  young  ones  in  her  nest,  against  the  owl. 

All  is  tile  fear,  and  nothing  is  the  love  ; 

As  little  is  the  wisdom,  where  the  flight 
So  runs  against  ail  reason. 

Ross.  My  dearest  coz, 

I pray  you,  school  youraolf : but,  for  your  husband, 
He  is  noble,  wise,  judicious,  and  best  knows 
j The  fits  o’  the  season.  I dare  i>ot  spook  much 
I further : 

I But  cruel  arc  the  time.s,  when  we  are  traitors, 
i And  do  not  know  ourselves;  when  we  hold  rumour 
! From  what  we  fear  ; yet  know  not  whnt  we  fear;* 
But  float  upon  u wild  and  violent  sea. 

Each  way,  ami  move. — 1 take  iny  leave  of  you  : 
Shall  not  be  long  but  I ’ll  l>e  hero  again : 

Things  at  the  worst  will  cease,  or  else  climb 
upward 

To  whnt  they  were  before. — My  pretty  cousin, 
Blessing  upon  you ! 

I L.  Macd.  Father’d  he  is,  and  yet  he’s 
I fatherless. 

' Ross.  I am  so  much  a fool,  should  I stay 
longer, 

' It  would  be  Diy  disgrace,  and  your  discomfort ; 

I I take  my  leave  at  once.  [Exit 

L.  Macd.  Sirrah,  your  father’s  doail ; 

Ami  what  will  you  do  now?  How  will  you  live? 
SoM.  As  birds  do,  mother. 

L.  Macd,  What,  with  worms  ami  flies? 

Son.  With  what  I get,  I mean  ; and  so  do  they. 
Macd.  Poor  bird!  thou’dst  never  fear  tlio 
net  nor  lime, 

The  pit-fall  nor  the  gin. 

Son.  Why  should  I,  mother?  Poor  hiixis  (hey 
arc  not  set  for. 

My  father  is  not  <lead,  for  all  your  saying. 

L.  Macd.  Yes,  he  is  dead;  how  wilt  thou  do 
for  a fatlier  ? 

Son.  Nay,  how  will  you  do  for  n husband? 

L.  Macd.  Why,  I can  buy  me  twenty  at  any 
market. 

Sox.  Then  you’ll  buy  ’em  to  sell  again. 

L,  Macd.  Thou  speak ’st  with  all  thy  wit;  and 
yet,  i’  faith. 

With  wit  enough  for  thee. 

Son.  Was  my  father  a traitor,  mother? 

L.  Macd,  Ay,  that  he  wan. 

yet  fliT  fo  ourwlven  of  Mty  friinr  for  wMeh  we 

•lujuld  b«  dl»luib«d  «ilh  Uiy,c  rcan.”— 8f  khvlkx. 

wu 
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S5on.  What  ift  ft  (i-nitor? 

I4.  Macd.  M’liy,  one  that  sweani  nml  lie». 

Son.  AiuI  be  all  traitora  that  do  mo  ? 

L.  Macd.  Kvery  one  that  does  bo  is  a U*aitur» 
and  must  be  hanged. 

Son.  And  iuu«t  they  all  be  hanged  that  swear 
and  lie  ? 

L.  Macd.  Krery  one. 

Son.  M ho  must  hang  them  ? 

Ti.  Macd.  M*hy,  the  honest  men. 

Son.  Then  tl»e  liars  and  swearers  arc  fools;  for 
there  are  liars  and  swearers  enow  to  iK'at  the  honest 
men,  and  hang  up  them. 

li.  Macd.  Now  God  help  thee,  poor  monkey ! 
But  how  wilt  thou  do  for  a father? 

Son.  If  he  were  deatl,  you’d  weep  for  liim  : if 
you  would  nut,  it  were  a good  sign  that  I should 
quickly  have  a new  father. 

L.  Macd.  Poor  prattler!  how  thou  tolk’st! 

Enter  a Messenger. 

Mksm.  Bles«  you,  fair  dome  ! I am  not  to  you 
known, 

Though  in  your  .slate  of  honour  I am  pei-feet. 

I doubt  some  danger  di»es  approach  you  nearly : 

If  you  will  take  a homely  man’s  advice. 

Be  not  found  here ; lienee,  w'ith  your  little  ones. 
To  fright  you  thus,  methinks,  1 mu  too  savage  ; 
604 


To  do  woi-se  to  you  were  fell  cruelty, 

Wliich  is  too  nigh  your  person.  Heaven  preserve 
you ! 

1 dftre  abide  no  longer.  f Exit, 

L.  Macd.  Wliither  should  I fly? 

T have  done  no  harm.  But  1 remember  now 
I am  in  this  earthly  w’orld ; where  to  do  harm 
Is  often  laudable ; to  do  good,  sometime 
Accounted  dangerous  folly : why  then,  alas  ! 

Do  I put  up  that  womanly  defence. 

To  sny  I have  done  no  harm?  M'hat  arc  these 
foces  ? 


Enter  Murderers. 

Atm.  MHiere  is  your  husl>and  ? 

L.  Macd.  1 hope,  in  no  place  so  unsanctified, 
WIhtc  such  os  thou  mnyst  find  him. 

Mur.  He’s  a traitor. 

Son.  Thou  lies!,  thou  .^hag-liair’d*  villain ! 
Mur.  Wliat,  you  egg!  \_StaJiA>ing  him. 

Young  fry  of  treachery  ! 

Son.  11c  has  kill’d  me,  mother : 

Bun  away,  T pray  you.  [Die*. 

[Exit  Lady  Macduff,- c/'yin^  Murder!  ant/ 
)mr»ue<l  hy  tJte  Murderers. 


* — »h«B-htlr‘d — ] The  folio  h*».  •*  fchogrewwr’rf,**  but  twr'd  i* 
■n  ebriousmUprmt  of  the  old  word  kwd— hair'd. 


Digitized  by  Google 


ACT  iv.l  MAOBiTlI.  [8CE»B  III. 


SCENE  III.— En;xlan<l.  Jir/ortiJu  King* 
Pahtcf, 

Knt*r  Malcolm  and  MAcm  pF. 

Mai..  lA!t  US  seek  out  some  desolate  sliadc,  ami 
there 

AVeep  our  sad  l>osoms  empty. 

Macd.  Ix?t  u»  lather 

Hold  fast  the  mortal  swonl ; and,  like  go(Ml  men, 
Bestride  our  down-fttll’n*  birthdom.  h^-h  new 
uiorii, 

Now  widows  howl ; new  oiidmns  cry  ; new  sorrows 
Strike  heaven  on  the  face,  tliat  it  roHOunds 
As  if  it  felt  with  Scotland,  and  yell’d  out 
XJke  syllable  of  dolour. 

Mal.  What  I believe,  I’ll  wnil  ; 

^Vhat  know,  believe  ; and  what  T can  reilross, 

As  I shall  find  the  time  to  friend,*  I will. 

What  you  have  s{>oke.  it  may  bo  so,  porcdiancc. 
This  tyrant,  wliosc  sole  name  blisters  our  tongues, 
Wa.s  once  thought  honest;  you  have  lov’d  him 
well ; 

He  hath  not  touch’d  you  yet.  I nm  young,  but 
something 

You  may  deserve'’  ofhim  through  me;  and  wisdom' 
To  olTcr  up  a weak,  [toor,  innocent  lamb. 

To  appease  an  angry  god. 

Macd.  1 am  not  treacherous. 

Mal.  But  Mael>eth  is. 

A good  and  virtuous  nature  may  recoil 
In  an  inijK'rial  charge.  But  I shall  crave  your 
{uirdon  ; 

ITiot  which  you  are  my  thoughts  cannot  transpose : 
Angels  arc  bright  still,  though  the  brightest  fell : 
Though  all  things  foul  would  wear  the  bi-ows  of 
grace. 

Yet  grace  must  still  look  so. 

MacI>.  I have  lost  my  Iio|k*s. 

Mal.  Perchance  even  tlierc  where  1 did  find 
my  d{>ubts. 

MTiy  in  that  rawness  left  you  wife  nud  child, 
(Those  precious  motives,  those  strong  knots  of  love) 
Witiwut  leave-taking? — 1 pray  you, 

(•)  Old  t«xt,  dovn/it/L 

* t tkitll  find  Ikf  Umf  to  fri?*nd.— ] The  eXpre«>iion  “ lo 
friend.'*  mMiniitff  propition*,  attitlami,  /ttronrahU,  Srr.  occurs 
■*ain  in  “ Cymbrlinc,"  Act  1.  Sc.  4, — "Had  1 ndioittance  and 
apporlunitv  Ut  friend:"  and  in  Julius  Cirsar."  Art  III.  Sr.  t,— 
" I know  that  ««  shill  hare  him  well  to  fruud."  It  is  not  un. 
common  in  onr  old  pom.  Thus,  In  S{iemrr,  " Faerie  Queen," 
Book  I.  c t,  Bunta  xxeilL 

" So  forward  on  his  way  (with  God  la /rend) 

He  passed  forth; " 

and  also  In  Massinger's  play  of  "The  Roman  Actor,"  Act  I. 
Sc.  1,— 

*'  — with  this  assurance. 

That  the  state,  sick  In  him,  the  Rmli  lo  friend. 

Though  at  the  worst  will  now  begin  to  mend." 
h Yen  nny  deserve  of  kim  /AroupA  ne;J  Tlieubald’s  correction. 


lA*t  not  my  jealuiiaiej^  Ik?  your  dislionours, 

But  mine  own  safetien: — you  may  bo  rightly  just, 
Whatever  I shall  think. 

Macd,  Blcctl,  bleed,  jtoor  country  ! 

Great  tyranny,  lay  thou  thy  ImisIs  sure. 

For  gooflnoss  tlarc  not  cheek  theo!  wear  thou  thy 
wrongs, 

The  tide  is  nffeer’d!** — Fare  tlieo  well,  lord  : 

I would  not  be  tlic  villain  that  thou  think’at 
For  the  wIh)1c  space  tliai's  in  the  tyrant’s  gtiiA|i, 
And  the  rich  East  to 

Mal.  Be  not  offended : 

1 spc*nk  not  as  in  absolute  fear  of  you. 

I think  our  country  sinks  iMuicath  the  yoke  ; 

It  wwps,  it  bleeds : and  each  new  day  a ga.^h 
Is  added  to  her  woumls  : I think,  withal. 

There  would  be  hands  uplifted  in  my  right  ; 

And  hero,  from  gracious  England,  have  I offer 
Of  gomliy  thousands  ; but,  for  all  this. 

When  I shall  tread  u|ioii  the  tyrant’s  head. 

Or  wear  it  on  my  sword,  yet  my  poor  country 
Shall  have  more  vices  than  it  had  before  ; 

More  Buffer,  and  more  sundry  ways  lhan  ever. 

By  him  that  shall  succeed. 

Macd.  WImt  should  he  be? 

M.al.  It  is  myself  I mean : in  whom  I know 
All  the  particulars  of  vice  »o  grafted, 

That,  when  they  shall  be  ojK*n’d,  black  Macbeth 
Will  seem  as  pure  as  snow ; and  the  poor  state 
Kstcem  him  as  a Iamb,  being  compar’d 
With  my  confinclo!4»  harms. 

Macd.  Not  in  the  legions 

Of  horrid  hell,  can  come  a devil  more  damn’d 
In  evils  to  top  Macbeth  ! 

Mal.  I grant  him  bloody, 

Luxurious,  avaricious,  false,  deceitful, 

Sudden,*  malicious,  smacking  of  every  sin 
That  ha.B  a name  : but  there’s  no  bottom,  none, 

In  my  voluptuousness : your  wives,  your  daughtcia, 
Your  matrons,  and  your  maids,  could  not  fill  up 
The  cistern  of  my  lust ; and  my  desire 
All  continent  impediments  would  o'erbear, 

That  did  oppost?  my  will.  Bettor  Maclietb, 

'i'baii  such  an  one  to  reign. 

Ma«:d.  Buiiudlcss  intem|K'ranco 

the  old  text  having, — 

" You  moy  Ac. 

c — > ami  witdom — ] One  more  of  the  inounierab'e  p*tsage«  in 
this  greai  play  which  have  •ufl’ervd  by  tnutiUtion  or  corruption. 
We  ought,  perhaps,  to  read, — 

**  — and  wl«lou»  'lii 
To  ofl’er."  Ac. 

W.— 

" — and  wiMlom  ItitU 
To  offer,"  Ac. 

d 7**e  m/e  i*  affeer’d  !— ) Tn  m/err — a legal  trnn — iignifies  lo 
a*tru  <<r  eom/rm  ; and  the  meaning  of  the  p.t>Mge  may,  tlirrefere. 
he,  ••  Great  tyranny,  be  Armly  seated  now.  since  goodne*#  dare  not 
curb  thee ! W'ear  npcnl)  thy  ill-got  acquisitions,  for  the  titk  to 
them  Is  approved  ] " 

■ Sudden, — J Impetnour,  viohni, 
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MACBETH. 


[sCEJfE  III. 


AOT  IV.] 

In  imturc  is  a tyranny ; it  Imtli  been 
The  Jintimcly  emptying  of  tl»e  happy  throne. 

Ami  fall  of  many  kiiign.  But  fear  not  yet 
To  take  upon  you  what  is  yours : you  may 
Convey*  your  plcn.surea  in  a sjmeious  j*Ienty, 

And  yet  seem  cold,  the  time  you  may  so  hoodwink. 
M'c  have  willing  dames  tmough  ; there  cannot  be 
That  vulture  in  you,  to  devour  so  many 
As  will  to  grentneiw  dc<licate  ihemsclvt^ 

Finding  it  so  ineliird. 

Mal.  AVith  this,  there  grows, 

In  my  most  ill-composM  alfection,  such 
A stanchlcss  avarice,  tlmt,  were  I king, 

I should  cut  otf  the  nobles  fur  their  lands ; 

Desire  his  jewels,  and  this  otlier's  house  : 

And  my  more-having  would  i>c  os  a sauce 
To  make  me  hunger  mure ; that  1 should  forge 
Quarrels  unjust  against  the  good  and  loyal, 
Dt*slroying  them  for  wealth. 

Macd.  This  avarice 

Sticks  deeper  ; grows  with  mon?  pernicious  root 
Than  summer-seeming**  lust ; and  it  hath  been 
The  sword  of  our  slain  kings : yet  do  not  fear ; 
S(*otland  hath  foisons  to  fill  up  your  will, 

Of  your  mere  own.  All  these  are  portable, 

AA’ith  other  graces  weigh’d. 

Mal.  But  1 have  none:  the  king-becoming 
grates, 

As  justice,  verity,  temperance,  stablcncss. 

Bounty,  jKsrscverancc,  mercy,  lowliiieas, 

Devotion,  pntienoe,  courage,  fortitude, 

I have  no  relish  of  them  ; but  abound 
In  the  division  of  each  several  crime, 

Acting  it  many  ways.  Nay,  had  I power,  I should 
Pour*  the  sweet  milk  of  concord  into  hell, 

Uproar  the  universal  peace,  confound 
All  unity  on  earth. 

AIacd.  O,  Scotland  ! Scotland  I 

Mal.  If  such  a one  be  fit  to  govern,  speak  : 

I am  as  I have  s{>okcn. 

Macd.  Fit  to  govern  ! 

No,  not  to  live. — O,  nation  miserable! 

With  an  untitled  tyrant  bloody-sceptred, 

\Mien  shalt  thou  see  thy  wholesome  days  again, 
Since  that  the  truest  issue  of  thy  throne 

• “ — you  may 

Convry  your  pltaiurtt  a rpaeioui  pienty, — ] 

For  **eonTry,"  tlfnifying  tomkiiiiKeany  thinf(by  •(ralth.  Anodmi- 
rsbljr  approprUlc  word  tivre,  Mr.  Collier  aub^titutea  the  com* 
paretiTrljr  ioexpresaive  one  tu)oy,  and  aiylea  it  an  *'impoi1ant 
rhanee”!  That  Mr.  Collier  ahould  be  unacquainted  with  the 
fotlnwinK  quoiaiion,  wliCrv  "convey''  oceura  In  prceiaely  the 
aame  aenae  ea  Shakespeare  uaea  U above,  ie  pardonable, — "But 
verily,  verily,  thouith  the  adulterer  du  never  ao  rioaely  and  cun* 
ninirly  eomrem  hU  tin  under  a canopy,  yet."  Arc. — Fac  Pium  Mau'$ 
Pttiktray  to  Honotm,  U99  :-<-bat  how  cornea  he  Co  have  forgotten 
1 hat  the  nord  U found  in  the  correiponding  |uaBege  of  " The  Ilia- 
lory  of  Makheth,”  which  he  himaelf  edited?  Mardud' there 
aav*.  in  reply  to  Malrolm'a  eonfevaion  of  immoderate  aetiauality, 
" Make  thy  aelfe  king,  and  1 ahall  coercie  the  matter  ao  vriaelie, 
that  thou  ahalt  he  ao  aatUfted  at  thy  pleaaore  In  auch  eeeret  wiae, 
that  no  man  ahall  he  aware  th<-reof.” 

^ — aummer-aceniinglual:]  Watburton  ptopusrd  to  reed,  "aum- 

.'MMj 


By  his  own  interdiction  stands  aceurs’d, 

And  does  hla.sphenie  his  brcotl  ? — Thy  royal  father 
AVos  a most  sainted  king:  the  queen  tliat  bora 
thee, — 

Oft’ner  upon  her  knew  than  on  her  feet, — 

Dieil  every  day  she  liv’d.  Fare  ihec  well ! 

Tiiesc!  evils  thou  rc|K.*al’.*»t  upon  thyself 

Have  banish’d  me  from  Scotland. — O,  my  breast. 

Thy  hope  ends  here  ! 

Mal.  ^[netlulT,  this  noble  passion. 

Child  of  integrity,  hath  from  my  soul 
AVip’d  the  black  scruples,  reconcird  my  thoughts 
To  thy  good  truth  and  honour.  Devilish  Mnclu'lh 
By  many  of  these  trains  hath  sought  to  win  me 
Into  his  power;  and  mcHlcst  wisdom  plucks  me 
From  over-credulous  Imstc  : but  (itxl  above 
Deal  lictwcen  thee  and  me  ! for  even  now 
I put  myself  to  thy  direction,  and 
Fiispoak  mine  own  detraction  ; here  abjure 
The  taints  and  blames  I laid  u|>on  myself, 

For  strangers  to  my  nature.  I am  yet 
Unknown  to  woman  ; never  was  forsworn  ; 
Scarcely  have  coveted  what  was  mine  own  ; 

At  no  time  brake  my  failh  : would  not  betray 
The  devil  to  his  fellow  ; and  delight 
No  less  in  truth  than  life:  my  first  false  speaking 
AV'a.s  tills  upon  myself.— -AVliat  I am  truly, 

Is  thine,  and  niy  jioor  country’s,  to  command : 
A\'hither,  indeed,  before  tliy  herc-nppioach. 

Old  Siward,  with  teu  thousand  warlike  men, 
Already  at  a point,  was  setting  forth ; 

Now  we’ll  together:  and  the  chance  of  goodne.vs 
Belike  **  our  warranted  quarnd  ! AVhy  are  you 
silent? 

Macd.  Such  welcome  an<l  unwckonio  things  at 
once, 

’TU  hard  to  recoiieilc.^^) 

Enter  a Doctor. 

Mal.  AA'ell ; more  anon. — Comes  the  king  forth, 
I pray  you  ? 

Doct.  Ay,  sir ; there  are  a craw  of  wretched 
souls 

That  stay  his  cure : their  malady  convinces* 

mer-ZoeniMp ; " Black tinne.  '*  summer-aeftfiag wlille  Steevena 
ronjecturrd  that  *'aunmier-«eeming”  raigbt  be  right,  and  aignifjr 
luat  tlut  aeema  as  hot  aa  atimmer.  Aa  Maloiie  haa  quoted  from 
Donne'f  Forma  " winler-aerming."  «e  are  unwilling  to  diattirb 
the  Aid  text,  though  we  have  a atrong  perauaaion  that  the  poet 
wrote,  " Bummer  aromiwg  luat,’’  t. «.  luat  faiten<4  bf  auismer 
heal. 

* Pour  Wf  MVtft  milk  of  eoarord  »■#«  ] By  " hell."  may 

be  meant  eomfution,  mnarehy,  disorder,  and  if  ao,  we  ought  poa- 
aibly  U>na4,  "S'oar  the  aweet  milk.”  Arc. 

d — aad  Me  eAeare  o/ goodaraa 

Hellke  our  urmrramtrd  qmarrei  /J 

Thia  paatage  haa  been  inexpHeable  licrctofore  from  "Hellke" 
being  alwaya  printed  aa  two  worda,  Br  tikr.  The  meaning  la.— 
And  the  fortune  of  gcNtdnraa  apprort  or  /oroar  our  juitiSable 
quanei. 

• — ronvlnrt  • — ] To  eouvimet,  at  we  have  aeeii  before,  aigtiified 
to  iwNyOMA,  to  oteitome. 
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The  great  oM&y  of  art ; but,  at  his  toucli, 

Such  sanctity  both  heaven  given  his  luiud, 

They  presently  amend. 

Mal.  I thank  you,  doctor.  [ICxit  Doctor. 
Macd.  W' hat's  the  disease  he  means? 

Mal.  'TU  call’d  the  evil ; 

A most  miraculous  work  in  this  goo<l  king  ; 
Wliich  often,  since  my  horc>remaiii  in  England, 

I have  seen  him  do.  How  he  solicits  heaven, 
Himself  best  knows:  but  strangely-visitcd  i>copie, 
All  swoln  and  ulcerous,  pitiful  to  the  eye, 

The  mere  despair  of  surgery,  he  cures ; 

Hanging  a gulden  stamp  about  their  necks, 

Put  on  with  holy  prayers:  and  His  spoken. 

To  the  succeeding  royalty  he  leaves 
The  healing  benediction.  With  this  strange 
virtue, 

He  hath  a heavenly  gift  of  prophecy  ; 

And  sundry  blessings  hang  about  his  throne, 

That  s]K‘ak  him  full  of  grace. 

Macd.  See,  who  comes  here? 

Mal.  My  countryman ; but  yet  1 know  him 
not. 

Ross. 

Macd.  My  ever-geiitlc  cousin,  welcome  hither. 
Mal.  I know  him  now  : — good  Uod,  betimes 
remove 

The  means*  that  mokes  us  strangers! 

* Tke  metnt — 1 Vwd  peihspt  M awaiu,  for  won,  framiiet,  &c. 
SotncKot^),  p.  423,  Vol.  1. 


Ross.  Sir,  Ameu. 

Macd.  Stands  Scotland  wbciv  it  did  ? 

lioss.  Ala^,  poor  country, — 

Almost  afraid  to  know  itself!  It  cannot 

Bo  call’d  our  mother,  but  our  grave:  where 
nothing, 

But  who  knows  notliing,  is  once  seen  to  smile; 

Mlicrc  sighs,  and  groans,  and  shrieks  that  rent 
the  air. 

Arc  mode,  not  mark'd ; where  violent  sorrow 
seems 

A modern  ecstasy’;  ^ the  dead  man’s  knell 

Is  there  scarce  ask'd  for  who;  and  good  men's 
lives 

Expire  before  the  flowers  in  their  caps, 

Dying  or  ere  they  sicken. 

Macd.  0,  relation 

Too  nice,  and  yet  too  true ! 

Mal.  What  *s  the  newest  grief? 

Russ.  That  of  an  hour's  age  doth  Iiihm  the 
spc'flker ; 

Each  minute  teems  a new  one. 

Macd.  How  docs  my  wife  ? 

Ross.  Mliy,  well. 

Macd.  And  all  my  children  ? 

Ross.  Well  too. 

Macd.  The  tyrant  has  not  batter'd  at  their 
peace  ? 

Ross.  No;  they  were  well  at  jicaco  when  I 
did  leave  'em. 


S A modem  ccitMjr;)  Aa  ardinarr  eadutioa. 
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ACT  IV.) 

Macd.  lie  not  a ni^'gnrd  of  y<»ur  »|»occli ; how 

H ? 

Ross.  When  I conic  liillicr  to  Iromspoil  t!ic 
tiding, 

W'hich  I have  heavily  lx»mc,  there  ran  a niiiiour 
Of  many  worthy  fellowH  that  wen*  out ; 

\Miich  was  to  niy  Iwlicf  wilnej^s'd  * the  rather. 
For  that  I saw  the  tyrant*.*?  |»ower  a-fmit : 

Kow  ia  the  lime  «»f  help ; ymir  eye  in  Scotland 
Would  civate  soldiers,  make  our  women  ti^ht, 

To  doff  their  dire  diatres.'-e.H. 

Mal.  Re  *t  their  c<unfort 

We  are  coming  thith<*r  : ;;rucious  Kn^rland  hath 
Ijciit  U.S  good  Siward  and  ten  thoiiKaiitl  men  ; 

An  older  and  a better  &f>ldi«T  none 
Tliat  Christendom  gives  out. 

Ross.  W'ould  I could  answer 

This  comfort  with  the  like  I Rut  I have  words 
Thai  would  be  liowTd  out  in  the  dissert  air, 

Where  hearing  should  not  lateli  tliem. 

Macd.  \\lmt  concern  they? 

Tlie  general  cause  ? or  is  it  a fee-grief. 

Due  to  some  single  brt'Ost? 

Ross.  No  mind  tliat*s  honest 

But  in  it  shares  some  woe;  though  the  main  part 
Pertains  to  you  alone. 

Maci).  If  it  bo  mine. 

Keep  it  not  from  me,  <]uickly  let  me  have  it. 

Ross.  Ix*t  not  your  ears  despise  iny  tongue  for 
ever, 

Which  shall  poss<*Rd  them  with  the  heavie.st  .sound 
That  ever  yet  they  heard. 

Macd.  Ktini ! 1 guess  at  it. 

Ross.  Your  ca.stlc  is  suj'prl.-<’d ; your  wife  and 
l»alH‘S 

Savagely  s]aughU*rM  : (o  ivlate  the  mnniior. 
Were,  on  the  quarry  of  tiu'st?  niunler'd  deer, 

I’o  add  the  death  of  you. 

Mal.  Merciful  heaven  ! — 

What,  man  ! neVr  pull  your  hat  upon  ymir  hrows  ; 
Give  soiTow  words : (he  grief  that  d<N‘s  not  speak 
M'hispcra  the  o'erfraiight  heart,  ntwl  bids  it  break. 
Macd.  My  childitni  too? 

“ — to  mjf  hellff  — J FYlrfenr^d  to  my  hentrf. 

b — Utch — J To  l0tek  » » proTiiinai  word,  thc«ame 

a«  In  ntirh. 

f r*j«tune  Tbf  oidtrxt  h»#,  “ time : but  though 

time  and  /why,  in  their  rau»ical  arcrplwiion,  were  ofien  uie<t  In* 


[scene  III. 

; Ross.  Wife,  children,  seivanta,  all  that  could 
' b(*  found. 

Macd.  And  I must  be  from  thence!  My  wife 
kill'd  tO.1  ? 

I Rohm.  1 have  Nuid. 

Mai..  Be  eoniforte/l  ; 

I Ia'1*h  make  us  med'eines  of  our  great  revenge, 

To  cure  this  deadly  grief. 

Macd.  He  luis  no  children. — All  my  pretty 
1 ones  ? 

1 Did  you  say,  all  ? — O,  hell-kite  ! — All  ? 

What,  all  my  pretty  ehickeiis  and  their  dam 
At  one  fell  hwotjp? 

Mal.  Dispute  it  like  a man. 

Macd.  I shall  do  so  ; 

Rut  1 must  also  ft'el  it  os  a man : 

1 eoiinot  but  reiiu*uilH*r  sueh  things  were. 

That  were  most  pi  eeious  to  me. — Did  heaven  look 

Atul  woultl  not  liike  llieir  part?  Sinful  Maeduff, 
They  were  nil  stniek  for  thet? ! naught  that  1 am, 
Not  for  their  own  denierit-s,  but  for  miuc. 

Fell  slaughter  on  (heir  souls,  i leaven  rest  them 
now  ! 

Mal.  Ri*  this  the  wheUtonc  of  your  sword: 
let  gnef. 

Convert  to  angiT,  blunt  not  the  heart,  tMirage  it. 
Macd.  O,  I could  play  Uie  woman  with  mine 
eyes, 

And  braggart  with  my  tongue! — But,  gentle 
Itearens, 

Cut  short  all  intermission  ; front  to  front 
Bring  thou  this  tieiul  of  Scotland  and  myself; 
Witliiii  my  swonl's  length  set  him  ; if  he  ’scape, 
Heaven  forgive  him  too  ! 

I Mal.  This  tune  • goes  manly. 

I C\mie,  go  we  to  the  king ; our  power  is  ready ; 

, f^ur  lack  is  nothing  hut  oiir  leave  : Mucljcth 
! Ia  ri|K*  for  shaking,  and  the  |M>wers  above 
i Put  on  their  iiistiiiments.^  Receive  what  cheer 
I you  may  ; 

I The  night  is  long  that  never  Hnds  the  day  ! 

[^Exeunt. 

dUTcn-ntly.  trm  wfU  h*TC  the  hardihood  to  dispute  the  filnres  of 
Rowe's  cormiion  here. 

e Put  on  their  Instrutnente.]  tmeiU,  tlir  up  their  instniments 
against  the  king. 


XrACBETri. 
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ACT 

SCKXE  I. — DiitiHitinnu. 

Euler  a Doelor  of  Fhync  nud  a u'aitirtfj  (ifiitlo- 
wotnan. 

Doct.  T liavc  two  nighta  walrluvl  wlili  von.  Imt 
rnji  perceive  no  truth  in  your  lejKnt.  When  was 
it  she  last  walked  ? ' 


V. 

A Room  in  the  Cttf'Oe. 

Gkxt.  Since  his  majesty  went  Into  the  field.  T 
have  f*tvn  her  rise  from  her  bed,  throw  her  night'* 
gown  upon  her.  iinhH'k  her  closet,  take  forth  pa{KT« 
fold  it,  write  iipon  it,  read  it,  nfU^rwanln  seal  it, 
mid  again  n'tiirn  to  hed ; yet  all  this  while  in  a 

moHt  fa-*l  sleep, 
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MACBETH. 


ACT  T.] 

Doct,  a great  perturbation  in  nature, — to  | 
receive  at  once  the  benefit  of  »Iecp,  and  do  the 
ctfects  of  watching! — In  tliU  «>]umbery  agitation, 
beuidca  her  walking  and  otlier  actual  {tcrfurmancoB, 
what,  at  any  time,  have  you  heard  her  aay? 

(/KNT.  That,  t»ir,  which  I will  not  rejwrt  after  . 
her. 

Dorr.  You  may  to  me;  and  ’tia  most  meet 
you  hitould. 

Gknt.  Neither  to  you  nor  any  one;  having  no 
witneRH  to  confirm  my  sjK?och.  ho  you ! bore  she 
cornea. 


Kul^r  Qiten,  Ufifk  a taper. 

This  ia  her  very  guiae;  and,  ujwn  my  life,  fast 
oalcop.  Observe  her:  atand  close. 

Doct.  How  came  slic  by  that  light? 

Gknt.  Why,  it  stood  by  her : she  has  light  by 
her  continually ; *t  is  her  command. 

Doct.  You  see,  her  eyes  are  open. 

Gent.  Ay,  but  their  sense  is*  shut. 

Doct.  What  is  it  she  does  now?  Look,  how 
ehc  rubs  her  hands. 

Gknt.  It  is  an  accustomeil  action  with  her,  to 
accm  thus  washing  her  hands : I have  known  her 
continue  in  this  a quarter  of  an  hour. 

Qukkn.  Yet  hero  *s  a spot. 

Doct.  Hark  I she  spe^aks : I will  set  down 
what  comes  from  her,  to  satisfy  my  rcinendtraiico 
the  more  strongly. 

Qubkn.  Out,  damned  spot ! out,  I say  ! — One, 
two  ; why,  then  *t  is  time  to  do  *t : — IIclI  is 
murky !— fie,  my  lord,  fie ! a soldier,  and  nfcard  ? 
What  neo<l  wo  fear  who  knows  it,  when  none  can 
call  our  power  to  account? — Yet  who  would  have 
tliought  the  old  man  to  have  had  so  much  blood 
in  him  ? 

Doct.  Do  you  naark  that  ? 

Qukbn.  The  thane  of  Fife  had  a wife ; where 
IS  she  now?— What,  will  these  liands  ne’er  be 
clean? — No  more  o’  that,  my  lord,  no  more  o* 
that:  you  mar  all  with  this  starting. 

Doct.  Go  to,  go  to  ; you  have  known  what 
you  should  not. 

Gent.  She  has  spoke  what  she  should  not,  I 
am  sure  of  that : heaven  knows  what  she  has 
known. 

Qukkn.  Here’s  the  smell  of  the  blood  still : 
alt  the  perfumes  of  Arabia  will  not  sweeten  this 
little  hand.  Oh  1 oh  ! oh  1 

Doct.  IVTiat  a sigh  is  there  ! The  heart  is 
•orcly  cliorgcd. 

(*)  Old  text,  art. 

* God.  (r«f  farsirt  m$  allf]  A mieprint.  probeblj,  for  *'  Oocd 
610 


[scene  II. 

Gent.  I would  not  have  such  a heart  in  my 
bosom,  for  the  dignity  of  the  whole  body. 

J>0CT.  Well,  well,  well, — 

Gent.  Pray  Gotl  it  be,  sir. 

Doct.  This  disease  is  l)cyond  my  practice : yet 
I have  known  those  which  liavc  walked  ui  their 
sleep  who  have  died  hoUly  in  their  betls. 

Qcekn.  Wash  your  hands,  put  on  your 
night-gown;  look  not  so  pale: — I tell  you  yet 
again,  Banquo’s  buned ; he  cannot  conic  out  on’s 
grave. 

Doct.  Even  so  ? 

Qukkn.  To  bed,  to  lied ; ibere’s  knocking  at 
the  gate.  Come,  come,  come,  eumo,  give  me 
your  hand  : what’s  done  cannot  be  undone.  To 
licfl,  to  bed,  to  bed. 

Doct.  Will  she  go  now  to  bed  ? 

Gk.vt.  Directly. 

Doct.  Foul  wliisporings  ait>  abroad : unnatural 
deeds 

Do  breed  unnatural  troubles : infected  minds 
To  their  deaf  pillows  will  discharge  their  secrets. 
More  nocils  she  the  divine  than  the  physician 
God,  God  • forgive  us  all ! — Look  after  her  ; 
Remove  from  her  the  means  of  all  annoyance. 

And  still  keep  eyes  upon  her  ;< — so,  good  night : 
My  mind  she  has  mated,  and  amaz’d  my  sight: 

1 think,  but  dare  not  speak. 

Gknt.  Good  night,  good  doctor. 

[^Exeunt, 


SCENE  IT. — The  Country  near  Dunsinane. 

Enter,  witfi  <lrum  and  coiours,  Mkntkttii, 
Caitiinkhs,  Anous,  Lennox,  and  Soldiers, 

Mknt.  The  English  power  is  near,  led  on  by 
Malcolm, 

Ilis  uncle  Siward,  and  the  good  Macduff : 
Revenges  bum  in  them  : for  ibeir  dear  causes 
Would,  to  the  blee<]ing,  and  the  gi'ira  alarm, 
Excite  the  mortified*  man. 

Ano.  Near  Biniam  wood 

Shall  wo  well  meet  them ; that  way  arc  they 
coming. 

Caitu.  W'ho  knows  if  Donalbaiu  bo  with  his 
brotlier  ? 

Lkn.  For  certain,  sir,  be  is  not : I have  a file 
Of  all  the  gentry : there  is  Siward’s  son, 

And  many  unrough  youths,  that  even  now 
Protest  their  first  of  manhoo<]. 

Mknt.  Mliat  docs  the  tyrant  ? 


God."  ftc. 

b — mr>rtiS«d  mao.]  The  ateetie,  (he  aaektrUe. 
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[scExe  iir. 


ACT  V.] 

Cajth.  Great  Dunsirmne  he  strongly  fortifies: 
Some  say  he’s  mail ; otliers,  that  lesser  hate  him, 
Do  call  it  raliant  fury  : but,  for  certain, 

He  cannot  buckle  his  distemper’d  cause  “ 

Widjin  the  belt  of  rule. 

Anq.  Now  does  he  feel 

His  secret  tnui-dors  sticking  on  his  hands ; 

Now  minutely  rcrolts  upbraid  his  faith-breach  ; 
Those  he  commands  move  only  in  command, 
Nothing  in  love : now  does  he  feel  his  title 
Hang  loose  about  him,  like  a giant’s  robe 
Upon  a dwarfish  thief. 

Mknt.  \\lio,  then,  shall  blame 

Ills  pester’d  senses  to  recoil  and  start, 

When  all  that  is  within  him  does  condemn 
Itself  for  being  there  ? 

Caitii.  Well,  march  we  on, 

To  give  obedience  where ’t  is  truly  ow’d : 

Meet  we  the  nicd’cine  ” of  the  sickly  weal ; 

And  with  him  |K»ur  we,  in  our  countiy’s  purge, 
Each  drop  of  us. 

Lf.x.  Or  so  much  as  it  needs. 

To  dew  the  sovereign  llower,  and  drown  the 
weeds. 

Make  we  our  march  towonls  Eimam. 

\_Kxenutf  rnttrehimj. 


SCENE  III. — Dunsiiinne.  A Jioom  in  the 
Castle. 

Enter  Kixo  Macbeth,  Doctor,  and  Attendants. 

K.  Macs.  Bring  me  no  more  reports ; — let  them 
fly  all: 

Till  Bimam  wooil  remove  to  Diinsinane, 

I cannot  taint  with  fear.  What ’s  the  hoy 
Malcolm  ? 

Was  he  not  born  of  woman  ? The  spirits  that 
know 

All  mortal  consequences  have  pronounc’d  me 
thus,-— 

Fear  not^  Madfetk  ; no  man  that  *s  bom  of  teoman 
Shall  e’er  hm>e  imeev  upon  thee.  Then  fly,  false 
thanes, 

And  mingle  with  the  English  epicures : 

The  mind  I sway  by,  and  the  heart  I bear. 

Shall  never  sag*  with  doubt  nor  shake  with  fear.— 

• H0  hutklt  kiM  dirtrmp^'d  ] The  Utc  Mr.  8. 

Walker  propoaed  eamr$t  for  **  cause,'*  but  etirely  change  may  be 
diipcnied  with  here. 

b — th«  Ried’cim^— ] The  pApHc/aiv. 
c — aa^— ] Droop,  Jiaa. 

d - patch  fl  Foot.  See  note  (•«».  p.  373,  Vol.  I. 

• Wiil  chair  me  ever,  or  dka-tetU  me  ao*. ) “ Chair  " u an  amcn- 
datioit  due  to  Dr.  Perrf,  the  old  text  haring  ** cheer." 

^ — way  of  T%e  ariruinenta  for  and  against  Johnson's 


Enter  a Servant. 

The  devil  damn  thee  black,  thou  cream-fac’d 
loon  ! 

Where  gott’st  thou  that  goo.se  look  ? 

Sekv.  There  is  ten  thousatul — 

K.  Macs.  Geese,  villain  ? 

Soldiers,  sir. 

K.  Macb.  Go,  prick  thy  face,  and  over-red 
thy  fear, 

Thou  lily-liver’d  boy.  Mliat  soldiers,  patch  ? * 
Death  of  thy  soul  I those  linen  cheeks  of  thino 
Are  couiwellors  to  fear.  Whnt  soldiers,  whey- 
face  ? 

Sebv.  The  English  force,  so  please  you. 

K.  Macs.  Take  thy  face  hence. — 

[.ffjriV  Servant. 
Scyton  t — I am  sick  at  heart, 
MTien  I behold — Scjtun,  I say  ! — This  push 
Will  chair*  mo  ever,  or  dis-sent  me  now. 

I have  liv’d  long  enough:  my  way ^ of  life 
Is  fallen  into  the  scar,  the  yellow  leaf ; 

And  that  which  should  accompany  old  age, 

As  honour,  love,  obedience,  troops  of  friends, 

I must  not  look  to  have ; but  in  their  stead, 
Curses  not  loud,  but  deep,  mouth-honour,  breath. 
Which  the  poor  heart  would  fain  deny,  and  dare 
not. — 

Scyton ! — 

Enter  Skyton. 

Sby.  What  is  your  gmcious  pleasure  ? 

K.  Macb.  Whnt  news  more? 

Sby.  All  is  confirm’d,  my  lord,  which  was 
reported. 

K.  Macd,  I’ll  fight,  till  from  my  hones  my 
flesh  be  back’d. — 

Give  me  my  armour. 

Sby.  ’T  is  not  needed  yet, 

K.  Macb.  I’ll  put  it  on. — 

Send  out  more  horses,  skirr  the  coimtry  round  ; 
Hang  iliosc  that  talk  of  fear. — Give  me  mine 
armour. — 

How  docs  your  patient,  doctor  ? 

Doct.  Not  so  sick,  my  lonl, 

As  sbe  is  troubled  with  thick-coming  fancies, 

That  keep  her  from  her  rest. 

K.  Macb.  Cure  her  of  that : 


propoaal  to  read  '*ifa|r  of  Ufc,"  extend  orer  four  pairee  of  the 
Variornm  edition.  It  !•  unneceooary  now  to  repeat  them : moat 
reader!  liavp  Ipomt  from  Capelt  or  tiilTord  that  **  way  r>f  life." 
the  c«ra»j  tUa  of  the  Romani,  1»  **a  aimple  periphraaia  for  life.’* 
Thoae  who  are  unact|uaintrd  with  the  lattcr’a  cxeellent  note  upon 
thif  phraae,  ahouUl  refer  to  it  Maiatnger'a  Worka,  Vol.  IV. 
p.  309,  ed.  ISIS.  Se«  alao  Florlo'a  “VTorld  of  Wordea,”  Ifiil, 
fa  twe  '*Gitado,‘*  which  **  reaolute  John’'  explain!  to  mean, 
amimg  other  tbloga,  " the  teay,  eomrte,  or  rare  of  won'a  life.” 
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MACBKTII. 


ACT  V.] 

C'aiiAt  thou  not  miniHter  to  a mlnil  diseas’d ; 

Pluck  from  the  immiory  a rooUni  somjw  ; 

Haze  out  the  written  troubloM  of  tlie  brain  ; 

And,  with  some  .sweet  ublivioun  antidote, 

Cleanse  the  stuff’d  bosom  of  tlial  perilous  stuff* 
Which  weighs  upon  the  heort  ? 

Doot.  Therein  the  pitient 

Must  minister  to  himself. 

K.  MAcn.  Thi-ow  physic  to  the  <log», — I’ll 
none  of  it. — 

Come,  put  mine  armour  on  ; give  me  my  staff : — 
8<>ytoti,  send  out. — Doctor,  the  thanes  lly  from 
me. — 

Come,  sir,  dispatch. — If  thou  wnddst,  dc»ctor,  cast 
The  water  of  my  land,  find  her  disea«<‘. 

And  purge  it  to  a sound  and  }>iistinc  health, 

I would  applaud  thee  to  the  very  echo, 

That  should  applaud  again. — Pull’t  off,  I sny.-— 
What  rhubarb,  senna,*  or  what  purgative  drug. 
Would  scour  these  Knglish  hence? — Ilcar’st  thou 
of  them? 

Doct.  Ay,  my  good  hml ; your  royal  pix*- 
poratiun 

Makes  us  li«ir  something. 

K.  Macb.  Bring  it  after  me. — 

T will  not  be  afraid  of  death  ami  luine, 

Till  Bimam  forest  come  to  Dunsinane. 

ail  ejtcfpt  (he  Doctor. 
Doct.  Were  1 from  Dunsinone  away  and  clear, 
Profit  again  should  hardly  draw  me  here.  [Exit, 


SCENIC  IV. — Cownfry  w«rr  DunKinam* : a \Vtnni 
in  vifw. 

EnUr^  tciVA  drum  and  Malcoi.m,  old 

Siw'ARii  and  hU  Son,  Macduff,  Mkntkith, 
Caitiinkss,  A.vor8,  Lknnox,  Boss,  and 
Soldiers,  marching. 

Mal.  Cousins,  1 hoj>e  the  days  aic  near  at 
hand, 

Tliat  chambers  will  be  safe. 

Mknt.  We  doubt  it  nothing. 

Siw.  What  wood  is  this  Ufore  us? 

AIknt.  The  wood  of  Bimnm. 

Mal.  Txjt  every  soldier  hew  him  down  n Iwugli, 
And  bear’t  before  him ; thereby  sliall  we  shadow 

(*)  Old  («Xt.  Cffmt. 

• Cleamse  Ihr  slufT'd  fcojow  o/  Mal  periloof  %-uff—l  To  ovoid 
t]ic  <li»affT«eoble  rvcumnrv  itf  (he  word  “clufr,'*  Steevvna  wav 
Ird  (a  **/umI  bosom.”  and  he  adduced  tn  eopport  of  hia 

rmendatiftn  the  Hne  in  **  Aa  You  Like  It,”  Act  II.  Sc. 

“CIcAnae  tbe/««l  body  of  the  infected  worid.” 
Kotwithatandinc  MaJonr'a  defence  uf  the  repetition,  we  are 
atronjtir  inclined  to  believe  with  Steevena  that  (be  line  or^nalljr 
•tood  aa  he  preaciita  it,  or  thua,— 

" Cieanae  the  rMpp'd hoanm  of  that  perilODa  atulT,”  Ac. ; 
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[gersE  V. 

I Tito  numl»cr»  of  our  host,  and  make  discovery 
I Err  in  report  of  us. 

I Sold.  It  shall  ]« done. 

Siw,  We  Icam  no  other,  hut  the  confident 
tyrant 

K<>eps  still  in  Duasinane,  and  will  endure 
, Our  setting  down  U.‘fore’t.O) 

I Mal.  ’T  is  his  main  hope: 

I Ftir  where  there  is  advantage  lo  1h?  given,* 

I Both  more  and  less  hare  givtn  him  tlie  rtwoU ; 

I And  none  serve  with  him  but  constrained  things. 
Whose  hearts  me  absent  too. 

M Atm.  Ixjt  our  just  censures 

AUend  the  true  event,  ami  put  we  on 
Industrious  soldiership. 

Siw.  The  time  appn>aches. 

That  will  with  due  decision  make  us  know 
M'lmt  wc  nhall  say  we  liave,  and  what  we  owe. 
Thoughts  .s(XK*ulative  their  unsurt'  ht)|H?s  relate; 
But  certain  issue  strukos  must  arbitrate  : 

Towards  which  advaiun;  the  war. 

[Exeunt,  marching. 


SCENE  V. — Dunsinanc.  Within  ihf  Vastlf. 

Enter,  trith  drum  and  odour*,  KiSti  MACiiKTir, 
Skytox,  <!/«/  Soldiers. 

K.  Macs.  Hang  out  our  hanm^rs  on  tlie  outwm-d 
walls; 

The  cry  is  still,  Theg  come.  Our  ea.H(le*s  strength 
Will  laugh  a siege  to  scorn : here  let  them  lie 
Till  famine  and  the  ague  eat  them  up. 

Were  they  not  forc’d'  witli  those  that  sliould  Ik* 
ours. 

We  might  have  mot  them  daivful,  heard  to  beard, 
And  bi*at  them  backward  home. 

[A  cry  of  Women  within. 
What  is  that  noise  ? 

Sky.  It  is  the  cry  of  women,  my  good  lord. 

[Exit. 

K.  Macb.  I have  almoRt  forgot  the  taste  of 
fears : 

The  time  has  lieen,  my  senses  would  have  ctwIM 
! To  hear  a night-shriek  ; ami  my  fell  of  hair 
j Would  at  n dismal  treatise  rouse  and  stir 
I As  life  were  in’t:  I havesupp'tl  full  witli  horrors; 


" CiewDtc  the  •UilTiI  boaoin  of  that  periieui  /oarf,”  Ac. 
h For  ttkert  IkfT*  i$  adrantaffr  to  bt 

Both  more  and  i*u  hart  $trru  Aim  Me  rcrofl,-] 

Girtn,  lit  (he  Srat  Hne,  U tniluhiubljr  wrotiR.  and  was  prohabijr 
caught  up  by  the  camimsitor  from  the-  line  which  follows.  Jolin* 
ton  sUKiccKted,  **  — advantage  to  be  j|xmc; ’*  Ac.  Stceven*.  "'—ad* 
vantafc  to  be  ^of,”  Ac. ; and  Mr.  Singer,  " — advantafre  tu  be 
gain’d’'  Ac. 

c — foK’d— ) StrrmgiktnHi.  Ur.  Collicr’a  annotator  rcails, 
farc’d  t 
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Dircnc»s,  familiar  tu  my  slaiigliteiuus  tliougliU, 
Caunot  onec  »tart  me. 

lU-^ntrr  Sk\  ION. 

Wherefore  was  that  cry  ? 
Srv.  The  queen,  my  lonl.  is  dead. 

K,  Macb.  She  MioulU  have  dietl  hereafter  ; 
Tla're  would  have  been  a time  for  sueli  a word.— > 
Tu-itiurruw,  and  to-morrow,  and  to-morrow, 
Creeps  in  this  petty  pace  from  day  to  day, 

To  the  lost  syllable  of  recorded  time  ; 

And  all  our  yeaterduys  have  lighted  fools 

The  way  to  dusty  death.  Out,  out,  brief  eaiulle  ! 

Lifers  but  a walking  shadow  ; a poor  player, 

That  struts  and  fi-ets  his  hour  upon  tlie  stage, 

And  then  is  heard  no  more : it  is  a tale 
Told  by  an  idiot,  full  of  sound  and  fury. 
Signifying  nothing. — 

Knter  a Messenger. 

Thou  com'st  to  use  thy  tongue  ; thy  story  quickly. 

Mk88.  Gracious  niy  lord, 

I should  repoit  that  which  I say  I saw, 

But  know  not  how  to  do  it. 

K.  Macb.  Well,  say,  sir. 

Mkss.  As  1 did  stand  my  watch  iipoii  the  liill, 

I look'd  toward  Biriium,  and  anon,  mcthouglit 
The  wood  began  to  move. 

K.  Macb.  Liar,  and  slave! 

M KH8.  Iwct  me  endure  your  wrath,  if 't  be  not  so ; 
VOL.  m.  613 


Within  this  three  mile  may  you  sec  it  coming; 

I mvy,  a moving  grove. 

K.  MA('ii.  If  thou  s|>euk*st  false, 

UjMHi  the  next  tree  shall  thou  hang  alive, 

'nil  famine  cling*  thee:  if  thy  speech  be  sootli, 

1 care  not  if  thou  dost  for  me  as  much.— 

I pull  in  resolution  ; and  begin 
To  doubt  the  equivocation  of  the  fiend. 

That  lies  like  truth;  Ff<tr  not^  (ill  Biruom  uxhkI 
thf  cnine  to  Dmuinanf  now  a wood 

Comes  toward  Duiisinnne  ! — Arm,  arm,  and  out ! — 
If  this  which  he  avouches  does  appear, 

There  is  nor  flying  hence  nor  tarrying  here. 

1 ’gin  to  be  o-wenry  of  the  sun, 

And  wish  the  estate  o*  the  world  were  now 
midoiie.— 

King  the  alaruni-bell ! — Blow,  w ind  ! come,  wnick  ! 
At  least  we'll  die  with  harness  on  our  hack. 

[A’xe’iiMf. 

SCENE  VI. — 7'he  mmf.  A IHoin  fJu 

Casllfi. 

Enter,  with  Arum  and  mhnirs,  Malcolm,  old 
SiWABD,  Macduff,  cCv.,  <ind  thrir  Anny 
with  iMJUijhe. 

Mal.  Now,  near  enuugli,  your  leafy  screens 
throw*  down, 

• Till  /amine  ciinf  thet To  r//«jii  .*k  north<iiuii(rr  «otd,  soJ 
(»  starrr,  to  tkrirei,  lo  tktiak. 

L L 
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MAChKTU 


t h'NK  VIII. 


Art  V. 


Ami  allow  like  those  >ouatv. — Voii,woitliy  uiii'lc, 
Shall,  wilJi  my  your  ri^ht*iiobIc  sou, 

licml  our  firet  huUlc:  worthy  Moiilutf  nml  wo 
Shall  take  u|Hm  *s  what  else  ivmaiiiH  to  clu, 
Acoonliii^  to  our  onler. 

Siw.  Fore  you  well. — 

T>u  we  hut  Bull  the  tyrant's  {Miwer  to-iii^lit» 

Let  us  be  bt*nteii,  if  we  eanuot  fight. 

Macd.  Make  all  our  trmnjieU  sjK'ak  ; givu 
them  all  ha'Uth, 

Those  clamorous  hnrhing<*rs  of  blood  aiu!  death. 

Afamutii. 


SCKNK  \’1I. — 7%e  Anofhrr  of‘  tht 

rUiU. 

Knt4r  Kixo  Macuktii. 

K.  JfAcn.  Tliey  have  tied  me  to  a stake;  I 
camiot  ily, 

Ihit,  l>car-like,  1 must  tight  the  course.— What 's 
he 

Tliat  was  not  horu  of  woman  ? Such  a one 
Am  I to  fear,  or  none. 


Kuitt  youuf/  SiwAiU). 

Yo.  Siw.  What  ia  thy  name  ? 

K.  Macb.  Thou 'It  he  afraid  to  hear  it. 

Yo.  Siw.  Xo  ; though  thou  cairst  thyself  a 
hotter  name 
Than  any  is  in  hell. 

K.  Macii.  My  name’s  Macl>eth. 

Yo.  Siw.  Tlic  devil  liimscif  could  not  pixniouncc 
a title 

Moi*c  hateful  to  mine  car. 

K.  Macd.  Nu,  nor  luoiv  fearful. 

Yo.  Siw.  Tlum  licst,  nhhoiTCil  tymnt ! with 
my  swoi-d 

I 'II  prove  the  lie  thou  sjicak’st. 

[TAry  and  ym/n//  SiWAnn  m shin. 
K.  ^Iacb.  Thou  wuj*!  born  of  woinan.— 

Ilut  swords  1 smile  at.  wea{>ons  laugh  to  scorn, 
Brandish'd  by  man  that’s  of  a woman  lx>m. 

[JCxii. 


Ahnms.  KuUr  Macuufk. 

Macd.  Tliat  way  the  noise  is. — Tyrant,  show 
thy  face ! 

If  tlion  bc'st  Hhiiii  and  witli  no  stroke  of  mine, 
My  wife  and  children's  ghosts  will  Imuut  me  still. 
SU 


I cuiinoC  'strike  ut  uictched  kcriu.*x,  wlu»»e  luuis 
Are  hir'd  to  1hnu‘  tlieir  fttavos:  either  thou. 
Macbeth, 

Of  el-se  my  swonl,  with  an  unbatteiM  edge, 

I sheathe  again  undec<h‘d.  Tlicre  thou  Khouldst 

he ; 

By  this  great  clatter,  one  of  graatest  note 
Si*cins  hrnitetl. — I,et  me  find  him,  Fortune! 

Ami  more  1 beg  not.  [A*4*i<.  Ahntm*. 

JCnii^r  AlAi.coLii  and  v/<f  Siward. 

Siw  . Tliis  way,  my  loixl tlic  castle 's  gently 
render’d : 

'i'be  tyrant’s  jicople  on  lioth  sides  <lo  fight ; 

The  noble  thane.s  do  bravely  in  the  war ; 

The  day  almost  itself  professi's  yours, 

And  little  is  to  do. 

Mal.  M'e  have  met  with  foes 

That  strike  Wsidc  us. 

Siw.  Kilter,  sir.  the  ca.stle. 

[ Ej-tuttf.  AOnanu, 


SCKXE  VIII. — T’he  stotu’,  Anoth.r  i»<ui  oj  the 
hlain. 

Euttr  Kino  Macdbtu. 

K.  Macb.  M'hy  slioulil  I play  llie  Koniaii 
fool,  and  die 

On  mine  own  swoiaI  ? whiles  I sec  lives,  the  gashes 
Do  better  u|)on  them. 

Entf^f  MACiH  Kr. 

Maci».  Turn,  hell-hound,  turn  ! 

K.  Mach.  Of  all  men  else  I have  nvoideil 
thee : 

But  get  thee  l>aek ; iny  soul  is  too  much  charg'd 
M’ith  blood  of  thine  alrt'wly. 

Macd.  I have  no  wonls, — 

My  voice  is  in  my  swonl ; thou  blootlicr  villain 
Than  terms  can  give  tlui?  out ! [7'AeyjfyA/. 

K.  Mach.  Thou  loscst  labour: 

As  easy  nmysl  thou  the  inti-enchant  air 
With  thy  keen  5*w<ml  iinpixsss,  as  make  me  biccil : 
Ix*t  fall  thy  blade  on  vulnerable  crests ; 

I bear  a clmmiwl  life,  which  must  not  yield 
To  one  of  woman  lioni. 

Macd.  Despair  thy  charm  ; 

And  let  the  angel  whom  thou  still  hast  serv'd 
Tell  thee,  Macduff  wa.s  from  his  mother's  womb 
Vntimely  ripp'd. 
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K.  Mach.  Accui-ihhI  be  that  tuiigue  tlmt  (elitt 
me  eo» 

For  it  hatli  cow’d  my  better  part^2)  of  man  ! 

And  1)C  these  juggling  fiends  no  more  believ’d, 
Tlmt  palter  with  us  in  a double  sense ; 

That  keep  tlie  word  of  promise  to  our  ear, 

And  break  it  to  our  hope! — I’ll  not  tight  with 
thee, 

Macd.  Then  yield  thee,  coward. 

And  live  to  he  the  show  and  gaze  o’  the  time. 

AVc  ’ll  have  thee,  as  our  rarer  monsters  are, 
Painted  upon  a jwle;  and  undentrit, 

Ilrre  vuiy  yon  iwe  th-  tyt-ant, 

K.  Macd.  1 will  not  yield. 

To  kiss  the  ground  tiefon*  young  Malcolm’s  feet, 
And  to  be  baited  with  the  rabble’s  curse. 

Thoiigli  Birnam  wotnl  be  come  to  Dunsinauc, 

And  tiiou  op|M>.s'd,  being  of  no  woman  born, 

Vet  I will  try  the  last: — before  my  body 
I iliruw  my  warlike  shield:  lay  on,  Macduff; 

And  damn’d  be  liim  that  fii-st  cries.  Hold,  moutjh  ! 

[ Ex^uutj  fyhtiufj. 


Hrtnal.  Flourish.  KnUi\  wit/i  drum  and 
Cfdoun,  Malcolm,  M Siwadi),  Boss, 
Lknnox,  AsovSy  Caithnkbs,  Mk^teitii, 
and  Soldiers. 

Mal.  I would  the  friends  we  miss  wire  safe 
arriv’d, 

Srw.  Some  imist  go  off ; and  yet,  by  these  I 
see, 

So  great  a day  as  this  is  cheaply  bought. 


Mal.  MuciUitf  U missing,  and  your  noble  sun. 
Boss.  Your  son,  my  lord,  has  paid  n soldier’s 
debt ; 

lie  only  liv’d  but  till  he  was  a man  ; 

’riic  which  no  Booner  had  his  prowess  couHnu’d 
In  the  unshrinking  station  where  he  fought, 

But  like  a man  he  died. 

Siw.  Then  ho  is  dead  ? 

Boss.  Ay,  and  brought  off  the  field:  your 
imuse  of  sorrow 

Must  not  measur’d  by  hla  worth,  for  then 
It  hath  no  end. 

Hiw.  Had  he  his  hurts  before  ? 

Boss.  .\y,  on  the  front. 

Siw‘.  Mliy,  then,  God’s  soldier  he  he  ! 

Hud  I as  many  sons  as  I have  hairs, 

I would  not  wish  them  to  a fairer  death : 

And  so,  his  knell  is  knoll’d. 

Mal,  He’s  worth  more  sorrow, 

And  that  I ’ll  s|>end  for  him. 

Siw.  He  worth  no  more : 

They  say  he  paiteil  well,  and  paid  his  score: 

And  so,  God  he  with  him! — Here  comes  newer 
comfort. 


Jir-fiiUtr  MAcvvFVfVrith  King  MAirDKTH’«Ae«</.tJ*) 


Macd.  Hail,  king!  fur  so  thou  ait:  behold, 
where  stands 

The  usurper’s  cursed  head : the  time  U free  ! 

I SCO  thee  compass’d  with  thy  kingdom’s  pearl, 
'riiat  s{>cak  iny  salutation  in  tlicir  minds ; 

I ll2 
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MACBKTll. 


ACT  V.) 

WhoM?  Toicefl  I desire  atuud  with  mine,— 

Hail,  king  of  Sootlaml  I 

All.  Hail,  king  of  Scotland ! 

Mal.  Wc  shall  not  s[)cml  a large  cxponae  uf 
time 

Bi-fore  we  reckon  with  your  several  loves, 

And  make  us  even  with  jou.  My  tliaiics  and 
kinsmen, 

irenct'forlh  he  earls, — the  first  that  ever  Scotland 
III  such  an  honour  nam'd.  Whut'a  mure  to  do, 
Which  would  be  planti.d  newly  with  the  time, — 


[SCK.NB  viil. 

As  calling  home  our  exil’d  friends  ahrund 
That  fled  the  snaix>s  of  watchful  tyranny; 
Pniduciiig  forth  the  cruel  ministers 
Of  this  dead  butcher,  and  hU  fiend-like  queen,— 
Who,  as ’t  is  thought,  by  self  and  violent  hands 
TooWotf  her  life  ; — this,  and  what  needful  tdse 
That  calls  upon  us,  by  tlie  grace  of  Grace, 

We  will  perform  in  measure,  time,  and  place ! 

So,  thanks  to  all  at  once,  and  to  each  one. 

Whom  we  Invite  to  see  us  crown’d  at  Seunc. 

[/VowrisA.  E-jCfUHt. 
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ILLUSTRATIVE  COMMENTS. 


ACT  I. 


(1)  ScEKE  III.— ti»  a siecf  I'll  fhxtKrr  mif.\  In  r 
pamphlet  onlitletl  “ N'ewc.H  from  Hrutlanii,  <ioclnrin(c  the 
damnahle  life  amt  (tenth  of  l>octor  ('inn.  n notable  Horcerer,” 
fcc.  15H1,  which  |»rofe9««c»  l«  cxfKute  a con.'^piracy  of  two 
hundred  witchca  with  Dr.  Finn  at  their  bend.  “ to  bewitch 
and  drowno"  Kin(;  James  in  the  M*a,  we  rend, — 

**  Item — A|n>if>  Tomiwon  wan  hroii|{ht  Rffiiin  l*cf«>re  the 
kings  ninjenty  and  hin  council,  and  Iwing  eiaminod  of  the 
meetings  and  dotcatnbic  dcniitigs  of  thotie  witches,  she 
confctHKxi  that  upon  the  night  of  All-Imliawn-cven  Instnho 
w-an  accom|>ai>ied  on  well  with  the  persons  afuiosnid,  lut 
also  with  A gieat  many  other  witchea,  to  the  number  of 
two  bundnxi,  and  that  they  nltogidher  went  by  «ea.  ciw:h 
one  in  a riddtt  or  txert,  and  went  in  the  same  very 
KubatAntially  with  fUiggons  uf  wine,  making  merry'  and 
drinking  by  the  wny  in  the  same  riddles  or  sieves,  to  the 
kirk  of  North  Berwick  in  Lothian,  ami  that  after  they  hmi 
landed  they  took  hamls  on  the  land  and  dtinced  this  reel 
or  short  dance,  singing  all  with  one  voice,— 

**  Commer  Roe  je  before,  commer  goe  ye. 

Gif  you  «ill  not  goe  before,  commer  let  me  I'* 

(2)  Scene  HI.— 

ft'ear^  ninf  afar, 

HAul/  Ae  drintiU,  p*n.t,  and  yn'ar.] 

For  A particular  account  of  titc  manner  in  which  this 
miachict  was  sometimes  cfTecled  see  note  (4^,  p.  43,  Vol.  1. 
To  what  is  there  related,  we  nce<l  only  add  the  following 
notable  charm  from  **  Scot's  Di-seovery  of  Witchcraft : 

A cAarwe  iMckinff  Aoir  (o  hnrt  wAom  t/nn  tirt  *r»M  iwnpes 
of  <ror,  &.C.  Make  an  imago  in  his  name,  whom  you  would 
hurt  or  kill,  of  new  virgine  wax  ; under  the  ri^t  arme- 
poke  whereof  place  a swallow’s  heart,  and  the  liver  under 
the  left  ; then  hang  about  the  neck  thereof  a new  thred  in 
a now  needle  prickcKl  into  tiio  raoml>cr  which  you  would 
have  hurt,  with  the  rehearsal]  of  certain  wonls  : ’*  &c. 

(3)  Scene  lit.— 

irAfl/  art 

So  mtkfr’d,  nnd  $o  tnid  i»  their  atii’rf  ; 

That  tool-  aot  lUg  the  taAnAiVaabi  o'  iA<  eartk, 

And  yft  are  om  ’(  f] 

Compare  Holinsbcd : — It  fortuned  as  Mnkbcth  and 
fianqiibo  joumied  towards  Fores,  where  the  king  then  laio, 
they  went  sporting  by  the  woJe  togither  without  other 
comiNUiie,  aavo  onelte  themselves,  pn5csing  thorough  the 
woods  and  ftclds,  when  suddenlie  in  the  middest  of  a 
laund,  there  met  them  three  women  in  strange  and  wild 
apparel],  resembling  creatures  of  elder  world,  whome 
when  they  attentivelie  beheld,  woondering  much  at  the 
sight,  the  first  of  them  stiako  and  said  ; ‘All  hailo  Miik- 
both,  thane  of  Gtammis'^Ifor  ho  liad  latclic  entered  into 
that  dignitie  and  offico  by  the  death  of  his  father  Sinell). 
The  second  of  them  said  ; * Haile  Makbeth  thane  of  Caw- 
dor.' But  the  third  said;  'AU  haile  MakL>eth  that 
htfereafter  shall  l»o  king  of  Srotland.’ 

**  Then  Banquho  ; * What  manner  of  women  (saith  he) 
are  you,  that  s^me  so  little  favotirable  unto  me.  whereas 
to  my  fellow  heero,  besides  high  officea,  ye  ossigne  also  the 
kingdome,  An|>ointing  foorth  nothing  for  mo  at  alH’ 

* Yes  (saith  the  tint  of  them)  wo  promise  grrater  benefits 
unto  th6o,  than  unto  him,  for  be  shall  reiCTo  in  dtfed,  but 
with  An  nnluckie  end  : neither  shall  he  leave  nnie  issue 
behind  him  to  succtled  in  his  place,  where  contnirilie  thou 
111  dtfed  shall  not  reigne  at  all,  but  of  th^e  those  shall  W 


liome  which  shall  goveme  the  Scotish  kingdome  by  long 
order  of  cuntiouall  doacent.’ 

“ Herewith  the  foreankl  women  vanisheii  immediatiie  out 
of  their  sight.  This  «ns  rcpulcil  at  the  first  but  some 
vainc  fantastical]  illusion  by  Maktcth  nnd  Banquho,  inso- 
much that  Bomiuho  would  call  .Makla-th  in  jest,  king  of 
Scotland ; and  Ntaklfcth  againo  would  call  him  in  sfiort 
likewise,  the  father  of  mnnic  kings.  Hut  afterwards  the 
common  opinion  was,  that  those  women  were  either  tlie 
weird  sistcni,  that  h*  (as  ye  would  say)  the  goddesses  of 
destinic,  or  else  some  iivmphs  or  feiries,  indued  with  know- 
ledge of  prophesio  by  tftoir  nccromanticnll  science,  l>ccauMe 
cverio  thing  enme  to  i«.i«e  m*  thev  had  s]xrkcn.  For 
shortlic  alter,  the  thane  of  Cawdor  (>eing  condemned  at 
Fores  of  treason  against  the  king  committed  ; his  lands, 
livings  and  offices  were  given  of  the  kings  HlicraUtie  to 
M»kl>elh." 

(4)  Scene  IV.— FA*-  prinre  of  f’waitrrfand.^  *‘Put 
skortlie  alter  it  cbanoe<r  that  king  Duncane,  baring  two 
Nonnes  by  his  wife  which  wo*  the  daughter  of  Sjward 
carlo  of  NorthmnWrlaiid,  he  made  the  elder  of  them 
called  Malooline  prince  of  Cumberland,  os  it  were  thereby 
to  appoint  him  bis  sucessor  in  the  kingdome,  immedintlio 
after  his  decease.  Maklieth,  sore  troubled  herewith,  for 
. that  he  saw  by  this  means  bis  hot<o  sore  hindered  (where, 
by  the  old  lawos  of  tlie  realme,  tnc  ordinance  was,  that  if 
be  that  should  sneer'd  were  not  of  able  age  to  take  the 
charge  upon  him.sclfe,  be  that  was  next  of  blond  unto  him 
•bould  1«  admitted)  bo  Iiegan  to  take  counsell  how  he 
might  usuiqie  the  kingdome  by  force,  having  a Just 
uarell  so  to  doo  (as  ho  t(H>ko  the  matter)  for  that  Duncano 
id  wbnt  in  him  lav  to  defraud  him  of  all  matier  of  title 
and  rlaime,  w hich  fie  might  in  time  to  come,  pretend  unto 
the  crowne,” 


(5)  Scene  VI. — 

Where  tkep  mod  breed  and  knunt,  I hare  obeerp'd. 

The  air  u rfr/iVeV  ] 

Sir  .loshim  Kcvnolds  was  struck, — as  who  poescasing  a 
sjiatk  of  scnxiliility  can  fail  to  be,— with  tiie  exceeding 
l>eauty  of  this  brief  colloquy  l>efore  the  castle  of  Macboth, 
nnd  ho  ohwsrvos  on  it, — “This  short  dialogue  itetween 
Duncan  nnd  Banquo,  whilst  they  nre  apprtmehing  the 
gates  of  Macl>cth's  cnstlc,  has  always  apiwere^l  to  me  a 
striking  instance  of  what  in  pointing  is  termed  refxtee. 
Their  conreiwntion  very  naturally  turns  upon  the  beauty  of 
its  situation,  and  the  pleasantness  of  the  air;  and  Banquo, 
obsening  the  martlets'  nests  In  every  m'ess  of  the 
cornice,  remarks,  that  where  those  birds  moat  breed  nnd 
hni  nt,  the  air  is  delicate.  The  subject  of  this  quiet  and 
eoi-y  conversation  gives  that  repose  so  necessary  to  the 
mind  after  the  tumultuous  bustle  of  the  preceding  ocenc*. 
and  liorfectly  contrasts  the  scene  of  horror  that  inime- 
diately  succt'cds.  It  seems  as  if  Shaksneore  oskevi  him- 
self, What  is  a prince  likely  to  say  to  his  attendants  on 
such  an  occasion  ? Whereas  the  modem  writers  seem,  on 
the  contrarr,  to  be  always  searching  for  new  thoughts, 
such  as  would  never  occur  to  men  in  the  situation  which  Is 
represented.  This  also  is  frequently  the  practice  of 
Homer,  who.  from  the  midst  of  l«attks  and  horrors, 
relieves  and  refreshes  the  mind  of  the  reader  by  intn>- 
during  some  quiet  rural  image,  a picture  of  domcstick 
life." 
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ILLUSTUATIVE  COMMENTS 


ACT  II. 


(1)  SteyE  III. — 'T U htid  fat  taek  o/A/r.]  Very 
many  of  Uio  indihmU  cunnoote>l  «'ith  Duncan'a  ih-ath  aru 
nut  to  l>efuun<l  in  tho  mumtivcof  that  event,  hut  aro  taken 
from  tho  Chronicler*'  neenunt  «f  Kln«  DnflV*  niunior. 
Amon*'  them  are  the  prorit(rioN  mentiuito«l  in  thin  «i|too<:h - 
“Monstron*  RiirhUw  also  that  worn  aoeno  without  the 
SoottiMhe  kint'Oomo  that  yeare  were  thoRo,  hornw  in 
I»thian  hein;;  of  ttituriler  IwMutio  ami  awiftneaso,  di<l  onto 
thoir  ownu  fleaho  and  wmiUl  in  nowiM  ta<ito  anv  other 
meato.  In  Anjinia  there  wna  a ifentlewoman  brcm^lit  forth 
a child  without  eyea.  nofk*.  hnnde,  or  fonto.  Thera  waa 
a K|Mirhmtko  alwi  Ktrnn^rloil  hy  an  Oaie.  S'oither  »’aa  it 
any  Iv^to  wonder  that  tho  aunno,  om  lief<»ro  U aayd.  waa 
continually  covcre<l  with  cloirlea,  for  vi.  nionetha  Ktiaco  ; 
Hut  all  men  undorRt<»n«l  tl)at  tho  ahhomhmlde  nmnlor  of 
kinff  Thiffe  waa  tho  cauxo  borctif.” 

(2)  S(  E.V£  111.— 

Hf  i>  ah'tadif  nam'd  ; and  ffmtf  to  Sfoue 

To  hf  yiu'fjrfrr/.  j 

Scone  ia  well  known  to  have  mrly  nhtAinod  hiKtnrical  im* 
bortADoe.  It  rooeiTod.  it  would  n|>]tcar.  tho  title  of  tho 
* Koval  City  of  ScoDo,'  ao  eariy  aa  A,t>.  Wl6  <»r  lam.  n»o 
PictUh  Chronicle  informs  ru  that  ConaUuitino  tho  tton  of 
K<t.  and  Kellach  tho  Bishop,  to^tlier  with  tho  Scots, 
automnly  v<»wed  to  'oltservo  tho  laws  and  diM'iidine  of 
fiuth,  tho  ri;^ls  of  tho  churchos  and  of  the  (j08}wf,  on  tho 
Hill  of  Credulity,  near  tho  Hoyal  Citv  of  Senan.'  If  tho 
Stone  of  r>estiny  was  transfcrriHl  hy  Rcnneth  M(u  Alpine 
from  Dunstaffna^'e  in  Aiyyleshirp  to  Scone  in  a.D.  MW,  wo 
may  see  a reason  for  tho  title  ' Hoyal  City,'  a'hich  scorns 
to  hara  been  no^pnnxl  lieforo  the  mcotiiift  of  tho  Eoclo' 
siastical  Council.  Ono  of  the  m«mt  momoraldo  of  tho 
comlmta  with  tho  Danes  was  fou{?hi  at  i ‘ullin  near  Scone, 
in  tho  time  of  Tlonald  IV'.  tho  son  of  (’onstanUne  II.,  for 
the  of  this  stone.  This  must  have  heen  |»ravtous 

to  A.D.  in  which  vonr  Donald  full  in  Ivittleat  FortoviuU 
It  is  said  that  a reli^uus  house  U'as  establi.shed  at  Scono, 
when  the  st«>ne  was  transferred  by  Kenneth  .Mac  Alpine. 
During  tlie  rci^ni  of  Alexan>ter,  Scsnio  sccius  to  have  l•cel) 
ocHStsionally  a n»yal  residence,  ami,  like  St.  Andrews  and 
other  places  in  which  monasteries  were  ostablishoil.  it  was 
a m.arlcct  for  foreijrn  nntiona  Alexander  atldrease^l  a writ 
to  the  merchants  of  England,  inviting  thorn  to  trade  to 
Hcono,  and  promising  them  |>n>tection  on  ennditiurt  of 
thoir  )ia}ung  a custom  to  the  monastery.  This  custom 
was  nn  im|K>st  on  all  shi]M  trading  with  fn>m  which 

it  apiiears  to  have  licen  anciently  a 
**  Alioutamilefrom  thcriverthcro  wasat  acomparatiraly 
recent  i>oriod  a Utg  called  tho/#//  nsi  mrrr,  which  according 
to  trailition  has  lieon  covere<l  by  tho  tide,  an«l  in  which 
when  diggiw  for  a {stud,  sumos  similar  to  those  in  tho 
b<sl  of  the  Tay  wore  found.  Whatever  m.ay  l*e  the  I'aluo 
of  the  commonly  rcooivml  fact  as  to  the  transference  of 
the  fatal  stone  U>  Scone,  there  can  bo  no  doubt  that  many 
of  the  Scottish  kings  wore  inaugurate*!  here. 

'*  Kdwanl  I.  Irnving  |«ncLr,itc<t  t«>  tho  north  as  far  as 
Klgin,  and  having  reduced  Baliol  to  a state  of  the  most 
abject  subraiaaiun,  on  his  return  ordered  tho  famous  stone 
on  which  the  Scottish  kings  had  l>ecn  wont  to  be  cruwnml, 
to  bo  removed  from  tlio  Abl»ey  of  SiNino  an*l  convevo*!  to 
Wostniinster,  in  testimony,  aays  Heniingrord,  an  English 
ctintemiHirary  chnmivU'r,  of  the  cnn<|ucst  and  summder  of 
the  kingtiom.  Tho  restoration  of  the  stone,  though  omitted 
in  the  treaty  of  Nortliampton  was  stipulated  by 


a separate  instnimenU  Tlie  stone,  as  is  well  known,  was 
never  rcst<*rt><l.  *ThU  fatal  stone.'  says  Sir  Walter  Sci>tl, 

* was  said  to  have  l>ocn  brought  f^rom  Ireland  by  Fergiis 
tlic  son  of  Eric,  who  leii  tho  D.ilriads  to  the  shonw  of 
Argyllshire.  Its  virtues  are  proscrv'cd  in  the  colelirated 
leonine  verso 

Xi /iiHat  F.ttum,  Stnti,  yirorHAiyf*/ 

/wcrsiViel  tttf>iil*m,r*ijuatt  lAtdrsi. 

TItere  wore  8<‘ots  who  haile«l  the  aoromplishment  of  tliis 
piMphoev  at  tho  acoossion  <»f  Jainea  V'l.  to  tho  crawn  of 
l^iatid.  ami  uxulUsl  that,  in  removing  their  {lalimiium. 

I tho  jMiliey  of  Eilward  rcsemblcNl  that  which  bruuglit  the 
! Tn>jan  horse  in  triumph  within  their  walls,  anti  which 
(KVasionod  the  dcstnictiun  of  their  n>yal  family.  Ilie 
stone  is  still  presonoil,  and  form*  the  supjMut  of  King 
Mwaril  tho  runfesw»r's  chair,  which  tho  Kuwretgn  occu|dm 
at  his  con>nAtinn,'  In  preimnng  tliis  chair  for  tho  coru- 
nation  of  her  present  Majesty,  some  small  fragments  of 
tliis  stono  went  broken  olT.'’— .V<tr  iSuttirtifat  .iccossf  oj 
Snitlahd,  DUo,  vul.  X.  p.  1047. 

(3)  HcEXK  III.— 

■ - — Wkfff  i*  J)nn«tn$  hwfit  1 
Macd.  Ctii'rifd  to  t'olmt'kiU.'\ 

“ To  the  flighlandcrv  of  the  pre.sont  *lay,  Iona  is  known 
as  ‘ Innis-nandlruiilhneach.'  or  tkt  /tOtnd  0/  tkf  I>r*iids 
•—as  ‘ li*chuIum>cbillo,'  or  tkf  /dand  t>/  f V</wm,  o/tkr  Cf/f, 
or  Ceimfffrt/,  from  whence  tho  English  word  Jcolyinkill  is 
dvrivo>l. 

“ In  MiicfarlancV  M.S.,  AdvucaU^s*  librarj*.  then*  is  a 
dcsori|>tiun  of  this  island  hy  Dean  Monro,  who  tmvcllwl 
through  tho  Western  Ules  in  15fU, 

* VolwiiU. — Narrost  this  I10  twa  mylos  *)faea,  Inyes  the 
Isle  tho  Krixho  call  it  1.  oolmkill.  that  is,  fkuict  ('olm's 
Isle,  ano  faira  mayno  Islo  of  twa  myle  Inngc,  and  maira 
and  ano  myle  braid,  frrtill  and  fniitfuli  of  corn  and  sU>re. 
and  guid  for  fishing.  Within  this  do  thorv  is  a muoasU<ry 
of  Mounkes  and  one  uthcr  of  nuns,  with  a {>Arnehe  kirke, 
and  sundry*  other  chap]iols  dotat  of  auld  be  tho  kings  of 
Setdiand,  and  Is?  Clandonald  of  tho  Ivies.  'Iliis  aTilmy 
ft>rsai«l  wos  the  catbodnUl  kirk  of  tho  biMcho(Ht  of  the  Ivies 
; sen  the  tvine  they  were  cxpulsod  out  of  tho  lyle  of  .Man 
by  the  Englishmen  ; for  within  tho  lylo  of  Man  w-as  the 
I ciithodrall  kirke,  and  living  of  auM.  Within  this  iie  of 
f'oimkill,  thoro  is  ano  aanctuary  also,  or  kirkaird.  callit  in 
Krische,  IU‘Iigi>ram,  quhilk  is  a vciy  fair  kiHcyalnl.  and 
wcill  biggit  about  with  stjune  and  lime.  Into  this  mnctuaiy* 
thora  is  three  tonibe-s  of  staine  fonnit  like  litlc  cliappcls 
with  ane  braid  gray  marble  or  qubin  staine  in  the  gavile 
of  ilk  ano  of  the  tumlKw.  In  tho  staine  of  the  tomb  there 
is  written  in  iAtin  letters  Tnmu/nt  Srtttiir,  that  is, 

tho  tomhe  or  grave  of  tho  Scotts  kmges.  Within  this 
btiuhe  aco»>nIlng  to  our  Scotts  ami  Kri«chc  chmnickicw, 
ther  layos  furtvciglii  crounc«l  Scotts  kingiw.  thn>ugh  tho 
quhilk  this  ile  tias  itoinc  richlio  dotat  Iw  tho  Scots  kinges, 
as  wo  have  aaid.  * * * Within  this  sanctiiario  also  lyes  tho 
maUt  rsist  of  the  lx>rds  of  the  lies  with  tber  Ivnnge,  two 
clan  r.ynt's  with  thcr  lj*nagc,  M’Kynnon  and  M'Duara, 
with  thcr  lineages,  wnth  simdrie  uthcn«  inhabiU*mts  of  the 
hail  lies,  ltcoau.se  this  sanctuary  was  wont  to  l*c  tho 
sepulture  of  tho  licst  men  of  all  tho  isles  : and  als  of  our 
kinge's  as  we  have  said  : Inicause  it  w*as  the  maist  honor- 
able and  anciend  jtlAOi,*  tliat  was  in  Kc«>tland  in  thair  days 
os  wo  re-ld."— .V'UC  «/' .S’/vg/a«</.  IM5, 

vol.  vii.  p.  r»l3. 
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ILLIISTRATIVK  OOMMKNTR 


ACT  III. 


(1)  ScfSE  III.— 

- ■ - /7y,  fjood 
Than 

Tlje  murder  of  Bnniiuo  is  told  very  briefly  by  Hoiinslicd  ; — 

“The  wonls  niso  of  tho  lhr6o  wcir*l  sisters  would  not 
out  ol  his  mind,  whieh  as  they  proinisi><l  him  the  kinpiomo, 
so  likowMO  did  they  nromine  it  at  the  same  time  unto  tho 
|MMteritio  of  BAn<)un<».  He  willcil  tlivreforo  the  same 
Konquho  with  his  sooue  named  Fletince,  to  como  to  a 
s>i]>|<er  that  ho  had  prepared  for  them,  which  was  in  d^ed, 
M he  had  devised,  present  drnth  at  the  liands  of  certcine 
munierert,  whom  he  hireil  to  execute  tliat  dcH)d,  np|>oint> 
int;  them  to  meetv  with  tho  same  Ilnn'jubo  and  his  sonne 
wilhotit  tho  pnlacc.  as  they  rctumcMl  to  their  lod^^n^s, 
and  there  to  slea  them,  im>  that  he  w'ould  not  have  his 
house  slandered,  but  that  in  time  to  oomo  ho  in4;ht  clearo 
himselfe,  if  onie  thinf;  were  laid  to  his  charge  u{>on  anio 
suspicion  that  mi^ht  arise. 

**  It  cbanctsl  yet  by  the  l»encfit  of  the  darko  ni^ht.  that 
though  the  father  were  slainu,  the  tumno  yet  by  the  helpo 
of  Almightio  Uod  reserving;  him  to  Iwtter  fnrtuno.  esca]>eci 
that  danger:  and  aAerwanls  having  some  inkeliDgfby  tho 
ar'monition  of  some  friends  which  ho  had  in  tho  court)  how 
his  life  was  sought  no  lease  than  his  fathers,  who  was 
slnine  not  hv  chance  modlio  (ns  by  the  handling  of  the 
matter  Makfieth  woiihl  have  had  it  to  npi»euro)  but  even 
upon  a prcpcnseil  devise:  wlicrciijK*n  to  avoid  further 
I>cril]  ho  flcl  into  Wales.” 

(2f  ScRNK  1!ecaTK.J  “ShaksjieArc  seems  to 

have  lieen  luijustlv  censured  for  intixsiucing  lli-cate  among 
tho  modem  witches.  .Scot's  ‘Hiseovorj-  of  Witchcmfl.' 
b.  ill.  c.  it.  and  c.  xvi.,  and  b.  xii.  c.  iii.,  mentions  it  n.-4 
the  common  opinion  of  all  wriUrs,  that  witches  were  suj>- 
|Mwc<I  to  have  nightly  ‘meetings  with  Hcm«lms,  and  the 
|s^u  gols,'  and  tliat  in  tho  night-times  they  ride  abroad 
with  h:ana,  the  goddess  of  the  {signns.’  Ac.  Hieir  dame 
or  chief  leader  seems  always  to  have  been  an  old  pagan, 
as  • the  lAdio  Sibylla,  Minerva,  or  Diana.’”— ToLLt.T. 

SCf.NR  V,— Soso,  f iriMow/.]  t'oM**’  rtwrty,  coitf  tu'ftff, 
<fv. ) Tho  song  actually  sung  hem  wo  conjecture  to  l>c  that 
given  in  thocorrrsjx>nding  JWTono  of  Middleton's  “ Witch,” 
«n«l  In  D'Avenant’s  fsirtphntso  of  “ -Maclwlli.”  It  was 
|ind<;ibly  written  by  ^^hakespearo.  and  dcrivcsl  by  Middle- 


ton and  D'Avenant  from  stage  tr.vlition,  or  from  somo 
less  inijierfect  et»py  of  Maclieth  ” than  is  now  known. 


Sitiiy  i‘h  **Tkr  Witch 


Come  sway,  come  away ; v 
Heccat,  Hccrat,  come  away.  J 
/fee.  I come,  I come,  I comr, 
With  ail  the  ({leed  I may.** 


in  t1»c  alre 


Now  I poe.  now  I flic, 

Malkin  my  aWrete  apiril  and  I. 

Oh  what  adaintic  pwaiure  tU 

Ti>  ride  in  the  alre 

When  the  moone  thinei  falrc . 

And  fing  and  daunce,  and  toy  and  kia< : 
Over  wood*,  high  rocks,  and  moiiniainet. 
Over  lest,  our  mlstria  fountalnea, 

Oyer  ateepe  towres  and  turretts 

We  fly  by  nii:ht.  'mongst  truopei  of  aplrritli. 

No  nng  of  hrlls  to  our  eares  sounds. 

No  howles  ui  wolves,  no  yrlpcs  of  hounds ; 
No,  not  the  noyse  of  water's-breachc, 

Or  cannon’s  throat,  our  height  can  rearhe.” 


“ Tlio  Witch  ” is  supposed  to  have  l*ccn  written  alswit 
11U3.  but  it  was  not  printed  before  1778.  DWvenant's 
alteration  of  “Machetn”  was  nrinted  a oenturv  earlier. 
From  this  drctimstance,  as  well  as  from  the  differences 
observablo  in  j*assnges  common  to  both,  it  may  bo  in- 
forre^l  that  tho  latter  ditl  not  coj)y  thme  paioutges  fr»>ni 
Midd)cti>n.  but  that  each  derivoil  thorn  from  the  same 
original.  Tho  following  is  lyAveiiant'ss'crsionof  the  piv- 
ceding  song 


•'  Ctiinc  away  Heecste,  tierratc ! Oh  come  away : 
ilre.  I come.  1 cume,  with  all  the  apeea  1 may.” 


.Vow  I go.  and  now  | flye 
talking  my  swtet  Spirit  and  I. 

O what  a dainty  plt-aiure's  Ihi*. 

To  sail  r ih'  Air 

While  the  J/ooa  shines  fair; 

To  Sing,  to  Toy,  to  Dance  and  Ki*s, 

Over  Woods,  hijih  Rocks  »r  ' Mountains  ; 
Over  Hills,  and  tuisiy  F •■miatns ; 

Over  Sicrples.  Tower*,  and  Turrets  : 

We  flye  by  night  'mongst  tronp*  of  Spirits. 

No  Ring  of  to  our  £a's  koiinds. 

No  huulcs  of  Wnlves.  nor  Yelps  I.f  Hounds  ; 
Ko.  nor  the  noise  of  Waters  lirrarh, 

Nor  Cannons  Throats,  our  Height  can  reach.” 


ACT  IV. 


(1 ) flCPNK  I.— TArtVe  the  hriMticrf  cat  kafh  metr'ilA  “Dr.  j 
WnrburtoD  bos  adducest  classical  authority  for  the  eon-  ' 
nexion  lioiwoon  Hecate  and  this  animal,  with  a view  to  | 
trace  Uio  rea.<wm  whv  it  was  the  agent  an«l  favouriio  of  , 
luorlem  witches.  It  may  lie  oddo<l.  that  among  the  i 
hVyptians  the  cat  was  saerra  to  Isis  or  tho  their 

Hecate  or  I>iana,  and  aocertlingly  woiwhippctl  with  great  | 
honour.  Many  cat-idoh  ore  Ktill  praservo<l  in  the  cabinets  | 
of  tlie  curiouji,  oihI  tho  sistnim  or  rattle  usctl  by  the  , 
priests  of  Isis  is  generally  ornamented  with  a figure  of  , 
a cat  with  n crescent  on  its  head.” — DorcE. 


(2)  Si’KXR  I. — Mmie  ami  Song,  **  Black  spirits,”  rfr.l 
This  “ cbnrm  song.”  like  the  mmg  in  Act  III.,  is  found 
liotli  in  Mirldletona  “ Witch  "oihI  D’Aveimnt's  niu^ration 
of  “Maclwth” 


Black  fipirita,  and  White, 
Red  Spirits  and  Orsy ; 
MingW,  mingle,  mingle, 
Y'ou  that  mingle  may.” 


ni9 
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ILLI’STUATIVK  COMMKNTS. 


(3)  ftCEXR  III.— 

- Surk  Krtrumf  nufi  vntrtffomt  tklniji  at  Qne(  i 
*Ti»  hard  to  rtcfiHCite.i  ' 

Thf  forejromsr  diaI«»iftio  very  clo'*cly  follow*  nolm*ho<i’*  1 
ftbridtrnictU  of  the  Sootti*h  nintor)-  r—  j 

At  his  coinmintf  unUi  Mulcolroe,  ho  doclarwl  into  I 
what  eroat  inl«orie  the  estate  of  Scotland  was  l»n»iufht,  hy 
the  (ietertahio  cniclties  eierciae*!  by  the  tyrant  Makhetb,  ' 
having;  oommitusl  manle  horrible  slauKhters  and  murtlcm,  i 
both  as  well  of  the  noble*  a«  commons,  for  the  which  he  j 
was  hate*l  right  mortallio  of  all  his  liege  |K>oplo,  desiring  , 
nothing  more  ll>an  to  lie  delirerod  of  that  jntollerable  and 
most  heario  yoke  of  thraldomo,  which  they  susUine*!  at  , 
such  a caitaifffl  lutnds  I 

**  Malcolme  bearing  Mnk'IufTes  woonh,  which  he  nttert^  j 
in  rerie  lamentable  sort,  for  rntf  -re  oompoiwion  and  rerie  I 
ruth  that  jiearwsi  his  sorrowfwll  hart,  Iwwailing  the 
miserable  state  of  his  cmintrio.  he  felchcl  a «loopo  sigh  ; j 
which  Makduffo  perceiving,  to  fall  most  earoostlie 

in  liand  with  him,  to  enter|»ri*e  the  delivering  of  the 
ScotUh  people  out  of  the  hands  j»f  so  cnioll  and  bloudle  a 
tyrant,  as  Makl>eth  by  too  manic  plainc  experiments  did 
aliew  himselfo  to  l>e  : which  was  an  «v»io  matter  for  him 
to  bring  to  |>asso.  considering  not  oncUo  the  good  title  he 
hail,  but  also  the  eanicst  desire  of  the  people  to  have  some 
nerasion  ministro*!,  wboroby  they  might  Iss  roronge*!  of 
those  notable  injuries,  which  they  daille  snsteined  by  the 
outragious  cnicltie  of  Makhclhs  misgovemonoo.  Though 
Malcolmo  was  Torio  sorrowfull  for  the  oppression  of  his 
countriemen  the  ScoU,  in  maner  as  Makdufl’o  had  declare*! ; 
yet  doubting  whether  ho  worn  come  ns  one  that  menl 
unfelne<llie  as  he  spake,  or  else  as  sent  from  Maklicth  to 
botraio  him,  ho  thought  to  have  some  further  triall,  and 
thereu|><m  flisaembling  his  mind  at  the  first,  he  answered 
as  followcth.  ^ ^ I 

**  * I am  tnilic  Torio  sorio  for  the  miserie  cbanctwi  to  my  , 
countrie  of  BooUand.  but  though  I have  never  ao  gr^t  I 
affection  to  relieve  the  same,  yet  by  reason  of  certeine 
incurable  rice*,  which  rcigne  in  me,  I am  nothing  meet 
thereto.  First,  wich  Immoiierato  lust  and  vohiptuoiw 
scnsualltietthcai>homlnal»le  founteino  of  all  ricesifollowcth 
me,  that  If  I were  ma«le  king  of  Scots,  I should  s^*ke  to 
defioure  young  maids  and  mntrones,  in  such  wise  that 
mine  intetupemneie  should  Iw  more  im|K>rtahle  unto  yon, 
than  the  bloiidio  tyrannio  of  Makbeth  now  is,*  Heci^ 
unto  Makduffe  answerivl : ‘ This  suerlie  is  a verie  erill 
fault,  for  manic  noble  prince*  and  kings  have  lost  l»oth 
lives  and  king*lomo»  for  tlio  sanio  ; nevcrthelcsse  there  are 
women  onow  in  Scotland,  and  therefore  folio*'  myoounsell. 
Make  thy  selfo  king.  an«l  I shall  conveie  the  matter  so 
wiselie,  that  thou  shall  Iw  so  aatisfie<i  at  thy  pleasure  in 
such  secret  wise,  that  no  man  sliall  l*e  aware  thoro<»f.’ 

“ Then  said  Malcolme,  ‘ I am  also  the  mo«t  avaritimis 
creature  on  tlio  earth,  so  that  if  I were  king,  1 should 
s^ko  BO  inanie  waie*  to  get  lands  and  gooda,  that  I would 
slea  the  moat  part  of  all  the  nohlea  of  Heotland  by  sunuite*! 
accusations,  to  the  end  I might  injoy  their  lands,  gnrsls. 
and  ivxwcHsions ; and  therefore  to  show  you  what  niischiefe 
may  insuc  on  you  through  mine  unsatiable  covetousness,  I 
will  rehearse  unto  yon  a fable.  ’ITiero  was  a fox  having  a 


sore  place  on  hir  overset  witli  a swarmo  of  flies,  that  con* 
ttnuallio  sucked  out  bir  blond  ; and  when  one  that  enme  by 
and  saw  this  manner,  «U*n»anded  whether  she  would  liave 
the  flies  lirivcn  beside  her,  she  answered  no  : for  if  thoso 
flic*  that  are  alrreriU  full,  and  by  reason  thereof  sucko  not 
verie  egcrlie,  should  he  chased  awaie.  other  that  are  emptie 
ami  fellie  an  hungroii  should  light  in  their  places,  and 
sucke  out  the  residue  of  my  blond  fair©  more  to  my 
grecvanco  than  those,  which  now  Iwing  satisfiod  doo  not 
much  aunoio  me.  'nK*refore  saith  Malcolmo,  suffer  me  to 
remaine  where  I am,  lest  if  I attcino  to  the  regiment  of 
your  reolme,  mine  un*pu?nchablo  avarice  may  pntove  such  ; 
Ibat  ye  wo<ild  thinke  the  displeasures  which  now  grieve 
you.  should  s^cme  easio  in  respect  of  the  unmeasurable 
outrage,  wliich  might  insuo  throxigh  my  coming  amongst 
you.' 

•'  Makduffe  to  this  nwlo  answer,  ‘how  it  was  a fiir  wo.»ra© 
fault  than  the  other : for  avarice  is  the  root  of  all  rolBchicfe, 
and  for  that  crime  the  most  fiart  of  our  kings  have  \>^<mo 
slaine  and  brought  to  their  finall  cn*i.  Yot  notwith- 
standing follow  my  counsell,  and  take  upon  tb6o  the 
CTOwne.  There  is  gold  and  riches  inough  in  8eotland  to 
natisfie  thy  gr^»>di©  desire.’  Tlien  sai<l  Maloolme  againe, 

' I am  furthormoro  incline*!  to  disaininlaUon,  tolling  of 
loudngs  and  all  other  kin*is  of  deceit,  so  that  I nattiralUo 
rejoJB©  in  nothing  so  much  as  to  belraie  and  deceive 
such  as  put  anie  tnist  or  confidence  in  my  woords.  Then 
siih  there  is  nothing  that  more  l>ectfmroeth  a prince  than 
constancic.  veritie,  truth,  and  justice,  with  the  other 
laudable  fellowship  of  those  faire  an«l  noble  rertuos  which 
are  comprehended  onelte  in  soothfastnesne,  and  that  lieng 
utterlie  overthroweth  the  same  ; you  s^e  how  unable  I am 
to  governe  anie  province  or  region;  and  therefore  sith  you 
hax'o  remeilie*  to  cloke  and  hide  all  the  rest  of  my  other 
rices,  I prale  you  find  shift  to  cloke  this  rice  amongst  the 
residue.^ 

“ITienaaid  Makduffe:  * Tliis  yetis  the  woorri  of  all,  and 
there  I leave  thee,  and  therefore  saio ; O ye  unhappie  and 
miserable  Scotishmen.  which  are  thus  scourged  with  so 
mnnie  and  sundrio  calamities,  och  one  above  other  f Ye 
have  one  curssed  and  wickc«i  tyrant  that  now  reigneth 
over  you,  without  anie  right  or  title,  oppressing  you  with 
his  must  bloudie  cnieltie.  This  other  that  bath  the  right 
to  the  cpowne,  is  so  renlot  with  the  inconstant  bohariour 
and  manifest  rices  of  Englishmen,  that  he  is  nothing 
woorthie  to  injoy  it : for  by  hi*  own  confession  he  is  not 
onclie  avaritious,  and  given  to  nnsatiable  livst,  hut  ao  false 
a traitor  withall.  that  no  trust  is  to  be  had  unto  anie 
woonl  he  speakctli.  Adieu  Scotland,  for  now  I account 
mv  selfe  a l»nishe<l  man  for  ever,  without  comfort  or  con- 
solation : ' and  with  those  woonls  the  brackish  tearea 
trickled  down©  his  ch6eke*  verie  abundantlie. 

“At  the  last,  when  ho  was  readio  to  depart,  Malcolmo 
tooke  him  by  the  sldove,  and  said  ; ‘ Bo  of  good  comfort 
1 Makduffe.  for  I have  none  of  these  vices  Itofore  remem* 
bred,  hut  have  ireted  with  th4e  in  this  manner,  onoUe  to 
i proovo  thy  mind  : for  diverse  time*  h<*eretofore  hath  Mak- 
beth sought  by  this  manner  of  meano*  to  bring  me  into 
his  hands,  but  the  more  slow  t have  showed  my  selfo  to 
condoMoeud  to  thy  motion  and  n>|uest,  the  more  diligence 
I shall  1 use  in  aocomplUbing  the  suroe.'  ’’ 


5'?n 
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ILLUSTRATIVE  (COMMENTS. 


ACT  V. 


(1)  SCEKE  IV.— 

— tkt  ennfidenf  iMytiit 
ttili  «*■  /)ir«w»«i*#,  <%na  «•«//  tndnrt 
OurttHini}  doKR 

**  In  the  nie*ne  time,  Malcolma  ^nrchiwed  etich  fAvor  at 
kiOR  Edwanls  Iianfla,  that  old  Siward  earle  of  Northiiro* 
herUnd  wan  appointed  vith  ten  thouaand  men  to  go  with 
him  into  Scotland,  to  support  him  In  this  enterpriae,  for 
rccovcrie  of  his  right.  After  these  newee  were  spread 
abroad  in  Scotland,  the  nobles  drew  into  two  acverall 
factions,  the  one  taking  part  with  Makbeth,  and  the  other 
with  Maloolmo.  U6«reupon  insued  oftrntimM  sundrio 
tnekeringa,  and  diverse  light  skirmishes  ; for  tboae  that 
were  of  Malcolmes  side,  would  not  jeopard  to  jolno  with 
their  enimies  in  a pigbt  deld.  till  his  comming  out  of 
England  to  their  sup|>ort.  But  after  that  Makbeth  per- 
ceived his  enimies  power  to  increase,  by  such  aid  aa  came 
to  them  foorth  of  England  with  bis  adversario  Maloolme, 
be  recoiled  l»acbe  into  Fife,  there  purpocring  to  abide  in 
campo  fortified,  at  the  castell  of  Dunsinane,  and  to  fight 
with  his  enimies,  if  they  tnent  to  pursue  him ; howWit 
some  of  his  friends  advis^  him,  that  it  should  he  boat  for 
him,  either  to  make  some  agreement  with  Malcolme,  or 
else  to  fi^o  with  all  s]f^l  into  the  lies,  and  to  take  his 
treasure  with  him,  to  the  end  he  might  wage  sundrie 
great  princes  of  the  realme  to  take  his  pari,  and  reteine 
strangers,  in  whome  lie  might  better  trust  than  in  his 
owoe  subjects,  which  stale  dailie  from  him : but  ho  had 
such  confidence  in  his  prophesies,  that  he  believed  he 
should  never  l>e  vanquished,  till  Bimam  wood  were 
brought  to  Dunsinane;  nor  yet  to  be  slaino  with  ante 
man,  that  should  be  or  was  home  of  onto  woman.” 

(2)  Scry*  \nil. — hfttfr  /wW.]  The  note  on  that 
long  controverioi  eipreasinn.  "Atalanta's  ItrHer  part,"  in 

As  You  Like  It,”  having  been  omitted  in  the  proper 
place  from  lack  of  room,  it  may  l»e  well  to  explain  here 
that  Atalanta’s  btHer  ^Mii  sras  not  her  wodttitf,  nor  her 
httU,  nor  her  Wf,  as  critics  have  variously  con  icetured,  but 
simply  her  »pirituai  pnrt.  The  old  epitaph  quoted  by 
Mr.  Whalley  in  the  Variontm  almost  pro%-cts,  although 
he  was  apparently  unconscious  of  the  meaning,  that  bftttr 
part  signified  Uie  I'wiaorta/,  the  inieUiffeni  part : — 

**  81m  who  i*  dead  and  tlerpcth  in  tkii  tomb, 

Had  Rsehrl’a comely  fs«e,  and  Lcab’i  fruitful  womb: 
barah**  obe>dlenr«.  Lydia't  open  heart. 

And  Msrtba’i  care,  and  Mary’a  Mitt  pari." 


But  the  following  lines  from  Overbury's  poem  '*A  Wife,” 
places  tills  bayond  doulit : — 

**  Or  rather  let  me  /ore,  then  Ae  /s  Itne  i 
8o  lei  me  chuM.  ai  rife  and  fnend  to  find, 

Let  me  forget  her  ««  m lven  1 oppune: 

B aeU  likrnn>  Hr*  in  $hape,  but  n*r«  In  mifd: 

Our  <nH/e«  so  trtet  have,  their  love  U clrine. 

No  tex,  both  in  the  Mter  pari  are  mem." 

The  Italics,  wem.'ty  remark,  are  the  author’s. 

(3)  Scene  VIII. — Jit’enter  Macduff,  rtith  Kino  Mac- 
beth’s Acru/.1  The  catastrophe  hi  thus  told  by  the  his- 
torian : — Malcolme  following  hastilie  after  Maklieth, 
came  the  niglit  licfore  the  battml  unto  Bimam  wood  ; and 
when' his  armio  had  rested  a «‘hUe  there  to  refresh  them, 
he  commanded  cverio  man  to  get  a bough  of  some  ir£eor 
other  of  that  wood  in  his  hand,  os  Mg  ns  ho  might  heare, 
and  to  march  foorth  therewith  in  such  wise,  that  on  the 
next  morrow  they  might  come  elonelie  and  without  sight 
in  this  manner  within  view  of  his  enimies.  On  tho 
morrow  when  Makbeth  behold  them  comming  in  this 
sort,  ho  first  marvelled  what  the  matter  ment,  Imt  in  the 
end  remerabr^  bim*elfe  that  the  prophesio  which  he  had 
heard  long  before  that  time,  of  the  comming  of  Bimam 
wood  to  Dunsinane  castell.  was  likolie  to  bo  now  fulfilled. 
Novortheleese,  bo  brought  his  men  in  order  of  bnttell, 
and  exhorted  them  to  doo  valiantlie,  howbeit  his  enimies 
liad  scarselie  cast  from  them  their  boughs,  when  Maklwth 
perceiving  their  numbers,  lietooke  him  strcict  to  flight, 
whome  Makduffe  pursued  with  great  hatred,  even  till  he 
came  unto  Liinfannaine,  where  Makbeth  perceiving  that 
Makduffe  was  hard  at  his  bocko,  leapt  beside  his  borsse, 
saieng ; * Thou  traitor,  what  moanoth  it  that  thmi 
shouldcst  thus  in  vninc  follow  me  that  am  not  appointed 
to  be  slaino  by  anio  creature  that  is  home  of  a woman, 
come  on  therefore,  and  receive  thy  reward  which  thou 
hast  deserved  for  thy  paines,'  and  therwithall  ho 
up  his  swoord  thinking  to  have  slaine  him. 

**  But  MakdufTo  quJekUe  avoiding  from  his  honise,  yer  he 
came  at  him,  answered  (with  his  naked  swoord  in  his 
hand)  saieng:  *It  is  true  Makl»eth,  and  now  shall  thine 
insatiable  crueltie  have  an  end,  feu*  I am  oven  ho  that  thy 
wixxarHs  have  told  thdo  of,  who  was  never  bom  of  roy 
mother,  hut  ripped  out  of  her  womhe therewithal!  he 
stept  unto  him,  and  slue  him  in  the  place.  Then  cutting 
his  head  from  his  shoulders,  he  set  it  upon  a polo,  and 
brought  it  unto  Malcolme.” 
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CRITICAL  OPINIONS  ON  MACBETH. 


“ W HO  couM  exhaust  the  praiees  of  this  aubiimo  work  ? Since  ‘ 7’Iie  Eunienic^es  * of  ./KhcIivIus,  nothing 
so  grand  and  terrible  has  ever  Ijoeii  written  Tlie  witches  arc  not,  it  is  true,  divine  Eumeiiides,  and  are 
not  intcmlod  to  bo  : they  are  ignoble  and  vulgar  instmnienU  of  hell.  A Oenuan  poet,  therefore,  veiy 
ill  understood  their  meaning,  when  he  transformed  them  into  mongrel  beings,  a mixture  of  fates,  furies, 
and  enchantressca,  and  clothed  them  with  tragic  dignity.  I#et  no  man  venture  to  lay  hand  on  Shak- 
speare’s  works  thinking  to  improve  anytldng  essential : he  will  be  sure  to  punish  himself.  The  bod  is 
ratlicaliy  odious ; and  to  endeavour  in  any  manner  to  ennoble  it,  is  to  violate  the  laws  of  propriety, 
ilencc,  in  my  opinion,  Dante,  and  even  Tasso,  have  been  much  more  succc.s.sful  in  their  |K)rtrait\iro  of 
dtxmons  than  Milton.  Whether  the  age  of  Shakspearo  stiU  l)cliovcd  in  ghosts  and  witches,  is  a matter 
of  perfect  indifference  for  the  justiheation  of  the  use  which  in  ' Hamlet  * and  * Macbeth ' he  has  ma^ic  of 
pre-existing  traditions.  No  BUpemtition  can  be  widely  diffused  without  Imving  a foundation  in  human 
nature  : on  this  the  poet  builds  ; he  calls  U])  from  their  hidden  abysses  that  dread  of  the  unknown,  that 
prc.sago  of  a dark  side  of  nature,  and  a world  of  spirits,  W'hich  philosophy  now  imagines  it  1ms  altogctlicr 
explude<l.  In  this  manner  he  is  iu  some  degree  lx)th  the  poiirayer  and  the  philcwc'phcr  of  superstition  ; 
that  is,  not  tlio  philosopher  who  denies  and  turns  it  into  ridicule,  but,  wbai  is  still  more  diffteult,  who 
distinctly  exhibits  its  origin  in  appai’enily  irrational  and  yet  natuml  opinions.  But  when  lie  ventures 
to  make  arbitrary  changes  in  these  popular  traditions,  he  altogether  forfeits  his  right  to  them,  and 
merely  holds  up  his  own  idle  fancies  to  our  ridicule.  Khakspeare's  picture  of  the  witches  is  tnily 
magical : in  the  short  scenes  where  they  enter,  ho  has  creatc<l  for  them  a {)cciiliar  language,  which, 
although  composed  of  the  usual  elements,  still  secum  to  bo  a C4)l]eciion  of  formulse  of  incantation.  The 
Koutul  of  the  words,  the  accumulation  of  rhymes,  and  the  rhythmus  of  the  verse,  form,  as  it  were,  the 
hollow  music  of  a dreary  witch-dance.  He  has  been  abused  for  using  tbo  names  of  disgusting  objects  ; 
but  be  who  fancies  the  kettle  of  the  witches  can  bo  ma<le  effective  witli  agreeable  aromatics,  is  as  wise 
ns  those  who  desire  that  hell  should  sincerely  and  honestly  give  good  advice.  These  repulsive  ihiiigH, 
from  which  the  imagination  shrinks,  an?  hero  emblems  of  the  hostile  i>owers  which  oi>ei-ntc  in  nature  ; 
and  the  repugnanw?  of  our  senses  is  outweighed  by  the  mental  horror.  With  one  another  the  witches 
discourse  like  women  of  the  very  lowc.st  class  ; for  tliis  was  the  clas-s  to  which  witches  were  ordinarily 
sup|)oscd  to  belong : when,  however,  they  address  Macbeth  they  assume  a loftier  lone  : their  preillctions, 
which  they  either  themselves  pronounce,  or  allow  their  apim-itions  to  deliver,  have  all  the  ob«curo 
brevity,  the  majestic  solemnity  of  oracles. 

“Wo  here  see  that  the  witches  are  merely  instruments  ; they  arc  govcnie<l  by  an  invisible  spirit,  or 
the  operation  of  such  great  and  dreadful  events  would  be  above  their  Bphere.  With  what  intent  ili«l 
Shakspeare  a-ssign  the  same  place  to  them  in  his  play,  which  they  occupy  in  the  history  of  Macbeth  as 
relates!  in  the  old  chronicles  ? A monstrous  crime  is  committed : Duncan,  a venerable  old  man,  and  the 
l)c.st  of  kings,  is,  in  defenceless  sleep,  under  the  hospitable  roof,  munlered  by  his  subject,  wdiom  he  hiis 
loaded  with  honours  and  rewartU.  Natural  motives  alone  seem  inade<iuatc,  or  the  perpetrator  must 
have  l>cen  ]K>rtraycd  as  a hardened  villain.  Shakupoare  wislieil  to  exhibit  a more  sublime  picture  : an 
ambitious  but  noble  hero,  yielding  to  a deep-laid  heili.sh  iemptatum  ; and  iu  whom  all  the  crimes  to 
which,  in  order  to  secure  the  fruits  of  hU  &rst  crime,  he  is  impelled  by  necessity,  Ciumot  altogether 
eradicate  the  stamp  of  native  heroism.  He  lias,  therefore,  given  a threefold  division  to  the  guilt  of  that 
crime.  Tito  first  idea  comes  from  that  being  whose  whole  activity  is  guided  by  a lust  of  wickedness. 
The  weinl  sisters  surprise  Mocl>cth  in  the  moment  of  intoxication  of  victory,  when  his  love  of  glory  has 
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been  giniified  ; they  cheat  hia  oyes  by  exhilutiug  to  him  a.<^i  the  work  of  fate  what  in  reality  can  only  be 
acoomplinhe*!  by  his  own  dcetl,  and  gain  credence  for  all  thoir  words  by  the  immetliaie  fnlfiUncnt  of  the 
first  pre<liction.  The  opportunity  of  murdering  the  King  immediately  offers  ; the  wife  of  Macbeth 
coujurea  him  not  to  let  it  slip ; she  urges  him  on  with  a fiery  eloquence,  which  has  at  command  all 
those  sophisms  that  serve. to  throw  a false  splendour  over  crime.  Little  rnoro  than  the  more  execution 
falls  to  the  share  of  Macbeth  ; he  is  driven  into  it,  as  it  were,  in  a tumult  of  fascination.  Kc|>ontance 
immediately  follows,  nay,  oven  precedes  the  deed,  and  the  stings  of  conscience  leave  hiui  rest  neitlier 
night  nor  day.  But  he  is  now  fairly  entangle<l  in  the  snares  of  hell ; truly  frightful  is  it  to  behold  that 
same  Macbeth,  who  once  as  a warrior  <X)uld  spurn  at  death,  now  that  he  dreads  the  prospect  of  the  life 
to  come,*  clinging  with  growing  anxiety  to  his  earthly  existence  the  more  miserable  it  becomes,  and 
pitilessly  removing  out  of  the  way  whatever  to  his  dark  and  suspicious  mind  seems  to  threaten  danger. 
However  much  we  may  abhor  his  actions,  we  cannot  altogether  refuse  to  compassionate  the  state  of  his 
raiiid ; wo  lament  the  ruin  of  so  many  noble  qualities,  and  even  iu  his  last  defence  we  are  oompellc<1  to 
admire  the  struggle  of  a bravo  will  with  a cowardly  conscience.  We  might  believe  that  wo  wiinc.ss  in 
this  tragedy  the  overruling  destiny  of  the  aucients  represented  in  perfect  occonlance  with  their  ideas  : 
the  whole  originates  in  a supernatural  iufiuencc,  to  which  the  subsequent  events  seem  inevitably  linked. 
Moreover,  we  even  find  hero  the  same  ambiguoits  oracles  which,  by  their  literal  fulfilment,  deceive  those 
who  confide  in  them.  Yet  it  may  l>o  cosily  shown  that  the  poet  has,  in  bis  work,  displayed  more 
enlightened  views.  He  wishes  to  show  that  the  conflict  of  good  and  evil  in  this  world  can  only  take 
place  by  the  permission  of  Piovidence,  which  converts  the  curse  that  individual  mortals  draw  down  on 
their  licads  into  a blc^h)g  to  others.  An  accurate  scale  is  followed  iu  the  retaliation.  Lady  Macbeth, 
who  of  all  the  human  ])artici|»ators  in  the  king's  murder  is  the  moat  guilty,  is  throwm  by  the  terrors  of 
her  conscience  into  a state  of  incurable  bodily  and  mental  disease  ; she  dies,  unlamented  by  her  husband, 
with  all  the  symptoms  of  reprobation.  Macbeth  is  still  found  worthy  lo  die  the  death  of  a hero  on  the 
field  of  battle.  The  noble  Macduff  is  allowed  the  satisfaction  of  saving  his  country  by  punishing  with 
his  own  hand  the  tyiniit  who  had  murdered  his  wife  and  children.  I^nquo,  by  an  early  death,  atones 
for  the  ambitious  curiosity  w'hich  prompted  the  wish  to  know  his  glorious  descendants,  as  he  thereby 
ha.s  roused  Macbeth’s  jealousy ; but  he  preserved  his  mind  pure  from  the  evil  suggestions  of  the  witches  : 
hi.s  name  is  bleased  in  his  race,  destined  to  enjoy  for  a long  succession  of  ages  that  royal  dignity  which 
Macltcth  could  only  hold  for  his  own  life.  In  the  progre.ss  of  the  action,  this  piece  is  altogether  the 
reverse  of ‘Hamlet:’ it  strides  forward  with  amazing  rapidity,  from  the  first  cata.strophe  (for  Duncan’s 
murder  may  bo  called  a catastrophe)  to  the  last.  * Tliought,  and  done  ! ’ is  the  general  motto  ; for  as 
Macbeth  says, 

* The  purpose  never  U o'rrtnok, 

Vnlffs  the  deed  go  vith  il.’ 


In  every  feature  wo  see  an  energetic  heroic  ago,  in  the  hardy  North  which  steels  every  nerve.  The 
precise  duration  of  the  action  cannot  be  ascertained, — years  perhaps,  according  to  the  story ; btit  wo 
know  that  to  the  iu]agination  the  most  crowded  time  appears  always  the  shortest.  Here  wo  can  hardly 
conceive  how  so  very  much  could  ever  have  been  compressctl  into  so  narrow  a space  ; not  merely 
external  events,— the  very  inmost  recesses  in  the  minds  of  the  dramatic  personages  are  laid  open  to  us. 
It  is  as  if  the  drags  were  taken  from  the  w’heels  of  time,  and  they  rolled  along  without  interruption  in 
their  descent.  Nothing  con  equal  this  picture  in  its  power  to  excite  terror.  We  need  only  allude  to 
the  circumstances  attending  the  murder  of  Duncan,  the  dagger  that  hovers  l>cforc  the  eyes  of  Macbeth, 
the  vision  of  Baiiquo  at  the  feast,  the  madness  of  Ledy  Macbeth ; what  can  possibly  be  said  on  the 
subject  that  will  not  rather  weaken  the  impression  they  naturally  leave  I Such  scenes  stand  alone,  and 
arc  to  be  found  only  in  this  poet;  otherwise  the  tragic  muse  might  exchange  her  mask  for  the  head  of 

Medusa.” — SCHLEOEL. 


• '•We’d  Jump  tlie  life  to  cotnt." 
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“ ‘ Macbeth  ’ atanda  in  contraat  throughout  with  * Hamlet in  the  manner  of  o|iening  moit*  e»i>ccially. 
In  the  latter,  there  » a gmdual  aaceiit  from  the  aimplest  forma  of  converHation  to  the  language  of 
impaeeiouetl  intellect, — jet  the  intellect  etill  remaining  the  aeat  of  |>a«Hion  ; in  the  former,  the 
invocation  is  at  mice  ma<!e  to  the  imagination  and  the  emotions  connected  therewith.  Hence  the 
movement  throughout  is  the  most  rapid  of  all  Shaka|>oare*8  plays,  and  hence,  also,  with  the  exception 
of  the  disgusting  passage  of  the  Porter  (Act  II.  Sc.  3),  which  I dare  pledge  myself  to  demonstrate  to  l»e 
an  interi>olation  of  the  actors,  there  is  not,  to  tlie  best  of  my  remembrance,  a single  pun  or  play  on 
words  in  the  whole  <lrama.  I have  pi'cviously  given  an  answer  to  the  thousand  times  re|>eat(.Hl  charge 
against  Shaks{>eare  u]>on  the  subject  of  lus  punning  ; and  I here  merely  mention  the  fact  of  the  absence 
of  any  puns  in  ‘ MaeWth  ’ a.s  justifying  a candid  doubt,  at  least,  whether  even  in  these  figures  of  speech 
and  fanciful  modifications  of  language,  Shakspcarc  may  not  have  followed  rtil^  and  principles  that  merit 
and  would  stand  the  teat  of  philosophic  examination.  And  hence,  also,  there  is  an  entire  aWnc^  of 
comedy,  nay,  even  of  irony  and  philosophic  (xmteroplation  in  * Macbeth,* — the  play  being  wholly  and 
purely  tragic.  For  the  same  cause,  there  are  no  rtasonings  of  equivm^l  morality,  which  would  have 
require*!  a more  leisurely  state  and  a consequently  greater  activity  of  mind  no  sophistry  of  self- 
delusion, — except  only  that  previously  to  the  dreadful  act,  Macbeth  mistranslates  the  recoilhigs  and 
ominous  whis{>ers  of  conscience  into  pnidential  atjd  selfish  reasonings,  and,  after  the  deo<l  is  done,  the 
terrors  of  remorse  into  fear  from  external  dangers,— like  delirious  men  who  nm  away  from  the 
phantoms  of  their  own  brains,  or,  raised  by  terror  to  rage,  stab  the  real  object  that  is  within  their 
reach  whilst  lA*ly  Macl>eth  merely  endeavours  to  reconcile  his  and  her  own  sinkings  of  heart  by 
anticipations  of  the  worst,  and  an  affecte*!  bravado  in  confronting  theni.  In  all  the  rest,  Maol)eth’s 
langtiuge  is  the  grave  utterance  of  the  very  heart,  conscience-sick,  even  to  the  butt  faintings  of  moral 
death.  It  is  the  same  in  all  the  other  characters.  The  variety  arises  from  rage,  caused  ever  and  anon 
by  disruption  of  anxious  thought,  and  the  quick  transition  of  fear  into  it. 

“In  ‘Hamlet*  and  ‘Macbeth*  the  scene  oj>cns  with  sMj)crstilion  ; but  in  each  it  is  not  merely 
different,  but  opposite.  In  the  first  it  is  connected  with  the  best  and  holiest  feelings  j in  the  second, 
with  the  shadowy,  turbulent,  and  unsanctified  cravings  of  the  individual  will.  Nor  istlie  puri>«5c  the 
same  ; in  the  one  the  object  is  to  excite,  whilst  in  the  other  it  is  to  mark  a mind  already  excited. 

“ The  Weird  Sisters  are  as  true  a creation  of  .Shaks}>earc*s  an  his  Ariel  and  Cal il>an,--— fates,  furies,  and 
materializing  witches  being  the  elements.  Tliey  are  wholly  different  from  any  representation  of  witches 
in  the  contemporary  writers,  and  yet  presented  a sufficient  external  resemblance  to  the  ci'eatures  of 
vulgar  prejudice  to  act  imnie<liately  on  the  audience.  Their  character  consists  in  the  imaginative 
disconnected  from  the  good  ; they  are  the  shadowy  obscure  and  fearfully  anomalous  of  ph)'sical  nature, 
the  lawless  of  human  nature, — elemental  avengers  without  sex  or  kin.  The  true  reason  for  the  first 
appearance  of  the  Witches  is  to  strike  the  key-note  of  the  character  of  the  whole  drama. 

“Mocht-th  is  <lc*»cril>o<l  by  liody  Macl>cth  so  as  at  the  same  lime  to  reveal  her  own  character.  Could 
he  have  everything  he  wanted,  he  would  rather  have  it  innocently  ignorant,  as  alas,  how  many  of  us 
are,  that  he  who  wishes  a temporal  end  for  itsolf  does  in  truth  will  the  means  ; and  hence  the  danger  of 
indulging  fancies.  Lady  Macbeth,  like  all  in  Shakspcarc,  is  a class  individualized  of  high  rank,  left 
much  alone,  and  feeding  herself  with  day-dreams  of  ambition,  she  mistakes  the  courage  of  fanta.sy  for 
the  power  of  l>earing  the  consequences  of  the  realities  of  guilt.  Hers  is  the  mock  fortitude  of  a mind 
deluded  by  ambition ; she  shames  her  husband  with  a superhumAn  audacity  of  fancy  which  she  cannot 
support,  but  sinks  in  the  sea-son  of  remorse,  and  dies  in  suicidal  agony.”— (’oleridoe. 
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Act  V.  8«. 


ANTONY  AND  CLEOPATRA. 


Xo  edition  of  thiii  tmgedy,  {nvvioua  to  that  in  the  folio  of  1 023,  h now  known ; altboiigli,  from 
the  fact  of  its  Imvlitg  l>ccu  entered  on  the  Sutlionors*  Ki*gi>tcrs  by  Kdvrard  Blount,  one  of  the 
publishers  of  the  folio,  in  May,  ltX)8,  theiv  is  a bare  {>ossibinty  that  nn  earlier  impi’ossioii  may 
some  day  come  to  light.  It  was  prolmbly  wrilton  at  the  latter  end  of  the  year  1G07,  but  wo 
have  no  evidence  to  prove  when  it  was  first  acted,  or,  indeed,  that  it  was  acted  at  all.  There 
were  two  preceding  dramas  on  the  subject;  tho  Cleopatra *’  of  8amuel  Daniel,  1594;  and 
“The  Trajedio  of  Antonie,”  a traiislaiiun  from  the  French  by  I^Iy  Pembroke,  1595,  to 
neither  of  which,  however,  was  ShakesjM?aro  under  any  oliligntion,  his  story  and  incidents  being 
evidently  b«)rrowcd  directly  from  tho  Life  of  .\ntoriius  in  North’s  IHutarchf  which  ho  lia-s 
followed,  even  to  the  minutest  circumstances,  with  scrupulous  fidelity.  Thu  action  comprchciuls 
the  events  of  ten  .years  ; beginning  witli  the  death  of  Fulvia,  d.c.  40,  am!  terminating  with  tho 
overthrow  of  the  Ptolcmcun  ilynasty,  b.c.  30. 
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persons 


M.  Astost,  J 

( CTAVIDK  CjeKab,  Tf'lumni$. 

M.  .IiImii..  LspiDca,  I 


StXTl'S  PoMPKlUH. 
IXiMITICH  EnoBAKODS, 
Vb5TII>IC8, 


KU(>8, 

SCAKUA, 

Dkkcktab, 

Phiia), 

Mccjcnas,  ^ 

Aohippa, 

I>Ol.AB£LLA, 

pBo.'VLea’x, 

TiiyuKL'ti, 

OALhVHf 

Menas,  \ 

Mrneckatek, 
Varkiuii,  ) 


V FritHiit  of  Atituiiy. 


Frimdt  of  Ctpsar. 


FrlmJ*  of  Poni|>cy. 


TaCRCH,  I/ieutenani  iftneral  to  Cft^r. 

CarIDICS,  Lttatenanl-General  to  Alltohy. 

^ILTi;a,  »»  O^ftr  in  Ventidius’«  Army. 

KuPtiRORiL'/,  an  Aoilnumulur  from  Antony  to  (Viiar. 
Alexar,  -V 
Mari  iar,  r 

Sklpucua  / Atirndantu  on  Cleo|iatra. 

Diomede^',  / 

A Soothsayer. 

A Clown. 


Cleopatra,  of  Egypt. 

OcTAVlA,  Sinter  to  Csesar,  and  Wife  of  Antony. 


CllAKMlAR, 

1rA8, 


I Attendant*  on  CleojiatrA. 


0^<Yrs,  Sftldiertf  Mettenyert,  and  other  Attendant*. 
SCENE, in  aereral  part*  of  the  Rontan  Klupire. 
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ACT  I. 

SCENE  I. — Alcxnmlria.  A Jiwm  in  Cleo|Mitra*«  Pahict. 


Enter  Demetrius  and  Piitlo. 

Pm.  Xay,  but  this  dotage  of  our  gonoraI*a 
O’erflowa  the  measure:  those  his  goodly  eyes, 
That  o’er  the  files  and  musters  of  the  war 
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Have  glow’d  like  plated  Mars,  now  bend,  now 
turn, 

The  office  and  devotion  of  tlieir  view 
I U|>on  a tawny  front:  bis  captain’s  heart, 

I Which  in  the  scuffics  of  groat  fights  liath  burst 

M M 
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ANTONY  AND  CLKOPATRA. 


ACT  I.) 


[ftCENE  II. 


The  buckles  on  his  br«\>?*t,  rcnejfCfi*  all  temper, 

Ar»il  is  l»i.romc  tlie  bellows  an4l  the  fan 

To  cool  a gi|»sv'j§  luHt.  I*'>ok,  where  thejr  oorac  ! 

\FlourUh  W/Aofrf. 

Take  but  gtKul  note,  an«l  you  Bhall  in  him 
The  triple  pillar  of  the  worhl  transform’d 
Into  A strumpet’a  fool : behold  ojid  see. 

Entrr  Antoxy  Cleopatiia,  with  their 

Trains;  Kunuchs  fanning  her, 

Clro.  Tf  it  be  love  indeed,  tell  me  how  much. 
Ant.  There’s  lieggary  in  the  love  tliat  can  be 
reckon'd. 

Clko.  I 'I!  act  a bourn  how  far  to  Ik*  bclov'd. 
Ant.  Then  must  thou  needs  find  out  new 
heaven,  now  cartli. 

Enter  an  Attendant. 

Att.  News,  my  good  lord,  from  Rome. 

Ant.  Gmtes  me: — the  sum. 

Cleo.  Nay,  hear  tliom,  Antony : 

Fulvia  p^Tchance  is  ajigry  ; or,  wlio  knows 
If  the  scarce-beanled  Ca*sar  have  not  sent 
His  p)wi  rful  manilate  to  you,  J)o  thU,  or  thU  ; 
Take  in  tkfit  kitnjfiom,  and  en  franrhiee  th  tt  ; 
Perform  'i,  or  elite  tte  damn  '*  ihei’. 

Ant.  How,  my  love! 

Clko.  Perchance, — nay,  and  most  like,— 

You  must  not  stay  here  huigiT,  your  dismission 
Is  come  from  Ca*sar;  thcrefurc  hear  it,  Antony, — 
WImto’s  Fulvia’s  process?*  Ctt«ar*s,  I would 
Ray. — hoth  ?— 

Call  in  the  nH*Rsengors.— As  I am  Egypt’s  queen, 
Thou  hhisliost,  Antony  ; and  that  blood  of  thine 
Is  Ca*sar’«  homager;  else  so  tliy  cheek  pays 
shomc  • 

\\licn  shrill-tongu’d  Fulvia  scolds. — The  messen- 
Ant.  lA*t  Rome  in  Tiber  melt,  and  the  wide 
arch 

Of  the  rang'd  empire  fall ! Here  is  my  space. 
Kingdoms  arc  clay:  our  dungy  eartli  alike 
Feeds  l>eiu*t  as  man : the  nobleness  of  life 
Is  to  do  thus ; when  such  a mutual  |>air. 

[ Embracing. 

And  such  a twain  can  do’t.  in  which  I bind, 

On  pain  of  punishment,  the  world  to  weet. 

We  stand  up  peerless. 


* — . ren«gei— ] That  i*.  or  'niou^li  odd  ami 

obiolc-to  now,  it  wa»  prob^bljr  Iho  arnuin*  word,  a*  in  "King 
Lear,"  Act  II.  Be.  S,  we  have, — '*  Hr»eg-,  kf. 

b — damn  fktt ) Condtmn  lhc«. 

c — prneoBit]  CUititm. 

* Thai  heapprovrs  the  common  liar,—)  That  he  eooflrma  the 
report*  of  Rumour. 

* Ktilrr  <'R*HKM't,  ta.i«,  Abcxai,  and  a Huotheajrer.)  The 
direction  of  the  iolio  it,  " Rnur  Enoharbut,  Lamprius,  a Sooth- 
sayer, llaaoius,  LucilUue,  Charmlan,  Ira«,  Mardtan  the  Eumich. 

5,30 


Clko.  Excellent  falsehood  ! 

Why  did  he  maiTy  Fulvia,  and  not  love  her  ?— - 
I ’ll  scHjm  the  fitol  I am  not ; — Antony 
Will  be  himself. 

A.VT.  Rut  stirr'd  by  Cleopatra.— 

Now,  for  the  love  of  Love,  and  her  soft  hours, 

I^t  ’b  not  cimfound  the  time  willi  conference 
harsh : 

Tiiore’s  not  a minute  of  our  lives  should  stretch 
Without  some  ploa-sure  now  : — what  sport  to- 
night ? 

Clko.  Hear  the  amluissadors. 

Ant.  Fie,  wrangling  queen  ! 

Whom  everything  l>ecomc8, — to  chide,  to  laugh. 
To  weep ; whose*  every  poj^ion  fully  strives 
To  make  its<*1f,  in  thee,  fair  and  admir'd ! 

No  messenger  but  tbiiie ; and  all  alone, 

To-night  we’ll  wander  through  the  streets,  and 
note 

The  qualities  of  pooplc.il)  Come,  my  queen  ; 
lAkst  night  you  did  desire  it.— Speak  not  to  us. 
[Ejrettni  Ant.  and  Clkop.,  with  their  Train. 
Dkm.  Is  Ciesar  with  Antonins  priz’d  so  slight? 
Pm.  Sir,  sometimes,  when  he  is  not  Antony, 
He  coracR  too  short  of  that  great  property 
Which  still  shouM  go  with  Antony. 

J)km.  I am  full  sorry 

That  he  approves  the  common  liar,^  who 
Thus  speaks  of  him  at  Rome : hut  I will  hope 
Of  better  deeds  to-morrow.  Rest  you  happy ! 

[Exeunt. 


SCENE  IT. — The  same.  Anotiier  Room  in  tfte 
Palace. 

Enter  Chahmiax,  Iras,  Alexas,  and  a Sooth- 
sayer.* 

Char.  Lord  Alexas,  sweet  Alcxaa,  mast  any- 
thing Alexas,  almost  most  absolute  Alexas, 
where’s  the  soothsayer  that  you  praised  so  to 
the  queen?  O,  that  I knew  this  husband, 
which,  you  say,  must  change'  his  horns  with 
garland-s ! 

Alkx.  Soothsayer, — 

Sooth.  Your  will  ? 

Char.  Is  this  the  man? — Is’t  you,  sir,  that 
know  things? 

(*)  FirU  foUo,  irAo. 

knd  AIcim."  And  Blecven*  thnuKht  ft  po«>tb|e  ihbt  " L*m- 
prim.  Kan*iiu»,  LucilHu*,"  Ac.  might  h*Tc  he«n  »peak<-ni  In  tha 
•cena  sa  it  wns  originally  written  by  tha  poet,  who  aTierwant*, 
when  omitting  the  «iM«cbe«,  forgot  to  erue  the  natnei. 

f — change  Ai<  konu  trUk  farlamdil]  Si>  the  old  text:  to 
"cAoape  Ills  honii."  may  mtan  to  r«r . or  gnrmiih  them.  The 
modern  rrading,  however,  of  cAor^,  auggeatrd  by  Southern  and 
Warburtan,  U certainly  very  plauaiblc. 
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SoOTn.  Tn  nature’s  iiiHnitc  book  of  secrecy 
A little  1 can  read! 

Alex.  Show  him  your  hand. 

Entfr  ENOBABnrs. 

£no.  Brin^  in  tlic  banquet  quickly ; wine 
enougli 

Cloo]>atTn*»  health  to  diink. 

CiiAB.  Good  sir,  give  me  goo<l  fortune. 

SooTU.  I make  not.  hut  foresee. 

CiiAB.  Pray,  then,  foresee  me  one. 

Sooth.  You  shall  he  yet  far  fairer  than  you 
are. 

Chab.  lie  means  in  flesh. 

Tbas.  No,  you  shall  paint  when  you  ore  old. 
Chab.  Wrinkles  foibid  ! 

Alex.  Vex  not  his  prescience;  be  attentive. 
CuAB.  Hush ! 

Sooth.  You  shall  be  more  beloving  than  bc- 
lov’d. 


Char.  I had  rather  heat  my  liver  witli  drinking. 

Alrx.  Nay,  hear  him. 

CuAB.  Good  now,  some  excellent  fortune  ! liCt 
me  be  niarricil  to  three  kings  in  a forenoon,  and 
widow  them  all : let  me  have  a child  at  fifly, 
to  whom  Herod  of  Jewry  may  do  homage : tiiid 
me  to  many  me  with  Octavius  Ca*sar,  and  com- 
panion mo  with  my  mistress. 

Sooth.  You  shall  outlive  the  lady  whom  you 
sen’o. 

Chab.  O excellent ! I love  long  life  hotter  than 
6ga.* 

Sooth.  You  have  seen  and  prov’d  a fairer 
former  fortune 

Than  that  which  is  to  appi'oaeh. 

Crab.  Then.  l»elikc  my  children  shall  have  no 
names:** — pr'jthee,  how  many  Imys  and  wenches 
must  1 have  ? 

Sooth.  If  every  of  your  wishes  had  a womb, 
And  fertile*  every  wish,  a million. 

Chab.  Out,  fool  I I forgive  thee  for  a witch. 


* I loT*  Ions  life  better  than  ftzt.l  Thitwaaaprov^rbtRl  tarlnir- 

S ntj  chiidrvn  »hall  have  no  name* :)  That  U,  be  tllefitimate. 


f And  fertile  fvrr^  itiik, — ] A mrrrrtinn  of  Theobald  or  War 
burton.  The  old  ropy  Iij*.  **  And  fi-reUt,"  iec 
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AOT  I.]  ANTONY  AND 

Alkx.  You  think  none  but  your  sheets  arc 
pri\'y  to  your  wishes. 

('iiAH.  Xay,  come,  tell  Iras  hors. 

Alkx.  We’ll  know  all  our  fortunes, 

Kno,  Mine,  ainl  most  of  our  fortunes,  to-night, 
shall  1)0 — (Inmk  to  boil. 

Iba8.  There  *a  a palm  presagea  cho.stity,  if 
nothing  else. 

Chau.  E'en  as  the  o’erflowing  Nilus  presageth 
fiiniine. 

Iras.  Go,  you  wilil  beilfellow,  )*ou  cannot 
soothsay. 

Char.  Nay,  if  an  oily  palm  be  not  a fniitful 
prognostication,  I cannot  scratch  mine  ear. — ^IVy- 
ihee,  tell  her  hut  a worky-tlay  fortune. 

Sooth,  Your  fortunes  arc  alike. 

Iras.  But  how,  but  how  ? give  me  particulars. 

SooTU.  I have  said. 

Iras.  Am  1 not  an  inch  of  fortune  better  than 
she  ? 

Ohar.  Well,  if  you  were  but  an  inch  of  for- 
tune belter  than  I,  when?  would  you  choose  it? 

Jra8.  Not  in  my  hiisliand's  nose. 

Char.  Our  worscr  ihoughts  heaven  mend ! — 
Alexas, — come,  his  fortune,  his  fortune ! O,  let 
him  marry  a woman  tlml  cannot  go.  sweet  Isis, 

I beseech  thee  ! and  let  her  die  loo,  and  give  him 
a worse ! and  let  worse  follow  worse,  till  tno  worst 
of  all  follow  him  laughing  to  his  grave,  fifly-fold 
a cxtckold ! Good  Isis,  hear  me  this  prayer, 
though  thou  deny  me  a matter  of  more  weight; 
goo<l  Isis,  I bcsceeh  tlict? ! 

InAa.  Amen.  Bear  goddess,  hear  that  prayer 
of  the  people ! for,  as  it  is  a heart-breaking  to  see 
a haiulsomo  man  loose-wived,  so  it  is  a deadly 
sorrow  to  iMdiold  a foul  knave  uneueknhl(?tl : 
therefore,  dear  Isis,  keep  decorum,  ami  fortune 
him  accordingly ! 

Char.  Amen. 

Ai.kx.  Tjo,  now,  if  it  lay  in  tlieir  hands  to 
make  me  a cuckold,  they  w<mld  make  themselves 
whores,  hnt  they  M do ’t ! 

Eyo.  Hash!  here  comes  Antony. 

Char.  Not  he ; the  queen. 

Knifr  Clkopatra. 

C1.FO.  Saw  * you  my  lonl  ? 

Kxo.  No,  lady. 

Clfo.  M’ns  he  not  licre? 

Char.  No,  madam. 


(*)  pirtl  fnlio,  Saut. 

* A1exu,->-cATnt,  hli  fortune. hU  fortune!—)  Therompoiiilorof 
Uie  folio,  aiionkinc  oAlriat”  for  the  prrfix  to  the  «pMch,  h«i 
Mitributca  what  followa  lo  him.  The  error  wa<  pointed  out  by  Theo- 
bald a century  a^o.  and  hai  been  reclined  in  every  edition  alnce. 
b F.trcnded— ) StiztA. 

< ITAcfi  otir  wlndfl— ] ITai  been  chanited,  by  W'arburton, 
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CLEOPATRA.  [bceke  ii, 

Clbo.  He  was  dispos’d  to  mirth ; but  on  the 
sudden 

A Roman  thought  balb  stnick  him. — EnoWbu-s, — 
Eno.  Maduni  ? 

Cleo.  Set‘k  him,  and  bnng  him  hither. — 
Where’s  Alexas  ? 

Alex.  Here,  at  your  service. — My  lord  ap- 
prtitwhes. 

Cr«EO.  Wc  will  not  look  upon  him  : go  w'ith  us. 

Entn'  Ajjtony,  lei/A  a Messenger  and 
Attendants. 

Mrss.  Fnlvia  thy  wife  first  came  into  the  field. 
Ant.  Against  my  brother  Lucias? 

Mks8.  Ay: 

But  soon  that  war  had  end,  and  the  time's  slate 
Made  friemU  of  them,  jointing  their  force  'gainst 
Ca^ar ; 

Who!w  better  issue  in  the  war,  fiom  Italy, 

U|K»n  the  first  encounter,  drave  them. 

Axt.  Well,  what  worst? 

Mkss.  The  nature  of  bad  news  infects  the  teller. 
Ant.  When  it  concerns  the  fool,  or  coward. — 
On : — 

Things  that  are  past  arc  done,  with  me. — 'Tis  thus, 
M’bo  tells  me  true,  tliough  in  his  tale  lie  death, 

I hear  him  os  he  flatter'd. 

Mkh-S.  I..al>ienus 

(This  is  fititf  news)  hath,  with  his  Parthian  force. 
Extended  ^ Asia  from  Euphrates  ; 

His  conquering  l>aimer  shook  from  Syria 
To  Lvdia  and  to  Ionia  ; 

M'hilst— 

Ant.  Antony^  lliou  wtJuld.st  say, — 

Mkss.  O,  my  lord  ! 

Ant.  Speak  to  me  homo,  mince  not  the  general 
tongue ; 

Name  Cleopatra  ns  she ’s  call’d  in  Rome ; 

Rail  thou  in  Fulvia's  phrase ; and  (aunt  my  faults 
With  such  full  licence  ns  IkiIIi  trnlh  and  malice 
Have  |K)wer  to  utter.  O,  then  wc  bring  forth 
weeds. 

When  onr  quick  winds*  He  still;  and  our  ills 
told  us, 

Is  ns  our  earing ! Fare  thee  well  a while. 
Mksr.  At  your  noble  ploasun*. 

Ant,  From  Sicyon  ho,*  Ihc  news  I Spt?ak 
there  I 

1 Att.  The  man  from  Sleyon,— is  there  such 
an  one  ? 


(*}  Old  (ext,  kott. 

to.  *'Wnien  aar  qnick  mtmdt’*  Arc.  perhepe  wlihoot  neceiultv. 
*'Qalck  miy  mean,  quickening  wimdt;  and  Johnion’i 

explanatmn  nf  thr  p«s4-«i{v.— *'  that  man.  not  agitated  by  cenmirr. 
like  Mil  not  ventHated  by  qniek  vimdt,  produce*  more  evil  than 
good,” — i«  poitibly  Ihc  tn»*  one. 

< — earing  I]  iUongking. 
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2 Att.  lie  slays  upon  yoiu*  will. 

Ant.  Ix?t  him  appear. — 

TliCHO  strong  Egyptian  fetters  I must  break, 

Or  lose  myself  in  dotage. — 

Enter  another  Messenger. 

Wlmt  are  you  ? 

2 Mr.88.  Fulvia  thy  wife  is  dead.C^) 

Axt.  Where  died  she  ? 

2 Mrss.  In  Sicyon : 

Her  length  of  sickness,  with  what  else  more  serious 
Importeth  thee  to  know*,  this  hears. 

[Gires  a Ifittr. 

Ajtt.  F(^rl>enr  tne. — 

{Exit  Messenger. 
Tlierc ’s  a great  spirit  gone  I Thus  did  1 desire  it : 
What  our  contempt  • doth  often  hurl  from  u.s, 

We  wish  it  ours  again  ; the  prcscjit  pleasure, 

By  revolution  lowerittg,  docs  become 
The  opposite  of  itself : she ’s  good,  being  gone  ; 
The  band  could  pluck  her  hack  that  shov'd  her  on. 
1 roust  from  this  enchanting  queen  break  olf ; 

Ten  thousand  harms,  more  than  the  ills  1 know. 
My  idleness  doth  hatch. — ilow  now!  Enobarbus! 

Re-enter  ExonABBra. 

Eno.  TiVTiatV  your  pleasure,  sir? 

Airr.  1 must  with  haste  from  hence. 


(*}  Old  text,  tontfmpt$. 


Exo.  ^Miy,  then,  we  kill  all  our  women.  We 
see  how  mortal  an  unkiiuhiess  is  to  them ; if  they 
sulfcr  our  departure,  death's  the  word. 

Ant.  I must  be  gone. 

Exo.  Under  a compelling*  occasion,  let  women 
die : it  were  pity  to  cast  them  away  for  nothing ; 
though,  betwc'cn  them  and  a great  cause,  they 
should  be  esteemed  nothing.  Cleopatra,  catching 
but  the  least  noise  of  this,  dies  instantly ; I have 
seen  her  die  twenty  times  upon  far  poorer  moment : 
1 do  think  there  is  mettle  in  death,  which  commits 
some  loving  act  upon  her,  she  liath  such  a celerity 
in  dying, 

Axt.  She  is  cunning  pa,st  man's  thought. 

Exo.  Alack,  sir,  no  ; lier  passions  are  made  of 
nothing  but  the  finest  part  of  pure  love.  We  can- 
not call  her  winds  and  waters,  sighs  and  tears; 
they  are  greater  storms  and  tempc.sts  than  almanacs 
can  report : this  cannot  be  cunning  in  her ; if  it 
be,  she  makes  a shower  of  rain  as  well  os  Jove. 

Axt.  Would  I had  never  seen  her ! 

Eno.  O,  sir,  you  had  then  left  unseen  a won- 
derful piece  of  work ; which  not  to  have  been 
blessed  withal,  would  have  discredited  your  travel. 


Ant. 

Fulvia 

is 

dead. 

E.no. 

Sirt 

Ant. 

Fulvia 

is 

dead. 

Exo. 

Fulvia 

! 

Ajtt. 

Dead. 

(*)  old  text  inwrU,  an. 
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ANTONY  AND  CLEOPATRA. 


ACT  1.] 

End.  Wliv,  .^ir,  girc  tlio  a tliatikful 

WTifici*.  When  it  pleawtli  their  tloitios  to  take  the 
wife  of  a m.ui  from  him,  it  showA  to  :iinii  the  \ 
tailors  of  tlic  earth  ; comforting  tlierciii,  that  when  \ 
old  robes  arc  worn  out,  thciv  are  memb.‘rs  to  make 
new.  If  (hero  were  no  more  womtMi  but  Fnlvia, 
then  had  you  ind'*e<l  a cut,  and  the  case  to  be  i 
laoicnt«Ml : this  grief  is  crowned  with  con.solation  ; J 
your  old  smf>ek  brings  forth  a new  |>ctticoat I 
and,  indoetl,  (he  tears  live  in  an  onion  Uiat  should  I 
water  this  sorrow. 

A.vt.  The  business  she  hath  broached  in  the 
state 

Cannot  endure  my  absence. 

EIno.  And  the  buftincAs  you  have  breached  bore 
cannot  be  without  you ; c«|M;cially  tliat  of  Cleo- 
|»atm"s,  which  wholly  depomls  on  your  al>ode. 

Axt.  Xo  mow  light  answers.  Ijct  our  officers 
Have  n(»tice  what  we  purjwjst*.  I shall  bwak 
The  cause  of  our  eJtpiMhciicc*  to  the  queen, 

Ami  got  her  leave*  to  |Mirt.  For  not  alone 
The  death  of  Fnivia,  with  more  urgent  touches, 

Do  strongly  speak  to  us  ; hut  the  letters  too 
Of  many  our  contriving  frien^ls  in  Home 
I*ctition  us  at  home.  *S«.’XtU9  Pomiicius 
Hath  given  the  dare  to  Caj^ar,  and  commands 
The  empire  of  the  sea:  oiir  slippery  people 
(Whoso  love  is  never  link’d  to  the  dcserver 
Till  his  deserts  ore  pjist)  begin  to  throw 
Pompey  the  grcfU,  and  all  his  dignities, 

U|>oii  his  son  ; who,  high  in  name  and  power, 
Higher  than  both  in  blood  and  life,  stamU  up 
For  the  main  soldier:  whose  quality,  going  on. 

The  sides  o*  the  world  may  danger.  Much  U 
brooding. 

Which,  like  the  courser's  hair,**  hath  yet  but  life, 
And  not  a serpent’s  poison.  Say,  our  pleasure, 

To  such  whose  place  is  under  us,  requires® 

Our  quick  romovc  from  hcuco. 

Eno,  I shall  do ’t.  [£Munt. 


SCENE  III. — T/i^  mnif.  Anothirr  Boom  in  the 
mme. 

Btiter  Cleopatra,  Charmian,  Iras,  atul 
A1.RXA8. 

Cleo.  Mlicre  is  he? 

CiiAB.  I did  not  SCO  him  since. 

CX.EO.  [7b  Alex.]  See  where  he  is,  who’s  with 
him,  what  he  docs : — 

(•)  OM  text,  tope.  Corrected  hj-  Pope. 

» — exoedleneeo)  XjrpeditioH. 

Which,  like  the  courier’*  h*lr.  Ac.]  An  alluiten  to  the  tulrar 
lupemitlon  that  * hoftehaix  left  in  water  or  dung  became  a living 
lerpent.  ® 
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[SCBXB  tIL 

I did  not  send  you: — if  you  find  him  sad, 

Say  I am  dancing;  if  in  mirth,  report 

That  1 am  sudden  sick  : quick,  and  return. 

[Bxit  Alkx. 

CuAR.  Madam,  methinka,  if  you  did  love  him 
dearly. 

You  do  not  hold  the  mjthod  to  enforce 

Tho  like  from  him. 

Clko.  What  should  I do,  T do  not  ? 

CH.iB.  In  each  thing  give  him  wray,  cross  him 
ill  nothing. 

Clko.  Tlimi  tcochcst  like  a fool, — the  way  to 
lose  him. 

Char.  Tempt  him  not  so  too  far:  I wish, 
forlicar ; * 

In  time  we  hale  that  which  wo  often  fear. 

But  here  comes  .Antony. 

Clko.  I am  sick  and  sullen. 


Enter  Axto.vv. 

Ant.  T am  sorry  to  give  breathing  to  ray 
purpose, — 

Clko.  Help  me  away,  door  Charmian,  I shall 
fall: 

It  cannot  be  thus  long,  the  sido.s  of  nature 
Will  not  sustain  it. 

Ant.  Now,  ray  dearest  queen, — 

Clko.  Pray  you,  stand  farther  from  mo. 

Ant.  Mliat ’s  the  matter  ? 

Cleo.  I know,  by  that  same  eye,  there ’s  some 
good  news. 

What  says  the  marricil  woman  ?— You  may  go : 
Would  sho  had  never  given  you  leave  to  come  1 
Let  her  not  say  ’tU  I that  keep  you  here, — 

I have  no  |K>wer  upon  you  ; hers  you  arc. 

Ant.  The-  gods  best  know, — 

Clf.o.  O,  never  was  there  queen 

So  mightily  betray’d  I yet  at  the  first 
I saw  the  treasons  planted. 

Ant.  CHeopatra, — 

Clko.  MHiy  should  I think  you  can  be  mine 
and  true, 

Thongh  you  in  swearing  shako  the  throned  goils, 
Who  have  been  false  to  Fulvia?  Kiotous  mad- 
nc«s, 

To  be  entangled  with  those  mouth-made  vows, 
Mliich  break  themselves  in  swearing ! 

Ant.  Most  sweet  queen, — 

Clko.  Nay,  pray  you,  seek  no  colour  for  your 

But  bid  farewell,  and  go  : when  you  su’d  staying, 


* To  luch  whotc  plmcp  i*  under  ui,  reqolroi,  Ac.]  The  lection 
of  the  iecond  folio.  In  the  first,  we  hove,— 

•*  To  such  whose  plaet$  under  db  rejui/c,”  Ac. 
d I wish,  forbear;]  i ecmwtfnd /orbHirame*. 
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ANTONY  AND  CLEUPATRA. 


ACT  I.] 

Then  was  the  time  for  woi  ib< : no  going  then  ; — 
Kteniit}'  was  in  our  lips  and  eyes, 

Bliss  is  our  brows’  bent ; none  our  parts  so  poor, 
But  was  a race  of  heaven  : * they  are  so  still, 

Or  thou,  the  greatest  soldier  of  the  world, 

Art  turn’d  the  greatest  liar. 

How  now,  lady  ! 

Clko.  I would  I had  thy  inches ; tliou  shouldst 
know 

There  were  a heart  in  Egypt. 

Ant.  Hear  me,  queen ; 

The  strong  necessity  of  time  commands 
Our  services  a while  ; but  my  full  heart 
Remains  in  use^  with  you.  Our  Italy 
Shiues  o’er  with  civil  swords  ; Sextus  Pompeiua 
Makes  his  approaches  to  the  port*  of  Romo: 
Kqimlity  of  two  domestic  powers 
Breeds  scrupulous  factiou:  Uic  hated,  grown  to 
strength, 

Arc  newly-grown  to  love ; the  condemn'd  Pompoy, 
Rich  in  his  father's  honour,  creeps  apace 
Into  the  hearts  of  such  as  Imve  not  thriv'd 
Upon  the  present  state,  wliosc  numbers  threaten  ; 
And  quietness,  grown  sick  of  rest,  w’ould  purge 
By  any  desperate  change.  My  more  partietdar, 
And  that  which  most  with  you  should  safe  my 
going. 

Is  Fulvia’s  death. 

C1.K0.  Though  ago  from  folly  could  not  give 
me  frwdom, 

It  does  from  childishness can  Fulvia  die  ? 

Ant.  She  ’a  dead,  my  queen : 

Jx>ok  here,  and,  at  thy  sovereign  leisure,  read 
The  garboils^  she  awak’d;  at  the  lost,  best,* 

Sec  when  and  where  she  died. 

Cueo.  O,  mCKit  false  love  ! 

Where  be  the  sacred  vials  thou  shouldst  fill 
With  sorrowful  water  ? Now  I see,  I see. 

Id  Fulvia’s  death  how  mine  receiv’d  sliall  be. 

Ant,  Quarrel  no  moi*c,  but  be  prepar'd  to 
know 

The  purposes  I bear ; which  arc,  or  cease, 


a — • rs»  of  bcavco  :]  The  meaning  U probably— u/  ih  iet 
mould,  Of  origin. 
b — in  ose— ] In  gotifttion. 
e — the  port  0/  Home ;}  Tb«  gale  of  Rome, 
e gaflKiiU— ) TnrmoUt,  eummointtn, 

« at  the  l»*t,  beat. 

See.  ftC-1 

Tlte  eommenUton  vill  have  the  word  heel  to  relate  to  the  " good 
end"  made  by  Pulria.  But  It  tt  no  more  than  an  epithet  of 
endearment  which  Antony  applka  to  Cleopatia;— read  at  yotir 
leUarv  the  troubles  she  awakened ; and  at  the  last,  mg  bat  one, 
see  when  and  wl,er«  she  died. 

f lam  <)uiekly  ill.  and  well, 

80  Antony  loves.] 

Tills  has  been  misconceived : '*  So  Antony  love*  **  Is  **  At  Antony 
loves,’*  and  the  sense  therefore,— Hy  health  is  as  fickle  as  the  love 
of  Antony. 

X And  girt  true  evidence  fe  hit  lore,  &c.)  Mr.  Collier’s  annota- 
tor, in  bU  eagerness  to  confound  ail  traces  of  our  esrly  laiiituage. 
would  poorly  read,  ’*  true  credenee,”  which,  like  many  of  his  vug* 
geatioTUs,  is  very  specious  and  quite  wrong.  The  meaning  of 
Antony  Is  tbb, — *‘  Forbear  these  uunts,  and  demonstrate  to  the 
world  your  confidence  in  my  love  by  submitting  It  freely  to  the 


[scE.xB  itr. 

As  you  shall  give  the  adviec.  By  the  fire 
That  quiekciis  Nilus’  filime,  I go  from  Itcuce 
Thy  soldicr-ficn'ant  \ making  peace  or  war 
As  thou  affecl’st ! 

Cleo.  Cut  my  laee,  Charmian,  come  !— 

But  let  it  be:— I am  quickly  ill,  and  well, 

So  Antony  lovc».^ 

Ant.  My  precious  queen,  forbear ; 

.-Vnd  give  true  evidence'  to  hU  love,  which  tstanda 
An  honourable  trial. 

Cleo.  So  Fulvia  told  me. 

I pr’}th<H*,  turn  aside  and  weep  for  lier ; 

Then  bid  adieu  to  me,  and  ^ay  the  tears 
Belong  to  Egypt.  Gootl  now,  play  one  scene 
Of  excellent  dissembling ; and  let  it  look 
Like  perfect  honour. 

Ant.  You  'll  heat  my  blorjd  ; no  moi-e ! 

Cleo.  You  can  do  better  yet;  but  this  is 
meetly. 

Ant.  Now,  by  my*  sword,— 

; Clko.  Andtargt*t! — Still  he  mends ; 

I But  this  is  not  the  best : — look,  pr’ythee, 
i Cbnrmian, 

How  this  Herculean  Roman  docs  become 
The  caiTiagc  of  his  chief.*' 

Ant,  I il  leave  you,  lady. 

Ci.Ko.  Courteous  lord,  one  word. 

Sir,  you  aud  I must  {>art, — but  that ’s  nut  it : 

Sir,  you  and  I have  lov'd,— hut  there  *s  not  it ; 
That  you  know  well ; aumething  it  is  I would, — 
0,  my  oblivion  is  a very  Autoiiy, 

Aud  1 am  all  forgotten  ! 

Ant.  But  that  your  royalty 

Holds  idleness  your  subject,  I should  take  you 
For  idleness  itself. 

Cleo.  'T  is  sweating  labour 

To  beiu*  such  idleness  so  near  Uie  heart 
As  Cleopatra  this.  But,  sir,  forgive  me  : 

Since  my  becomings  kill  me,  wiien  they  do  not 
Eye  well  to  you  : your  honour  calls  you  hence, 
Therefore  lie  dciif  to  niy  unpitiotl  folly, 

And  all  the  gods  go  with  you ! u|Km  your  sword 

(*)  Firvt  folio  omlt»,  mg. 

trial  at  ahwncw.”  In  ad<^tlng  hli  mjrthlco)  corrector*!  *'  excellent 
cmendKion,"  Mr.  Collier  had,  of  coium,  forgotten  that  the  very 
phra*«  rrjected  may  be  found  in  another  of  tbcee  play*,—  ^ 

*'  Proceed  no  «(raitcr  'gain*t  our  uncle  Glu«tcr, 

Than  from  true  erideme'-,  of  good  r.tccin, 
lie  be  approv'd,*’  &c. — Henrg  f'/.  Pt.  11.  Act  111.  Sc.  2. 
b Horn'  Ihit  Herculean  does  leeome 

The  carriage  of  hit  chief.] 

I’he  old  and  every  modern  edition  read,  **The  carrbge  of  hU 
ekojr."  But  can  any  one  who  couviders  the  epithet  *'  Herculean,” 
which  Cleopatra  appUeii  to  Antony,  and  read*  the  foUowlngaxtract 
from  Shake!{te«re’!  authority,  henute  for  an  initaot  to  pronounce 
chafe  a lilly  blunder  of  the  tran«criber  nr  compoaitor  for  '*  chief,** 
meaning  Hercute*,  the  head  or  grineipa!  of  the  hmiee  of  the  An* 
' tonli  f '*  Now  it  had  bene  a »pecch  of  old  time,  that  the  family  of 
\ the  Anloaij  were  deacended  from  one  Anton  the  «un  of  Utrculet, 

I whereof  the  family  took  the  nanic.  ThU  'pinion  a\d  Antunlut 
teeke  to  couflrme  alt  hit  doingt : not  onlf  n-ffoibling  him  in  the 
lihenette  of  hodg,  at  at  hart  taid  h’fore,  but  alto  tn  the  wearing 
I of  hit  9armemlt.**—i,ift  of  Anhuiat.  tiomu'*  Piolarrh. 
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ACT  I.] 

Sit  laurel  Victory ! niul  Mnooth  8Uccc?‘S 
lie  strew’d  before  your  feet  I 

Akt.  I>'I  hs  go.  Come ; 

Our  separation  so  nbidi'S,  and  Hies, 

That  thou,  raiding  here,  go’st  yet  with  me, 

And  1,  hence  fleeting,  here  remain  with  dice. 
Away ! [^Exeunt. 


SCKNE  IV.— Rome.  -In  Af>artment  in 

C'iL‘ftar*«  lloute. 

Enter  OcTAVirs  C n letter ^ LEPinra, 
and  AtteudanU*. 

Cj»:s.  You  may  see,  lApiJus,  and  henceforth 
know, 

It  is  not  Ca?sar’8  natural  vice  to  hate 
Our*  great  com|»etit«r:  fram  Aie.xaiidna 
This  is  the  news he  hshes,  drinks,  and  wastes 
The  lamps  of  night  in  revel:  is  not  more  mnn-likc 
I'lian  Cleopatra ; nor  the  queen  of  Ptolemy 
More  womanly  than  he  : hunlly  gave  audience. 

Or  vouchsafM*  to  think  he  had  partuera.  You 
shall  find  there 

A man  who  is  the  abstract  f of  all  faults 
That  all  men  follow. 

Lkp.  I muHt  not  think  there  arc  i 

Kviis  enow  to  darken  all  his  goodness: 

His  faults,  in  him,  so<'m  oh  the  s|K>ts  of  heaven, 
More  fiery  by  night’s  blackness  ; hereditary, 

Ihxthcr  than  purchas'd  ; what  he  cannot  change, 
Than  what  he  choos4*s. 

C-K8.  You  arc  too  indulgent.  Ijct  us  grant, 
’tis  not  amiss 

To  (iinihlc  on  the  bed  of  Ptolemy; 

To  give  a kingdom  for  n mirth ; to  sit 
And  keep  the  turn  of  tippling  with  a slave; 

To  reel  the  streets  at  noon,  and  stand  the  buffet 
With  knaves  that  smell  of  sweat;  say,  this 
becomes  him,- — 

As  bis  wmposnre  must  be  rare  indeed 
Whom  these  things  cannot  hlemibh, — yet  must 
Antony 

Xo  way  excuse  his  soils,**  when  wc  do  hear 
So  gix*nt  weight  in  his  lightness.  If  he  fill’d 
His  vacancy  with  his  voluptuousness. 

Full  suifeits,  and  the  dryness  of  his  bones, 

Call  on  him  for’t:*  but  to  confound  such  time. 
That  drums  him  from  his  s[»ort,  ami  speaks  os 
loud 

As  his  own  state  ami  ours, — ’t  is  to  be  chid 

(•)  Pint  r<»1k),  (I)  Fit»t  fulio,  diAf/rfii-ff.  | 

• Our  grfot  rnmaem«r  ;J  So  ; Ihe  oM  text  hatii'p,  •'  Ome  | 

compeioor.’*  ' 

^ — Au  •ci|l«,— ] A rradiiix  BU^irritctl  by  Molonc  in  lU^u  uf  ' 
••/nyffi,"  the  very  doublful  word  of  the  old  frxi. 
c Call  on  him  for  *1  :J  CaU  htat  tv  UT^ouut  J»r  U.  The  ebanftr, 
o36  ' 


[pCfiJfE  IV. 

A^  WC  rate  boys,  who,  being  mature  in  knuw> 
Iwlge, 

Pawn  tlicir  exj>criencc  to  tlicir  present  plen^ire, 
And  so  rebel  to  judgment. 

Here’s  more  news. 


Enter  a Messenger, 

Mp.ss.  Thy  biddings  have  been  done ; and  every 
hour, 

Most  noble  Ca*sar,  sbalt  thou  have  report 
llow’t  is  abroad.  Pompey  is  strong  at  sea ; 

And  it  ap{)CArs  he  is  beiov'd  of  those 
That  only  have  fear’d  Caesar:  to  the  ports 
The  discontents  repair,  and  men’s  re|>orU 
Give  him  much  wrong'd. 

C.iiS.  I should  have  known  no  less:— 

It  hath  been  taught  us  fram  tin*  primal  state, 

That  he  which  is  was  wish’d  until  he  were : 

And  Uie  ebb’d  man,  ne’er  lov'd  till  ne’er  worth 

l(»VO, 

Comes  dcar’d*  by  being  lack’d.  This  common 
bofly. 

Like  to  a vagabond  flag  upon  the  stream. 

Goes  to,  and  bock,  lockcyingf  Uie  varying  tide, 
To  i-ot  itself  with  motion. 

Mess.  Cicsar,  I bring  thee  word, 

Menccrates  and  Alenas,  famous  pirate*?, 

Make  the  sea  serve  them,  which  they  car^  and 
wound 

With  keels  of  every  kind : many  hot  inroads 
They  make  in  Italy  ; the  ladders  maritime 
Lack  blood  to  think  on ’t,  and  flush  youth  revolt: 
Xo  vessel  can  peep  forth,  but  ’tis  as  soon 
Taken  as  seen  ; fur  Pum|>oy’9  name  strikes  more 
Than  could  his  war  resisted. 

C-158.  Antony, 

licavc  thy  lascivious  wassails.  J When  thou  once 
Wast  beaten  from  Mmlena,  where  thou  alcw’st 
llirtius  and  Pnn*-a,  consuls,  at  thy  heed 
Did  famine  folU»w;  whom  thou  fuught’st  against, 
Though  daintily  brought  up,  with  patience  tnurc 
Than  savages  could  siiifer:  thou  didst  drink 
The  stale  uf  horses,  and  the  gildctl  puddle 
Which  beasts  would  cough  at:  tliy  palate  then 
did  deign 

The  roughest  lK*rry  on  the  rudest  hetlge  ; 

Yea,  like  the  stag,  when  snow*  the  pasture  sheets, 
Tlie  bark.M  of  trec-s  tliou  browsed’st ; on  the  Alps 
It  is  reportcil  thou  didst  eat  strange  flesh, 

\Vhieh  .some  did  die  to  look  on : (3)  and  nil  tins 

(•J  Old  tfrxl./rwrV.  CoiTM*tfd  by  Warbuitoo. 

(t>  Old  larking.  rniTtcIwl  by  Thcobftld. 

(t)  Old  text,  ratsatif. 

••Fall  on  him,”  Ac.  of  Mr.  CoUier'i  annotator  ia  a modrm 
dlUuinn. 

d — fArycar  — ) They  fjlougk. 


ANTONY  AND  CLEOPATKA. 
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AfT  I.]  ANTONY  AND 

(It  woumU  thine  honour  that  I speak  it  now) 

Was  borne  so  like  a soldier,  that  thy  cheek 
So  much  as  latik'd  not. 

l^EP.  *T  is  pity  of  him. 

Cj^s.  his  shames  quickly 
Drive  him  to  Komc : 't  is  time  wo  twain 
Did  show  ourselves  V the  field ; and  to  that  end 
Assemble  wc*  immediate  council.  Dompey 
Thrives  in  our  idleness. 

I^r.  To-niorrow,  Cn^sar, 

I shall  be  furnish’d  to  infonn  you  rightly 
Doth  what  by  sea  and  land  1 ran  be  able, 

To  front  this  present  time. 

C-««.  Till  which  encounter, 

It  is  my  business  too.  Farewell. 

Lkp.  Farewell,  my  lord;  wlmt  you  shall  know 
mennlimc 

Of  stir#  abroad,  I shall  beseech  you,  sir, 

To  let  mo  bo  partaker. 

C.«s.  Doubt  not,  sir; 

I knew  it  for  my  bond. 


SCEXE  V. — Alexamlria.  -I  A’oom  t«  t/ic 

Palace, 

Enter  CLKOPATnA,  Charmia.v,  Iras,  and 
Maudian. 

Clko,  Charmian, — 

(’hab.  Madam. 

Clko.  Ila,  hat — Give  me  to  drink  niamlra- 
gnrft. 

Char.  M'hy,  madam  ? 

Clko.  That  I might  sleep  out  this  great  gap  of 
time, 

My  Antony  is  away. 

Char.  You  think  of  him  too  much. 

Clko.  0,  *t  is  treason  I 

Char.  Madam,  I trust  not  so. 

Clko.  Thou,  oimuch  Manlinn  ! 

Mar.  M'hnt’s  your  highness’  pleasure  ? 

Clko.  Not  now  to  hear  thee  sing;  1 take  no 
pleasure 

In  aught  an  cunucli  has.  ’Tis  well  for  tlicc, 
That,  l)oing  unserainar’d,  thy  freer  thoughts 
May  not  fly  forth  of  Egypt.  Hast  thou  idFections  ? 
Mar.  Yes.  gracious  madam. 

Clko.  Indeed  1 

(*)  Firsi  fDUo,  mt. 

* — orient—]  PrUufiil,  Imstmu*.  See  note  (»),  p.  395. 

)>  — on  arm-inum  titrrd,—]  The  epithet  “ ann-gauat  **  ha«  been 
nuilful  ofcoiitroTenv.  Hanmer  reads  erM-p4r<;  Maann  •ugKetU, 
not  U'lhappiljr.  Urmaf/ant:  and  Mr,  Roadin.  arrofanl.  If  the 
original  leellon  b*;  genuine,  which «« doubt.  *' gaunt*'  tuuet  be 
utider«t>od  to  mean  /rree,  reper;  a »rnte  it,  prrhap*.  t*eart  in 
the  following  pu>Age  from  lien  Jonion'a  *‘CatUlne,”  Act  111. 
Se.  5.— 


CLEOPATRA.  (scekk  v. 

Mar.  Not  in  deed,  madam ; fur  I can  do 
nothing 

But  what  indeed  is  honest  to  be  done: 

Y'ct  I have  fierce  affection.s,  and  think 
Wlmt  Venus  did  with  Mars. 

Clko.  O,  Charmian, 

Where  thiiik’st  thou  he  is  now  ? Stand.s  ho,  or 
sits  lie  ? 

Or  does  he  walk  ? or  is  ho  on  his  horse  ? 

O,  happy  horse,  to  bear  the  weight  of  Antony ! 

Do  bravely,  horse ! for  wolt’st  thou  whom  tliou 
mov  St  ? 

The  demi* Atlas  of  tliis  earth,  the  arm 
And  burgoi«?t  of  men. — He’s  s|>eaking  now. 

Or  murmuring,  JVhere**  my  it*'r}}eHt  of  M XiU  t 
For  so  he  calls  me: — now  I feed  myself 
With  most  dtdtcious  poison. — Think  on  me, 

That  am  with  Pluebus’  amorous  pinches  block. 
And  wrinkled  deep  in  time?  Brond-fronUd 
Caviar, 

Mlicn  thou  wast  here  nlwve  the  ground,  I was 
A morsel  for  a monarch : and  great  Pompey 
Would  stand,  and  make  his  eyes  grow  in  my 
brow ; 

There  would  he  anchor  his  aspwt,  and  die 
With  looking  on  his  life. 

Entfr  Alexa-s. 

Alf.x.  Sovereign  of  Egypt,  hail ! 

Clko.  How  much  unlike  art  thou  .Murk 
Antony ! 

Yet,  coming  from  him.  that  great  mcd’cinc  hath 
With  his  tinct  gilded  thee. — 

I tow  goes  it  with  my  brave  Ma»-k  Antony? 

Alkx.  Lost  thing  he  did,  dear  queen. 

He  kiss’d,— the  lost  of  many  doiildetl  kU.scs,-— 
This  orient*  pearl : — bis  speech  sticks  in  my 
heart. 

Clko.  Mine  car  must  pluck  it  thcnco. 

Alex.  (!oo<l  friend^  quoth  ho, 

Satfy  thejinn  Hamnn  to  y t eat  Kyypt  sewt/s 
TViiV  trea$ure  of  an  oyMer  ; at  urhose  foot, 

To  mend  the  /Wfy  preinenU  I fc///  piece 
IlfT  opulent  Mronc  \e\lh  k'ingihtns  : all  the  etiei, 
Say  thoH,  ehall  call  her  mi*lref^f.  So  he  noddcMl, 
And  soberly  did  mount  an  nmi-gaunt**  steed, 

AVho  neigh’d  so  high,  that  wlmt  1 would  have 
spoke 

Was  beastly  dumb’d  by  him.® 

**—  And  let 

Hlk  own  fmmnt  eagle  fir  at  him,  and  tire.** 
c — ’ that  what  I would  have  apoke 

Wai  beastly  dumb’d  by  him  ] 

The  corrertloti  «f*' dumb'd**  for  the  reading  of  the  folio, 

waa  made  hy  Theobald,  and  U rountenanred  by  a ]ui«»age  in 
•*  Pertclea,"  Act  V.  Sc.  1,—  (<}owga.) 

" Deep  derka  slir  daatia  Ac. 
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Clko.  What,  was  ho  sat)  or  merry  ? 

Alkx.  Like  to  t)ic  time  o’  the  year  between 
the  extremes 

Of  hot  and  cold,  he  was  nor  sad  nor  merry. 

Clko.  O,  well-divided  di8|iosition  !~Kotc  him, 
Note  him,  good  Charmion,  His  the  man ; but  note 
him : 

ife  was  not  sad, — for  he  would  shine  on  those 
Thot  moke  their  looks  by  his;  he  was  not  merry, — 
Which  seem’d  to  tell  them  his  remembrance  lay 
Id  Egypt  with  his  joy ; but  between  both  : 

O,  heavenly  mingle! — Be’sl  thou  sod  or  merry. 

The  rioleocG  of  either  thee  becomes 

So*  docs  it  no  man*  else.— Mett’st  thou  my  posts  ? 

Albx.  Ay,  madam,  twenty  several  messengers: 
Why  do  you  si*nd  so  tlnck  ? 


<*)  Old  text,  mant. 
• 8«  i6t»  ] That  la,  A$  does  U. 


[8CEXX  V. 

Clko.  Who’s  bom  that  day 

When  1 forget  to  send  to  Antony, 

Shall  die  a beggar. — Ink  and  paper,  Charmian.— 
Welcome,  my  good  Alexos. — Did  I,  Charmian, 
Ever  love  Caisar  so  ? 

CuAB.  O,  that  brave  Ca*sar  ! 

Clko.  Bo  chok’d  with  such  another  emphasis  1 
Say,  tfu  brave  Antony/ 

CuAB.  The  valiant  Caesar ! 

Clko.  By  Isis,  I will  give  thee  bloody  teeth, 

If  thou  with  Ca»fkT  paragon  again 
My  man  of  men  ! 

CuAR.  By  your  most  gracious  pardon, 

I sing  but  after  you. 

Clko.  My  salad  days ; 

MHien  I was  greou  iu  Judgmeut,  cold  in  blood : 

To  say  as  I said  then  ! — But  come,  away  : 

Get  me  ink  and  paper : he  shall  have  every  day 
A ecveral  greeting,  or  I ’ll  un{>eoplo  Egypt. 

[ Exeunt » 
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ACT  II. 


SCKNE  I.— Messina. 


Enttr  Poin>ET,  Menkchates,  and  Menas. 

Pov.  If  the  great  gods  be  just,  thejr  shall*  assist 
The  deeds  of  justest  men. 

Me.ne.  Know,  worthy  Pompoy, 

That  what  they  do  delay,  they  not  deny. 

Pom.  Whiles  wo  arc  suitors  to  their  throne, 
decays 

The  thing  we  sue  for. 

Mene.  We,  ignorant  of  oursclrcs, 

Bog  often  our  own  harms,  which  the  wise  powers 
Deny  us  for  our  good ; so  hud  we  profit, 

By  losing  of  our  prayers. 

PoM.  I shall  do  well : 

The  people  love  mo,  and  the  sea  is  mine  ; 

My  powers  arc  crescent, **  and  my  auguring  hope 


• — tkef  sball  auui-~\  The  predalon  now  obierralile  In  the 
etnploTinenl  of  «*dl/and  win  tmong  the  best  writers  was  not  r«. 
firded  in  Sbaketpeare's  daf.  He  commonly  follows  ibe  old 
custom  of  DsInR  the  former  for  the  latter  to  denote  futurity, 

whether  in  the  second  and  third  persons  or  in  the  Srst. 


I Room  in  Pompey’d  Uou$f. 

Says  it  will  come  to  the  full.  Mark  Antony 
In  Egypt  sits  at  dinner,  and  will  make 
No  wars  without  doors ; Cirsar  gets  money  where 
He  loses  hearts : lA'pidus  flatters  both, 

Of  both  is  flatter’d  ; but  he  neither  loves, 

Nor  either  cares  for  him. 
j Mrs,  Cflcsar  and  I^opidus  ore  in  the  field  ; 

• A mighty  strength  they  carry. 

I PoM.  Where  have  you  this?  *tis  false. 

Men.  From  Silviiis,  sir. 

Pom.  Ho  dreams;  I know  they  arc  in  Rome 
together, 

IxKiking  fur  Antony.  But  all  the  charms  of  love, 
Salt  Cleopatra,  soften  thy  wan’d  lip  1 
' Let  witchcraft  join  with  beauty,  lust  with  both ! 

I Tic  up  tlie  libertine  in  a field  of  feasts  ; 

I Keep  his  brain  fuming ; Epicurean  cooks 


b JMy  power*  are  creern?/.  and  «y  auguring  kupt 
Sag$  it  teiit  eamt  to  Ikt/mti.] 

I Theobald,  for  the  take  of  concord,  rcada,  My  potp*r'$  a cretcent.'* 
1 Re.,  a rhanire  irenermlly,  tbougb  perhapa  loo  readily,  adoptod  by 
1 suboequeat  editor*. 
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Sharitcn  witli  clov]i'5»fi  wiucc  liU  appetite  ; 

Hmt  sleep  niul  ft'i'tliiip;  inny  proruguc  his  honour 
Kvcii  till  a JLelhc’d  duhiCKi — • 


JCnter  Vabiui’8. 

ITow*  now,  Varriua? 

A'^ab.  This  is  most  certain  that  I shall  deliver:  — 
Mark  Antony  is  every  hour  in  lh»me 
Kxj>eet<Ml ; aince  he  went  from  Egypt,  His 
A space  for  farther  tmTcl. 

Tom.  1 could  hare  given  less  matter 

A lictter  car. — Menas,  1 did  not  think 
This  amonnis  surfeiter  would  have  donn*d  his  Itelm 
I'or  such  n pc'tty  war:  his  soldiership 
Is  twice  tlie  oihcr  twain : hut  let  u*  rear 
The  higher  our  opinion,  that  our  stirring 
(’on  from  the  lap  of  Egypt's  widow  pluck 
The  nc’cr-hisl-wearied  Antony. 

Men.  I cannot  hope** 

Ctt'sar  and  Antony  shall  well  greet  together : 
llis  wife  that’s  dead  did  trespasses  to  Cs’sar ; 

Ilia  brother  warr’d*  upon  him;  although,  I think, 
mov'd  by  Antony. 

Pom.  I know  not,  Menas, 

ITow  lesser  enmities  may  give  way  to  gi^ater, 
AVere’t  uot  that  wc  stand  up  against  them  all, 
’Twero  pregnant  they  should  square*  between 
themselves  ; 

For  they  have  entertaine<l  cause  enough 
'I’o  draw  their  sworths  : but  how  the  fear  of  us 
May  cement  their  divisions,  and  hind  up 
The  petty  difference,  we  yet  not  know. 

Pc ’t  as  our  g^ls  will  have  ’i ! It  only  stands 
Our  lives  iij>on**  to  use  our  strongest  hands. 

Come,  Menas.  \_Exfunt. 


SCENE  II. — Ponte.  A in  the  IIqu«  of 
Lepidus. 

Enter  Enobabbi’s  and  Lefibus. 

Lkp.  Good  Enobarbus,  Tis  a worthy  deed, 

And  shall  become  you  well,  to  entreat  your  captain 
To  soft  and  gentle  s{>eech. 

Eno.  I shall  entreat  him 

To  answer  like  himself : if  Ca’sar  move  him, 

Ixjt  Antony  look  over  Ca*sar’8  head, 


(■j  FUit  folio,  team'd. 

• mni/  prrffogUB  ftO  Aiinoiir 

JRrtn  till  a Lrthed  — ] 

MbIooc  would  h»vt  "bm^our”  to  bo  a misprint  for  Aouf;  bat, 
liowover  unauihorUed.  Shakrapeart  ^rtainlj  utc«  **  proTo{U>c  “ 
bero,  u be  cmploya  it  in  '*  Periclr*,''  Act  V.  Sc.  !,-• 

“ — nor  taken  auHenance, 

But  to  prorofar  lui  friaf,‘'-» 
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And  speak  as  loud  os  Alars.  Py  Jupiter, 

Were  I the  wcaivr  of  Antonius’  Ix^ard, 

1 would  not  shave 't  to-day  ! 

Lkf.  ’Tianotatime 

For  private  stomacliing. 

Eso.  Every  time 

Serves  for  the  matter  that  is  then  born  in  *t. 

Ekf.  Put  small  to  greater  matters  must  give 
way. 

Eno.  Not  if  the  small  come  fir.<»t. 

Lkf.  A'our  sjkk'cIi  is  passion  ; 

Put,  pray  you,  stir  no  embers  up.  Here  comes 
The  noble  Antony. 


Enter  Antony  and  Vkktidu*h. 
Eno.  And  yonder  Caesar. 


Enter  C.esab,  Mec.kxas,  and  Agbifpa. 

Ant.  If  wo  comp<»e  well  here,  to  Parthia  ! 
Hark,  A’entidius. 

C.ES.  I do  not  know,  Mecamos  ; ask  Agrippa. 
Lrp.  Noble  friends, 

That  which  combin'd  us  was  most  great,  and  let 
not 

A leaner  action  rend  us.  ANTmt’a  amiss, 

.May  it  be  gently  heard:  when  we  debate 
Our  trivial  diffeiencc  loud,  we  do  commit 
Murder  in  healing  wound.s:  then,  noble  partners,— 
The  rather,  for  1 earnestly  iKuseech, — 

Touch  you  the  sourest  points  with  sweetest  tonn.s, 
Nor  curstness  grow  to  the  matter. 

Ant.  ’Tis  spoken  well. 

AVerc  wc  before  our  armies,  and  to  fight, 

I should  do  thus. 

C.E9.  Welcome  to  Rome. 

Ant.  'Phank  you. 

C.«s.  Sit. 

Avr.  Sit,  sir. 

CxH.  Nay,  then. 

Ant.  I loam,  you  take  things  ill,  which  arc 
not  so, 

Or  being,  concern  you  not. 

C.««.  I must  be  laugh’d  at. 

If,  or  for  nothing  or  a little,  T 
Should  say  myself  offended ; and  with  you. 

Chiefly  i'the  world,  more  laugh'd  at,  tliat  I should 


In  the  feme  of  dtadem  or  ^fnntmh. 

b / fahmol  hope.  Ae.}  A*  In  our  enrlv  langu«|re,  to  trpfct  most 
commonly  meant  to  «/op  or  trail,  so  <«  hope  on  lome  occu ion*  «m 
ufrd  where  we  aiiould  now  adopt  to  expect. 
e — iquore— ] Quartet. 

* — — It  only  fUndf 

Our  llTee  upon—] 

Out  exlitence  loieljr  depends,  Ac.,  or  U ii  incumbent  oo  u»  for  our 
live*'  Mke,  &c. 
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ACT  IL] 

Once  name  you  dorogately,  when  to  swuml  your 
name 

It  not  concern’d  mo. 

Ant.  My  being  in  Kgypt,  Ca-aar, 

What  woM ’t  to  you  ? 

C.KH.  Xo  moi'e  than  my  residing  here  at  Kome 
Might  be  to  you  in  Egypt:  yet,  if  you  there 
Did  practise  on*  my  atule,  your  being  iu  Egypt 
Miglit  be  my  question. 

Ant.  How  intend  you,  practis’d? 

C.F.8.  You  may  be  pleas’d  to  catch  at  mine 
intent 

Dy  what  did  here  bcfal  mo.  Your  wife  and  brother 
Made  wars  upon  me  ; and  their  contestation 
Was  theme  fur  you,  you  were  the  word  of  war.* 
Ant.  You  do  mistake  your  business ; my 
brother  never 

Did  urge  me  in  hU  act : I did  inquire  it ; 

And  have  my  learning  fnmi  some  true  n?ports. 
That  drew  their  swords  with  you.  Did  he  not 
rather 

Discredit  my  authority  with  yours ; ^ 

And  make  the  wars  alike  ogaiTwt  my  stomach. 
Having  alike  your  cause?  Of  this,  m3’  letters 
Before  did  satisfy  you.  If  you’ll  patch  a 

quarrel, 

As  matter  whole  you  have  not*  to  make  it  with, 

It  nmst  not  he  with  this. 

C.F8.  You  praise  yoursedf 

By  laying  defects  of  judgment  to  me ; hut 
You  patch’d  up  your  excuses. 

Ant,  Xut  so,  not  so ; 

I know  you  could  not  lack,  I am  certain  011  ’t, 

Very  necessity  of  this  thought,  that  I, 

Your  partner  in  the  ct»use  ’gainst  which  lie  fought, 
Could  not  with  graceful  C}-ca  attend  those  wars 
Which  fronlet!  mine  own  jK'ace.  As  for  m3'  wife, 

I would  you  had  her  spirit  in  such  another : 

The  third  o’ the  world  is  yours;  which  with  a 
snaffle 

You  may  pace  easy,  but  not  such  a wife, 

Eno.  Would  wo  bad  all  such  wives,  that  the  ! 
men  might  go  to  wars  with  the  women  ! 

Ant.  So  much  uncurbable,  her  garboils,  Crrsnr, 
Made  out  of  her  impatience, — which  not  wanted 
Shrewdness  of  p*»licy  too, — I giHeving  grant 
Did  you  too  much  disquiet : for  that,  you  must 
But  say,  I could  not  help  it. 

C.KS.  I wn>tc  to  you 

When  rioting  in  Alexandi  ia  ; you 


* — pnetUe  on — 1 or  inlrifue  afuimt. 

s and  (hrtr  conicrution 

Wm  theme  for  you,  you  were  the  vord  of  var.] 

The  mennltift  i*  apparent,  thoufrh  the  construction  ia  oltMMirc  ami 
perhapt  conupt.  wc  ought  potsibly  to 

" and  their  conte-Ution 
JIad  you  for  theme,"  &r. 


(scene  If. 

Did  pocket  up  my  letters,  and  with  taunts 
Did  gibe  my  missive  out  of  audience. 

Ant.  Sir, 

He  fell  ujron  me  ere  admitted ; then 

ThiX'O  kings  I had  newly  feasted,  and  did  want 

Of  what  1 wivs  i’  the  morning:  but,  next  day, 

I told  him  of  mysudf ; which  was  as  much 
As  to  have  ask’d  him  pardon.  Ia'I  this  fellow 
Be  nothing  of  our  strife  ; if  wc  couteiid, 

Out  of  our  question  wipe  him. 

C.KS.  You  have  broken 

The  article  of  your  oath ; wliich  you  simll  never 
Have  tongue  to  cluirge  me  with. 

Lkp.  Soft,  Caisar ! 

Ant.  Xo,  T/'pidu«.  let  him  «|K’ak  ; 

The  honour ’s  sacred  which  he  talks  on  now, 
Supposing  that  I lack’d  it.— But,  on,  Ca’sar; 

The  article  of  my  oath. — 

C.F8.  To  lend  me  arms  ami  aiil  when  I requir'd 
them ; 

The  which  you  l>oth  dtmied. 

Ant.  Xeg1cdc<l,  rather ; 

And  then  when  {mison’d  hours  Itad  boumi  me  up 
From  mine  own  knowledge.  As  nearly  as  1 
may, 

I ’ll  pla\'  tlie  j>enitont  (o  3’ou ; but  mine  honesty 
Shall  not  make  {>oor  my  gri’atness,  nor  my 
power 

Work  without  it.  Truth  is,  that  Fulvia, 

To  have  me  out  of  Egypt,  mmlo  warn  here; 

For  which  mvsolf,  the  ignorant  motive,  do 
So  far  ask  pardon  as  beflts  mine  honour 
To  stoop  iu  such  a cose. 

Ekp.  ’T  is  noble  spoken. 

Mec.  If  it  miglit  please  3*00,  to  enforce  no 
further 

The  griefs  lietweon  ye:  to  forget  them  quite 
Wore  to  n?mcm1>er  that  the  present  need 
Speaks  to  atone  you. 

IjKp.  Worthily  spoken,  Metwnas. 

Eno.  Or,  if  you  Inirrow  one  another’s  love  for 
the  "instant,  you  may,  when  you  hear  no  more 
wonls  of  Pompey,  n‘turn  it  again : you  shall 
have  time  to  wrangle  iu  when  you  have  nothing 
else  to  do. 

Ant.  Thou  art  a soldier  only  ; speak  no  more. 
Eno.  That  trutli  should  be  silent,  I bad  almost 
forgot. 

Ant.  You  wTong  this  presence ; therefore  speak 
no  more. 


c jt$  mattfr  ktre  not  to  maif  H trOA,— ) The  n«fra* 

tiTcwAt  ln»rrte«l  tiy  Koerc,  and  U rtrariy  in<1i*[>en«ahle : tmt,  to 
■ itisfy  (he  iiieire,  Shakespeare  may  have  adopted  the  old  form 
a'Afire  in<>l<'Ad  of  *arr  aof,— 

" Af  matter  vhole  yon  a'Aare  to  make  IC  with." 

80  HkewUe  In  ••  Henry  the  Fifth,’’  Act  V.  8c.  2.  where  the  orl* 
final  ban,  **~fnr  lliey  are  all  fird-cd  with  maiden  witlli,  that 
war  hath  entered,'*  we  ought  pnMmbly  to  read,  ••  n'kiik  rnieted.*' 
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ANTONY  AND  CLEOPATRA 


ACT  11.] 

Kno.  Go  to  then  ; jour  conBideratc  stone.® 
C.(f:s.  1 do  not  much  dislike  the  matter,  but 
The  maimer  of  his  speech : for ’t  cannot  be 
We  sholl  remain  in  fnendship,  our  conditions  ** 

So  differing  in  their  nets.  Yet,  if  I knew 
AVhat  hoop  should  liold  us  stanch,  from  c<lgc  to 
edge 

O’  the  world  I would  pursue  it. 

Aob.  Giro  me  leave,  Ca»ar, — 

Cits.  S|^ok,  Agripim. 

AfiR.  Thou  hast  a sister  hj  the  mother’s  aide, 
Admir’d  Octavia:  great  Murk  Anton v 
Is  now  a widower. 

C.RS.  Snj  not  so,*  Agrippa ; 

If  Cleopatra  heard  you,  jour  reprtKif* 

AV  ere  well  deserv’d  of  ra-shncwi. 

Ant.  I am  not  marnixl,  C'ojsar  j let  me  hear 
Agripi»a  further  s]>eak. 

Aim.  To  hold  you  in  pcrp<?tiial  amity, 

To  moke  you  brothers,  and  to  knit  jour  hearts 
With  an  unslipping  knot,  take  Antonj 
Octavia  to  his  wife  ; whose  benutj  claims 
No  worse  a husband  than  the  best  of  men ; 

Whose  virtue  and  whoso  general  gmc«?s  speak 
That  which  none  else  can  utter.  Uj  this  mar- 
riage. 

All  little  jeftlou»i«*s,  which  now  seem  great, 

And  all  givat  fears,  whieh  now  import  their 
dangers, 

AVould  then  bo  notbing:  truths  would  be  tales, ^ 
AMiere  now  half  tales  be  truths : her  love  to  both 
Would,  each  to  other,  and  nil  loves  to  both, 

Draw  after  her.  Pardon  what  1 Imvc  spoke ; 

For  His  a studied,  not  a present  thought, 

Bj  duty  ruminated. U) 

Ant.  Will  Caesar  speak  ? 

Cira.  Not  till  he  hears  how  Antony  is  touch’d 
With  what  is  spoke  already. 

Ant.  AMiat  power  is  in  Agrippa, 

If  I would  say,  be  it  so, 

To  make  this  good  ? 

C^s.  ITie  power  of  Ca*»ar,  ♦ 

And  his  power  unto  Octavia. 

Ant.  May  I never 

To  this  good  purpose,  that  so  fairly  shows, 

Dream  of  impediment ! — Let  me  have  thy  hand: 
Further  this  net  of  graw; ; and  from  this  hour. 
The  heart  of  brotliei-s  govern  in  our  loves. 

And  sway  our  great  designs ! 


(*)  Old  tcit, 

» _ your  eoniidcrat«  ttono.]  Ai  sUenl  at  a tiMie  «ai  an  rxpr««- 
•lon  not  unuiual  formerly,  and  the  rrorda  in  the  text  may  here- 
after be  found  to  be  proverbial ; at  present  they  are  inexpiieable. 

b eondltioni— ] eeferrs;  thus,  in  “Othello,'* 

Aet  II.  Se.  I,— "She's  full  of  moat  hlrsned  comditiam.'’  and  again. 
Act  IV.  Sc.  1,— “and  then,  of  ao  gentle  a n»eninn." 

« — reproof 

irere  rell  Jfierr’il  oj  raiknri$.] 

Warburtou'a  emcndalbm  of  the  old  reading.—"  your  prooft,"  kt. 
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C^9.  There  is  my  hand. 

A sister  I l>equcath  you,  whom  no  brother 
Did  ever  love  so  dearly : let  Iter  live 
To  join  our  kingdoms  and  our  hearts : and  never 
Fly  off  our  loves  again  I 

Lkp.  Happily,  amen  ! 

Ant.  I did  not  think  to  draw  my  sword  ’gainst 
Ponipoy  ; 

For  he  hath  laid  strange  courtesies  and  great 
Of  late  upon  me:  T must  thank  him  only, 

Ijcnt  my  remembrance  suthT  ill  report ; 

At  heel  of  that,  defy  him. 

I.Ep.  Time  calls  upon ’s : 

Of  iw  must  Pompey  presently  be  souglit, 

Or  else  he  seeks  out  us. 

Ant.  Where  lies  he  ? 

Cam.  Aliout  the  Mount  Misenuni.* 

Ant.  W'hat  is  his  strength  by  land  ? 

Cam.  Great  and  increasing : but  by  sea 
He  is  an  absolute  master. 

Ant.  So  is  the  fame. 

Would  wg  had  spoke  together!  Haste  wc  for  it: 
Y’ct,  ere  we  put  ourselves  in  arms,  despatch  wo 
The  business  wo  have  talk’d  of. 

C.*B.  With  most  gladness ; 

And  do  invite  you  to  my  sistePs  view, 

AVhither  straight  1 ‘11  lead  you. 

Ant.  Let  us,  Lepidus, 

Not  lack  your  company. 

Lkp.  Noble  Antony, 

Not  sickness  should  detain  me. 

[F/oMmA.  JCxrunt  Ca:8ab,  Ant.,  and  LF.PiDtrs, 
Mec.  Welcome  from  Egypt,  sir. 

Kno,  Half  tlic  heart  of  Cfcsar,  worthy  Me- 
crenas ! — My  honourable  friend,  Agrippa ! — 

Ann.  Good  Knobarbiis! 

Mkc.  Wc  have  cause  to  be  glad  that  matters 
arc  so  well  digested.  Y'ou  stayed  well  by  it  in 
Egypt. 

Kno.  Ay,  sir;  wo  did  sleep  day  out  of  coun- 
tenance, and  made  the  night  light  with  drinking. 

Mfc.  Eight  wild  boars  roasted  whole  at  a 
breakfast,  and  but  twelve  persons  there!  is  this 
true? 

Eno.  Tills  was  but  os  a fly  by  an  eagle : wo 
had  much  more  monstrous  matter  of  feast,  which 
worthily  deserved  noting. 

Mrc.  She  *8  a most  triumphant  lady,  if  report 
be  square  to  her. 

(•)  Old  text,  Uount-Mftfma. 

The  JUMninK  •ppsrvnUy  U,  The  reproof  you  would  ncelve  were 
well  deoerved  /er  the  r*>hnei«  of  your  speech. 

4 trnlii  mtvld  \>e  iaUt, 

tfiere  now  half  lair*  br  fru'As.*] 

ThcobxW,  to  prrfeel  the  tneti».  Inverted  #«f.— 

" — — would  be  but  Ule«,"  A«.; 

and  Steeven*.  for  the  »*me  purpoee,  ptf(po»?d. — " aa  loir*."  Y el 
the  remetly  moit  occordant  with  the  jmt'a  manner  I*  to  md.— 

*‘  — truth*  would  )m!  Ao'/talcK, 

Where  now  half  talc*  be  truth*." 
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ANTONY  AND  CLEOPATRA. 


[9CE5C  III. 


ACT  II.] 

Eno.  WTicn  sbo  firat  met  ^fnrk  Antony,  she 
pursoil  up  hU  heart,  upon  the  river  of  Cydnus. 

Aor.  Tliero  she  appeared  indeed;  or  my  re- 
porter devised  well  fur  her. 

Eno,  I will  tell  you. 

The  barpe  ahe  aat  in,  like  a burnish’d  throne, 
Iliirnt  on  the  water  : the  poop  was  beaten  gold  ; 
Purple  the  sails,  ami  so  fKTfumed  that 
The  winds  were  lovc-sick  with  tliem ; the  oars 
were  silver, 

Wneb  to  the  ttme  of  flutes  kept  stroke,  and  made 
The  water  which  they  beat  to  follow  faster. 

As  amorous  of  their  strokes.  For  her  own  j>crson, 
It  beggar'd  all  description  : she  did  lie 
In  her  pavilion,  (eloth-of-gold  of  tissue)  * 
OVr-picturing  that  Venus  where  we  sec 
The  faney  outwork  nature : on  each  side  her 
Stood  pretty  dimplctl  boys,  like  smiling  Cupids, 
AVith  divers-colour’d  fans,  whose  wind  did  seem 
To  glow*  the  delicate  cheeks  which  they  did  cool, 
And  what  they  undid,  did.** 

Aon.  O,  rare  for  Antony  I 

E.NO.  Her  gentlewomen,  like  the  Xereidcs, 

So  many  mermaids,  tendeil  her  i*  the  eyes, 

And  made  their  bends  odornings  :*  at  the  helm 
A seeming  menuaid  steers  ; the  silken  tackle 
Swell  with  the  touches  of  those  flower-soft  hands, 
That  yarcly  frame  the  office.  From  the  barge 
A strange  invisible  p'rfumc  hits  the  sense 
Of  the  adjacent  wharfs.  The  city  cast 
Her  people  out  upon  her ; and  Antony, 

Ei»thron\l  ’n  the  market-place,  did  sit  alone, 
'\\l>ij*tllng  to  the  air ; which,  but  for  vacancy, 

3 fad  gone  to  gaze  on  Cleopatra  too, 

And  made  a gap  in  naturc.<2) 

Aor.  Rare  Egyptian  ! 

Eno.  U]xm  her  landing,  Antony  sent  to  her, 
Invited  her  to  snpjwr:  she  replied, 

It  should  be  better  he  became  her  guest ; 

WTiich  she  entreated : our  courteous  Antony, 
Whom  ne’er  the  woitl  of  Xo  woman  heard  sj)eak, 
Deing  barber’d  ten  times  o’er,  goes  to  the  feast, 

(•)  014 

• That  lt.rtoth-«r-iroM  osaitmuiHl 

of  iU»u«.  Tht  exprrstion  lo  r'pntcilly  occurs  in  mrlr  KnRlish 
bMtka  that  w«  cannot  imaginv  how  anv  one  famiSUr  with  «uch 
rrafllng  can  have  m»ini  it.  And  jrel  Mr.  t'other,  adopting  the 
mooemlxation  of  bi<  annotator.— ‘’cloth  of  gold  snJ  f Htue,” 
ohjerTM  » ith  Inrredibio  aimpiicicr  that  ” * cloth  of  gold  of  tisaw.* 
a*  it  >land<  in  the  old  copica,  U nontenao:  it  could  not  be  riotb 
of  gold  if  it  were  of  tUaue.^  I 
b To  gloie  Ike  dolieaU  ekeekt  vkick  Ikeyiid  cool. 

And  trbol  (Ary  undid,  did.] 

Johoaon  makea  exception  to  the  laat  phraae,  and  would  read,— 

'*  And  what  they  did,  undid 
we  ahould  prefer,— 

" And  what  they  nudg'd,  dy'd,’* 

that  U,  while  diminUhtng  the  colour  of  Cleopatra’a  cheek*,  by 
rooting  theto,  they  reflected  a new  gluw  Rom  the  warmth  of  their 
own  tiota. 


And,  fill*  his  ordinary,  pays  his  heart 
For  what  his  eyes  cut  only. 

A(in.  Royal  wench ! 

She  motlc  great  Ctesar  lay  hi.s  sword  to  bed  : 

He  plough’d  her,  and  she  cropp’d. 

Eno.  I saw  her  once 

Hop  forty  paces  through  the  public  street ; 

And  Imving  lost  her  breath,  she  spoke,  and 
paiitetl, 

Thai  .she  did  make  defect  ;>erfection, 

And,  breathless,  power  hrenlhe  forth. 

Mkc.  Now  Antony  must  leave  her  utterly. 
E.VO.  Never ; he  will  not ; 

Age  cannot  wither  her,  nor  cu.stom  stale 
Her  inflnite  variety  : other  women  cloy 
The  appetites  tliey  feed ; but  she  makes  hungry 
\\Tiere  most  she  satisfies  : for  vilest  tilings 
BtH?ome  themselves  in  her,  that  the  lioly  priests 
Bless  her  when  she  is  riggish. 

Mkc.  If  beauty,  wiwloin,  modesty,  can  settle 
The  lioart  of  Antony,  Octavia  is 
A blessed  lottery  to  him. 

Aon,  1s  t us  go. — 

GiknI  EnolMirhiis,  make  yourself  my  guest, 

\Vhil.''l  you  abide  bore. 

E.VO.  Humbly,  sir,  I tbank  yon. 

[KjeaiitU. 


SCENE  III.— 7V(C  A Hoorn  in  Ctcsar’g 

Jloiue, 

Enter  C.«AAR,  Antony,  Octa>’ia  hdipeen  them, 
and  Attendants. 

Ant.  The  world  and  my  great  office  will 
sometimes 

Divide  me  from  your  bosom. 

OcTA.  All  which  time 

Before  the  god.H  my  knee  shall  bow  my  pravers 
To  them  for  you. 

* — tended  her  I*  the  eyee, 

And  mid*  tbetr  bcndi  adornlnga ;] 

The  disputation  OR  thii  crux  In  tb?  fori-vrum  extends  oter  six 
elnseljr  printed  pages,  and  though  amusing,  is  not  very  instructive. 
For  ” tended  her  i'  the  eye*,’’— which,  if  it  have  any  sense,  must 
signify  vailed  upon  her  in  her  eight, — Masnn  proposed  "tended  her 
i*  the  guiee."  (hat  is,  the  gitUe  of  mrrmaitiB.  understanding  ’*  their 
bends  vkieh  Ikeg  made  odoininge”  lo  mean  the  caudal  appendages 
which  common  opinion  has  always  asaixned  to  the  descendants  of 
Nercust  This  is  sutTicienUy  absurd,  and  has  been  mercitessly 
ridlcuied  bv  Steevens.  War^rton’s  suggestion  to  read  odoriugo 
for  *' adomlngs"  is  of  a very  di(T.  rent  rharacrer.  Ay  adopting 
this  likely  substitution,  and  supposing  the  not  improbable  trans- 
position of  "eyes”  and  " bends, we  may  at  least  obtain  a 
meaning 

*•  ^—tended  her  I’  the  kendo. 

And  made  their  egrt  adoringe." 

ft  may  count  for  something,  thouith  not  much,  in  favonr  of  the 
lrans)>osllion  we  assume,  that  In '*  Perkles,"  Act  II.  Sc,  4,  wc 
find,— 

*'  That  all  Ikoee  egeo  ador’d  them.” 
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Ant.  nielli,  sir. — OctHTift, 

Head  not  my  blemishes  in  tlie  world’s  roport : 

1 have  not  kept  my  square  ; hut  (hnt  to  conic 
Shall  all  be  done  by  the  rule.  Good  night,  dear 
lady,— 

OcTA.  Goml  night,  sir.* 

C.cs.  Good  night. 

\^Exeunt  C.csah  and  Octavia. 

Enter  Soolhsnycr. 

Ant.  Now,  sirrah, — you  do  wish  yourself  in 

Kgypi  ? 

Sooth.  Would  I had  never  come  from  thence, 
nor  you  thither  1 

Ant.  If  you  enn,  your  reason  ? 

Sooth.  I sec  it  in  my  motion,  have  it  not  in 
my  tongue : but  yet  hie  you  to  ^gypt  again.  | 
Ant.  Say  to  me, 

\Mioso  fortunes  shall  rise  liighcr,  Crcsar’s  or  | 
mine  ? 

Sooth.  Caesar's. 

Therefore,  O Antony,  stay  not  by  his  side ; 

Thy  demon  (that  thy  spirit  which  keeps  tlice)  is 
Noble,  courageous,  high,  unnmtchablc, 

* (iooS  niKht,  ilr.]  So  th«  »cton4  folio;  in  the  flrtt,  thete 
wnnli  form  a portion  «f  Anton)’*  apeecl;. 

^ D«eoinr«  a Kt-ar,’~]  The  poraoniticalion  of  fear  render*  the 
more  poeticiU;  bat  it  ma)  be  questioned,  coneidcrlng  the 
&44 


Whore  CfDROr’s  is  not ; but,  near  him,  thy  angel 
Becomes  a Fear,*’  oa  being  o’erpower'd ; therefore 
Moke  space  enough  between  you. 

Ant.  Speak  this  no  more. 

Suom.  To  none  but  thee ; no  more,  but  when 
to  tlioc. 

If  thou  dost  play  with  him  at  any  game, 

1'hou  art  sure  to  lose  ; and,  of  that  natural  hick. 
Ho  beats  thee  Against  the  odds : thy  lustre 
thickens 

Wlien  he  shines  by : I say  again,  Ihy  spirit 
Is  all  nfmid  to  govern  thee  near  him ; 

But,  he  away,*  His  noble. 

Ant.  Got  tlu-c  gone : 

Say  to  Ventidius  I would  speak  with  him 

[Exit  Soothsayer. 

lie  shall  to  Parthia. — Bo  it  art  or  hap. 

He  hath  spoken  true : the  very  dice  obey  him ; 
And,  in  our  sports,  my  better  cunning  faints 
Under  his  chance  : if  we  draw  lota,  he  speeds  ; 
Ifis  cocks  do  win  the  battle  still  of  mine, 

>^'hcn  it  is  all  to  nought ; and  his  quails  ever 
Beat  mine,  inhoop’d,  at  odds.l^)  I will  to  Fgvpt : 
And  though  1 m^c  this  marriage  for  my  peace, 

I*  the  cast  ray  plcaaurc  lies.— 

(*)  Old  tell.  aliMg. 

old  trxt  hft«,  '* Becomes  a f^rt”  whether  I'pton’a  eonjertura! 
emertdatlon,  **  Become*  o/eard,”  it  not  the  true  reading. 
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ACT  II.]  ANTONY  AND 

EnUr  Vkntiph  s. 

O,  come,  Ventidiuft,  , 
Y'ou  miLst  to  Parthia  : vour  commiivsion  *s  ready  ; 1 

Follow  me,  011(1  receive  it.  [^Exfunf.  | 


SCKXK  IV. — Th(  funuf.  -I  Stirrt.  i 

Enter  Lkpidcs,  Mkc-BN'as,  and  Aonu»PA.  ' 

Lf.p.  Trouble  yourselvea  no  further:  pray  you, 
hasten 

Y'our  jjencrals  after. 

Agb.  Sir,  ^fark  Antony 

Will  e’en  but  ki&a  Octavio,  and  we’ll  follow. 

Lkp.  Till  I shall  .««ce  you  in  your  suldier'a  dros’^. 
Which  will  become  you  both,  farewell. 

.M  FC.  We  shall, 

As  I conceive  the  journey,  lie  at  Mount* 

Before  you,  Lepidus. 

Lf.p.  Your  way  is  shorter ; 

My  purposes  do  draw  me  much  about : 

You  ’ll  will  two  days  upon  me. 

Mec.,  Aon.  Sir,  good  success  ! 

Lkp.  Farewell.  [Exeunt. 


SCENE  V. — Alexandria.  A Rmm  m the 
Vahixe. 

Enter  Clkopatba,  Chabuiax,  Iras,  and 
Aj.sxas. 

Clro.  Give  me  some  music ; — music,  moody 
food 

Of  us  that  trade  in  love. 

Att.  The  music,  ho ! 

Enter  Mardiax. 

Cleo.  Ix't  it  alone  ; let  ns  to  billiards : 

Come,  Charmiaii. 

CiiAB.  My  arm  is  sore;  best  play  with  Mardian. 
Clro.  Ah  well  a woman  with  an  eunuch  playM 
As  with  a woman. — Come,  you ’ll  play  w’ith  me, 
sir? 

Mab.  As  well  as  T can,  madam. 

* — be  at  Afount — ] Mount  MUenum.  The  teconU  folio 
thn  Mount.** 

b kit  iw'rd  PItIlippAn.)  The  awofd  M named  after  tbe 
preat  battle  of  Philippi. 

< Ram  iA(.k.  Ae.)  Harnner  ita*  of  opinion  Shakeapeare  wrote. 

•**  iiaiH  thou.*'  Ar.  AaauredI;  not ; the  eaprceeioin  in  the  text 
U quite  ehatacteriMic  of  the  speaker. 

A Be  free  and  heailbful— so  tart  a fkvotir.  Ac.]  Some  editors, 
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CLEOPATRA.  [ ce.*<e  v. 

Clro.  And  when  good  will  is  nliow’d,  though ’t 
come  too  short, 

The  ador  may  plead  pardon.  I ’ll  none  now : — 
(jive  me  mine  angle, — wc  'll  to  the  river:  there, 
My  mii.sic  playing  far  off,  I will  betray 
Tawny-tinn’d*  tisiics ; my  bonded  hook  shall  pierce 
Their  slimy  Jaws;  and,  os  I draw  them  up, 

I ’ll  think  them  every  one  an  Antony, 

And  say,  .-lA,  ha  ! ynu  Vc  cauffht. 

Char.  ’T  was  merry  when 

Von  wager’d  on  your  angling  ; wlien  your  diver 
Did  hang  a snlt^tihli  on  his  hook,  which  ho 
With  fervency  drew  up.  (4) 

C’lko.  'I'hat  time,— O,  timea  !— 

I laugh’d  him  out  of  patience  ; and  that  night 
1 laugh’d  him  into  patience ; and  next  morn, 

Ere  the  ninth  hour,  I dnink  him  to  his  IkhI  ; 
llicii  put  my  tii^  and  mantles  on  him,  whilst 
I wore  his  sword  Philiffpon.** •** 


Enter  a Messenger. 

O,  from  Italy  ! 

Kam*’  thou  thy  fniitful  tidings  in  mine  cars, 

That  long  time  have  been  barren. 

Mess.  Madam,  madam, — 

Clro.  Antony’s  dead  ! — If  thou  sn}*  so,  villain, 
Thou  kill’st  thy  mistress  ; but,  well  and  free  / 

4f  thou  so  yield  him,  there  is  gold,  and  here 
My  blu(*»t  veins  to  kts.H, — a hand  that  kings 
Have  lipp’d,  mid  trembled  kissing. 

M KNs.  I'irst,  madam,  he  is  well. 

Clro.  Mliy,  there ’s  more  gold.  But,  sirroli, 
mark  ; we  use 

To  say  the  dead  are  well : bring  it  to  that, 

The  gold  1 give  thee  will  I melt  and  j>our 
Doini  thy  ill-utteriug  throat. 

.Mess.  Good  mmlam,  hear  me. 

Cleo.  M'ell,  go  to,  I will ; 

But  there ’s  no  goodness  in  thy  face : if  Antony 
Bo  free  and  healthful — so  tart  a favour* 

To  trumpet  such  good  tidings ! If  not  well, 

Thou  shouldst  come  like  a Fury  crown’d  with 
snakes, 

Not  like  A formal  • man. 

M K.ss.  Will’t  please  you  hear  me 

Cleo.  I hove  a mind  to  strike  thee  ere  tliou 
s{)cak’st : 

Yet,  if  thou  say  Antony  lives,  *tis  well ; 

Or  friends  with  Ctesar,  or  not  captive  to  him, 


(•)  Old  text,  Ta«»fjint. 

xttrr  Ilxomer,  print.— “ vAp  *o  tart  a favour,**  Ac. 

a formal  ma«.]  A e^p-trd.  inbtr-mindtd  man.  Thui 
in  “The  Comedy  «r  Error*,"  Act  V.  8c.  I,— 

“ With  whokaomc  xynipa.  drupn,  and  holy  prayer*, 

To  make  of  him  a formal  m^n  again.” 

K N 
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1 ’ll  set  thee  in  a shuwer  uf  golil,  anil  boil 
Uieli  |H‘urU  upon  thcc. 

Madam,  bo's  well. 

Clko,  Well  said. 

Mkss.  And  friciuls  with  CVfar. 

Clko.  Thou  *rt  an  honest  man. 

Mkss.  Cicsar  and  he  aiv  greater  friends  than 
ever. 

Ct.ko.  Make  thee  a foilime  from  me. 

Mk.ss.  But  jet,  madam, — 

Cleo.  1 ill)  not  like  hut  ytty  it  does  nllaj 
Tlie  pood  precedenee  ; tie  upor>  hui  yH  / 
hut  yti  is  as  a gaoler  to  bririg  forth 
Some  monstrous  malefactor.  IVjtliec,  friend, 
Pour  out  the  pack  of  matter  to  mine  ear, 

The  good  and  bad  together:  he’s  friends  with 
Ca‘sar ; 

In  state  of  health  tliou  snv’st : niid  thou  saj’st  free. 
Mess.  Frtty  madam  ! no,  I made  no  such 
report : 

lie 's  bound  unto  Oetavia. 

Clko.  For  what  good  turn  ? 

Ml  ss.  For  the  Inst  turn  i*  the  bed. 

Clko.  I am  |>ale,  Charmian. 

&46 


M KKN.  Madam,  he’s  married  to  Oetnviu. 

Clko.  The  most  infectious  pi‘.stileiiee  upon  thee  ! 

him 

Mkss.  Good  madam,  patience. 

Clko.  What  saj  jou  ?— Ilenct*, 

[Striicfi  him  attain. 

Horrible  rillain  ! or  I *11  spurn  thine  eyes 
Like  bolls  before  me  ; 1 ’ll  unhair  tbj  head  ; 

[^Shf  hntfg  him  up  and  dntrn. 
Thou  slialt  be  whipp'd  with  wire,  and  stew’d  in 
brine, 

Smarting  in  ling'ring  pickle. 

M KHs.  Gracious  madam, 

1 that  do  bring  the  news  made  not  the  match. 
Clko.  Saj ’t  is  nut  so,  a prorince  1 will  give 
thiH?, 

And  make  thy  fortunes  proud:  the  blow  thou 
liadst 

Shall  make  thy  }>eaec  for  moving  me  to  tage ; 

* And  I will  iMMJt  tlii'c  with  what  gift  beside 
Thy  inmlcKty  ean  bi‘g. 

Mkss.  He’s  marrieil,  madam. 

Cleo.  Kuguc,  thou  hast  liv’d  too  lung. 

a knife. 
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ANTONY  AND  CLKOPATRA. 


ACT  1L] 

Me8s.  Naj,  tlien  T II  nm.— 

AVhat  mean  you,  nindaiii  ? I liave  made  no  fault.  I 

[A'jiV.  I 

CiiAB.  Good  madam,  keep  yourself  within  ' 
yourself; 

The  man  is  innocent. 

Cleo.  Some  innocents  *scape  not  tho  thunder- 
bolt.— 

Melt  Ejrypt  into  Nile  ! ojid  kindly  creatures 
Turn  all  to  serj)OHla  ! — Cull  the  shire  again 
Though  I am  mad,  I will  not  bite  him  call  I 
CuAii.  lie  is  afeaitl  to  come.  ' 

Cleo.  1 will  not  hurt  him  : — 

[A’rit  ClIARMlAN*.  I 
These  liands  do  lock  nobility  that  they  strike  | 
A meaner  than  myself ; since  I inybcdf  | 

Have  given  myself  the  cause. — 

Bi-tnter  Cuahmian  and  Mossoiigcr.  | 

Come  hither,  sir.  | 
Though  it  be  honest,  it  ia  never  good 
To  bnng  bail  news  ; give  to  a gracious  message  | 
An  host  of  tongues  : but  let  ill  tidings  tell 
Tbemsidres,  when  tlicy  be  felt. 

Mksh.  I have  done  my  duty. 

Cleo.  Is  he  married  ? 

I cunnot  hate  thee  worser  tlum  I do 
If  thou  again  say  Yes.  ' 

Mess.  Ho ’s  married,  madam,  t 

Cleo.  Tho  gods  confound  thee  ! d(»t  thou  hold 
there  still? 

Mesa.  Should  I lie,  madam  ? | 

Cr.Ko.  O,  I would  thou  didst.  i 

So  half  my  Egypt  were  subniergM,  and  made 
A cistern  for  scal’d  snakes ! Go,  get  thee  hence : | 
Hadst  thou  Narcissus  in  thy  face,  to  me  | 

lliou  wouldst  appear  most  ugly.  He  is  married  ? i 
Mess.  I crate  your  luglmeas’  pardon.  ; 

Cleo.  He  is  married  ? 

Mess.  Take  no  offence  that  I would  not  offend 
you : 

To  punish  me  for  what  you  make  mo  do 
Seems  much  unequal:  he  *s  married  to  Octavia. 
Cleo.  O,  that  his  fault  should  make  a knave 
of  thee, 

That  art  not  wliat  ihou’rt  sure  of!* — Get  thee  • 
hence : | 

The  merchandise  which  thou  hast  brought  fium  t 

Rome  • 

- j 

* Th«t  »Tt  not  wliM  liiou  ‘ft  nure  of  1—]  MMon’i  anjingum'iit 
of  Ibis  pauage. — 

“Tb»l  art  Botr~Wh«t?  thou'rl  *ureo/V/’*  . 

!•  prtfemdi  bySloevent  and  *ome  >*t«f  rdit'  ii:  but  Utr  »impl* 
ehHDge  prnpoatd,  though  not  odtipted,  by  >laiuii«,  U more 
Bhakeapeuun,— ' 

••That  art  not  whal  thnii’rt  »are  of!" 

S Though  be  be  patntrd  one  «ay  HLe  a Gordon. 

The  other  uay'a  a Marl-— J 
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[SCL.NC  VI. 

Are  all  too  dear  for  me  ; lie  they  upon  thy  hand, 
And  he  undone  by  ’em  ! [Axi/  .Messenger. 

C’lTAB.  Good  your  highness,  patience. 

Cleo.  In  praising  Antony,  1 liavc  disprais*d 
Co!sar. 

CfiAR.  Many  times,  mad.tin. 

Cleo.  I am  paid  for’t  now*. 

Lead  mo  from  hence : 

I faint: — O,  Iras,  Charmian  I— ’tis  no  matter. — • 
Go  to  the  fellow,  good  Alesas ; bid  him 
Rc|iort  the  feature  of  Octavia,  her  years, 

Her  inclination  ; let  him  not  leave  out 

The  colour  of  her  hair : — bring  me  wonl  quickly. — 

[£xit  Alexa.s. 

Ijct  birn  for  over  go:*— let  him  not— C'harmian, 
Though  he  be  paiiitetl  one  way  like  a Gorgon, 

The  other  way  *«  a Mars.‘’— Bid  you  Alcxas 

\To  Mabpiax. 

Bring  me  word  how  tall  she  is.— Pity  me,  Char- 
uiian, 

But  do  not  .sjteuk  to  me. — Lead  me  to  my  chamber. 

[AxcMn/. 


SCENE  VI.— Xcfir  Misenum. 

Flourish.  Enter  Pomi’ky  and  Menas  from  one 
side,  with  drnm  anti  trumpet  ;/rom  theother, 
C.ESAR,  Antony,  LEPinrs,  KNOBAEBrs, 
Mec.enas,  icith  Soldiers  marching. 

P«M.  Your  hostages  I have,  so  have  you  mine : 
And  wc  shall  talk  befoie  we  light. 

C’ajs.  Most  niei?t 

That  first  we  crime  to  w’ords  ; ami  theixd'orc  liavo 
Our  written  purjKwes  before  us  sent ; 

Wliicb,  if  thou  ha.-)t  considerM,  lot  us  know 
If  Twill  tie  up  thy  discontentcrl  .sword, 

And  cony  back  to  Sicily  much  tall  youth 
That  else  must  perish  here. 

Pom.  To  you  nil  three, 

The  s(*nntoi*s  alone  of  tliis  great  worhl, 

Chief  fncloni  for  the  gods, — I do  not  know 
WlKicfoie  my  father  should  rcvongei-s  want, 
Having  a son  and  friemU;  since  Julius  Ciesar, 
Who  at  Philippi  the  good  Bnitus  ghosUnl, 

'rhere  saw  you  inlwuring  fur  him.  M hat  was ’t 
That  mov'd  pale  Ca.ssius  to  conspire?  and  what 
.Made  tho*  all-honour'd,  honest  Roman,  Biulu-<, 
With  the  arm'd  rest,  courtiers  of  beauteous 
freedom, 

Vn  Allotion  to  the  '•lU’iihle"  pU  urTi  In  vcfUf  fi>mi»'fly.  «f  •Meh 
Ihirtnn  »a;r9,— *' Like  ihuse  di>ubl«  or  lurninK  pIcluriH;  »Un«l 
iKfuii  which  you  *««  a fair  on  tho  one  uric  An  ape,  on  the 
otJkcr  an  owl.*'  And  Chapman,  in  ••  All  FooU,"  Art  I.  8c.  1,— 

'•  But  like  a cniizming  picture,  which  me  wop 
S'lloiri  like  a rruit,  utr.lk'-r  hie  a i rjn.'* 

« .VWc  th»  t’C.}  ••Tho"  it  inicrti-d  from  tho 

RC'  ond  folio. 
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ACT  11.1  AXroNY  ANij  CLLOrAlUA.  [soknh  vi. 


To  drench  tlie  Cupitul ; hut  that  they  would 
Have  one  man  but  a man  ? And  that  it 
Hath  made  me  my  navy  ; nt  wliose  bunlen 
The  auiger'd  ocean  fuaniH ; w ith  which  1 meant 
To  scourge  tiu*  ingratitude  that  despiteful  Uutuc 
Cast  oil  my  noble  father. 

C\k.h.  Take  your  lime. 

.<Vnt.  Thou  const  not  fear*  u»,  Pomjwy,  with  thy 
sails,  [knowVt 

M‘e'11  H[>euk  with  thee  at  seta:  at  land,  tliou 
liow  much  we  do  o’or^couut  tliee. 

Tom.  At  land,  indeed, 

I’hou  dost  o’er-count  me  of  my  fatlier’s  house 
Hut,  since  tiie  cuckoo  builds  not  for  himself, 
lletiiuin  in ’t  as  thou  luaysL 

Lki*.  Bo  pleu8*d  to  tell  us 

(For  this  is  h'Oin  the  present)  how  you  Uike 
The  oHers  we  hare  sent  you. 

Cais.  There 's  the  |K)lnt. 

Ant.  YVliich  do  not  be  entreated  to,  but  weigh 
AMiat  it  is  worth  embrac'd. 

C.iis.  And  what  may  follow, 

To  try  a larger  fortune. 

Tom.  You  have  made  me  olfcr 

Of  Sicily,  SaitUnia ; and  1 must 
Kid  all  tlie  sea  of  pirates  ; tlieii,  to  send 
Measures  of  wheat  to  Uome  ; this  *gtx‘ed  U{Hm, 

To  puit  with  unhar^k'd  edg*!s,  and  bear  bock 
Our  targes  undinted. 

CAis.,  Ant.,  Lei*.  That  'a  our  olfer. 

Tom.  Know  then, 

1 conic  WftHT*  you  here,  a man  pi  epai’’d 
To  take  this  otfer  : but  Mark  Antony 
}hit  me  to  some  impatience. — ^I'hougii  I lose 
The  praise  of  it  by  telling,  you  must  know, 

\S*heu  Ca-sar  and  your  brother  were  at  blows, 

Your  mother  came  to  Sicily,  and  did  find 
Hit  welcome  friend  ly. 

Ant.  1 have  lieanl  it,  Tompey ; 

And  um  well  studied  for  a liberal  thanks 
M'hich  I do  owe  you. 

Tom.  Let  me  have  your  hand : 

I did  not  think,  sir,  to  have  met  you  here. 

A.NT.  The  bods  i’  tlie  east  are  soft ; and  tlrnuks 
to  you, 

That  call’d  me,  timelier  than  iiiy  purjKJse,  hither  ; 
For  1 have  gain’d  by ’t. 

C.fts.  Since  I saw  you  lost. 

There  U a change  ujkmi  you. 

Tom.  AVell,  I know  not 

YVhat  counts  hai-sh  Fortuno  costs  upon  my  face  ; 
But  in  my  bo.*HUii  shall  shu  never  come, 

To  make  my  heart  her  va.ssal. 

IjKP.  Well  met  here. 

* TikoM  CN»«/  Mo/  fcAt  M«.  Ac.)  Tliuu  rsnet  nut  u*. 

•*  — n*y  lAOicr  u h<iU\»;)  1'iic  rircumOancr  to  thU  taunt 

lefeik  it  toid  in  Nurtii*>  I’liiinrch.  — AftcroAnlB,  when  I’oinpcy’* 
hou««  WM  pitt  to  otwii  Mir,  Amouilu  Oought  it ; tiui  wli<.-n  ility 


Tom.  I hope  so.Lepidus. — Thus  we  aie  agreed ; 
I I crave  our  euni)Hisitioa  may  be  written, 

I And  seal’d  bi^tween  us. 

' ('.Ks.  Thales  the  ncit  to  do. 

' Tom.  We’ll  feast  each  other  ere  we  part;  and  let’s 
Draw  lots  who  shall  begin. 

, Ant.  'J'hat  will  1,  Toinjiey. 

^ Tom.  No,  Antony,  take  the  lot:  but,  iitwtorlasl, 
j your  fine  Fgyptiun  cookery  shall  have  the  fame. 

I 1 have  heard  tiiat  Julius  Ctusar  grew  fat  with 
' fea.'tting  there. 

Ant.  You  have  heartl  much. 

Tom.  1 have  fair  meanings,*  sir. 

Ant.  And  fair  woi*ds  to  them. 

I Tom.  Then  so  nmch  have  I heartl : — 
j And  I have  heard,  A|»oilodoi*us  ctirried — 

I Kno.  No  mure  of  that he  did  so. 

j Tom.  YN’hat,  I j>ray  you  ? 

- Kno.  A certain  queen  to  CV.<ar  in  a mattress. 
I*oM.  1 know  thee  now:  how  far 'st  thou,  soldier? 
Kno.  Well ; 

And  well  am  like  to  do ; for  I pcrccivo 
Four  feasts  are  toward. 

Tom.  Let  me  sliake  thy  hand  ; 

1 never  hated  Lliec : I have  seen  thee  figlu, 

When  I have  envied  U»y  behaviour. 

Kno.  Sir, 

I never  lov’d  you  much ; but  1 have  prais’d  ye, 
When  you  have  well  tlesci*v’d  ten  times  ns  much 
As  I have  said  you  did, 

j Tom.  Enjoy  thy  pltunnuss, 

I It  nothing  ill  becomes  thee. — 

! Alioard  niy  ^Icy  I invito  you  all: 

'■  Will  you  lend,  lords? 

('aj8.,  Ant.,  Lkp.  Show  us  the  way,  sir. 
I'oM.  Come. 

[f^jrfunt  ail  excejtt  Mknas  and  ENOBAnBrs. 
Mkn.  [Jav/c.]  Thy  father,  Toiii|h*y,  would  ne’er 
have  made  this  treaty. — Y’ou  and  I have  know  n,  sir. 
Eno.  At  sea.  I think, 
j Men.  Wo  have,  sir. 
j Kno.  You  have  done  well  by  water. 

. Men.  And  you  by  land, 
j Enu.  I wit)  praise  any  man  tliat  will  praise  me  ; 

, tliough  it  cannot  be  denied  what  I have  done  by  land. 

I Men.  Nor  wiml  I have  done  by  water. 

Exo.  Yes,  somoUiing  you  can  deny  for  your 
j own  safety  ; you  have  been  a great  tlncf  by  sea. 
Men.  And  you  by  land. 

Eno.  There  I deny  iny  land  service.  But  give 
( me  your  hand,  Menas  : ij^our  eyes  hml  authority, 

I here  they  might  take  two  ihievcfs  kissing. 

> Men.  All  men’s  faces  are  true,  whatsoe'er  their 
bauds  arc. 

l*)  Old  text.  Currveted  bjr  Hesth. 

•»k«d  him  muuef  fur  it,b«  made  U very  tUsuiige,  uid  waa  uffeoded 
vrlth  Uitfin." 
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ANTONY  AND  CLEOPATRA. 


[scExr  riT. 


ACT  TI.J 


Kvo.  'Rfit  tlierr  is  never  ft  fair  n-oninn  hns  n true 

Mkn’.  No  slamler ; they  steal  hearts. 

Eno.  We  came  hither  to  fi|fht  with  }ou. 

Mkn*.  For  my  part,  I nm  sorry  it  is  turned  to 
a drinking.  Pomj>ey  doth  this  day  laugh  away 
his  fortune. 

Eno.  If  bo  do,  sure,  he  cannot  weep’t  buck 
again. 

AIrn.  You  Ve  snid,  sir.  We  looke<l  not  for 
Mark  Antony  here.  Pray  you,  is  he  married  to 
Cleopatra  ? 

Kno.  CiesaFs  sister  is  called  Octavin. 

Men.  Trae,  sir;  she  wu.s  the  wife  of  Cains 
Alarccllus. 

Eno.  Put  she  is  now  the  wife  of  Mnreus 
Antonius. 

Mkn.  Prftyye,  sir? 

Eno.  ’Tis  true. 

Men.  Then  is  Ca?sar  and  he  for  over  knit 
together. 

Eno.  If  I were  l>ound  to  divine  of  this  unity,  I 
would  not  prophesy  so. 

Mfn.  I think  the  policy  of  that  purpose  made 
more  in  the  marriage  than  the  love  of  the  parties. 

Eno.  I think  so  too.  But  you  shall  find,  the 
band  that  seems  to  tie  their  friendship  together 
will  bo  the  very  strangler  of  their  amity : Octavia 
is  of  a holy,  eold,  and  still  conversation. 

Mkn.  \Mjo  would  not  have  his  wife  so? 

Eno.  Not  he  that  himself  is  not  so;  which  is 
Mark  Antony,  Ho  will  to  his  Egyptian  dish 
again : then  shall  the  sighs  of  Octavia  blow  the 
fire  up  in  Ca^r ; and,  as  I said  before,  that  wliich 
is  the  strength  of  their  amity  shall  prove  the  im- 
mediate author  of  their  variance.  Antony  will  use 
his  affection  where  it  is ; he  mairieil  but  his  occa- 
sion here. 

Men.  And  thus  it  may  Imj.  Come,  sir,  will  you 
aboard  ? I have  a health  for  you. 

Eno.  I shall  take  it,  sir;  we  have  used  our 
throats  in  Egypt. 

Men.  Come,  let’s  away. 


SCENE  VII.— On  Pompey’a 

lyirt'f  ojf  Misenum. 

A banquet  set  out,  Son'ants  attendinff.  Music. 

1 Skrv.  Here  they'll  be,  man.  Some  o*  their 
plants*  are  ill-rooted  already,  the  least  wind  i’the 
world  will  blow  them  down. 

* — An  rauifoque;  “pUnla”  1>einc  used  h«re, 

b»«ldrt  n*  ontinvr  mcaninir.  Tor  the  »ole«  of  iho  Itrt. 

^ ArrordinK  l»  Wartonrton,  “Thiit  UqtMr  of 

»n«thrr'»  which  hi*  cf>Tn]Mmi«n  drink*  lo  ea*e  him.” 


2 Srrv.  lA^pidiis  is  bigh-eoloured. 

1 Skov.  They  have  made  him  drink  alms-drink.’* 

2 Skrv.  As  they  pinch  one  another  by  the  dis- 
position/ he  cries  nut,  no  more;  rtH*oncil»*s  them  to 
his  entreaty,  and  himself  to  the  drink. 

1 Sp.Rv.  But  it  mist's  the  greater  war  between 
him  and  his  discretion. 

2 Sert.  AVhy  this  it  is  to  have  a name  in  great 
men’s  fellowship ; I had  as  lief  have  a reed  that 
will  do  me  no  service,  ns  a partisan'*  I could  not 
heave. 

1 Serv.  To  bo  called  into  a huge  spliere,  and 
not  to  lie  seen  to  move  in’t,  are*  the  holes  where 
eyes  should  be,  which  pitifully  disaster  the  checks. 


Sennet.  Enter  C.*sar,  Antont,  Pompky, 
LKPinrs,  Aobippa,  Mkc.en^s,  ExoBARmrs, 
Menas,  viik  other  Captains. 

Ant.  [^o  C.e.sar.]  Thus  do  they,  sir:  they 
take  the  flow  o’ the  Nile(5J 
By  certain  scales  i*  the  pyramid  ; they  know, 

By  the  height,  the  lowness,  or  the  mean,  if  dearth 
Or  foison  follow.  The  higher  Niliis  swells, 

The  more  it  promises : as  it  ebbs,  the  seedsman 
Upon  the  slime  and  ooze  scatters  his  gmin. 

And  shortly  comes  to  harvest. 

Lep.  You ’vo  stmngo  serpents  there. 

Ant.  Ay,  Lepidus. 

Lkp.  Your  R'rpcnt  of  Egypt  is  bred  now  of 
your  mud  by  the  0|K*intion  of  your  sun  : so  is  your 
croco<lile. 

Ant.  They  arc  so. 

l*oM.  Sit, — and  some  wine!  A healtli  lo 
Ijcpidiis! 

I^EP.  1 am  not  so  well  ns  I should  be,  but  I’ll 
ne’er  out. 

Eno.  [AsUie.']  Not  till  you  have  slept;  I fear 
me  you  *11  l>e  in  till  then. 

liEP.  Nay, certainly,  I have  heanl  the  Ptolemies’ 
pyramises  arc  very  goodly  things;  without  contra- 
diction, I have  heard  that. 

Men,  [Aside  to  Pom.]  Pompey,  a wont. 

Pom.  [AsiV/r  to  Men.]  Say  in  mine  ear:  what 
is ’t  ? 

Men.  [Aside  to  Pom.]  Forsake  thy  scat,  I do 
hcseoch  thee,  captain, 

And  hear  roe  sp<'ak  a wonl. 

Pom.  [Aside  to  Men.]  Forbear  me  till  anon. — 
Tins  wine  for  I^pidua  ! 

Lep.  What  manner  o’  thing  is  your  crocodile? 

Ant.  It  is  shaped,  sir,  like  Itself ; and  it  is  aa 


t — hf  dUpofitlon,— ] A rery  <)untionsblr  cxprt*s*lon. 
We  ousht  jwfhap*  to  read,— *' by  the  tbst  U,  i«  tk« 

ennlror^tfl. 

4 — « |MTti«iin — ) A wen|toti,  h:i?r  pike  sml  h»If  iMibrrd. 
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ACT  U.) 

broad  as  it  badi  breadih  : it  is  just  so  high  os  it  is, 
and  moves  with  it  o\vii  organs : it  lives  by  that  | 
which  nonrisheth  it ; and  the  elements  once  out  of  | 
it,  it  transmigmtcs.  I 

I^KP.  \N’hat  colour  is  it  of?  I 

An’t.  Of  it  own  colour  too. 

Lrp.  ’Tis  a »trungt‘  .serpent. 

Ant.  *T  is  so.  At»d  the  tears  of  it  are  wot. 
C.Es.  to  Ant.]  Will  tins  description  | 

Kati.-*fy  him  ? I 

Axt.  [Afuh  (o  \>‘ith  the  health  that  i 

gives  him,  else  he  is  a very  epicure.  I 
Pom.  \_Aitufe  to  Mkn.]  Go  hang,  sir,  hang  ! , 
TcU  me  of  that  ? away !.  I 

Do  as  T bid  you. — A\niere*s  this  cup  T call'd  for?  ' 
Men.  [Asm/''  to  P(*M.j  If  for  the  sake  of  merit  ' 
thou  wilt  hoar  me, 

Rise  from  thy  aUwl. 

Pom.  [As*V/c  to  Mkn.]  I think  thouVt  mad. 

The  matter?  mvi  aiidf.  ■ 

Men.  I have  ever  held  my  cap  otf  to  thy  fortunes.  | 
Pom.  Thou  host  serv’d  me  with  much  faith,  j 
What  *s  else  to  say  ?—  i 

Be  jolly,  lords. 

Ant.  These  quicksands,  Ijcpidus,  ! 

Kc«‘P  otf  them,  for*  you  sink. 

Men.  Wilt  thou  W lord  of  all  the  world  ? I 
Pom.  What  say'st  thou  ? 

Men.  M’ilt  thou  l>o  loni  of  tho  whole  world? 
That’s  twice. 

Pom,  ITow  should  that  be  ? 

Men.  But  entertain  it, 

And.  though  thou  think  me  poor,  I am  the  man 
M'ill  give  thee  all  the  world. 

Pom.  Hast  thou  drunk  well  ? 

Mkn.  No,  Pompey,  I have  kept  me  from  the  cup. 
Thou  art,  if  thou  tlnr’st  he,  the  earthly  Jove: 
Whate’er  the  ocean  pales,  or  sky  iiicli{>s, 

Is  thine,  if  thou  wilt  ha’t. 

Pom.  Show  me  which  way. 

Mkn.  These  three  world-Kharers,  these  compe- 
titors, 

Are  in  thy  vessel : let  me  cut  the  cable  ; 

And,  when  wo  are  put  off,  full  to  their  throats  ; 

All  there  ^ is  thine. 

Pom.  Ah,  this  thou  shouKDt  have  done, 

And  not  have  spoke  on ’t ! In  mo  *tis  villany  ; 

In  thee ’t  had  b^m  good  service.  Thou  must  know, 
’T  is  not  my  proHl  that  does  lead  mine  honour; 

» — for  Here,  poiilbljr,  as  in  two  or  three  other 

IntUnert.  “ for  '*  ii  « tnisprini  of  for*. 

Ali  there  U Miae.}  Southern  ehan^etl  this  lo  " All  thtn,"  ke., 
ant]  Mr.  Cttllier'a  onnolator  HTsileti  hintseir  of  the  alirnifion. 
e Strike  ih*  reMeii,'— J To  tirike  mean*  ia  tap,  to  hroaeh,  or 
» rnkk. 

d /'//  ■ta(etfa«<p/r.-)  There  h»nme  a«nbi|ruitviti  the 

word  pis»et«.“  wnieh,  if  not  a ini«print.  Is  enplovc^  here  in  a 
tense  w«*  Are  un.iiCcu>tomed  to;  but  the  tneaninjc  of  the  patsajte 
ia  plain  engufrh.  In  former  day*  it  wa*  the  practice,  when  one 
food  fellow  drank  to  another,  for  the  latter  lo  **  do  him  risht " by 

5.VI 


[scene  vii. 

Mine  honour,  it.  Repent  that  e’er  thy  tongue 
Hath  so  betray’d  thine  act : being  done  unknown. 
1 should  have  found  it  afterwards  well  done ; 

But  roust  condemn  it  now.t®)  Desist,  and  drink. 
Men.  [Axitlt.  \ For  tliis,  1 ’ll  never  follow  Uiy 
pall’d  fortunes  more. — 

Who  .•*reka,  ami  will  not  take  when  once  *l  is  offer’d, 
iShall  never  tind  it  moiT. 

Pom.  This  health  to  Lepidus  ! 

Ant.  Bear  him  ashore. — 1*11  pledge  it  for  him, 
Pompey. 

Kno.  Here’s  to  thee,  Menas. 

Mks.  Enoharbus,  welcome ! 

Pom.  Fill  till  the  cup  be  hid. 

Kno.  There’s  a strong  fellow,  Menas. 

[J*oint{n(i  iotiie  Attendant  who  earrin  of 
Lepidcs. 

Men.  M'hy? 

Eno.  ’A  bears  the  third  part  of  the  world,  man  ; 

see’st  not?  [it  were  all. 

Men.  Tilt*  third  part,  then,  is*  drunk  : would 
That  it  might  go  on  wheels  ! 

Eno.  Drink  thou ; iucrease  the  reels. 

Men.  Come. 

Pom.  This  is  not  yet  an  Alexandrian  feast. 
Ant.  It  ri{KMia  towards  it. — Strike*  the  vessels, 
ho ! — 

Here  is  to  C».sar. 

C.*s.  I could  well  forbear ’t. 

It’s  monstrous  labour  when  1 wash  my  brain 
And  it  grows  t fouler. 

Ant.  Be  a child  o’  the  time. 

C’.RS.  Possess  it,  I’ll  make  answer  : ** 

But  1 hiul  rather  fist  from  all  four  days, 

Than  drink  so  much  in  one. 

Eno.  [To  Antony.]  Ha,  my  brave  emperor  1 
Shall  wc  dance  now  the  Egyptian  Bacchanals, 

And  tN^lcbratc  our  drink  ? 

Pom.  Let ’s  ha ’t,  good  soldier. 

Ant.  Come,  let  us  all  take  bauds, 

Till  that  the  conquering  wine  hath  steep’d  our  sense 
In  and  delicate  I^thc. 

Eno.  All  take  hands. — 

Make  battery  to  our  cars  with  the  loud  music  ; — 
The  while  I’ll  place  you:  th^n  the  boy  shall  sing  ; 
The  holding  every  man  shall  boar  ^ as  loud 
As  his  strong  sides  can  volley. 

[Muiic  pUtyA  Enodarbus  placei  them  hand 
tn  hand. 

(*)  Old  tfxt,  then  kt  it.  (t)  Pint  f<»]lo,  yrov. 

(I)  Old  text.  b«al.  Corrected  by  Theobald. 

ImbiMns  ft  quantify  of  wine  equal  to  that  quaffed  by  the  health-, 
ptiver.  Antony  propn*«t  a health  to  C**ar,  hut  Cwtar  endear  our* 
to  rxcuac  Ulm<eir,  whereupon  Antony  urgtc*  him  by  *ayiQ|t,  “ Ke 
a child  o’  the  time,”  t.  e.  do  at  othert  da ; indalpf  for  omet.  C«aar 
then  contenU  to  pledge  the  hea'ih,  and  aaya  *'  pattrtt  It,”  or 
prap,>»e  It,  — I'll  do  it  Jiiitice.  Mr.  Collicr’a  annotator  aug^eata 
that  we  thould  read,  **  trofou  it,”  &e. 
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SoNO . 

Comet  thoii  monarch  of  the  I 

Phimpy  Bacchus  mth  pink  eyue!*  j 

In  My  vats  our  earr^  he  drown'd  ; ' 

With  thy  gmjiee  our  hair$  he  crown'd ; 

I Cup  uSy  till  the  \eorhl  go  round ; 

I world  go  round! 

C.B8.  “Vniat  would  you  inoro? — Pompoy.  good  j 
night.— GoikI  brx)lhcr,  | 

Ijot  me  requeflt  you  otf : our  graver  business 
Frowns  at  this  levity, — Gentle  lords,  let’s  part ; 

You  sec  we  have  burnt  our  cheeks:  strong  Kno- 
barb 

Is  weaker  tium  the  wine ; and  mine  own  tongue 
Splits  what  it  speaks : the  wild  disguise  hath 
almost 


* — pimk  tjfBe  !\  Smalt  eptf. 

b Mta.J  Hjr  (he  .iwdvirrtciit  oraIi»ion  »f  ihe  I'TvIIx  in  the  etd 


CLKuPATllA.  [svtxc  vii. 

AntickM  (16  all.  W'hat  needs  more  wonls?  Gia»d 
night. — 

Good  Antony,  your  hand. 

Pom.  1 ’ll  try  you  on  the  shore. 

Ant.  And  shall,  sir : give’s  your  hand. 

Pom.  O,  Antony,  you  have  myfallier’s  house, — 
But  what  ? wo  are  friends  : Come  down  into  the 
boat. 

Eso.  Take  heed  you  fall  not.— 

\^Exeunt  PoMPKY,  C.i;aAn,  Antony,  and 
Attendants. 

Menas,  1 ’ll  not  on  shore. 
Men.**  No,  to  my  cabin. — 

Tlu*se  drums  ! — these  trumpets,  flut<>s  ! what ! — 
lA.‘t  Neptune  hoar  we  hid  n loud  farewell 
To  these  great  fellows:  sound  and  l>o  haiig’d ! 
sound  out ! 

[A  ^flouridi  t\f  IrumpetSt  with  drumt. 
Exo.  IIo  ! says  ’a. — There’s  my  cap. 

.Men.  Ho! — noble  captain,  come.  [Exeunt 

enpiet,  thh  apeech  i*  tn«i!c  to  spiKar  a pnrt  nf  what  Enobnrbui 
Miyv 
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SC'ENR  I.  J 

JCnttr  VKNTiiHrs  in  (riumphy  with  SiLira,  am! 
other  UotHAiiK,  Officors  and  SoWumn:  the 
detid  body  of  Pacoui'8  bonu  be/ure  him. 

Yen.  Now^  Uartuig  Paithia,  nrt  Uiou  stiiick; 
and  uuw 

Vlea8*d  fortune  dix*8  uf  Mnrcim  CVassiis*  di'adi 
Make  me  revenger. — IJcar  the  king*!}  oon’M  bmlj 
Hefure  our  army. — Pacoiua,  Oiode«,* 

J\vs  thia  for  Mareu!)  Cnissua. 

Sii..  Nohlc  Vcntidiiis, 

Whilat  yelwith  ratiliiuu  blood  tliy  eword  is  voi'ni, 
The  fugitive  ParLhiuns  follow ; spur  through 
Minlia, 

Meaopotninia,  and  the  shcltcra  whither 
The  routed  fly;  eo  thy  grand  caj>tain,  Antony, 

* — Thy  racoruft,  Oro<lr».»]  Pacont*  «at  tlie  ion  of  Crude*, 
the  Parthian  ktn(. 
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Plain  in  Syria. 

Shall  act  tlioc  on  trium|jhant  clmriota,  and 
Put  garlamU  on  thy  head. 

Yen.  O,  SiliuB,  Silius ! 

I I have  done  enough  : a lower  place,  note  well, 

I May  make  too  great  an  act ; for  learn  this, 
I Silius,— 

' Jtetler  to  leave  undone,  than  by  oiir  deed 
Aetjuire  too  high  a fume  when  him  we  serve  *s 
away. 

C’lTAar  and  .\nlony  have  ever  won 
More  in  their  ofliecr  than  person:  Sossius, 

One  of  my  place  in  Syria,  his  lieutenant, 

Fur  quick  accumulation  of  renown, 

Wliicli  he  achiev'd  by  the  minute,  lost  his  favour. 
Mlio  does  t’  the  warn  more  than  his  captain  can, 
Uecomes  his  enptnin’s  captain  ; and  ambition. 
The  soldier's  virtue,  rather  nmkes  choice  of  loss. 
I'lian  gain  which  darkens  him. 

T conhl  do  more  to  do  Antonins  good. 
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ACT  ill]  ANTONY  AND 

But  wouhl  ofTi  uil  liMU  ; nml  in  his  offcneo 
Should  im  pcrruniinuc‘‘  |Hsi»h. 

Sjl.  1 iioii  hnsl.  WiitidiiiHy  that 

^^‘ithuut  the  which  u soldicri  mid  hu  swoixl, 
Giunts*  scarce  distinction.  Thou  wilt  write  to 
Antony  ? 

Vkn.  1 II  humhiy  signify  wlmt  in  his  name, 
That  magical  word  of  war,  wo  have  olfocUHl ; 

How,  with  his  banners,  and  his  well-paid  ranks, 
The  no’er-yct-botttcn  horse  of  Purthia 
We  have  jaded  out  o’  the  Held. 

SiL.  Where  is  he  now  ? 

Ven.  lie  piiqKi;j4'th  to  Athens ; whither  with 
wliAt  haste 

The  weight  we  must  convoy  with  V will  permit, 

Wc  shall  ap{)car  before  him.— On  there ! pic«s 
along  1 [AVrM«/. 

SCENE  II. — ^Rome.  An  Ante~Chamher  in 
Cajsnr’s  Home, 

Enter  AoiarpA  ««<i  ENOUARurs,  meedn^j. 

Aon.  Wliat,  arc  the  brothers  partctl? 

E.VO.  They  have  dis[>atch*d  with  Pomj>oy,  he  is 
gone ; 

The  other  throe  are  sealing.  Octavia  weeps 
To  part  fi-om  Rome ; Ca'sar  is  sad  ; and  I^epidiis, 
Since  PomjH'y’s  feast,  as  Menas  says,  is  troubled 
With  the  green  sickness. 

Aon.  ’T  is  a noble  Lt'pidus. 

Eno.  A very  fine  one : O,  how  he  loves  Caesar  ! 
Aor.  Nay,  but  liuw  dearly  he  lulores  Murk 
Antony ! 

Es'O.  Ciesar?  Wliy,  he  'a  the  Jupiter  of  men. 
Aon.  What’s  Antony  ? The  goil  of  Jupiter. 
Eno.  S|mke  you  of  Cfcsor  ? Ho ! the  non- 
pareil ! 

Aor.  O,  AnUmy  ! O,  thou  Arabian  bird  ! 

Eno.  Would  you  pndso  Caesar,  say, — ; 
—go  no  further. 

Agr.  Indeed,  he  plied  them  both  with  excellent 
pmi-ies. 

Eno.  Rut  Iw  loves  Ciesar  best ; — ^)*et  he  loves 
Antony : 

Ho!  hearts,  tongues, figures,* scribe's, Imnls, p<K'ts, 
cannot 


<*)  Old 

■ Gt«nC«  tCArre  di»liDCtion.1  The  •ceuia  to  he.  a* 

tVarbunon  wa>  (he  fmt  to  show,>-Th<ni  hott  that.  or 

pnt^Kr*')  «oming  which  » loldier  ihow*  hiroiclf  hsrdijr  better 
than  hit  senMless  sword.  Mr.  ColHer’i  anootAior.  it  thotild  be 
obnerred,  would  read. — 

" Gain*  icarre  dUtlnetk>ii.’* 

h Aij  •horde.— ] HUfco/jrwfOM.  Soin  " Macbeth,”  Ael  III. 
8e.  1.— 

The  (Aartf  Aorwe  beetle,'*  kc. 

c — band.]  That  la,  Smut. 


CLEOP.\TRA.  fscE.vE  ir. 

Think,  spt'ttk,  cast,  wrile,  sing,  number, — ho ! — 
His  love  to  Antony.  Rut  as  fur  Co.'sar, 

KniH'l  down,  kneel  down,  and  wonder  I 

Agr.  Roth  he  loves. 

K\o.  Tliey  ai*o  hU  shards, **  and  he  (heir  beetle. 
So, — ^Trumpets, 

This  is  to  horse. — Adieu,  noble  Agrip[ia. 

Agr.  Good  fortune,  worthy  soldier ; and  farc- 
wtdl.  [Aoiup.  and  K.nob.  retire. 

Enter  C.c.sab,  Antony,  Lkpides,  and  Octavia. 
Ant.  No  further,  sir. 

C.«».  Vou  take  from  me  a great  part  of  niyself ; 
Use  me  well  in ’t. — Sister,  prove  such  a wife 
Aa  my  thoughts  make  thee,  and  as  my  farthest 
band* 

Shall  pafw  on  thy  appnxif. — Mi>st  noble  Antony, 
Let  not  the  piece  of  virtue  which  is  set 
Ihitwixt  us  as  the  cement  of  our  love, 

To  ki*ep  it  builded,  he  the  rani  to  batter 
The  fortress  of  it : for  better  might  wc 
Have  lov'd  without  this  mean,  if  on  both  parts 
This  he  not  cherish’d. 

Ant.  Make  me  not  offended 

In  your  distrust. 

C-E.S.  I have  said. 

Ant.  You  shall  not  find, 

Though  you  bo  therein  curious,^  the  least  cause 
For  wlmt  you  seem  to  fear:  so,  the  gods  keep 
you. 

And  make  the  hearts  of  Romans  serve  your  ends  ! 
We  will  here  part. 

Cam.  Farewell,  my  dearest  sister,  fare  thee  well. 
The  elements  bo  kind  to  thee,*  and  make 
Thy  8]>iriU  all  of  coinfurt  ! futv  thee  well. 

OcTA.  My  noble  bmthcr ! — 

Ant.  The  April  *s  in  her  eyes : it  is  love’s 
spring, 

And  these  (he  showers  to  bring  it  on. — Re  cheerful. 
OcTA.  Sir,  look  well  to  my  husband's  hou.se; 
and — 

C.E8.  What, 

Octavia  ? 

OoTA.  T *11  tell  you  in  your  car. 

Ant.  Her  tougiie  will  not  obey  her  heart,  nor 
can 

S — curioii*, — ] Orrr  Bunetiliomt,  or  4erap»iom*. 

• Tlt«  elements  be  kind.  Ac.|  Johmon'*  rkplnnalinn  of  this 
wUh,  — "May  th«  thmtnU  of  the  body,  or  priodplr*  of  life, 
maintain  tueb  proportion  and  harmonf  aa  may  keep  you  cheer> 
foi,''— baa  been  decried  a«  too  profound,  and  the  expreaaivn  aaid  lo 
mean  no  more  than.—*'  May  the  elements  of  air  ond  water  be  kind 
to  yoQ.**  In  nther  wnrda,— “ May  you  bavea  prvtpcn  ua  voyiKe.” 
But  there  i»  a pauaffr.  altoselher  foryotten  by  the  commentaUwi, 
in  " Julioi  Cwiar,”  Act  V.  Se.  5,  which  U entirely  confinnaiory 
of  Dr.  Johiuon’a  Intcrpreiation,'— 

'*  Ilia  life  was  gentle ; and  tk«  elfmml* 

So  mix'd  in  him,  that  Nature  in  yhl  ftand  up. 

AimI  say  lo  all  the  wunU.  Tut*  no*  a man 

A'»3 
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ACT  IIL] 

Her  heart  inform  her  tongue, — the  swanV  Jown- 
fealher, 

Tliat  stands  upon  the  swell  at  full  of  tide,* 

And  neither  way  iuclines. 

Eno.  [A$ide  to  Xgvl.']  Will  Ctesar  weep? 

Aqr.  [Atiidf  to  Eno. 1 lie  lias  a cloud  in’s  face.** 
Eno.  [A&ide  to  Aon.]  He  were  the  worse  for 
timt,  were  he  a horse  ; 

So  is  he,  being  a man. 

A««.  (o  Eno.]  Enobarbua? 

Wlien  Antony  found  Julius  Cwsar  dead, 

He  cried  almost  to  roaring ; and  he  wept, 

When  at  Philippi  he  found  Brutus  slain. 

Eno.  to  Aon.]  That  year,  indeed,  he 

was  troubled  with  a rheum  ; 

What  willingly  lie  did  confound  he  wail’d, 

Believe  *t,  till  I wept*  too. 

Cjks.  No,  sweet  Octnvia, 

You  shall  hear  from  me  still ; the  lime  shall  not 
Out-go  my  thinking  on  you. 

Ant.  Come,  sir,  come ; 

I ’ll  wrestle  with  you  in  my  strength  of  love : 
Look,  here  I have  you  ; — thus  1 let  you  go, 

And  give  you  to  Uie  goda. 

C.«8.  Adieu  ; be  happy ! 

Lkp.  Let  all  the  number  of  the  stars  give 
light 

To  thy  fair  way  ! 

Cjbs.  Farewell,  farewell ! [A'wes  OcTA^^A. 
Ant.  Farewell ! 

[Ti'umj>eU  $ound.  Exeutd. 


SCENE  ITT. — Alexandria.  A Eooni  in  Mi* 
Paifu^. 

Enter  CLROPATBA,CiiAtti4iAN,  Iba8,  and  Alrxas. 

Clko.  Wierc  is  the  fellow  ? 

Alex.  Half  afeord  to  come. 

( -LRO.  Go  to,  go  to 

Enter  a Messenger. 

Come  hither,  sir. 

Alex.  Gt»od  majesty, 

Herod  of  Jewry  dare  not  look  upon  you. 

But  when  you  are  well  pleas’d. 

Clbo.  That  Herod’s  head 

I ’ll  liave  : but  liow,  when  Antony  is  gone 

(♦)  Old  texi,  vttpt,  cofTwled  by  Theobald. 

* — »t  full  of  fid#,—]  So  tb«  second  ftflUi ; tb«  Ant  tre<li,  le» 
herruoQlou«ly,~ 

**  — et  fA#  full  of  Tide.*' 
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whoiu  I might  command  it  ? — Come 
thou  near. 

Mkss.  ^Ic»t  gracious  majesty, — 

Clko.  Didst  thou  bcliold  Octuvia  ? 

Mrs8.  Ay,  dread  queen. 

Clko.  Where? 

.Mess.  Madam,  in  Rome; 

I look'd  her  in  the  face,  and  saw  her  1<h1 
Between  her  brother  and  Mark  Antony. 

Clko.  Is  site  us  tall  as  mo  ? 

Mkhh.  She  is  not,  madam. 

Clko.  Didst  hear  her  speak  ? Is  she  shrill- 
tongu’d  or  low  ? 

ISIksh.  Madam,  1 heard  her  speak  ; she  is  low- 
voic’d. 

Clbo.  That  *s  not  so  gowl : — he  cannot  like 
her  long. 

Chab.  Like  her  t O,  Isi.s  ! ’t  is  impossible. 
Cr.KO.  I think  so,  Channian  : dull  of  tongue, 
and  dwarfish  ! — 

What  mnje.Hty  is  in  her  gait  ? Bemcmber, 

If  e’er  thou  look*d.st  on  majesty. 

Mk.ss.  She  creeps, — 

’ Her  mutton  and  her  station  are  os  one: 

I She  shows  a body  rather  than  a life ; 

A statue  than  a breather. 

Clko.  Is  this  certain  ? 

Mess.  Or  I have  no  obser>auee. 

Char.  Three  in  Egypt 

Cannot  make  better  note. 

Clko.  He ’s  very  knowing ; 

I do  |MTCeivo ’t : — tliere ’s  nothing  ia  her  yet : — 

I The  fellow  has  good  judgment. 

Char.  Excellent. 

Clko.  Guess  at  her  vears,  1 pr’ythee. 

M K-HS.  Madam, 

She  was  a widow, — 

Clko.  Widme! — Chamiian,  hark. 

Mkss.  And  I do  think  she's  thirty. 

Clko.  Bear’at  thou  her  face  in  mind?  ia’t  long 
or  round  ? 

Mess.  Bound  even  to  fauUiness. 

Clko.  For  the  most  part,  too,  they  are  fiiolish 
that  arc  so. — 

Her  hair,  wliat  colour  ? 

Mess.  Brown,  madam  : and  her  forehead 
As  low  as  she  would  wish  it.* 

Clko.  There  *s  gold  for  thee. 

Thou  must  not  take  my  former  sharpness  ill 
I will  employ  thee  back  again  ; I find  thee 
Most  fit  for  business  : go,  make  tliee  ready ; 

Our  letters  are  prepar’d.  [Exit  Messenger. 

Char.  A prop<*r  man. 

A — » cloud  In’t  f-ic#.]  Th:»  li  »ikid  of  • hone  which  Hm  abla-k 
or  dark  «p«t  on  hU  rotvhc»l  between  the  eyee. 

e Ai  /««■  M ehe  would  wi«h  it.1  "The  phrmw  U iliil  s «*nt  on-*. 
I once  uverheanl  a chambormaia  tay  uf  her  rival—'  that  her 
were  at  thick  «t  the  rua/tf  STaavES* 
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Clbo.  Indeed,  he  ia  so : I rc|>cnt  me  much 
Tl)«t  so  I harried  him.  muihinks,  by  him, 

This  crcAturc's  no  such  thing. 

CuAB.  Nothing,  madam. 

Clro.  The  man  hath  seen  some  majesty,  and 
should  know. 

Char.  Hath  he  scon  majesty?  Isis  else  defend, 
And  senring  you  so  long  ! 

Clbo.  I have  one  thing  more  to  ask  him  yet, 
good  Chormian  : 

But  *t  is  no  matter  ; thou  shalt  bring  him  to  me 
\\  her©  I will  write.  All  may  be  well  enough. 
CiiAR.  I waiTont  you,  madam. 

{^Exeunt. 


SCENE  IV. — Athens.  A Room  »n  Antonis 
I/otue. 

Ent^r  Axtony  and  Octavia. 

Axt.  Nay,  nay,  Octavia,  not  only  that, — 

That  were  excusable,  that  and  thousands  more 
Of  seinblable  import, — but  he  hath  wag’d 
New  wars  ’gainst  Pompey;  made  bis  will,  and 
read  it 

To  public  oar : 

Spoke  scantly  of  me : when  perforce  he  could  not 
But  pay  me  terms  of  honour,  cold  and  sickly 
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ACT  nr.} 

lie  vented  them  : * nuwt  narrow  measure  lent  me  : 
When  the  bent  hint  wnn  given  him,  he  not  tookM/ 
Or  did  it  from  his  teeth.*’ 

OcTA.  O,  my  good  lord, 

Believe  not  all ; or  if  you  must  Udieve, 

Stomach  not  all.  A more  unhappy  Uuly, 

If  this  divUioii  clmmre,  ne'er  stood  between, 

Braying  for  both  {►arts : 

The  good  giMls  will  uiwk  mo  pix-senlly,  « 

When  I shall  pray,  Of  hUss  lord  aud  /<««- 
b*wd  I 

Vndo  tlmt  prayer,  by  crying  out  os  loud. 

Of  biff*  my  broflifr  / lliisband  win,  win  brother, 
Bntys,  and  de«trt)ys  the  pi-ayor ; no  midway 
*Twixt  these  extremes  at  all. 

Ant.  Gentle  Octavio. 

liCt  your  best  love  draw  to  that  |Kunt  which  seeks 
Bc’st  to  preserve  it : if  1 lose  mine  honour, 

I lose  nrytwdf : lK*tUw  f were  not  yours, 

ninii  yours  hranehless.  But,  ns  you  requested, 

Y'oui^df  shall  go  between  V:  the  mean  time,  lady, 

I ’ll  raise  the  priquirutiim  of  u war 

Shall  stain^  your  brother:  make  your  soonest  haste;  j 

So  your  desires  arc  yours. 

OcTA.  Thunks  to  my  lord,  j 

The  Jove  of  power  make  me,  most  weak,  most 
weak , 

Y'ourf  reconciler  ! Wars  *twixt  you  twiiin  would  be 
Ah  if  the  world  should  cleave,  and  that  slain  men 
Should  solder  up  the  rift. 

Ant.  When  it  apjM?ar»  to  you  where  this  begins, 
Turn  your  dlsplcoHure  that  wuy ; for  our  faults 
Can  never  be  so  equal,  that  your  love 
Cun  equally  move  with  tliem.  Provide  your  going ; 
Choose  your  own  company,  and  command  what 
cost 

Your  licart  hasj  mind  to.  [AVruw/. 


SCKNK  V. — Th*-  fitntf.  AnotArr  /loom  in  t/te 
siimf. 

Enter  KNOttAnurs  and  Kroh,  mutiny. 

Rno.  How  jiow,  friend  Eros  ! 

Kuos.  T'here's  strange  news  come,  sir. 

Eno.  Wlmt.man? 

Eros.  Ciesarnnd  l^epidus  have  made  wars  iip4»n 
I*orn|M-y. 

<*}  Oil!  text.  (t>  Fim  Mto.  Fa«. 

(})  Pint  folio,  kt'$. 

• »il«  Nof  look’d,— 1 An  cinendatioo  bjrThlriby ; the  oldlecliuti 
brjnjr,—  '*  he  not  look'd," 

^ Or  did  it  ftrom  hU  Ircth.)  To  do  any  (htn|r /r«>M  ike  teetk,  wai 
to  do  tl  in  preiemet  only,  not  from  the  lirart;  thit*  liiirtoii, — 
" ftiend»htp  fron  i*flk  ouivard,  rounterfeit.*'  So  In  **  W iilior. 
Dictionary  for  Chililrm."  I6IA,  quoted  by  Mr  Singer,  **  Atnyno 
omiriii  ; A friend  ffimi  llir  teeth  OTitward/’ 

c Titan  votirc  m*.  Ar.1  1'hc  text  of  the  M-romI  folio,  ihAl  of  1621 
ha«,  *'  Tkrn  guur  au,*'  Ac. 


[scene  vj, 

I Kno.  This  is  ohi : what  is  the  success?* 

; Kuos.  C'a'Hor,  having  made  use  of  him  if)  the 
’ wars  ’gainst  PonifH'y, presently  deiiietl  him  rivality 
, would  not  let  him  paiioke  in  the  glory  of  the 
I action  : and  not  nniting  here,  accuses  him  of  letters 
I he  imd  formerly  wrote  to  Pompoy ; upon  his  own 
I ap|ieul.  Maze's  him:  so  the  }>oor  third  is  up,  till 
death  enlarge:  his  confine. 

Kno.  Then,  world,  thou  liast  a pair  of  ehs[m,* 
1)0  luoiv ; 

And  throw  In'tweeii  t])em  all  the  food  thou  hast, 
They’ll  g)ii)il  the  one**  the  other.— Where  *s 
Antony  ? 

Kuos.  He’s  walking  in  the  garden — thus;  and 
spurns 

The  rush  that  lies  before  him ; cries,  /oof 
Lfyuht*  f 

And  threats  the  throat  of  that  his  officer, 

That  murdci’M  Pompey. 

Kno.  Our  great  navy  ’a  figgM. 

Kitoe.  For  Italy  and  Cicsur.  Mure,  Doniitius  ; 
My  lord  dt*sireH  you  jirc.sently : my  news 
1 might  liavc  told  hereafter. 

Kno.  *T  w ill  he  naught : 

But  let  it  l>c. — Bring  me  to  Antony. 

Kuos.  Come,  sir.  [Exeunt. 


SCKXK  VI. — Borne.  A Hoorn  i«  Ca*sar’s 

ilouff. 

Enter  C-»:sab,  Aouippa,  and  Mkc.i^xas. 

Cms.  Contemning  Borne,  he  has  dime  nil  this, 
and  more ; 

In  Alexandria— here  *s  the  manner  of ’t,— 
r the  market>plaoe,  on  a tribunal  silver'd, 
Cleopatra  and  himself  in  chairs  of  gold 
Were  publicly  enthron’d : ut  the  feet,  sat 
C’u'sarion,  whom  they  cull  my  fathers  son, 

And  ail  the  unlawful  issue  that  their  lust 
Since  then  hath  made  bi‘twoen  them.  Cnto  her 
He  gave  the  stuhlishnioiit  of  Kgv])t ; made  her 
Of  lower  Syria,  Cypras,  Lydia, 

Ahsolntt*  qiitxni. 

Mkc.  This  in  the  public  eye? 

C.r.s.  r the  common  show-place,  where  they 
exercise. 

d — •)Aki— 1 StAin.  if  correct,  must  mexo  eclipt*  or  rsrf  tx  ike 
ekadf  I ■ lenw  tbe  word  ix  onen  fouod  to  bear  iii  oid  liter»turv  ; 
but  ftoy,  aa  ciiggcatcd  by  Bo»wc)l,  it  more  occordADt  with  the 
context,  and  lUAy  eaxily  liave  been  mi«|>rintcd  r/i«ia. 

* — ipAo/  i$  toe  tucecMfJ  Wbal/v/f  tetf  what  U the  uptholf 
f — rivality  ;]  Parfiettmiiom,  ct/poitnrr^kip. 
s Tkrm.  world,  thorn  haat  a ftair  of  ekop*. — ] A revturaiion 
by  llaiitner;  llw  old  text  haring.  “Then  would  Ibou  kad»l  a 
patre.”  &e. 

b Tk-o’ll  prind  tlir  rmr  ike  other,  frr.)  Capell  iiipplied,  “ the 
ooi,"  winch  had  vhviou^ly  )»ri-n  oniitied  in  the  early  ropier. 
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ACT  III.] 

His  sons  lie  there*  proclaimM  the  kingst  of  kings  : 

Great  Media,  Parthia,  ami  Amicnia, 

lie  gave  to  Alexaiwler ; to  Ptolemy  ho  a-ssignM 

Syria,  Cilicia,  and  Pluenicia.  She 

In  the  habiliniente  of  the  goddcHs  IsisO) 

Thai  day  ap|»ear*d  ; and  oft  befoi’O  ga\c  audience, 
As ’t  Is  reported,  so. 

Mice.  I.»et  Homo  bo  thus  informM, 

Aor.  Wlio,  queasy  with  his  itisoloiiec  already, 
Will  their  j^>ml  thoughts  call  fix>m  him. 

Vxs.  The  people  know  it ; and  have  now 
receiv’d 

His  necasAiious. 

Aon.  Who  does  he  accuse  ? 

O^.s.  Ciesar:  and  that,  Imving  in  Sicily 
Sextus  PomjKiiiiK  f^|>oird,  wc  had  not  ratod  him 
His  poi't  o’  the  isle:  then  does  he  say,  he  lent  me 
Some  shijjping  unrestorM  : lastly,  he  frets, 

That  Tjcjiidus  of  the  triumviraU^ 

Should  ^ depos’d ; and,  being,  that  we  detain 
All  his  revenue. 

Agr.  Sir,  this  should  he  answer’d. 

C.*s.  ’T  is  done  already,  and  the  messenger 
gone. 

I have  told  him,  Jjopidus  was  grown  too  cruel ; 
That  he  his  high  authority  abus’d, 

And  did  descnc  his  change;  for  what  T have 
Conquer’d, 

I grant  him  {mrt ; hut  then,  in  his  Armenia, 

..Vnd  other  of  his  conquer’d  kin^loms,  I 
Demand  the  like. 

Mec.  He  MI  never  yield  to  that. 

C.ES.  Xor  must  not,  then,  be  yielded  to  in  this. 


Elder  Octavia,  with  hn'  Train. 

OcTA.  Hall,  Ciesar,  and  my  lord!  hail,  most 
dear  Cxesar ! 

C.E8.  That  ever  I should  call  thee,  enst-away  ! 
OcTA.  You  have  not  call’d  me  so,  nor  liavc  you 
eaii.^iC. 

C^is.  Why  have  youstot'n  upon  us  thus?  You 
come  not 

Like  Ca»ar  s sister : the  wife  of  Antony 
Should  have  an  army  for  an  usher,  and 
The  neigh.s  of  horse  to  tell  of  her  approach, 

I»ng  ere  she  did  appear  ; the  trees  by  the  way 
Should  have  borne  tiien  : and  exi)ceUUioii  fainted, 
Longing  for  what  it  had  not:  nay,  the  dust 

(*)  Old  itxt,  kUkfr.  Corrcfted  by  C»|fe]l. 

(t)  Old  text.  King. 

K M-AtrA,  l<Ji  uacAoir*. 

i$  oflem  Ufl  wnlor'd  ] 

With  more  likellbood  we  »lmuli1  read. — 

*•  Ii  often  left 

Unlor'd  if  a rery  problematSral  expre»*inn  herr.  and  appear-*  lo 
}la^e  been  partly  fenned  by  the  rotupositor  ftuiu  the  word  lott  in 
the  preceding  line. 


[scene  Vf. 

; Sliuiild  have  asccndiMl  to  the  roof  of  heaven, 
UiiisM  by  your  ]K)puIous  troops:  but  you  arc  como 
A market-maid  to  Home  ; ami  have  prevented 
Tlie  Ostentation  of  our  love,  whicli,  left  unshown, 
Is  often  left  unlov’d : * we  should  Irnvc  met  you 
iJy  sea  and  land ; supplying  every  stage 
With  an  auginciilcd  greeting. 

OcTA.  Good  niy  lord, 

To  come  thus  was  T not  constrain’d,  hut  ilid  it 
(hi  my  free-will.  My  !»ml.  Mark  Antony, 
Hearing  that  you  prepar’d  for  war,  acquainted 
My  grieved  car  withal ; whereon,  I licgg’d 
His  panlon  for  return.  (2) 

C.ES.  Which  soon  he  granted, 

Being  an  olistruct  ’tween  his  lust  and  him. 

Oi-TA.  Do  not  say  so,  my  loitl. 

C.i-a.  I have  eyes  u|kui  him, 

And  Ills  affairs  come  to  me  on  the  wind. 

NS’here  is  he  now  ? 

0<  TA.  My  loni,  in  Athens, 

j C.ES.  No,  my  most  wronged  sister ; Cleopatra 
I Hath  nodded  him  to  her.  He  hath  given  his 
empire 

Up  to  a whore  ; who  now  arc  levying 

The  kings  o’  the  earth  for  war : ho  hath  assembled 

Boccims,  the  king  of  Libya;  Arehelaus, 

Of  C'appadocia ; Philadclpho.s,  king 
Of  Paphiagonia  ; the  Thracian  king,  Adallas  ; 
King  Mnichus  of  Arabia  ; king  of  Pont; 

Herod  of  Jewry  ; Mithridates,  king 
Of  Comagctie  ; Polcinon  and  Amyiitos, 

Tla?  kings  of  Mode  and  Tivcaonia, 

With  a more  larger  list  of  sceptres. 

1 OcTA.  Ay  me,  most  wretched, 

That  have  my  heart  jiarted  betwixt  two  friends, 
That  do  affiiet  each  other  1 

C.V58.  Welcome  hither : 

Your  letters  did  withiiold  our  breaking  forth  ; 

Till  wc  perceived,  both  how  you  weie  wrong’d,* 
And  wc  in  negligent  danger.  C’heer  your  heart : 
Bo  you  not  troubled  with  the  time,  which  drives 
C)’cr  your  content  these  strang  necessities  ; 

But  let  determin’d  things  to  destiny 
Hold  unbcwnil’d  their  way.  Welciime  to  Rtinic ! 
Nodiing  mora  dear  to  me.  You  are  abus'd 
^ Beyond  the  mark  of  tiiought : and  the  high  gods, 
'To  do  you  justice,  make*  them  ministers 
Of  us  and  those  that  love  you.  Best  of  comfort; 

' And  ever  wcloonie  to  us ! 

Aon.  Welcome,  lady ! 

j <*)  Plt*t  I'ollu,  MftAct  Ail.  Corrected  by  Cipell. 

I ti  AeiMy  an  obOruct,  Ac.)  The  old  enpie*  read. — “an  oAiirori.'* 
For  the  correction  «e  Are  indebted  to  Warburtun. 

« Ti/t  tre  ptTceired,  Ao/A  A««-  yoM  icr/c  wrong'd, 

Aifti  re,  Ac. ) 

Capetl'f  cniendatiun  of  the  old  text.—'*  how  yoa  were  trnitf  ltd," 
A'c„  and  the  oriitin.  mxnifcatly.  of  that  proposed  by  Mr.  Colliei'a 
annotator,—**  bow  you  were  HToayed.'' 

557 


Digitized  by  Coogle 


ANTONY  AND  CLEOlWTKA. 


[scENie  VII. 


ACT  111.] 

Mrc.  WoIcoTnc,  dear  madam  ! 

Each  heart  in  liume  does  love  and  pity  you : 

Only  the  adulterous  Ajitony,  most  largo 
In  hia  abomiimtioiia,  turns  you  od* ; 

And  girca  his  potent  regiment*  to  a trull, 

That  nuisca  it  against  u». 

OcTA.  Is  it  so,  air? 

Cm».  Most  certain.  Siater,  welcome : pmyyoii,  , 
Be  ever  known  to  jwtiencc.  My  dcar’at  sister! 

^Exfunt. 

St’EXE  VII. — Antony’#  Camp  wear  tha 
PrtfUiontory  of  Actium. 

Enter  Clkopatba  amf  ENOHARura. 

Clko.  I will  be  even  with  thee,  doubt  it  not. 
Eno.  But,  why,  why,  why? 

Clko.  Thou  hast  forsiwkc**  my  being  in  these 
wars  ; 

And  aayVt,  it  is  not  fit. 

E.NO.  'Well,  is  it,  is  it  ? 

Clko.  If  not  denounc'd  against  us,*  why  should 
not  we 

Be  there  in  person? 

Eno.  [A#iVir.]  Well,  I could  reply: — 

If  we  should  serve  with  horse  and  marcs  together. 
The  horse  were  merely  lost ; the  mares  would  bear 
A soldier  and  his  horse. 

Clko.  ^\^mt  is ’t  you  say  ? 

Eno.  Your  presence  needs  roust  puzzle  Antony ; 
Take  from  his  heart,  take  from  hU  brain,  from ’s 
time, 

What  should  not  then  be  spar’d.  He  is  already 
Trailuc’d  for  levity  : and  T is  said  in  Rome, 

That  Photinus  nn  eunuch  and  your  maids 
Manage  this  war. 

C1.K0.  Sink  Rome  ! and  their  tongues  rot, 
That  speak  against  us  ! A charge  we  bear  i*  the 
war. 

And.  as  tlic  president  of  my  kingdom,  will 
Appear  there  for  a man.  Speak  not  against  it  ; 

1 will  not  stay  bcdiind. 

Eno.  Nay,  I have  done. 

Here  comes  the  emperor. 

Enter  Antony  and  Canidits. 

Ant.  Is  it  not  strange,  Canidius, 

That  from  Tarentum  and  Bnindusium, 


• — >reflment — \ Difte\or»ki^,  mle,  command. 

S _ fonpok*— ] prejudiced,  tpaken  farlUUcH, 

e If  not  denounc'd  aanintt  u», — ] Thi«  majr  mean,  «•  Malone 
rxpounda  it,  *Mf  there  be  no  particular  denunrUtlon  aeain>t  tuf,** 
&r. : bat,  aa  more  empbatic,  8bake*pearc  perhaps  «Tate,--> 

“ If  not,  dtnonne’t  agalmt  us  «hjr,"  tic. 

MS 


He  could  so  quickly  cut  the  Ionian  sea. 

And  take  in“  Toryne?— You  have  heard  oii’t, 
sweet  ? 

Clko.  Celerity  is  never  more  ailmird 
Than  by  the  negligent. 

Ant.  A goo<l  rebuke. 

Which  might  have  well  becom’d  ilic  best  of  men, 

I To  taunt  at  slackness. — Canidius,  we 
Will  fight  with  him  by  sea. 

Clko.  By  soo  I what  else  ? 

Can.  \Miy  will  my  lord  do  so? 

Ant.  For  that  he  dart**  us  to  *t. 

Kxo.  So  hath  my  loitl  dar*d  him  to  single  fight. 
Can.  Ay,  ami  to  wagt?  this  l»uUle  at  Phorsniia, 
Where  Ciesar  fought  with  Pompey  : but  theao 
ofiers, 

Wliioh  Bon'c  not  for  his  vantage,  he  shakes  off ; 
Ami  so  should  you. 

Eno.  Your  ships  are  not  well  mantrd, — 

Your  mariners  arc  imilctcra,*  n^npers,  people 
ingrotis’d  by  swift  impnss  ; in  Ca*«aF8  fleet 
Arc  those  that  often  have  ’gainst  Pompt^y  fought : 
Their  shijw  arc  yare,*  yours,  heavy.  Xu  disgraw? 
Shall  fall  you  fur  refusing  him  at  sea. 

Being  piepar’d  fur  laud. 

Ant.  By  aca,  by  sea. 

Kno.  M<wt  worthy  sir,  you  therein  throw  away 
The  absolute  soldiership  you  have  by  land  ; 
Distract  your  array,  which  doth  most  consist 
Of  war-mark’d  footmen  ; leave  unexecuted 
Your  own  renowned  knowledge : quite  forego 
The  way  which  promises  assurance:  and 
Give  up  yourself  merely  to  chance  and  hazard, 
From  fmn  iieeurity. 

Axt.  I ’ll  fight  at  sea. 

Clko.  I have  ai.xty  sails,  Ciesar  none  better. 
Ant.  Our  overplus  of  shipping  will  we  hum  ; 

; And,  with  the  rest  full-raann’d,  from  the  head  of 

iA  ctium 

Bent  the  approaching  Ciesar.  But  if  wc  fail, 

W'e  then  can  do 't  at  land.— - 


Enter  a Messenger. 

Thy  business  ? 

Mks9.  Tlie  news  is  true,  my  lord  ; he  is 
descried  ; 

Ca*«ar  has  taken  Toryne. 

Ant.  Can  he  l>c  there  in  person?  't  is  imi»os- 
sible ; 


(*)  Pint  folio, 

# — takF  in—)  Cononer,  overcome.  The  exact  mom:  it  bIiuvii 
In  • ]u»>a^e  fVofa  **  A Winter’s  Tele,**  Act  IV.  Sc.  S.— 

" I think  aSlir'ion  m:i)’  $nbdue  the  cheek, 

But  not  take  in  the  mind.** 

• V*re,— ) Kimkte,  manascable. 
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ANTONY  AND  CLKUPATRA. 


ACT  111.) 


[6CE.TB  X. 


Slranp;o  tiuit  his  power  should  ho.*>-Canidttis, 

Our  nineteoD  legions  thou  sholt  hold  hy  land. 

And  our  twelve  thousand  horse. — Wc  'll  to  our 
ship, 

Away,  niy  Thetis  ! — 

Enter  a Soldier, 

IIow  now,  worthy  soldier  ! 
Sold.  O,  noble  emperor,  do  not  fight  by  sea  ; 
Tru>t  not  to  rotten  planks  : do  you  misdoubt 
This  sword  and  these  my  W(miids?(3)  I^et  tlie  l 
Egyptians 

And  the  Plxeuioians  go  a-dtieking;  we 
Have  us<mI  to  conquer,  standing  on  the  earth,  i 
And  fighting  foot  to  foot  j 

Ant.  M’ell,  well,  away  ! 

[Exeunt  Aktoxy,  Clkopatha,  and 
Kxo&ARors. 

Sold.  By  Ilcrcules,  I think  I am  i’  the  right. 
Can.  Soldier,  thou  art : but  his  whole  action 
grows 

Not  in  tlie  power  on ’t : so  our  leodcr  *s  led, 

Aiul  we  are  women’s  men. 

Sold.  You  keep  by  land  1 

Tlie  legions  and  the  hor>>e  whole,  do  you  not  ? 

Can.*  Marcus  Octavius,  Marcus  Justeius,  j 
Vublicola,  and  C«lius,  ore  for  sea : ! 

But  wc  keep  whole  by  land.  This  bjkmmI  of  Cicsar’s 
Carries  beyond  belief. 

Sold.  While  he  was  yet  in  Rome, 

His  jKiwcr  went  out  in  such  distractions  *’  | 

As  l>eguird  all  spies. 

Can.  \STio  *s  his  lieutenant,  Lear  you  ? 

Sold.  They  say,  one  Taurus. 

Ca.n*.  Well  I know  the  man. 


Enter  a Messenger. 

Mess.  The  emperor  calls  Canidius. 

C’an.  M'ith  Dews  the  time  'a  with  labour,  and 
throes  forth, 

Each  minute,  some.  [Exeunt.  | 


SCENE  VIII. — A Plain  near  Aetium. 

Enter  C*«sAn,  TArnvs,  Officers,  and  others. 

C’.its.  Taurus, — 

Taub.  My  lord. 


* ('««.]  In  tb«  ancient  copies  thU  siwcch  ha«  the  prefix  Vrn., 
tn  abbievielion  Mr.  Collier  »UKge»t»  for  Vennard,  (he  actor  who 
n A.-  have  plajrr'1  Canklius. 

— dikiractlona — ] iMarhinenta. 

( — CAUlle — ] A roraer,  or  coipa.  Trench.  rA«a/Mt>,  fKipeoo.* 


C.*:8,  Strike  not  by  land  ; keep  whole  ; 

Provoke  not  battle  till  wo  have  dune  at  st'a. 

Do  not  exceed  the  prescript  of  this  scroll : 

Our  fortune  lies  upon  this  jump.  [Exeunt, 


SCENE  IX. — Another  Part  of  the  Plain. 

Enter  Antony  and  E.\onARBCs. 

A.nt.  Set  we  our  squatlrons  on  yoiid  side  o'  the  • 
hilt. 

In  eye  of  Ca*aar'»  battle  ; from  which  jdace 
Wc  may  the  number  of  the  8liii>s  behold. 

And  so  proceed  accordingly.  [Exeunt. 


SCENE  X. — Another  Part  of  the  Plain. 

Enter  CAXiDira,  marching  teiih  his  land  Army 
one  way  oin*  the  stage  ; and  TAmra,  the 
Lieutenant  of  C.«sab,  the  other  way.  Aflrr 
their  going  out^  is  ftxard  tite  noise  of  a sea- 
f/jht. 

Alarum.  Enter  E.NonARDUS. 

Eno.  Naught,  naught,  all  naught ! I can 
behold  no  longer : 

The  Antoniofl,  the  Egyptian' adtntrul. 

With  all  their  aixty,  fly,  and  turn  the  rudder: 

To  see 't,  mine  eyes  are  blasted. 


Enter  ScABt% 

Scar.  Gods  and  goddesses, 

All  the  whole  synod  of  them  ! 

Kno.  AVhut's  thy  passion? 

Scar.  The  greater  cantlc*  of  the  world  is  lost 
With  very  ignorniux*;  wc  have  kiss’d  away 
Kingdoms  and  provinces. 

Eno.  How  appears  the  fight  ? 

Scab.  On  our  side  like  the  token’d  pestilence,'* 
Where  death  is  sure.  You  ribaudred*  nag  of 
Egypt, — 

^^^lom  leprosy  o’ertake  ! — i’  the  midst  o’  the  fight, 
Wlien  vantage  like  a pair  of  twins  ajtpear’d, 


L«tiii,  quamOtlum. 

< tokro'd  pfvtUfnce,--)  Srr  not*  (8),  p.  SJO. 

• nbaudt«d  naa  — ] Thi«  hM  been  T*iiou»ly  and  ne^d- 
leitlv  ehoniretl  to  riMd  hmf,  rihmU-rtd  Anp.  and  TiSitld  rid 
Iti^udrfd  nag,  meani  flitby  ttniniiK-t. 
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ANTONY  AND  CLI-Ol'ATRA. 


ACT  III.] 

Both  as*  the  same,  or  rather  ours  the  ehler,— 
The  brizc**  upon  her,  like  a cow  in  June, — 
Hoists  sails,  and  Hies  ! 

Kxo.  Timt  1 behehl ; 

Mine  e)cs  did  sicken  at  tlie  si^ht,  and  could  not 
Kndiire  a further  riew. 

Scar.  She  once  liein/T  loof’d, 

The  noble  ruin  of  her  ma^c,  Antonv, 

Claps  on  his  sH^n'win;;,  nml,  like  a doting  mallard, 
Tjeaviiig  the  fight  in  height.  Hies  after  her: 

1 never  saw  an  action  of  such  Klmnio  ; 

Espcrit  nix*.  manhood,  honour,  ne'er  before 
Did  violate  so  itself. 

Eno.  a lack,  alack  ! 


Canidu's. 

Cax.  Our  fortune  on  the  sea  is  out  of  hreath, 
And  sinks  most  lamentably.  Had  our  general 
Been  what  he  knew  himself,  it  had  gone  well : 

O,  he  has*  given  example  for  our  flight. 

Most  grossly,  by  his  own  ! 

Eno.  Ay,  arc  you  thereabouts  ? 

Why  then,  good  night,  indeiHl. 

Can.  Towanls  l*elo|K>nnesus  arc  they  flisl. 
Scar.  Tis  easy  to  *t ; and  there  1 will  aitetid 
Whnt  further  comes. 

Can.  To  Ca'sar  will  I render 

My  legions,  and  my  horse : six  kings  already 
Show  inc  tlie  way  of  yielding. 

Eno.  I’ll  yet  follow 

The  wouTuled  chance  of  Antony,  though  my 
rea.son 

Sits  in  the  wind  against  me.  [Axriot/. 


SCENE  XI. — Alexandria.  J ^oom  in  ike 
Palncf. 


Enter  Antony  and  Attomlauts. 

Ant.  lliu*k  ! the  land  hida  me  tread  no  mure 
upon 't, — 

It  is  ikshum’d  to  bear  me! — Friends, come  hither; 

I am  so  ioted*^  in  the  world,  that  1 

Have  lost  my  way  for  ever:— I have  a ship 


<*>  Fir»t  A»j  ha't. 

* Both  At  Ike  ']  Tios  is  oddly  expressed.  Can  *'«•'*  be 

K tTinseriber'i  sUo  for  f The  coHlext,— ••  or  rmher  otirs  the 
elder." — farourt  tne  suppoiition. 
h rA«brice-~]  Tlie  (rr/rim,  or  p»d-fly. 

e lateO^I  Benighted,  belaled ; ••  In  UAclttlh,”  Act 
111.  Sc.  9.^ 

Sow  spur*  the  lnle.i  truveller  apave.** 
d Vei.  my  lord,  yes :— ] This  kind  of  rejoinder,  sometimes  in 

SCO 


[SCClfE  XI. 

lAiden  with  gold  ; take  that,  divide  it ; fly, 

Ami  make  your  pace  with  Ciesor. 

All.  /Vy  / not  we. 

Ant.  I have  He'd  myself;  and  have  instructed 
c‘UH*ards 

To  run  ami  show  their  Hhouhlers. — Fricnda,  be 
gone ; 

1 hove  myself  resolv'd  upon  a course, 

Which  has  no  need  of  you  ; Iw  gone ; 

My  treasuiv ’s  in  the  harbour,  take  it.— O, 

1 follow'd  that  I blush  (o  look  upon  I 
.My  very  hairs  do  tiuitiny,  for  the  white 
Uopruve  the  hrewn  fur  ro.shneas,  and  they  them 
For  fear  and  doting. — Friends,  be  gone  ; you 
shall 

Have  101(01*8  fi*om  luc  to  some  friends,  that  will 
Sweep  your  way  for  you.  Pray  you,  hx»k  not  sad, 
X(»r  make  rt‘plies  of  loathnes.s  : take  the  hint 
Which  iiiy  di*sjmir  proclaims;  let  that*  lie  left 
Which  leaves  itself : to  the  sea-aide  straightway  : 

I w'ill  possess  you  of  that  ship  and  treasure. 

Iamvc  mo,  I pray,  a little:  pray  you  now 
Xuy,  do  so  ; for,  indeed,  I have  lust  command. 
Therefore  I j»ray  you ; — I'll  sec  you  by  and  by. 

[.SiVs  down. 

Enter  Clkopatra,  Irtf  by  Ciiarxiian  and  Iras, 
Eros  fo(londmj. 

Eros.  Nay,  gentle  madam,  to  him,— comfort 
him. 

Iras.  Do,  most  dear  queen. 

('ftar.  Do  ! why,  what  else  ? 

C'leo.  mo  sit  down.  O,  Juno  ! 

Ant.  No,  no,  no,  no,  no  ! 

Ero8.  Seo  you  here,  sir  ? 

Ant.  O fie,  fio,  Ho  I 
Char.  Madam, — 

Trah.  Madam  ; O,  good  empress  ! — 

Eros.  Sir,  sir,— 

, Ant,  Yes.  my  lord,  yes  — be,  at  Philipjii.  kept 
! llis  sword  e’en  like  a dancer,*  while  I struck 
I The  lean  and  wrinkled  Cna.'^ius ; and 't  was  I 
I That  the  mad  Brutus  endetl : ho  alone 
Dealt  on  licutenautry,^  and  no  practice  had 
In  the  brave  sijuares  of  war : yet  now — No  matter. 
Clko,  Ah  ! 8tand  by. 

Eros.  The  queen,  my  lonl,  the  queen  ! 

[ Iras.  Go  to  him,  madam,  speak  to  him; 

I lie  IS  unqualitied  with  very  shame. 


(*)  First  fuHo. /Afsi. 

plsf.  •oRielim««  in  petulance,  U not  unfrequent  in  our  old  dramas^ 
See  note  (»),  p.  41S,  VoL  I. 

• Hi*  *w(»ni  e'en  like  a dancer,—]  See  note  IS),  p.  55.  Vol.  11. 
f Dealt  on  lleutcnantr>,>-]  "Dealt  on  lieutenantrjr" mean*, 
probably,  a*  Steoen*  conjectured.  /«»pA/  ftp  proep;  or  it  may 
*l|(ntfjr  leaded  ta  erart  thearg: — '*  I met  Jutl  hum  a usurer,  that 
only  dnU  v/m«  ounces/'—  The  n'illg  Fair  One,  Act  V.  8c.  1. 
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Cleo.  Well  then, — sustain  me : — O ! 

Eros.  Most  noble  sir,  arise ; the  queen 
Approaches ; 

Her  head  *s  decliird,  and  death  will  seize  her,  but* 
Your  comfort  makes  the  rescue. 

Ant.  I hare  offended  reputation, — 

A most  UDDoble  swenring. 


• — but->] 

* / cmfojr,  Ac.)  How  | jw^i  bg  iltifht  mj  >bain«  otU  of 

VOL.  ni.  561 


Eros.  Sir,  the  queen. 

Ant.  O,  whither  hast  thou  led  me,  Egvpt? 
See, 

How  I convey^  mj  shante  out  of  thine  e}cs 
By  looking  back  what  I have  IcA  behind 
’Stroy’d  in  dishonour. 

Clro.  O,  my  lord,  my  lonl ! 

thr  aight,  in  looking  wiothei  wsj. 

O O 
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ANTONY  AND  CLEOPATRA. 


ACT  HI.] 

Forgive  my  fearful  sails ! T little  thought 
Y'ou  would  have  follow’d. 

Ant.  Egjrpt*  thou  knew’at  too  well 

My  heart  was  to  thy  naldor  tied  by  the  Rtrings, 
And  thou  shoiildst  tow*  mo  after:  o’er  my  spirit 
Tfiy  t full  supremacy  thou  knewVt,  ami  that 
Thy  beck  might  from  the  bidding  of  <he  goes 
Command  me. 

Clko.  O,  my  pnnlon  ! 

Ant.  Now  I must 

To  the  young  man  send  humble  tn'Aties,  dodge 
And  palter  in  the  shifts  of  lowness;  who 
With  half  the  bulk  o*  tlie  world  play’d  as  I 
pleas'd, 

^faking  and  marring  ft>rtiinc».  Y’ou  did  know 
How  much  you  were  my  conqueror ; and  (hat 
My  sword,  made  w't>uk  by  my  affection,  would 
OlK»y  it  on  all  cause. 

Clro.  Pardon,  pardon ! 

Ant.  Fall  not  a tear,  T say ; one  of  them  rates'' 
All  that  is  won  and  lost.  Give  me  a ; — 

Kven  this  re|mys  me. — Wo  sent  our  schoolmaster. 
Is  he  come  back? — Love,  1 am  full  of  lead.— 
Some  wine,  within  there,  and  our  viands  ! — 
Fortune  knows 

We  scorn  her  most  when  most  she  offers  blows.(^) 

l^Kreuut, 


SCENE  XII. — Caesar’s  C<rmp  in  Egypt. 

Enter  Doi.auklla,  THYRKrs,t  and 

othtn. 

C.*R.  T>ct  him  appear  tl»at ’s  Cf>me  from 
Antony. — 

Know  you  him  ? 

Dm..  Cffsar,  ^tls  his  schoolmaster 

An  argument  that  he  is  pluck’d,  when  hither 
He  sends  so  poor  a pinion  of  his  wing, 

Mlilch  hod  superfluous  kings  for  messengers, 

Not  many  moons  gone  by. 

Enter  Ei'rHRONirs.§ 

Cx8.  Approach,  and  speak, 

Erp.  Such  as  I am,  I come  from  Antony: 

I was  of  late  as  petty  to  his  ends. 


(•>  Fir»l  folio.  Woiw. 

(t)  Old  leil.  Tkf.  Corrcctrd  bjr  Theobald. 

<])  Old  teit,  TAidioe.  all  throunb. 

())  First  folio,  Amhauador/rom  Aalanp. 

• — • rate«»]  Coumtt  for,  it  fauit^lrnt  to. 

h — bit  sehootmasteT:]  Rupltroiitui  «a«  (he  tutor  of  Anlonx's 
chiMrea  by  Cleopatra. 

« T«b^s  eriiad  «r«.]  Here,  at  utiial,  “fci***  alandt  for  the  then 
tare  ihi  and  ••  Us  grtmd  sea’*  imports  the  oct-an  « hi  nee  the  dew. 


[gCEXB  xin. 

Aa  is  the  mom-dew  on  the  myTtlc-lcaf 
To  his  grand  sea.® 

C.<RS.  Be ’t  so : — declare  thine  office. 

Err.  Tjord  of  Itis  fortunes  he  salutes  thee,  and 
Rcquiies  to  lire  in  Egypt : which  not  granted, 

Ho  lessens  his  requests  ; and  to  thee  sues 

To  let  him  biTathe  l)etwoen  the  heavens  and  earth, 

A private  man  in  Athens:  this  for  him. 

Next,  ('leopatra  dot»  confess  thy  greatness; 
Submits  her  to  thy  might ; and  of  thee  craves 
The  circle^  of  the  Ptolemies  for  her  heirs, 

Now  hazarded  to  thy  grace. 

C.A?9.  For  Antony, 

I have  no  cars  to  his  request.  The  queen 
Of  audience  nor  desire  shall  foil,  so  she 
From  Egypt  drive  her  all-disgraced  friend, 

Or  take  his  life  there ; this  if  she  perform, 

Slie  shall  not  sue  unheard.  So  to  them  both. 
Eup.  Fortune  pursue  thee  ! 

Cai8.  Bring  him  through  the  bands. 

{Exit  El  Pinto N1C8. 
[7b  THYnKus.]  To  try  thy  eloquence,  now  *tis 
time : despatch  ! 

From  Antony  win  Cleopatra : promise. 

And  ill  our  name,  what  she  requiiT's;  add  more, 
From  thino  invention,  offers:  women  arc  not 
In  their  best  fortunes  strong  ; but  want  will 
jM'ijurc 

The  uc'cr-touch’d  vestal.  Try  tliy  cunning, 
Thyreus, 

Make  thine  own  edict  for  thy  pains,  which  we 
Will  answer  as  a law. 

Tiivn.  Cn^ar,  I go. 

C.«B.  Obsoire  how  Antony  becomes  his  flaw,* 
And  what  thou  think’st  his  very  action  speaks 
In  every  power  that  moves. 

Thyr.  Ca?sar,  I shall.  {^Exeunt. 


SCENE  XIII. — Alexandria.  A Room  in  the 
Palace. 

Awfer  Clropatra,  E.vonARncs,  Ciiarmian,  and 
Iras. 

Clko.  What  shall  we  do,  Enoharbus? 

Eno.  Think,'  and  die. 

C1.K0.  Is  Antony  or  we  in  fault  for  this  ? 

Eno.  Antony  only,  that  would  make  his  will 
Lord  of  his  mason.  What  though  you  fled 

drop  vu  exhtled.  Ser  Steerent’  note  ed  1.  in  the  Variftritm. 
d 7*Ar  circle — ] The  rotind  amd  l»p  nf  Ihc  dindrm. 

• Okterrr  Apr  becomci  hit  hew. — ] Tbit  it  not  very 

clear.  Johnson  expUmt  it,  "bow  Antony  conformt  himself  to 
tbit  breach  of  hit  fortune.” 

f Think,  and  die.]  D’tpttir  and  die.  To  lake  tkougkt  was 
formerly  an  expm*wm  eriulvaU'nt  tti.takr  to  iearl,  or  field  ta 
terror.  Thus,  in  " Julius Cirsar.*’  Act  II.  Sc.  1.— 

— All  that  he  ran  do 

It  to  bimtclf.— toAc  tkoapki,  and  die  for  Cretar.” 
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AXTONY  AXD  CLEOPATRA. 


ACT  in.] 

From  that  groat  fucoof  war,  who?o  .ncvoral  ranges* 
Frighted  each  other?  why  should  ho  follow? 

The  itch  of  his  affeclion  should  not  then 
Have  nick’d^  his  captainship  ; at  such  a point, 
When  half  to  half  the  world  oppos’d,  he  being 
Tlic  nierofl*  question,  *twas  a sliamc  no  less 
Than  was  his  loss,  to  course  your  flying  flags, 

And  leave  his  navy  gazing. 

Cleo.  Pr’ythce,  peace. 

EnUr  Antoxy  with  Ecphuonits. 

Ant.  Is  that  his  answer? 

Ecp.  Ay,  my  lord. 

Ant.  The  queen  shall,  then,  have  courtesy, 
so  she  will  yield  us  up. 

Erp.  He  says  so. 

Ant.  Ijot  her  know  ^t. — 

To  the  boy  C»aar  send  this  grizzled  head, 

And  ho  will  fill  thy  wishes  to  the  brim 
With  principalities. 

Cleo.  That  hcail.  my  lord  ? 

Ant.  To  him  again  ; tell  him,  In;  wears  the 
rose  [note 

Of  youth  upon  him  ; from  which  the  world  slwuld 
Something  particular  : his  coin,  ships,  legions, 
May  be  a coward's ; whoso  ministers  would  prevail 
Under  the  semcc  of  a child  ns  soon 
As  i*  (he  command  of  Ca'sar : I dure  him  therefore 
To  lay  his  gay  comparisons  apart, 

And  answer  mo  declin’d,  sword  against  sword, 
Ourselves  alone.  1 11  write  it ; follow  me. 

[Emtni  Antony  and  ErpHiioNics. 

Eno.  Yes,  like  enough,  high-battled 

Ciesar  will 

Unstatc  his  happin«w,  and  be  stag’d  to  the  show, 
Against  a swordcr  I I see  men’s  jtidgnients  arc 
A pnrael  of  their  fortunes ; and  things  outward 
T)o  draw  the  inward  quality  after  them, 

To  suffer^  all  alike.  That  he  should  dream, 
Knowing  all  measures,  (he  full  Ca«ar  will 
Answer  his  empfiness! — Ca»nr,  thou  hast  subdu’d 
His  judgroeut  too. 

Enter  an  Attendant. 

Att.  a messenger  from  Cresar. 

Cleo.  What,  no  more  ceremony  ?— See,  my 
wonum  ! — 


• From  Ikat  fate  of  ror,  tchotr  itrrrat  ninge*— ] The 
eommciiiA'ori,  pcrUftpi,  hare  a nerrention  of  what  tlita  mcaiti. 
since  ihejr  pat*  tt  aliondr ; to  ua  It  is  mexplicftble.  and  wc  cannot 
chonie  but  look  on  **  ran^s  ” aa  a iniiprim  for  the  rafts  of 
Tluird  war. 

b Hart  nick’d— 1 Hare  ewunntlatrfi. 

t The  mered  ciMsfioit, — ) Posaiblj.  the  rnffre,  or  •ofequrtllon  ; 
but  the  word  rradi  tuspieioutly.  Johnson  au|tae«ted,  The  meofni 
quettlen,**  and  h fnilowed  br  Mr.  CoUirr’a  annotator. 

d T0<«/«r~]  The  Verb  la  apparenUy  u^d  her*  In  an  active 
•ensc,  meaning  C-ipaMiaA  orotic/. 

• — to  iquare.]  To  fwtrrr/. 

^ — a place — } A stat  oj  difnitf. 

5G3 


[scene  XIII. 

Against  the  blown  rose  may  they  stop  their  nose, 
That  kneerd  unto  the  buds. — Admit  him,  sir. 

[Exit  Attendant. 

Eno.  [ Atide.‘]  Mine  honesty  and  1 begin  to  square.* 
The  loyalty  well  held  to  fools  does  make 
Our  faith  mere  folly:— yet  he  that  can  onduro 
To  follow  with  allegiance  a foll’n  lord, 

I)(K«  conquer  him  that  did  his  master  conquer. 
And  earns  a place i*  the  story. 

Enter  Thyrecs. 

Cleo.  Cfosnr’s  will  ? 

Thyb.  Hear  it  apart. 

Gi.Ro.  None  but  friends ; say  boldly. 

Tiivn.  So,  Imply,  are  they  fricmls  to  Antony. 

E.NO.  He  needs  as  many,  sir,  ns  Ca*sar  has  ; 

Or  needs  not  us.  If  Cie.sar  please,  our  master 
Will  leap  to  be  his  friend  : for  us,  you  know, 
Whoso  he  is  we  are ; and  that  is  Caesar’s. 

Thyb.  So. — 

Thus  then,  thou  most  ronown’d  : Ctesar  entreats. 
Not  to  consider  in  what  case  thou  stand’st, 

Further  than  he  is  Ca^ar.* 

Cleo.  Go  on : right  royal  1 

Thyb.  He  knows  that  you  embrace  not  Antony 
As  you  did  love,  but  as  you  fear'd  him. 

Cleo.  O ! 

Thyb.  The  scars  upon  your  honour,  therefore,  he 
Docs  pity,  as  constrained  blemishes, 

Not  as  dcsen'’d. 

Clko.  He  is  a god.  and  knows 

What  is  most  right : mine  honour  was  not  yielded, 
But  conquer’d  merely. 

Eno.  [Attide.^  To  be  sure  of  that, 

I will  a.sk  Antony. — Sir,  sir,  thou  art  so  leaky, 
That  we  must  leave  thee  to  thy  sinking,  for* 

Thy  dearest  quit  thee.  [Exit  ExonABnra, 

Thyti.  Shall  I say  to  Ca?snr 

MTiat  you  require  of  him  ? for  he  partly  begs 
To  be  desir’d  to  give.  It  much  would  plea.se  him, 
That  of  his  fortunes  you  should  make  a staff 
To  lean  upon  : but  it  would  warm  his  spirits, 

To  hear  from  me  you  hod  left  Antony, 

And  put  yourself  under  his  shroud, 

The  universal  landlord. 

Clro.  Wliat ’s  your  name  ? 

Thyb.  My  name  is  Thyreus. 

Ci.RO.  Most  kind  messenger, 

Say  to  great  Crcsar  (his : — in  disputation^ 

(*)  PirsI  folio,  Cttsart.  Corrwied  in  the  teennd  folio. 

t for 

Tkf  drarest  f wi7  Mr*.] 

See  note  (*),  p.  Wfl. 

k And  put  yeurrelf  under  hi*  »hroud.— ] Cepell  iidd»,  “ the 
great ; " Mr.  Collier’*  ennotator.  **  who  it.” 

I — to  disputation— ] Theobald  read*.  *Mn  tfrpwfeHon;"  we  are 
ofopInioB,  hewever,  that,  as  in  Act  II.  Se.  7.  dhpottUom  wa*  mi* 
printed  dupaUitiaa,  the  reciprocal «rr(»r  ha*  bren  perf>«trated  here, 
and  that  tlie  poet  wrote,  *’  in  that  ii,  ta  iacnH«Hr>«. 

tpillimglf. 
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ANTONY  AND  CLEOPATKA. 


ACT  Ilt.l 

I ki(w  liis  coiiquVinj:^  hatui:  (ell  liitn*  1 am  prompt 
'Po  lav  my  crown  nt  ’a  feet,  nn«!  there  to  kneel : 

1 ell  him,  from  his  all-oU'ying  hrealh  1 hoar 
Tlie  doom  of  Egypt. 

Tiiyb.  ^ ifl  your  nohlr^t  couiwe. 

Wisdom  nnil  fortune  comlmting  together, 

If  that  the  former  dare  hut  what  it  can. 

No  chance  may  shake  it.  Give  me  grace  to  lay 
My  duty  on  your  hand. 

Cleo.  Y’our  Ca?sarV  fitlicr,  oft. 

When  he  hath  rous’d  of  taking  kingiloma  in, 
Bestow’d  his  lips  on  that  unworthy  platx*, 

As  it  rain’d  kiascs. 

Re-entrr  Antony  mvl  EsoBARDua. 

Ant.  Favours,  hy  Jove  that  thunden* ! — 

A\'hat  art  thou,  fellow  ? 

Tnvn.  One  that  hut  jH'rforms 

The  bidding  of  the  fullcrst  nmn,  and  worthiest 
To  h'»ve  command  olK'y’d. 

E.\o.  (dsiVfc  (o  Thyii.J  Y'ou  will  l>e  whipp’d. 
Ant.  Approoch,  there  !— Ah,  you  kite  !— Now, 
gtsls  and  devils ! 

Authority  melts  fioni  me:  Of  late,  when  I cried 
*^Ao/ 

Like  l)oys  unto  a muss,"  kings  would  start  forth, 
And  cry,  Tour  will  f 

Knler  Attendants. 

Have  you  no  oars? 

I am  Antony  yet.  Take  hence  this  Jack,  a;ul 
whip  him. 

Eno,  'T  is  better  playing  with  a lion’s 

whelp 

Than  with  an  old  one  dying. 

Ant.  Moon  and  stars  ! — 

Wliip  him.— -Were ’t  twenty  of  the  greatest 
tributaries 

That  do  acknowledge  Cicsar,  should  1 tind  them 
So  saucy  with  the  hand  of  she  here, — what’s  her 
name. 

Since  sIks  was  Clco|»atra?— — Whip  him,  fellows. 
Till,  like  a boy,  you  see  him  cringe  his  face, 

And  whine  nloml  for  mercy  i take  him  hence. 
Thyr.  Mark  Antony, — 

Ant.  Tug  him  away:  Wing  whipp'd, 

Bring  him  again  : — this*  Jack  of  Cicsar’s  shall 
Bear  us  an  errand  to  him.— 

{^Exeunt  Attendants,  with  TiiVRKir.s. 
Vou  were  half  bla.stc<l  ere  I knew  you:— ha  ! 


(•)  Old  texl.  The. 

• — » muM.— ] A tfrnmU'. 

»•— feeder*  fl  An  old  ntekneme  for  •erranl*.  Thu*,  in  Ile*u- 
ojonl  and  Flcicher’*  pUjr  of  “ The  Nice  VoJour,"  Ac*  III.  Sc.  I,— 

r»G4 


[scene  XIII. 

Have  I iny  pillow  left  unpress’d  in  Homo, 
ForlMumc  the  getting  of  a lawful  race, 

And  by  a gem  of  women,  to  Ikj  abus'd 
By  one  that  looks  on  feeders?^ 

CtJ!0.  Good  my  lord, — 

Ant.  Vou  have  lieen  a l>oggler  ever:— 

But  when  we  in  our  viciousness  grow  hard, 

(O,  misery  on ’t !)  the  wise  gods  seel*  oiir  eyes ; 

; In  our  own  filth  drop  our  clear  judgments ; 
[ moke  us 

[ Adore  our  err*>rs ; laugh  nt’s,  while  we  stmt 
To  our  confusion. 

C’reo.  O,  is ’t  come  to  this? 

Ant.  I found  you  as  a morsel  cold  upon 
Bead  Caesar’s  trencher ; nay,  you  were  a fragment 
Of  Cneius  Pompey’s  ; Inrsides  what  hotter  hours, 
Unre^ster’d  in  vulgar  fame,  you  have 
laixunotisly  pick’d  out : for,  1 am  sure. 

Though'*  you  can  guCss  wliat  temperance  should  be, 
Y'on  know  not  what  it  is. 

C’l.Ko.  Wherefore  is  this? 

Ant.  To  let  a fellow  that  will  take  rewanls, 
Ami  say,  f/W  quit  you  I lx*  familiar  with 
My  playfellow,  your  hand  ; this  kingly  seal. 

And  plighter  of  high  hearts  ! - O,  tliat  1 were 

l-pon  the  hill  of  Basan,  to  outmar 

The  horned  herd ! for  I Imve  savage  cause  ; 

And  to  proclaim  it  civilly,  were  like 
A halter’d  neck  which  <h)e8  the  hangman  thank 
For  being  3*arc  al>out  him.— 

Jlf-fntrr  Attendants,  tft'M  Thyrets. 

Is  he  whipp’d  ? 

1 Att.  Soundly,  my  lord. 

Ant,  Cried  ho  ? and  l»egg*d  he  pardon  ? 

I Att.  He  did  ask  favour. 

Ant.  If  that  thy  father  live,  let  him  repent 
Thou  wnst  not  mode  his  daughter;  and  be  thou 
sorry 

To  follow  Cjcsnr  in  his  triumph,  since 
Thou  hast  lH*en  whipp’d  for  following  him : hence- 
forth, 

L The  white  hand  of  a lady  fever  thee. 

Shake  thou  to  look  on 't. — Gel  thee  back  to 
Cft*sar, 

I’eH  him  thy  entertainment:  look,  thou  say 
He  makes  me  angr^'  with  him,  for  he  seoiiis 
Proud  and  disdainful,  harping  on  what  I am. 

Not  what  In*  knew  I wji« : he  makes  me  angr\' ; 
And  nt  this  time  most  easy ’t  is  to  do 't, 

\N‘hen  my  good  stars,  that  wore  my  former  guides, 

“Now  »rrr«it«  he  hu  kept,  luttjr  Uli/er^*.’’ 
f seBl  our  eye*  :1  See  note  (•■).  p.  ISI. 

■I  Thounh^]  ''Though**  carrie*  here  (he  nenie  of  if,  or 
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ACT  III.] 

Have  empt)’  lefl  their  orW,  and  shot  their  firca 
Into  the  abysm  of  hell.  If  ho  mUlike 
My  speech  and  what  is  done,  tell  him  he  has 
Hipparchus,  my  cnfranched  bondman,  whom 
He  may  at  pleasure  whip,  or  hung,  or  torture, 

As  he  shall  like,  to  quit  me:*  urge  it  thou ! 
Hence  with  thy  stripes,  begone ! 

[^£xU  TurRBus. 

Clbo.  Have  you  done  yet  ? 

Akt.  Alack,  our  terrene  moon 

Is  now  eclips’d ; and  it  portends  alone 
The  fall  of  Antony  I 

Clro.  I must  stay  his  Umc. 

Ant.  To  flatter  Ca»or,  would  you  minglo  eyes 
^Vith  one  tliat  ties  his  points? 

Clbo.  Not  know  me  yet  ? 

Ant.  Cold-hearted  toward  me  ? 

Clbo.  Ah,  dear,  if  I be  so. 

From  my  cold  heart  let  heaven  engender  hail. 

And  poison  it  in  tlie  source ; and  the  first  stone 
Drop  in  my  neck : as  it  determines,**  so 
Dissolve  niy  life ! The  next  Ceesorion  smite ! * 
Till,  by  degrees,  the  memory  of  my  womb, 
Together  with  my  brave  Egyptians  all. 

By  the  discandying*  of  this  pelleted  storm. 

Lie  graveless, — till  the  flies  and  gnats  of  Nile 
Have  buried  them  fur  prey  ! 

Ant.  I am  satisfled. 

Cscsar  sits  down  in  Alexandria ; where 
I will  oppose  his  fate.  Our  force  by  land 
Hath  nobly  held ; our  sever'd  navy  too 
Have  knit  again,  and  floct,**  tbreat'iiing  most  sea- 
like. 

Wlierc  hast  thou  been,  my  heart? — Dust  thou 
hear,  la<ly  ? 


(*)  First  folio,  Cutorimu  tmiU. 

* — to  quit  me  :]  To  rt^§,  or  re^iU  me,  for  the  iodifiiity  be 
rereivci  at  mjr  band*. 

h o«  ji  determines, — ) As  11  mttta  awam. 

* — ditcendffiao—)  Liquefpimg.  Tbe  old  copies  read  dircaa* 
darimf.  ” from  which  comiptiwa,'*  Theobald  says,  " both  Dr. 
Tbirlby  and  1 saw  w«  must  retrieve  the  woid  with  wbicb  1 have 


[scene  xia* 

If  from  the  field  I shall  return  once  more 
To  kiss  tliesc  lips,  I will  appear  in  blood ; 

I and  my  sword  will  earn  our  chronicle ; 

There ’s  hope  in  *t  yet. 

Clbo.  Tliat  *8  my  bravo  lord  1 

Ant.  I will  bo  trcblc-siiiow’d,  hearted,  brcatii'd, 
And  fight  maliciously : fur  when  mine  hours 
Were  nice  and  lucky,  men  did  ransom  lives 
Of  me  for  jests ; but  now  I *11  set  my  tooth. 

And  send  to  darkness  all  that  stop  me. — Come, 
Lot *6  have  ono  other  gaudy*  night:  call  to  mo 
Ail  my  sad  captains ; fill  our  bowls ; once  moro 
Let  *8  mock  tbe  midnight  boll. 

Clro.  It  is  my  birthday : 

I hod  thought  to  have  held  it  poor ; but,  since  niy 
lord 

Is  Antony  again,  I will  bo  Cleopatra. 

Ant.  We  will  yet  do  well. 

Clbo.  Coll  all  bis  noble  captains  to  my  lord. 
Ant.  Do  so,  wo  *11  speak  to  them ; and  to- 
night I ’ll  force 

Tbe  wine  peep  through  their  scars, — Como  on,  my 
queen ; 

There  *s  sap  in  *t  yet.  The  next  time  I do  fight, 

I ’ll  make  Death  love  me  ; for  I will  contend 
Even  with  his  pestilent  scythe. 

[Exfunt  all  except  Enobardub. 
Eno.  Now  he  ’ll  outstore  tlie  lightning.  To  be 
furious, 

Is  to  be  frighted  out  of  fear ; and  in  tliat  mood 
The  dove  will  peck  the  estridge ; and  I see  still 
A diminution  in  our  captain’s  brain 
Kestorcs  his  heart:  when  valour  preys  on*  reason, 
It  eats  the  sword  it  fights  with.  I will  seek 
Some  way  to  leave  him.  \^Exit. 

(*)  Pint  fotio,  jrrajm  im  rcoM*. 

refonned  the 

<>  — aad  Reel, — J ThM  tbe  word*  of  edd  being  lynony- 

moux. 

» -~oma  othfT  night:]  K fetHwot  nfgbt;  from  gaadiam. 

“ Gxudy  dey*'*  u etilf  • collcgUte  term. 
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ACT  IV. 


SCENE  I. — CtBsJor’i  Camp  Alexandria. 


Enter  C^ar,  reading  a letter  ; Aobippa, 
Mbc^nas,  and  other$. 

C.C8.  Ho  calls  mo  boy;  and  chides,  as  ho  had 
power 

A o beat  me  out  of  Egypt ; my  messenger 
He  hath  whipp'd  with  rods ; dares  mo  to  personal 
combat : 

Cicsar  to  Antony  ! — Let  the  old  ruffian  know, 

I have*  many  other  ways  to  die ; mean  time, 
Laugh  at  hU  cludlongo. 

Ciesar  must  think, 

*^®'l  nnnmer  re«<I*,  **  77#  koik  m»ny,‘*  *e.,  Ju 
ln»  »ouW  have  done  hud  he  not  mUtsken  the  corTe»j»t«-d- 

• H of  bU  iuihority.  North*#  Plutarch  Anloalu*  teat 


' WTicn  one  so  great  begins  to  rage,  ho  *s  hunted 
Even  to  falling.  Give  him  no  breath,  but  now 
Make  boot  of  his  distraction : — never  anger 
Made  good  guard  for  itself. 

C^B.  Let  our  best  beads 

Know,  that  to-morrow  the  last  of  many  battles 
We  mean  to  fight  :—>within  our  files  there  are 
Of  those  tlmt  sottM  Maik  Antony  but  late, 

. Enough  to  fetch  him  in.  See  it  done: 

And  feast  the  army;  we  have  store  to  do*t, 

And  they  have  earn'd  the  waste.  Poor  Antony ! 

[Exeunt. 


A|r#ine  lo  ehalcng#  C»tar  to  with  hint  bandc  to  haodo. 
(‘»<ar  nunawvrd  him,  that  ht  bod  matty  othtr  way#  to  dlo 
than  #0.” 
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ACT  IV.] 


ANTONY  AND  CLEOPATRA. 


SCENE  II. — Alfxandrifl.  A Boom  in  the 
Palace, 

Enter  Antony,  Cleopatra,  Enobardus, 
CuARMiAN,  Iras,  Alexas,  and  others. 

Ant.  He  will  not  Hght  with  me,  Dumitius. 
Eno.  No. 

Ant.  y should  he  not  ? 

Eno.  Ho  thinks,  being  twenty  times  of  better 
fortune, 

He  is  twenty  men  to  one. 

Ant.  To-murrow,  soldier. 

By  sea  and  land  I Ml  fight. — Or  I will  live, 

Or  hatiio  my  dying  honour  in  the  blood 
Shall  make  it  live  again. — Woo  *t  thou  fight  well  ? 
Eno.  1 Ml  strike,  and  cry.  Take  all. 

Ant.  Well  said ; come  on. — 

Call  forth  my  household  senauU;  let's  to-night 
Be  bounteous  at  oui'  meal. — 

Enter  Senants. 

Give  me  thy  hand, 
Thou  ho-st  been  rightly  honest ; — so  host  tlnm  ; 
Thou, — and  thou, — and  thou  : — you  have  serv'd 
me  well, 

And  kings  have  been  your  fellows. 

Olko.  [Aside  to  Eno.]  W hat  means  this? 
Eno.  [Aside  to  Clko.]  *T  is  one  of  those  otld 
tricks  which  sorrow  shoots 
Out  of  the  mind. 

Ant.  And  thou  art  honest  too. 

I  wish  I could  be  made  so  many  men, 

And  all  of  you  clapp’d  up  together  in 
All  Antony,  that  1 might  do  you  senicc, 

So  good  os  you  have  dune. 

Servants.  The  gods  forbid  1 

Ant.  W’cll,  my  good  fellows,  wait  on  me  to- 
night : 

Scant  not  my  cups ; and  make  an  much  of  mo 
As  when  mine  empire  was  your  fellow  too, 

And  suffer'd  my  command. 

Cleo.  [Arid'c  to  Eno.]  WMmt  does  he  mean  ? 
Eno.  [Aside  to  Clbo.]  To  make  his  followers 
weep. 

Ant.  Tend  me  to-night ; 

May  be  it  is  the  period  of  your  duty : 

Haply  yon  shall  nut  see  me  more;  or  if, 

A mangled  shadow:  perchance  to-inoiTow 
You  '11  serve  another  master.  I look  on  you 
As  one  that  takes  his  leave.  Mine  honest  friends, 
I turn  YOU  not  away;  but,  like  a master 
Married  to  your  good  service,  stay  till  death : 

Tend  me  to-night  two  hours,  T ask  no  more, 

And  the  gods  yield  you  for’t ! 

Eno.  W'hat  mean  you,  sir, 

To  give  them  this  discomfort  ? Look,  tliey  weep ; 


[scene  III. 

And  I,  an  ass,  am  onion-cy'd  : for  shwiie, 
Transfoim  us  not  to  women. 

Ant.  Ho,  ho,  ho ! 

Now  the  witch  take  me  if  I meant  it  thus ! 

Grace  grow  where  those  drops  fall ! My  Iiearty 
friends, 

You  take  me  in  too  dolorous  a sense ; 

For  I 8j>uke  to  you  for  your  comfort, -^did  desire 
you  [hearts, 

To  bum  this  night  with  torches:  know,  my 
1 hu{K?  well  of  to-morrow ; and  will  lead  you 
WMierc  rather  I 'll  expect  victorious  life, 

'I'lmn  death  ami  honour.  's  to  supper : come, 
And  diewn  consideration.  [Exeunt. 

SCENE  III. — The  same.  Pt/ore  the  Palace. 
Enter  izco  Soldiers,  to  their  guard. 

1 Sold.  Brother,  good  night:  to-moiTow  is 

the  day.  [well. 

2 Sold.  It  will  determine  one  way ; fnie  you 
Hoard  you  of  nothing  strange  about  the  streets  ? 

1 Sold.  Nothing.  What  news  ? 

2 Sold.  Belike  '( U but  a rumour. 

Good  night  to  you. 

1 Sold.  Well,  sir,  good  night. 

Enter  two  oUier  Soldiers. 

2 Sold.  Soldiers, 

Have  careful  watch. 

3 Sold.  And  you.  Good  night,  good  night. 

[The  Jimt  and  seomd  go  to  their  ptj*ts. 

4 Sold.  Here  wc:  [7'aking  their  posts.^  and  if 

to-morrow 

Our  navy  thrive,  1 Iiave  on  al»<olute  hope 
Our  tandmeo  will  stand  up. 

3 Sold.  'T  is  a brave  army, 

And  full  of  piirpo!^, 

[.\fasic  of  hautfioys  under  the  stage, 

4 Sold.  Peace  ! what  nobe  ? 

1 Sold.  List,  list  1 

2 Sold.  Hark  ! 

1 Sold.  Music  i’  the  air ! 

3 Sold.  Under  the  earth ! 

4 Sold.  It  signs*  well, 

Docs 't  not  ? 

3 Sold.  No. 

1 Sold.  Peace,  I say ! What  should  this 

mean  ? 

2 Sold.  'TU  tho  god  Hercules,  whom  Antony 

lov’d, 

Now  leaves  him. 

I Sold.  Walk;  let's  see  if  other  watchmen 
Do  hear  what  wc  do. 

[They  advance  to  anotl^er  j>ost. 

* It  tlcDf  veil,'-  ] It  it  • f9<H/  ifjro.  nn  ttmtpieiotii 
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2 Sold.  How  now,  masters? 

SoLDiKiis.  [S}ieaking  together,']  How  now? 

I low  now  ? <Io  jou  hear  this? 

1 Sold.  Ay ; is  *t  not  strange  ? 

3 Sold.  Du  you  bear,  masters?  do  you  hear? 
1 Sold.  Follow  tlic  noiao  so  far  as  we  have 

quarter ; 

Let  *8  see  how  *t  will  give  off. 

Soldieas.  [Speaking  togeOier.']  Content:  ’(is 
Blrungc.  [Extunt. 


SCENE  IV.— 7%e  $ame.  A Room  m tke 
Palace. 

Enter  AirroKY  and  Clkopatba  ; Chajuoam, 
Ibas,  and  oOiert,  attending, 

Akt.  Eros  ! mine  armour,  Eroe ! 

Clso.  Sleep  a little. 

Airr.  No,  my  chuck. — Eros,  come;  mine 
armour,  Eros  I 
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ACT  IV.] 


ANTONY  AND  CLEOPATRA. 


Enter  Enos  with  armour. 

Come,  good  fellow,  put  mine*  iron  on  : — 

If  Fortune  be  not  ours  to-day,  it  is 
Bi'cauac  we  brave  her ; — come. 

Cleo.  I 'll  help  too. 

What’s  this  for? 

A^iT.  Ah,  lot  be,  let  be ! thou  art 

The  armourer  of  my  heart ; — false,  false ; this, 
tliis. 

Cleo.  Sooth,  la,  1 ’ll  help : thus  it  must  be.* 
Ant,  Well,  well : 

We  shall  thrive  now. — Seest  thou,  mv  good 
fellow  ? 

Go,  put  ou  thy  defences. 

Eros.  Briefly,  sir. 

Cleo.  Is  not  this  buckled  well  ? 

Ant,  Kai-cly,  rarely; 

He  that  unbuckles  this,  till  wo  do  please 
To  dutf ’t  for  our  repose,  shull  hear  a storm. — 
Thou  fumblcst,  Eros;  and  my  queen’s  a squire 
More  tight  at  this  tlion  thou : despatch. — O, 
love. 

That  thou  couldst  see  my  wars  to-day,  and 
knew’st 

Tlio  royal  occupation  1 thou  shouldst  see 
A workman  in ’t. 

Enter  an  Officer  armed. 

Good  morrow  to  thee  ; welcome : 
Thou  look'st  like  him  that  knows  a warlike 
charge. 

To  business  that  wc  love  we  rise  betime. 

And  go  to ’t  with  delight. 

OrF.  A thousand,  sir, 

Early  though ’t  be,  have  on  their  riveted  trim, 

And  at  the  port  ex|)cet  you. 

and  flourish  of  trumpets  without. 

Enter  other  Ofllccrs,  and  Soldiers. 

2 OpF.t  The  mom  is  fmr. — Good  morrow, 
general. 

Au,.  Good  morrow,  general. 

Ant.  ’T is  well  blown,  lads: 

This  morning,  like  tlic  spirit  of  a youth 
That  means  to  be  of  note,  beguis  betimes. — 

So,  so ; come,  give  me  that : this  way ; well 
said. — 

Fare  thee  well,  dame,  whato’er  becomes  of  mo: 
This  is  a soldier’s  kiss  : rebukcahle,  [Kiues  her. 
And  wortljy  shameful  check  it  were,  to  stand 
On  more  mechanic  compliment;  I’ll  Ictivo  thee 

(*)  Old  text,  Corrected  bjr  Johneon. 

(t)  nnt  folio,  AUt. 

* — tbua  It  muit  be.)  ThU  and  the  two  preetdinf  tpceebe* 
•tand  thus  ie  the  old  copiei,— 

**  Clbo.  Nay,  tic  heipe  too.  Anthony. 


[scene  vl 

Xow,  like  a man  of  steel.— Y'ou  that  will  tight 
Follow  me  close ; 1 ’ll  bring  you  to 't. — Adieu. 

[^Exeunt  Antony,  Kuos,  Officers,  ami 
Soldiers. 

Ch^.  Please  you,  retire  to  your  chamber? 
Cleo.  Eead  me. 

He  goes  forth  gallantly.  That  ho  and  Oa'sar  might 
Determine  this  great  war  in  single  tight ! 

Then,  Antony, — hut  now, — Well,  on.  [Exeunt. 


SCENE  V.— Antony's  Camp  near  Alexandria. 

Trumfiets  sound.  Antony  antf  Enos ; an 

Uffieor  meeting  them. 

Off.*  The  gods  make  tliis  a happy  day  to 
Antony  I 

Ant.  Would  thou  and  those  thy  scars  had  once 
piTvail’d 

To  make  me  tight  at  loud ! 

Off.*  Hadst  thou  done  so. 

The  kings  (hat  have  revolted,  and  tlie  soldier 
That  has  this  morning  left  thee,  would  luive  still 
Follow’d  thy  heels. 

Ant.  Wlio ’s  gone  this  morning  ? 

Off.*  Who ! 

One  ever  near  thee  : call  for  Eiiobarbiis, 

He  shall  not  hear  thcc;  or  from  Cu.'sar’s  comp 
Soy,  / owi  none  of  thine. 

Ant.  W'hat  say’st  thou? 

Off.  Sir, 

He  is  with  Cojsar. 

Eros.  Sir,  his  chests  and  treasure 

He  has  nut  with  him. 

Ant.  Is  he  gone  ? 

Off.  Most  certain. 

jVnt.  Go,  Eros,  send  his  treasure  after ; do  it ; 
Detain  no  jut,  I chiu'gc  tliec:  write  to  him 
(I  will  subscribe)  gentle  adieus  and  greetings; 
Say,  that  I wish  he  never  Bud  mure  cause 
To  change  a master. — O,  my  fortunes  have 
Corrupted  honest  men  1 — Despatch. — Euoharbus  ! 

[Exeunt. 

SCENE  VI. — Ciesar’d  Camp  before  Alexandria. 

Flourish.  Enter  C.csar,  with  Aqbiffa,  Eno- 
BA&1JU8,  and  otlters, 

CxH.  Go  forth,  Agrippa,  and  bigiu  tlie  tight: 
Our  will  is  Antony  l»e  took  olive; 

Make  it  so  known. 

Agb.  Coaar,  I shall.  [Exit. 

(*)  Pint  folio.  Fro*. 

Whai'i  thU  forf  Ah  let  be,  let  be.  thou  vt 
The  Armourer  of  my  heirt ; F«l»e.  fal»«:  TbU,  tbii, 
Sooth-low  lie  heipe:  Thus  U tnu»l  bee,** 
end  were  correctly  errufted  by  ILenmcx  and  Melooc. 
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ANTONY  AND  CLEOPATRA. 


ACT  ir.] 

Cii-:s.  The  time  of  univer^l  |H'acc  is  near: 
Prove  tliis  a prosperous  day,  llie  tliree-nookM 
M’urlti 

Shall  bear  the  olive  freely. 

J^nfer  a Messenger. 

Mksa.  Antony 

Is  eoiuc  into  the  field. 

C.K8.  Go*  charge  Agrippa 

Plant  those  that  have  revolted  in  (he  van, 

That  .Antony  may  se<*m  to  spc^iid  his  fury 
Upon  himself.  [Krrunt  ail  except  ICnobabbus. 

Eno.  Alexos  did  revolt ; ami  went  to  Jewry  on 
Affairs  of  Antony;  there  did  |>er»imdc* 

Great  Herod  to  incline  himself  to  Ctesar, 

And  leave  his  master  Antony : for  Uiis  pains, 
Caesar  hath  hang’d  him.  Conidius,  and  tlic  rc^t 
That  fell  away,  have  entertainment,  but 
No  honourable  trust.  I have  done  ill ; 

Of  which  1 do  accuse  myself  so  sorely. 

That  I will  joy  no  mure. 

I^^uter  a Soldier  of  C.khab^s. 

Sold.  Enobarhus,  Antony 

Hatli  after  thee  sent  all  thy  tR'asure,  with 
Hi»  bounty  ovci^plus : the  messenger 
Came  on  my  guard ; and  at  thy  tent  is  now 
Unloading  of  his  mules. 

Eno.  I give  it  you. 

Sold.  Mu<k  nut,  Kiiobnrims. 

I tell  you  true;  best  you  Mif’d  the  bringer 
Out  of  the  liost ; I must  attend  mine  office, 

Or  would  have  done  *t  myself.  Y'our  em[)cror 
Continues  still  a Jove.  [^Exit. 

End.  1 am  alone  the  villain  of  (he  earth, 

And  feci  I am  so  most.  O,  Antony, 

Thou  mine  of  bounty,  how  wmild^t  thou  have  paid 
.My  bolter  service,  when  my  turpitude  [heart  : 
Thou  dost  80  crown  with  gold  ! This  blows*  my 
If  swift  thought  break  it  not,  a swifter  mean 
Shall  outstriko  thought:  but  thought'*  will  do*t,  1 
feel. 

I fight  against  thee !— No : I will  go  seek 
Some  ditch  wherein  to  die  ; the  foufst  best  fits 
My  latter  port  of  life. 

SCENE  VIT. — Field  of  Battle  between  the  Camp*. 

Alarum.  Drum*  ami  trumpet*.  Enter  \aMVVK 
and  others. 

Aon.  Ketire  I we  have  engag'd  ourselves  too 
fui’; 

(*}  Pint  foUo,  dii*unip, 

• — blow*—)  SmeUt. 

k — Uiuught— ] ‘*Tk9U^tP  M Malon«  miiArka,  *'In  Ifaii 
pMsa^^e  meant  «Mr/<ntc*o/|.'' 
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[SCE.VE  VIII. 

Ca'sar  himm  If  1ms  work,  and  our  oppn«ston 
Exceeds  what  we  cxpectcil.  \_Exennt. 

A/<irMm.  Enter  A.\TONTf,  and  Scabus  tooundfd. 

Scab.  O,  my  brave  cni{>cror,  tliis  is  fought 
iiidi'cd  ! 

Had  wc  done  so  at  first,  wc  hod  driven  them  home 
With  clouts  about  their  beads. 

Ant.  Thou  bleed'st  apace. 

Scar.  T had  a wound  here  tliat  was  like  a T, 
Put  now  ’tis  made  an  H.‘ 

Ant.  They  do  retire. 

Scab.  Wc  ’ll  beat  ’em  into  bcnch-liolcs : I 
have  yet 

Kooin  for  six  scotches  more. 

Enter  Eros. 

Eros.  They  arc  beaten,  sir ; and  our  advantage 
senes 

For  a fair  victory. 

Scar.  I>ct  us  score  their  l>acks, 

And  snatch  ’em  up,  os  wc  take  hares,  behind  ; 

’T  is  sport  to  muul  a runner. 

Ant.  I will  reward  thee 

Once  for  thy  apritoly  comfort,  and  ten-fold 
For  thy  good  valour.  Como  thee  on. 

Scar.  1 'II  halt  after.  [Exeunt. 

SCENFl  VIII. — Vnderthe  HW/a  Alexandria. 

Alarum.  Enter  Antony,  marediing ; Scabus, 
and  Forces, 

A XT.  We  have  beat  him  to  hU  camp : — run  one 
before. 

And  let  the  queen  know  of  our  gests.'*— To- 
mon'ow, 

llcfore  the  sun  shall  ace  V,  we  T1  spill  the  blood 
That  lias  to-day  escap’d.  I thank  you  all ; 

For  doughty-bandcnl  arc  you,  ami  Imve  fought 
Not  as  you  sen’d  the  cause,  hut  os’t  had  been 
Each  man’s  like  mine ; you  have  shown  all  Hectors. 
Enter  the  city,  clip  your  wives,  your  friends. 

Tell  them  your  feats  ; whilst  they  with  joyful  tears 
\Vash  thccong<’a1mont  from  your  wounda,  and  kias 
The  honour’d  gashes  whole.— Give  mo  thy  hand ; 

[To  Scabus. 

Enter  Cleopatra,  attended. 

To  this  groat  fairy*  I *11  commend  thy  acta. 

Make  her  tlmnks  bless  thec. — 0,  thou  day  o*  the 
world, 

« — nn  t(.]  The  Mroe  pUy  (if  eny  wm  intended  here)  on  H 
end  atkt  occurs  in  " Much  Ado  About  Nothiiiir.'’  Act  III.  Sc.  4. 

d — oaritests.— ] Omi  trpMU.  So  Theob^d.  The  old  copies 
h«ve,  j/ufMU. 

• — rolrjr — ] SnehanirM. 
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Chain  mine  arraM  neck  I leap  thou,  attire  and  all, 
Tlirough  proof  of  UarneM*  to  my  heart,  and  there 
Kide  on  the  pantu  triumptiing ! 

Clso.  I^rd  of  lords  I 

O,  infinite  virtue!  comVt  thou  smiling  from 
The  world’s  great  snare  uncanght  ? 

Ant.  My  nightingale, 

Wo  have  beat  them  to  their  beds.  What,  girl  1 
though  grey 

Bo  something  mingle  with  our  younger  brown,  yet 
ha’  we 

A brain  that  nourishes  our  nerves,  and  can 
Qct  goal  for  goal  of  youth.  Behold  this  man ; 
Commend  unto  Ins  lips  thy  favouring  liond  ; — 
Kiss  it,  my  warrior  :-^he  hath  fought  to*day, 

As  if  a god,  in  hate  of  mankind,  had 
Destroy’d  in  such  a shape. 

Clbo.  1 ’ll  give  thee,  friend, 

An  armour  all  of  gold;  it  was  a king’s.(l) 

Ant.  He  has  desei’v'd  it,  were  it  carbiincicd 
Like  holy  Phiebus’  cor. — Give  me  tliy  hand 
Through  Alexandria  make  a jolly  march : 


• — pr'M>r  of  htmo** — J Armour  »/  prrxtj. 

b — Ubutirincs;]  Taiouriiim  «u  uothernomo  rwreirumi, 


Bear  our  hack’d  targets  like  the  men  that  owe 
them. 

liad  our  great  palace  the  capacity 

To  camp  this  host,  wo  all  would  sup  together, 

And  drink  carouses  to  the  next  day’s  fate. 

Which  promises  royal  peril.— Trumpeters, 

With  brazen  din  blast  you  the  city’s  car ; 

Make  mingle  with  our  rattling  tabourines 
That  heaven  and  earth  may  strike  their  sounds 
together 

Applauding  our  approach.  [£x€unt. 

SCENE  IX.  — Ca?snr’s  Cam;>. 

Sentinels  at  t/irir  post. 

1 Sold.  If  we  be  not  reliev’d  within  this  hour, 
We  must  return  to  the  court  of  guard  : the  night 
Is  shiny  ; and  they  sny  wc  shall  embattle 

By  the  second  hour  V the  mom. 

2 Sold.  This  lost  day 

\Vas  a shrewd  one  to ’s. 


occur*  a<c*in  in  >*Tiuilu«  tnd  Cretiid*."  Act  IV.  Sc.  Beat 
loud  tba  laAouftMcf.’' 
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ACT  IT.] 


ANTONY  AND  CLEOPATRA. 


Enter  Knobabbuh. 

Eno.  O,  bear  me  witnesH,  uiglit, — 

8 Sold.  WImt  man  U this  ? 

2 Sold.  Stand  close,  and  list  him. 

Eno.  Be  witness  to  me,  O,  thou  blessed  moon, 

When  men  revoUed  sliall  upon  record 
Bear  hateful  memory,  poor  Knubarbus  did 
Before  ihy  face  rcj>eiit ! — 

1 Sold.  EmJjartmi  ! 

3 Sold.  Peace ! 

I  lark  further. 

Eno.  O,  sovereign  mistivss  of  true  melancholy, 
The  poisonous  damp  of  night  dispongc  upon  me, 
That  life,  a very  rebel  to  my  will, 

!May  hang  no  longer  on  me : throw  my  heart 
Against  Uie  flint  and  hardness  of  my  fault ; 
Which,  being  dried  willi  grief,  will  break  to 
powder, 

And  flnish  all  foul  thoughts.  O,  Antony ! 

Nobler  than  my  revolt  is  infamous, 

Forgive  me  in  thine  own  pailicular ; 

But  let  the  world  rank  me  in  register 
A master*leaver  and  a fugitive ! 

O,  Antony  1 O,  Antony  ! 

2 Sold.  speak  to  him. 

1 Sold.  Ix;t*8  heoi'  him,  for  the  things  he 
speaks  may  concern  (.’a'isar. 

3 Sold.  Let  *s  do  so.  But  he  sleeps. 

1 Sold.  Swoons  rather;  for  so  bad  a prayer 
as  his  was  never  yet  for*  sleep. 

2 Sold.  Go  we  to  him. 

3 Sold.  Awake,  sir,  awake  1 speak  to  us. 

2 Sold.  Hoar  you,  sir  ? 

1 Sold.  The  hand  of  dcatli  hath  raught  him ! 
Hark  I the  drums  [^Drum*  (^ar  off. 
Demurely  ^ wake  Uie  slct^pcrs.  I^ct  us  bear  him 
To  the  court  of  guard ; he  is  of  note ; our  hour 
Is  fully  out. 

3 Sold.  Come  on  Uien ; 

He  may  recover  yet  [Exeunt  mth  the  body. 

SCENE  X.— *S/xic«  hetmen  the  two 

Enter  AjfxoNY  and  Scabuh,  vndi  Forces 
marching. 

Ant.  Their  preparation  is  to-day  by  sea ; 

Wc  please  tliom  not  by  land. 

* — Xqt  Another  initt*ncv.  «c  apprehend,  where '*for'’ 

U either  intended  to  rrpmetil  fort,  or  has  been  misprinted 
instead  of  that  word,  live  note  ('i.  p.  87,  Vul.  11. 

8 ——tktdruma 

Demurely  waAe  tkt  tlgt^rrt.) 

**  Demurely”  in  this  place  is  mure  than  suspicious.  Mr.  Coliier's 
anooialorconjerturoa,  '*  Do  <wery  and  Mr.  Dyv«,  *'  Do  merri/y,** 
but  neither  reading  p very  felicitous. 

c They  have  nut  forth  the  baren  :]  We  have  adopted  a sug* 
gestion  of  Mr.  Knight  la  printing  the  aenience,— 

" order  for  sea  is  given  ! 

They  have  put  furih  the  haven 
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(SCE.TC  XU. 

Scab.  For  both,  my  lord. 

Ant.  I would  they  *d  fight  i’  the  fire  or  i*  the 
air; 

We ’d  fight  there  too.  But  tliis  it  is  ; our  foot 
Upon  the  hills  adjoining  to  the  city. 

Shall  stay  with  us: — order  for  sea  U given  ! 

They  luivo  put  forth  tlio  haven  : — • 

\N’here  their  appoinUitent  we  nmy  best  discover. 
And  look  on  their  endeavour.  [Exeunt, 

SCENE  XI. — Another  part  of  the  tame. 

Enter  Cajsak,  with  hU  Forces  marcliing. 

C.<E8.  But*  being  charg’d,  we  will  he  still  by 
land, 

Which,  as  I take ’t,  wc  shall ; for  his  best  force 
Is  forth  to  man  his  galleys.  To  the  vales ! 

;knd  hold  our  best  advantage.  [Exeunt. 


SCENE  XII. — Anotf^er  part  of  Ote  tame. 

Enter  Antony  and  Scab  us. 

Ant.  Yet  they  arc  not  join’d:  where  yond  pine 
docs  stand, 

I shall  discover  all : I ’ll  bring  thee  word 
Straight,  how  *t  is  like  to  go.  [Exit. 

Scab.  Swallows  have  built 

In  Cleopatra’s  sails  their  nests:  the  uugurets* 
Say  they  know  not, — they  cannot  tell; — lo<»k 
grimly, 

And  dare  not  speak  tlicir  knowledge.  Antony 
Is  valiant,  and  directed  ; and,  by  starts. 

His  fretted  fortunes  give  him  Iiojk?,  and  fear, 

Of  what  he  has,  and  ha.H  not. 

[A/<ir«m  afar  off,  at  at  a tea-fght. 

Re-enter  Antony. 

Ant.  All  is  lost! 

This  foul  Egyptian  hath  betrayed  me ! 

My  fleet  hath  yielded  to  the  foe ; and  yonder 
They  cast  tlieir  caps  up,  and  carouse  together 
Like  friouils  long  lost ! — Triple-tura’d  whore  ! • 
’tis  Uiou 

(*)  Pint  folio.  attgvritM. 

pomittiotleally,  though  there  c«n  be  little  doubt  »ome  wordi  after 
“*«iren**  have  been  accidenulty  omitted.  Kawe  tupplied  the 
prevumptivc  deficleney  by  rending,  ••  Further  on;"  Cnpell,  by 
••  Hit  wc  on ; " Malone,  by  ••  Let  '$  «wk  a «pot ; " Tyrwhitt,  by 
“Let  ui  gO}*'  and  Mr,  Dyce,  by  “Forward  now.”  The  last, 
aliglitly  aiterrd  to  •*  forward  Mea,”  ctrikei  ui  aa  preferable  to  any 
of  the  other  additions. 

d But  teiiiy  eAarff'd,—]  “But”  m<«iui  to  be  ui«d  here  io  lu 
exeepiive  ten«e->.ii«fe4«  or  tri/Aoal. 

• Triple-tum'd — J Prom  Julius  C»«ar  to  Cnelue  Fomjwy,  fyom 
Pompvy  to  Antony,  and,  a«  h«  auvpecu  now,  from  him  to  Octavius 

Cwaar. 
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ACT  IT.] 


AN'TONY  AND  CLEOPATRA. 


[SCEXE  XIT. 


Hast  sold  me  to  this  novice  ; and  my  henrt 
Makes  only  wars  on  thee. — Bid  them  all  fly  ! 

For  when  I am  ivrcn/jM  upon  my  charm, 

I have  done  all:— bid  them  all  fly  ! Ik*  gone! 

[AViV  ScAfiUS. 

O sun,  thy  upriiie  shall  I see  no  more  ! 

Fortune  and  Antony  part  here ; even  licrc 
Do  we  shako  hands.— All  <x)mc  to  this  ? — The 
hearts 

That  spaniel'd  • me  at  heels,  to  whom  I gave 
Their  wishes,  do  discandy,  melt  their  sweets 
On  blossoming  Ca*sar;  and  this  pine  is  bark’d, 
That  overtopp'd  them  all ! Betray’d  I am  : 

O,  this  false  soul  of  Egypt!  this  grave  charm,* — 
Whose  eye  beck’d  forth  my  wars,  and  call’d  tliem 
home; 

MTiosc  l>osom  was  my  crownct,  n»y  chief  end, — 
Like  a right  gipsy,  hath,  at  fast  and  loose,** 
Beguil’d  roe  to  the  very  heart  of  loss.— 

What,  Eros,  Eros ! 

Enttr  Cleopatba. 

All,  thou  spell ! Avaunt ! 
Clfo.  VHiy  is  my  loni  enrag’d  against  his 
love? 

Ant.  Vanish!  or  I shall  give  thee  thy  deserving, 
And  blemish  Char’s  triumph.  IkjI  him  take 
thee, 

And  hoist  thee  up  to  the  shouting  plebeian?: 
Follow  his  chariot,  like  the  greatest  spot 
Of  all  thy  sex:  most  monster-like,  be  shown 
For  poor'st  diminutives,  for  doits  ;t  and  let 
Patient  Octavia  plough  thy  visage  up 
With  her  prepared  nails.  [Exit  Cleo.]  ’Tis 
well  thou  ’rt  gone, 

If  it  be  well  to  live:  but  better  ’twere 
Tlioii  fcll’st  into  my  fury,  for  one  death 
Might  have  prevented  many. — Eros,  ho! — 

The  shirt  of  Nessus  is  upon  me : — teach  me, 
Alcides.  thou  mine  ancestor,  thy  rage : 

roe  lodge  Lidias  on  the  lioms  o’  the  moon  ; 
And  with  those  hands,  that  grasp’d  the  heaviest 
club, 

SuIkIuo  my  wortliiest  self.®  The  witch  shall  die ! 
To  the  young  Roman  boy  she  hath  sold  mo,  and 
I fall 

Under  this  plot : she  dies  for ’t ! — Eros,  ho ! 

[ExU. 

rt)  Fir»t  folio,  ptmmetlfd.  Ci'nvrted  bf  Humifr. 

(t)  Old  text,  iaiii.  Corrected  by  Wetburion. 

« O.  thit  fall*  iwil  of  Egypt  1 thi»  ehxrm,— ) Mr.  ColHer’s 

annotator  would  read, — 

••  O.  Ihb  falae  ipeW  of  Eirypt,  thi»  frnt  chann.* 

Spell  {*  wry  pUuilble;  but  “prefl/  charm”  U inftnitely  lr««  ex- 
pre«>iT#  and  approprUte  than  “prot'c  chann."  i.e.  prrmieioms, 
defultf,  fatal  aorceresi. 

b — fast  and  looae,— ] AcbcaUng  game  •imilar  towbxt  la  now 


SCENE  NHL — .Alexandria.  A Eoom  in  the 
Palace. 

Enter  Clkopatra,  CiiARxnAX,  Ibas,  and 
Mardian. 


SCENE  XIV. — The  same.  Anafher  ^oom. 

Enter  Anto.vy  and  Eros. 

A>rr.  Eros,  thou  yet  behold’st  me? 

Eros.  Ay,  noble  lord. 

Ant.  Sometime  wc  see  a cloud  that’s  dragon- 
isli ; (2) 

A vapour  sometime  like  a bear  or  Hon, 

A tower'd  citadel,  a pendent  rock, 

A forked  mnuntain,  or  bbw  promontory 
AVith  trees  upon’t,  that  nml  unto  the  world. 

And  mock  our  eyes  with  air:  thou  hast  seen 
these  signs? 

They  are  black  vesper’s  pageants. 

Eros.  Ay,  my  lord. 

A.vt.  Tliat  which  is  now  a horse,  even  with  a 
thought 

Tlie  rack  dislimns,  and  makes  it  indistinct, 

As  water  is  in  water. 

Eros.  It  does,  m}*  lonl. 

A>t.  My  good  knave  Ertw,  now  thy  captain  is 
Even  such  a bcxly : here  I am  Antony ; 

Yet  cannot  hold  this  visible  shape,  my  knave. 

exited  />rinNae  at  Ike  Ml  or  .eird/r. 

c Sabine  mp  worthiett  »elf)  The  eornmentatora,  excepting 
Hanmcr,  have  not  ita«peeied  any  e-nrupticHi  here:  Inii  wnuhi 
Aniony.  in  this  hour  of  bitter  remone.  tpeali  of  hit  “trorMietl 
sei/"  t He  ml^bt  have  laid,  **my  worthlm*  telf;”  yet  the  con- 
text, “the  witch  thill  die,"  make*  M more  probable  he  to  thinking 
of  rieopAtra.  anil  that  what  the  author  wrote  wa«,  “ Subdue  tny 
tporihlett  etf.”  E//lieing  tymmytnout  with  witch  or  fairy. 

* — the  bn«r  of  Thettaly— | ^e  boar  killed  by  Meleaiger. 

• — rrobue»'d.J  See  note  rt).  P-  2**.  ''oL  I. 
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Clko.  Help  me,  my  women  ! O,  be  is  more 

mrnl 

Than  Telamon  for  his  shield ; the  boar  of  Tlies-  . 
snly^ 

AVas  never  so  emboss’d.* 

Char.  To  the  monument ! 

There  lock  yourself,  and  send  him  word  you  arc 
dead. 

The  soul  and  body  rive  not  more  in  porting, 

Than  greatness  going  off. 

Cleo.  To  the  monument! — 

Mordinn,  go  tell  him  I have  idain  myself; 

Say,  that  the  last  T spoke  was,  A ntonyt 

And  word  it,  pr’ythec,  piteously : hence,  .Mardian, 

And  bring  me  how  he  lakes  my  death, — 
j To  tlic  monument ! [Exeunt. 
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[scETE  xrT. 


krr  IV. 


I ma«U?  thcHO  ware  for  E^jypt ; nml  the  queen, — 
^Miosc  heart  I thought  1 luul,  for  f»he  had  mine; 
Which,  whilst  it  was  mine,  had  annex’d  unto ’t 
A million  more,  now  lost, — she,  Eros,  hna 
Pack’d  canls  with  CH*«ar,*  and  falsc-plny’d  my 
glory 

Unto  nn  enemy's  triumph  1 — 

Nay,  weep  not,  gentle  Ei-os;  thcix;  is  left  u» 
Ourselves  to  end  ourselvcss. — 

Mabpian. 

O,  thy  vile  lady ! 

She  has  robVd  me  of  my  sword. 

Mar.  No,  Antony; 

My  mistress  lov'd  thee,  and  her  fortunes  mingled 
With  thine  entindy. 

Ant.  Hence,  saucy  eunuch  ; poac<‘! 

She  hath  Iw^tray’d  me,  and  siial)  die  the  death. 
Mau.  Death  of  one  jtersoii  can  l>e  paid  hut 
once, 

And  that  she  lias  discharg’d.  What  thou  wouldst 
do 

Ts  done  unto  thy  hand:  the  last  she  spake 
Was,  A ! most  noftle  Antony  ! 

Then  in  the  mi«h>t  a tcanng  gremn  did  break 
The  name  of  Antony  ; it  was  divided 
Between  her  heart  and  lips ; she  rcnder*<l  life, 

Tliy  name  so  buried  in  her. 

Ant.  Di‘ud,  then? 

Mar.  Dead. 

Ant.  Unarm,  Eros;  the  long  day's  task  is 
done, 

And  we  must  sleep  ! — lliat  tlmu  depart’st  hence 
safe, 

Docs  pay  thy  labour  richly ; go. — [Brit  Mabdian.] 
Otf,  pluck  off ! — 

The  seven-fold  shield  of  Ajax  cannot  keep 
The  battery*  from  my  licnrt.  O,  cleove,  my  sides  I 
Heart,  once  be  stronger  than  thy  continent. 

Crack  thy  frail  case ! — Apace.  Eros,  apace  ! — 

No  more  a sohlicr: — bruised  pieces,  go; 

You  Imve  Ikh.*u  nobly  borne. — Fn)m  me  a while. — 

[Brit  Eros. 

T will  o’ertako  thee,  Cleopatra,  and 

Weep  for  my  pardon,  it  must  bo,  for  now 

All  length  is  torture. — Since  the  torch  is  out. 

Lie  down,  and  stray  no  farther.  Now  all  lalx>ur 
Mars  what  it  does ; yea.  very  force  entangles 
Itself  with  strength:  seal  then,  and  all  is  done! — 
Eros ! — I come,  my  queen : — Eros  I — Stay  for 
me : 

Wliero  souls  do  couch  on  flowers,  we  *U  hand  in 
hand. 

Ami  with  our  sprightly  port  make  the  ghosts 
gaze: 

(*)  Firtt  foHo,  C*iar$. 
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Dido  and  her  ACneas  shall  want  troops, 

And  all  tJic  haunt  be  cure. — Come,  Eros,  Eros! 

Be-aUtr  Enos. 

Eros.  AMiat  w'ould  my  lord  ? 

Ant.  Since  Cleopatra  died, 

I hare  liv’d  in  such  dishonour,  that  the  gods 
Detest  nJY  baseness.  I,  that  with  my  swonl 
Quarter’d  the  world,  and  o'er  green  Neptune's 
back 

With  ships  made  cities,  condemn  mys^'lf  to  lack 
The  courage  of  a woman ; less  noble  mind 
Than  she  which  by  her  death  our  Ciesar  tells. 

7 am  conqueror  of  myfeff.  Thou  art  sworn, 
Ents, 

That,  when  the  exigent  should  come,  (which  now 
Is  corac  indeed)  when  I should  see  behind  me 
The  inevitable  prosecution  of 
Disgrace  and  horror,  that,  on  ray  command. 

Thou  then  wouldst  kill  nio:  do't;  the  time  is 
eon»e : 

Thou  strik'st  not  me.  ’t  is  Casar  thou  defeat'st. 

Put  colour  in  thy  cheek. 

Eros,  Tlie  gmls  withhold  mo  ! 

Shall  I do  that  which  all  the  I’ni-thinn  darts, 
Though  enemy,  lost  aim,  and  could  not  ? 

Ant.  Eros, 

Wouldst  thou  be  window’d  in  great  Konie,  and 
sec 

’fby  master  thtis  with  pleach’d  anns,  bending 
down 

His  corrigible  neck,  his  face  subdu'd 
To  penetrative  shame,  whilst  the  wheel’d  sent 
Of  fortunate  Ciesar,  drawn  before  him,  branded 
His  baseness  tliat  ensu'd? 

Eros.  I would  not  seo’t. 

Ant.  Come  then ; for  with  a wound  1 must  be 
cur’d. 

Draw  that  thy  honest  sword,  which  thou  hast 
worn 

Most  useful  for  thy  country. 

Eros.  O,  sir,  pardon  me  ! 

Ant.  \M)cn  I did  make  thee  free,  swor’st  thou 
not  then 

To  do  this  when  I bade  thee  ? Do  it  at  once ; 

Or  thy  precc<lent  services  arc  all 
But  accidents  unpiirpos’d.  Draw,  and  come. 
Eros.  Turn  from  me,  then,  that  noble  counte- 
nance, 

\Micrcin  the  w(»tship  of  the  whole  world  lies. 

Ant.  lA>thee!  [Tuminy  from  him. 

Eros.  My  sword  is  drawn. 

Ant.  Ilicn  let  it  do  at  once 

The  thing  why  ihuu  hast  drawn  it. 

Enos.  My  dear  ma«»ter. 

My  captain,  and  my  emperor,  lot  me  say. 

Before  1 strike  this  bloody  stroke,  farewell. 


Digitized  by  Coogle 


Ant.  T i«  wiid,  mnn  ; — nml  farewell. 

Eros.  Farewell,  great  chief.  Shall  I strike 
now? 

A?rr.  Now,  Eros. 

Kros.  there  then : — [F(tU$  on  hU  $tcord. 

thus  I do  caeaite  the  sorrow 
Of  Antony’s  death.  [/^tVs. 

Ant.  Thrice  nobler  than  mvself ! 

Thou  teachest  me,  O,  valiant  Eros,  what  [Ema 
I shouhl,  and  thou  couldst  not.  Mj  queen  and 
Have,  by  their  brave  instruction,  g<it  u|>oii  me 
A nobleness  in  rec<jrd : but  I wilt  \w 
A bridegroom  in  my  death,  and  nm  into ’t 
As  to  a lover’s  bed.  Come  then  ; and,  Eros, 

Thy  master  dies  thy  scholar : to  do  thus 

[Fa/finfj  on  hit  ttrord. 
I Icam’d  of  thee. — Howl  not  dead?  not  dead? — 
The  guard — ho ! — O,  despatch  me. 

Filter  Df.rcf.tas  and  Guard. 

1 GrARD.  \STmt  V the  noise  ? 

Ant.  I have  done  my  work  ill,  friends:  O, 
make  an  end 
Of  what  I have  tH'gnn ! 


\ 2 Gtard.  The  star  is  fairn  I 

1 Gtard.  And  time  is  at  his  j/cHinI. 

All.  Alas,  and  woe ! 

Ant.  I»t  him  that  loves  me  strike  mo  dead. 

1 Guard.  Not  I. 

2 Guard.  Nor  I. 

3 Guard.  Nor  any  one.  [Frtunt  Guard. 
Der.  Thv  death  and  fortunes  bid  thy  followers 

a;-. 

' This  sword  but  shown  to  Ca»ar,  with  this  tidings, 
Shall  enter  me  with  him. 


F/ifer  Diomedes. 

Dro.  Wlierc’e  Antony? 

Der.  There,  Dlomed.  there, 

j Dio.  Lives  he  ? 

; Wilt  thou  not  answer,  man  ? DKHrETAs. 

I Ant.  Art  thou  there,  Diomed?  Draw  thy 
swonl,  and  give  me 
Sufficing  strokes  for  death. 

Dio.  Most  nl)so1ute  lonl, 

My  mistress  Cleopatra  sent  me  to  thee. 

I Ant.  When  <lid  sImj  send  thee  ? 
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Dio.  Now,  my  lord.  1 

Ant.  AYlicro  i*  rIic  ? 

Dio,  Ijock’d  in  lior  monument.  She  had  a 
proplH'syinjf  fear 

Of  what  hath  come  to  para : for  when  she  .Raw 
never  ahall  bo  found)  you  did  suspect 
She  had  dispos'd*  with  C'a*»ar,  and  that  your  rage 
Would  not  Ije  purg’d,  she  sent  you  word  she  was 
dead ; 

But.  fearing  since  how  it  might  work,  hath  sent 
Me  to  proclaim  the  truth  ; and  I am  come, 

I dread,  too  late. 

Ant.  Too  late,  good  Diomed. — Call  my  guarrl, 

I pr’ythw*. 

Dro.  Wliat,  Ik>!  the  emperor's  guard!  The 
guard,  what,  ho ! 

Come,  your  lord  calls ! 

Enlfr  name  of  Guard.  | 

Ant.  Bear  me,  good  friends,  where  Cleopatra  ' 
bides ; 

’Tis  the  lost  service  that  I shall  command  you. 

1 Guard.  Woe,  woe  are  we,  sir,  you  may  not 
live  to  wear 

All  your  true  followers  out. 

All.  Most  heavy  day  ! 

Ant,  Nay,  good  my  fellows,  do  not  please 
sharp  fate 

To  grace  it  with  your  sorrows:  bid  that  welcome 
Which  comes  to  punish  us,  and  we  punish  it 
Seeming  to  bear  it  lightly.  Take  me  up:  ' 

1 have  led  you  oft ; carry  me  now,  good  friends, 
And  hare  my  (hanks  for  all. 

[Exeunt^  ^tearing  Antony. 

SCENE  XV. — Tht  $ame.  A ^fom^mrnt. 

Enterf  ahovey  Cleopatra,  Charuian,  and  Iras. 

Ci.KO.  0,  Chamnan,  I will  never  go  from  hence. 
('har.  Be  comforted,  dear  madam. 

Clko.  No,  T will  not : 

All  strange  ami  terrible  events  are  weli-ome, 

But  comforts  wc  despise  ; our  size  of  sorrow, 
Proportion’d  to  our  cause,  must  be  as  great 
As  tliat  which  makes  it. — 

Enter,  hihao,  Diomrdrs, 

How  now ! is  he  dead  ? 
Dio.  liis  death ’s  upon  lum,  but  not  dead. 


• — dltpna'd  with  C»»9r.—‘\  S«f  note  (•).  P' 

*•  — bToorh’d—J  Adorntd,  Avoratrd.  So  in  '•  THui  Anrlronkus,** 
Act  1.  Sc.  I.— 

**  Siiffir«»th  not.  that  vrt  arc  brought  to  Rome 
To  ihjf  iriumphi — ” 

« Hcie'*  aport,  indeed  I)  The  paiboa  of  thl*  exclamation,  «o 
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[scene  XV. 

T»ok  out  o*  the  other  side  your  monument, 

His  guard  have  brought  him  thither. 

Enter,  Mow,  Antony,  home  hy  the  Guard. 

Cr.RO.  O,  sun. 

Bum  the  great  sphere  thou  mov’st  in  !— <larkling 
stand 

The  varying  shore  o’  the  worUI ! — O,  Antony  ! 
Antony,  Antony !— -Help,  Charraian;  help,  Ii*as, 
help ; — 

Help,  friends  below  ; — lot  *8  tlraw  him  hither. 

.\nt.  Peace ! 

Not  Cfcsaris  valour  hath  o’orthrown  Antony, 

Bui  Antony's  liath  triumph’d  on  itself. 

Clro.  ^ it  should  be,  that  none  but  Antony 
Should  conquer  .\ntony  ; but  woe  ’tis  so  ! 

Ant.  I am  dying, — Egypt,— dying ; only 
T here  importune  death  a while,  until 
Of  many  thousand  kisses  U>c  poor  last 
I lay  upon  thy  lips. — 

Clko.  I dare  not,  dear, 

(Dear  my  lord,  pardon,)  I dare  not, 
lA*8t  I 1)0  taken : not  the  imperious  show 
Of  the  full-fortun’d  Ciesar  ever  shall 
Be  brooch’d*  with  me;  if  knife,  drugs,  ser|>cnt8, 
have 

Edge,  sting,  or  operation,  T am  safe: 

Y^uur  wife  Octavia,  with  her  modest  eyes 
And  still  conclusion,  shall  acquire  no  Itonour 
Demuring  u|>on  mo. — But  come,  come,  Antony, — 
Help  me,  my  women, — wc  must  draw  thee  up ; — 
Assist,  good  friends. 

Ant.  0,  quick,  or  I am  gone ! 

Oleo.  Here’s  sport,  indeed  1' — How  heavy 
weighs  my  lord ! 

Our  strength  is  all  gone  into  heaviness  ; 

That  makes  the  weight.  Hod  I great  Juno’s 
power. 

The  strong-wlng’d  Memiry  should  fetch  thee  up, 
And  sot  thee  by  Jove’s  side.  Yet  come  a little,— 
Wishers  were  ever  fords, — O,  come,  come,  come ! 

[7’A^y  draw  Antony  up. 
And  welcome,  welcome!  die  where*  thou  host 
HvM  ! 

Quicken  with  kissing ! hud  my  lip  that  pwer, 
Thus  would  I wear  tliem  out. 

All.  a heavy  sight ! 

Ant.  I am  dying, — Egypt, — dying ; — 

Give  mo  some  wine,  and  lot  me  speak  a little. 
Clko.  No,  let  me  spak ; and  let  me  rail  so 
high, 

(*}  Oid  text.  vhfm. 

pilmat  in  the  conirait  it  impKe*  between  the  fitlrn  quren'x 
pr^xent  ocrupation  and  the  divrriions  of  h«r  happier  timea.  la 
quite  lost  on  Mr.  Cnilier’a  uiisu»r«ptible  enmnwotator,  who  cool]|’ 
readr,  "Hero'a  port,  indeed."! 
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[SCCKC  XV. 


That  the  fal.se  housewife.  Fortune,"  break  her  wheel, 
Frovok'd  by  my  otlcnco. 

Ant.  One  word,  sweet  queen : 

Of  C'a'snr  .seek  your  honour,  with  your  safety. — O ! 
Clf.o.  They  ilo  not  go  together. 

Ant.  Gentle,  hear  me ; 

None  about  Cn^sar  trust  but  Proculeiua. 

Cleo.  My  n'solution  and  my  Imnds  I’ll  trust; 
None  about  Ca-sar. 

Ant.  The  miserable  change  now  nt  my  end, 
Lament  nor  sorrow  nt ; but  please  y«»nr  thoughts, 
In  fecnling  them  with  tliose  my  former  fortunes 
AVlicrein  I liv’d,  the  greatest  prince  o’  the  world, 
The  noblest  ; and  do  now  not  ba'*ely  die, 

Not  cowardly  put  off my  helmet  to 
My  countryman. — a Homan  by  a Homan 
Valiantly  vanquish’d. '3)  Xow,iny  spirit  is  going;— 
I can  no  more. — 

Ci.EO.  Ni>blest  of  men,  woo’t  die  ? 

Hast  thou  no  care  of  me  ? shall  I abide 
In  (bis  dull  world,  wliich  in  thy  alssoncc  i.s 
No  belter  than  a sty  ? — 0,  see,  my  women, 

[Antony  dirs. 

The  crown  o’  the  earth  doth  melt ! — My  lord ! — 
O,  wither’d  i.s  the  garland  of  the  war  ! 

'I'hc  soldier’s  pole  i.s  fall’n  : young  l>oys  and  girls 
Are  level  now  with  men  ; the  o»ld»  is  gone, 

And  there  is  nothing  left  remarkable  * 

Beneath  the  visiting  moon.  [/o/n/x. 

Chab.  O,  quietness,  lady 

• — . hoiiMwife,  Portyne.~  \ •'  Hou»e»ife''  U here  u»cO  In  the 
]on,e  Mn»c,  which  U nftrn  txiTr,  (if  or  kartol.  Ho  in 

••  Hcnr*  V."  Art  V.  Sr,  I,  Piaiol  a*ln,— •'  Doth  Fortune  pUy  the 
kttrijf  with  iLC  now  f ” 

•»  ond  do  now  nM  ha»cljr  die, 

Not  rowaT'ily  put  (ririnv  hiliiiet  to 
Uy  countiyii'An. — J 

Tbu»  the  te^iui  rrtefitu0,  but  pcrhApi  we  might  to  rcNd,— 
and  do  now  not  biurly  die. 

Not  cowAnlly,  hut  doff  my  helmet  l» 

My  eouiitrymAii."  Aic. 

c jfad  rAcrc  If  aoMinti /r/r  remArkable— ] In  8h«kf«peftre'»  tinw, 
the  word  **reirarkA>>le*'  bore  a fir  more  ]inprr«slre  mnd  AppruprUte 
meaning  than  with  u*.  It  Uirti  exprckoed  n"i  mcrel)  obttrt  Able  or 
nntrwdilhy.  Imt  'OTnrthing  profoundly  airiklng  and  nrroinninn. 
d Good  aln,  l«4r  Aenrf:~j  Mr.  Dyre  haa  aliuwn  tl.ai  lhi«  fu-tn 


InAH.  iSho  is  dead  too,  our  sovereign  I 
Char.  IjuU  ! — 

Iras.  Madam!— 

Char.  O madam,  madam,  madam  ! — 

Iras.  Hoyal  Egypt ! 

Empress  ! — 

CuAB.  Fence,  pence,  Irns  ! [connnniidcd 

Cleo.  Xo  more,  but  e’en  • a woman,  and 
By  such  poor  passion  as  the  maid  that  milks, 

And  does  the  meanest  cliares, — It  were  for  me 
To  throw  my  sceptre  at  the  iiijuriou.s  gutls  ; 

To  toll  them  that  this  world  did  equal  theirs, 

Till  they  had  stol’ii  oiir  jewel. — All's  but  nought; 
Patience  is  wtti.sh,  and  impatience  does 
Become  a dog  that 's  mad : then  is  it  siu 
To  rush  into  the  secret  house  of  death. 

Ere  death  dare  conic  to  us? — How  do  you, 
women?  [CImrmian ! 

What,  wliat ! good  cheer ! ^Vhy,  how  now, 
My  noble  girls  ! — Ah,  women,  women  ! look, 

Our  lamp  is  sj>ont,  it  ’.s  out  I — Good  sirs,^  take 
heart : — [noble, 

We’ll  bury  liinj ; and  tlien,  wlmt’.s  brave,  what’s 
Ix't’s  do  it  aOer  the  liigli  Homan  fashion. 

And  mnko  Death  pi-oud  to  take  us.  Come, 
away : — 

This  case  of  that  huge  .'spirit  now  U cold. — 

Ah,  women,  women  ! — eoine  ; we  have  no  friend 
But  resolution,  uml  the  briefest  end. 

[^Exeunt;  thost' aboi'<  f/'orhujoff  Antony’s  bof/y. 

(’)  Klril  folio.  lA,  toircctrd  by  CAprll. 
of  n'tilrfAiing  Wotnrn  wai  not  iiniiMiAl;  ar<\  con>r<|urntly,  (hAt 
the  iinxScm  irigr  dlreriion  here.  '*  ITo  the  Guard  b>'lnw.“  t«  im* 
pro|wr.  Tbiii.  act^uotr':  by  Mr.  Dyce  from  Dcsumnnc an'l  Flrichrr'x 
play  of  *'Tbe  Act  JV.  He.  3,  the  utoilier,  ipeaking  to 

Viola,  Nan,  and  Madge,  My«, — 

**  Sin,  to  your  Ivka,  and  «hew  thb  lUtlr  norleo 
Ilow  to  be«llr  hcn^lf,”  Ar. 

Again.  A*  qnotrd  by  )[r.  Dree  from  the  same  auihora'  "A  King 
and  No  hmg,^  Act  111.  Sr.  1,.» 

" 5pa.  t do  beseech  you,  madam,  send  away 
Vom  (tther  woiwn.  ami  receive  from  me 
A few  sad  words,  whkh,  set  against  your  joya, 

>fay  make  'em  shine  the  more. 

Pam.  Sirt,  leave  me  all. 

lExcunl  Wai  img-tc^mtn.'* 
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ACT  V. 

SCKXK  I.— Cip«nr*<  Camp  hfjorr  Alcxandiia. 


Entrr  Agbippa,  Dolaorlla*  Mkc^’as, 

Oallvs,  PaocrLKius,  and  othen, 

C^s.  Go  to  him,  DoIaWHa,  bid  him  ^icld  ; 
Beinj^  ao  fhistrate,*  toll  him,  he  mocks 
The  pauses  that  he  makes. 

Dol.  Cse-^ar,  I shall.  [^nV. 

Entrr  Drrcbtas,  with  the  eteord  of  ANTO>ry, 

C.*8.  ^Miercfore  is  that?  and  what  art  thou 
that  dar'st 
Appear  thus  to  us  ? 

* Beiiif  to  fhittnte,  tell  him,  b«  niockt 

The  ptUMt  that  he  makea.) 

Mnlone  mdt,  “ — tell  him,  he  mocks  •«  Steeren* 

propCMed,  /nulratee,  or  to  read,— 

tell  him  that  he  ukkI  « ^c. 

Mr.  Cetllet'a  aanoUlnr,— 

678 


Drr.  1 am  call'd  Derct^tas  ; 

Murk  Antony  I serv'd,  who  best  was  worthy 
Best  to  be  serv'd  : whilst  ho  sUkkI  up  and  spoke. 
He  was  my  master ; and  I wore  my  life 
To  spend  upon  his  haters.  If  thou  please 
To  take  mo  to  thee,  as  I was  to  him 
I 'll  1)0  to  Caesar ; if  thou  ploasest  not, 

I yield  thee  up  my  life. 

Cjbb.  is’t  thou  soy'st? 

Drb.  I say,  O,  Cfcsar,  Antony  is  dead  ! 

C.«8.  The  breaking  of  so  great  a thing  should 
make 

~ tell  him.  that  he  otoekt  tit 
By-" 

and  Mr.  Sidney  Walker  would  adhere  to  the  old  text,  but.  aa  wa« 
not  unuiual  with  the  poet'a  contemporarie*.  pronounce  “fVua- 
trate"  triayllabkally. 
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ANTONY  AND  CLEOPATRA. 


[SCEXB  tL 


ACT  T.] 

A greater  crack  : iho  round  world  • 

Should  have  lions  into  civil  sticcUt 

And  citiz«'iH  to  their  dens  llie  death  of  Antony 
1h  hot  a single  doom ; in  the  name  lay 
A moiety  of  the  world. 

I>fr:R.  He  is  dead,  Crcoar, 

Xot  by  a ptibllc  minister  of  justice. 

Nor  by  a himl  knife;  but  that  self  hand, 

Which  writ  hia  honour  in  the  acta  it  did. 

Hath,  with  the  courage  which  the  heart  did  lend  it, 
Splitted  the  heart. — This  is  Ins  sword  ; 

1 rohb*d  his  wound  of  it ; behold  it,  stainM 
With  hU  mo.st  noble  blood. 

C-«8.  Look  you  sad,  fricinU  ? 

The  gods  rebuke  me,  but  it  is  tidings 
To  wash  the  eyes  of  kings. 

Aon.*  And  strange  it  ia 

That  nature  must  compel  us  to  lament 
Our  most  persisted  deeds. 

Mec.  His  taints  and  honours 

WagM  equal  with  him. 

AoR.t  A rarer  spirit  never 

Did  steer  humanity:  but  you,  gods,  will  give  us 
Some  faults  to  make  us  men. — Ctesar  is  touch’d. 
Mrc.  When  such  a spacious  mirror’s  set 
before  him. 

He  needs  must  sec  himself. 

Cj!8.  O,  Antony  t 

I have  follow’d  thee  to  this  ; — but  we  do  lance 
Diseases  in  our  bodies : I must  perforce 
Have  sliown  to  thee  such  a declining  day, 

Or  look  on  thine ; we  could  not  stall  together 
In  tbe  whole  world.  But  yet  let  me  lament. 

M’lth  tears  os  sorertagn  as  the  blooil  of  hearts, 
That  thou,  my  brother,  my  competitor 
In  top  of  all  design,  my  mate  in  empire. 

Friend  and  companion  in  the  front  of  war. 

The  arm  of  mine  own  body,  and  the  heart 
Where  mine  his  thoughts  did  kindle, — that  our 
stars, 

Unrcconciliablc,  should  divide 

Our  equalneas  to  this. — Hear  me,  good  friends,--- 

Enter  a Messenger. 

But  I will  tell  you  at  some  meeter  season  ; 

The  business  of  this  man  looks  out  of  him, 

We’ll  hear  him  what  he  says. — Whence  aie  you? 
AIkss.  a poor  Egyptian  yet.**  The  queen  my 
mistress, 

Confin’d  in  all  she  has,  her  monument, 


I Of  thy  intents  desires  instruction, 

1 That  she  prejmredly  may  frame  hersedf 
To  the  way  she’s  forc’d  to. 

Cms.  Bi<l  her  have  good  heart ; 

She  soon  shall  know  of  us,  by  some  of  ours, 

How  honourable  and  how  kindly  we 
Determine  for  her ; for  Ca'sar  cannot  live  • 

To  ho  ungentle. 

Mess.  So  the  gods  preserve  thee ! [Ext/. 

C^s.  Come  hither,  Proculeius.  Go,  and  say, 
Wc  purpose  her  no  shame : give  her  what 

comforts 

The  quality  of  her  pa-wion  shall  require, 

Ijcst,  in  her  greatness,  by  some  mortal  stroke 
She  do  defeat  us  ; for  her  life  in  Borne 
Would  1)0  eternal  in  our  triumph:  go, 

And  with  your  speediest  bring  u.s  what  sl*e  says, 
And  how  you  find  of  her. 

Pro.  Ca'snr,  I shall.  [Ext/. 

C\*:b.  Gallus,  go  you  along.  Gallus. 

Where's  Dolabtdia, 

To  second  Proculeius  ? 

Aon.,  Mec.  DolaWdhi ! 
i C-Ks.  T..ct  him  alone,  for  I rciucrahcr  now 
I How  he’s  employed : he  shall  in  time  he  ready. 

I Go  with  me  to  my  tent ; where  you  shall  see 
j How  hardly  I was  drawn  into  this  war ; 
j How  calm  and  gentle  I proceeded  still 
I In  all  my  writings.  Go  with  me,  and  sec 
What  1 can  show  in  this.  [Exfunt. 


SCENE  II. — Alexandria.  A Eoom  tn  the 
Monument. 

Enter  Cleopatra,  Ciiabmian,  and  Iham. 

Cleo.  My  desolation  does  begin  to  make 
A better  life.  ’Tis  paltry  to  be  Ciesar  ; 

Not  being  Fortune,  he’s  but  Fortune’s  knave, 

A minister  of  her  will : and  it  is  great 
To  do  that  thing  that  ends  all  other  deeds  ; 

Which  shackles  accidents,  and  liolts  up  change ; 
Wliich  sleeps,  and  never  |mlu(e»  more  the  dug,* 
The  beggar’s  nurse  and  Cmsar’s. 

Enter,  to  the  gates  of  the  Monument,  Proculeius, 
GaLLUS,  and  Soldiers. 

Pro.  Caesar  sends  greeting  to  the  queen  of 


(*)  Vint  fgilo,  Do/.  (t)  Pint  folio,  Do/. 


(*)  Old  trxt,  Uov*.  Corroeted  by  Southern. 


* — the  round  world — ] Something  hie  eTideotly  bo«n  lo*t 
here. 

^ y«*.]  Tltlt  te,  now. 

• Merer  pe/efn  more  Me  dug. 

file  RMrie  ami  C<rMr'e.| 

.'ST9 


In  the  old  ctipW*  we  iMvc.— 

— — and  never  palates  more  the  iumf,"  Ac. 
an  obvious  misprint,  though  not  wanting  defenders,  which  naa 
corrected  hy  Warhurton. 

p i>  2 


Digitized  by  Coogle 


ACT  y.) 


ANTONY  AND  CLEOPATRA. 


And  bids  tlu^  Rttidy  on  wbnt  fair  demands 
Tlioii  nican'ht  to  have  hiai  grant  thee. 

Clko.  What’u  tliy  name  ? 

Pko.  My  name  U Proculeius. 

Clko.  Antony 

Did  tell  mo  of  you,  bade  me  trust  you ; but 
1 do  not  greatly  care  to  be  deceiv'd, 

That  have  no  iLse  for  trusting.  If  your  mnMcr 
Woultl  have  a queen  his  beggar,  you  must  tell  him 
That  maje-ity,  to  keep  d<‘eorum.  must 
No  less  beg  than  a kingdom  : if  he  please 
I'o  give  me  conquer’d  Kgypt  for  my  son, 
ilo  gives  me  so  much  of  mine  own,  as  I 
M ill  kneel  to  him  with  thanks. 

Pro.  Be  of  good  cheer; 

YoiCre  fnlTn  into  n princely  hand,  fear  nothing : 
Make  your  full  reference  freely  to  iny  lord, 

AVho  is  so  full  of  grace,  that  it  flows  over 
On  all  that  need.  Let  me  report  to  him 
Your  swtH't  dopendency,  and  you  slmll  And 
A conqueror  (hat  will  pmy  in  aid  fur  kindness, 
M'lien*  he  for  grace  is  kncel’d  to. 

Clko.  Pray  you,  tell  him 

I am  his  furtunc*s  vo.s.snl,  and  1 send  him 
The  greatness  lie  has  gtjt.  I hourly  learn 
A d(K!trlno  of  oKslicncc ; ami  would  gladly 
I/>ok  liim  i’  the  face. 

Pro.  This  I’ll  rejwrt,  dear  Imly, 

Have  cumfoi-t,  for  I know  your  plight  is  pitied 
Of  him  that  caus’d  It. 

Gal.*  You  see  how  easily  site  may  l>o  surprisM  ; 
[//cre  PnocuLKius  ami  Uvo  of  t/«*  Guard 
mcenf!  the  ^fonHmeni  by  a la^hhr  ylaced 
aya  'inrl  a Mu'weffoe,  hariwj  descended, 
coioe  hthind  Cleopatiia.  Some  of  the 
Guanl  and  o/im  the  yniee. 

Guard  her  till  C'lesiir  come. 

f To  Proci'leics  and  iht  Guard.  Exit, 

Iras.  Uoynl  queen  ! 

Char.  O,  Cleopatra!  thou  art  taken,  queen !— 

C’lf.o.  Quick,  quick,  good  hands. 

\lh'nv'imj  a diujfjer. 

Pro.  Hold,  worthy  lady,  hold  I 

nml  dUamut  her. 

Do  not  yourself  such  wrong,  who  arc  in  this 
Believ’d,  but  not  betray’d. 

Cleo.  M’hnt,  of  death  too, 

That  rids  our  dogs  of  languish  ? 

Pro.  Cleopatra, 

Do  not  abuse  my  master’s  bounty  by 
The  undoing  of  yourself : let  the  world  see 
Tlis  nobleness  well  m^tcil,  which  your  death 
Will  never  let  como  forth. 


■ 0*t.)  Th«  prefix  Jn  Ihe  ftrtt  folio  !•  **  Pro.:"  in  the  »e<*orHl. 
Malone  fint  attixned  tlie  sjKGCb  to  (lallus,  and  added 
l*>c  staiir  dirrrtion  which  f<illow». 

h If  idU  talk  leili  one/  kt  aece*«ary,  — ] We  adopt  here 
lUnmor's  nub4titutioo  *’acceMarj”  in  place  of  necfumrif.  the 

ftSO 


[scene  II. 

Cleo.  M'herc  art  thou,  Death  ? 

Come  hither,  come  ! come,  come,  and  take  a queen 
M'orth  many  babes  and  beggars  ! 

Pro.  0,  temperance,  lady  ! 

Clko.  Sir,  I will  cat  no  meat,  I’ll  nut  drink, 
sir ; 

If  idle  talk  will  once  bo  necessary,** 

I ’ll  not  sleep  neither:  this  mortal  house  I’ll  ruin, 
Do  CiKsnr  what  he  can.  Know,  sir,  that  I 
M'ill  not  wait  pinion’d  at  your  master’s  court ; 

Nor  once  be  chilstis’d  with  the  soljer  eye 
Of  dull  Octavia.  Sliall  they  hoist  mo  up, 

And  show  me  to  the  shouting  varhrtry 
Of  ensuring  Rome  ? Rather  a ditch  in  Egypt 
Be  gentle  grave  unto  me ! Rather  on  Nilus’  mud 
Lay  me  stark  nak’d,  and  let  the  water-flics 
Blow  me  into  abhorring!  Rather  mako 
My  country’s  high  pyramids  my  gibbet, 

And  hang  me  up  in  chains ! 

Pro.  You  do  extend 

Thc.se  thouglits  of  horror  further  than  you  slmll 
Find  cause  in  Ctesor. 


Enter  Doladella. 

Dol.  ProculeiiLs, 

MTiat  thou  hast  done  thy  master  Ciesar  knows, 
And  he  hath  sent  for  thee:  for*  the  queen, 

I’ll  take  her  to  my  guard. 

Pro.  So,  Dolabella, 

It  slmll  content  me  best ; be  gentle  to  her.— 

To  Cfcsar  I will  speak  what  you  shall  please, 

[y©  Clkopatra, 

If  you  ’ll  employ  me  to  him. 

Clko.  Say,  T would  die. 

[^Exeunt  Procclkius  and  Soldiens. 
Dol.  Most  noble  empress,  you  have  heard  of 
me  ? 

Clko.  I cannot  tell. 

Dol.  Assuredly,  you  know  me. 

Clko.  No  matter,  sir,  what  I have  beard  or 
knowi.— 

You  laugh,  when  boys  or  women  toll  their  dreams ; 
Is ’t  not  your  trick  ? 

Dol.  I understand  not,  madam. 

Clko.  T dreamt  llicrc  was  an  emperor  An- 
tony ; — 

0,  such  another  sleep,  that  I might  sec 
But  such  another  man  ! 

Dol.  If  it  might  please  ye, — 

Cleo.  Ills  face  was  us  .the  heavens ; and 
thereon  stuck 


refdinit  of  the  oM  roplot.  The  i«n»e  it  ploinlr.— " 1 II  neicher 
eat  nor  drink,  an 4.  if  idle  talk  will. /or  tkr  woaer.be  a»>lftauc,  I’ll 
nol  alcrp.'* 

c — fur  the  queen,—]  The  >econd  folio  read*.  “ tu  tot  " 
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ACT  V.] 

A 8un  and  moon,  which  kept  their  countc,  nnd 
lighted 

The  little  O,*  the  earth. 

Dol.  Most  sovereign  creature,— 

Ci.£0.  His  legs  bcstiid  the  ocean;  his  rcarM 
ortn 

Crested  the  world ; his  voice  was  propertied 
As  all  the  tuned  spheres,  and  that  to  friends; 

But  when  he  meant  to  quail  and  shake  the  orb. 
He  was  us  rattling  thunder.  For  his  bounty, 
There  was  no  winter  in  ; an  autumn  • ’t  was, 
That  grow  the  more  by  reaping.  His  delights 
Were  dolphin-like;  they  shuwM  bis  back  above 
The  element  they  livM  in : in  his  livery 
AValk’d  crowns  and  crowncts  ; realms  and  islands 
were 

As  plates’*  dropped  from  his  pocket. 

Dol.  Cleopatra, — 

Clko.  Think  you  there  was,  or  might  be,  such 
a man 

As  this  I dreamt  of? 

Dol.  Gentle  madam,  no. 

Cleo.  You  lie,  up  to  the  Iiearing  of  Uie  gods  ! 
But,  if  there  be,  or  ever  weit*,  one  such, 

It^s  past  thesirx!!  of  dreaming:  Natuic  wants  stuff 
To  vie®  straiif^  forms  with  fancy ; yet,  to  imagine 
An  Antony,  wcit?  Nature’s  piece  ’gainst  fancy, 
Condemning  shadows  quitc.^ 

Dol.  Hear  me.  good  madam : 

Your  loss  is  as  yourself,  great ; and  you  hear  It 
As  answering  to  the  weight : would  I might  never 
O’ertakc  pursu’d  success,  but  I do  feel, 

By  the  rebound  of  yours,  a grief  that  smitesf 
My  very  heart  at  root. 

Cleo.  I thank  you,  sir. 

Know  you  what  Ca*sar  means  to  do  with  mo  ? 
Dol.  1 am  loth  to  tell  you  what  I would  you 
knew. 

Clko.  Nay,  pray  you,  sir, — 

Dol.  Tliough  he  be  honourable,— 

Clko.  ITe’ll  lead  me,  then,  in  triumph  ? 

Dol.  Madam,  he  will ; I know ’t. 

[/'7ounsA  mfhout. 
jntAouJ!.  Make  way  there, — Cieaar  t 

Enter  C^sAB,  Gallcs,  Pboculkr-s,  kDx’.B*\A8, 
SKLKuct's,  and  Attendants. 

C.*a.  Which  is  the  queen  of  Egypt  ? 

Dol.  It  is  the  emperor,  madam. 

[Clropatba  kneeh. 


(•)  First  fftlio,  Aalomf.  Corrected  by  TheobsJd. 

(t)  OM  text,  tmiltt.  Corrected  by  (-KpeU. 

» The  nitte  O. — ] The  Httle  or6,  rireM,  or  round. 
t>  — plale«— 1 surer  eoinu 

« To  vie — 1 To  rie  was  a term  at  rardf , and  meant,  parUrDlariy, 
to  increase  the  slakes,  and.  generally.  lo  cbaUcnge  juijronetua 
eomtenliam.  bet,  teoyrr,  &‘r. 

d Condemning  shadows  quite.]  Wo  are  not  sure  of  having 


[SCEXS  11. 

j Cjes.  Arise,  you  shall  not  kneel: — 

I pray  you.  rise;  rise,  Egypt. 

Ci.KO.  Sir,  the  gods 

! Will  have  it  thus  ; luy  master  and  my  loitl 
j I must  obey. 

, C^s.  Take  to  you  no  hard  thoughts : 

I The  record  of  what  injuries  you  did  us, 

Though  written  in  our  flesh,  we  shall  remember 
As  things  but  done  by  chance. 

Cleo.  Sole  sir  o*  tlie  world, 

I cannot  project  mine  own  cause  so  well 
To  make  it  clear ; hut  do  cjonfess  I have 
Been  laden  with  like  frailties  which  before 
Have  often  sham’d  our  sex. 

C.Av8.  Cleopatra,  know, 

We  will  extenuate  rather  than  enforce: 

If  you  apply  yourself  to  our  intents, 

(Which  towards  you  arc  most  gentle)  you  shall 
And 

A benefit  in  tbht  change  ; but  if  you  seek 
To  lay  on  me  a cruelty,  by  taking 
Antony’s  course,  you  shall  bereave  yourself 
Of  my  gootl  purposes,  and  put  your  children 
To  that  destruction  which  I ’ll  guard  them  from, 
If  thereon  you  rely.  1 ’ll  take  my  leave. 

Clko.  And  may,  through  all  the  world:  ’tis 
yours ; and  we. 

Your  scutcheons  and  your  signs  of  conquest,  shall 
Hang  in  what  place  you  please.  Here,  my  good 
lortl. 

C.E8.  You  shall  advise  me  in  all  for  Cleopatra. 
Clko.  This  is  the  brief  of  money,  plate,  and 
jewels, 

I am  possess’d  of;  ’t  is  exactly  valu’d  ; 

Not  petty  things  admitted. — Wlmre’s  Selciicus? 
Skl.  Here,  madam. 

Cleo.  This  is  mv  treasurer;  let  him  speak,  my 
lord, 

Ujjori  his  |)cril,  that  I have  reserv’d 
To  mystdf  nothing.  Speak  the  truth,  Seleucus. 
Skl.  Madam, 

I had  rather  seal*  my  lips,  than,  to  my  peril, 

Speak  that  wliich  is  not. 

Clko.  What  have  I kept  hack  ? 

Skl.  Enough  to  purchase  wliat  you  have  made 
known. 

Nay,  blush  not,  Cleo|mtra;  I approve 
Your  wisdom  in  the  deed. 

Clko.  Sec,  Ca*sar  I O,  behold. 

How  jK)nip  is  follow'd  ! mine  will  now  he  yours  ; 
And  should  we  shift  estates  yours  would  be  mine. 


ma»lvrv<l  the  sente  of  tbU.  or  indeed  that  tbo  text  cxbUdta 
preciteljr  what  Sbake^tpeare  wrote,  but  the  meaning  spparentljr  l«. 

Nature  lacks  material  to  compete  with  fanrj  in  uDvontrd 
shapes,  ji-t  the  roncepiion  of  an  Antonjrwas  a masterjiiece  of 
Nature  over  fancy,  abaairg  phaiiloms  quite." 

* —leal  mi/ iipe,—]  The  old  reading  ia,  "icr/r  my  lippe*, ’'but 
here  there  it  no  allusion  to  the  practice  of  eeeUnii  a hawk’s 
as  some  editors  suppose;  to  see/ one's  lips  wa»  a familiar  exptoe* 
siwn  ages  before  Shakespeare  lived. 
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ACT  T.] 

The  ingratitude  of  this  Seleuciis  docs 
Kven  make  me  wild  -O,  slave,  of  no  moro  tn»at 
Than  love  that  *s  hir’d  ! — What,  gocat  thou  back  ? 
tliou  shall 

Go  back,  I warrant  thee  ; but  I ’ll  catch  thine 
eyes, 

Though  they  had  wings.  Slave,  soulleas  villain, 
dug! 

0,  rarely  base ! 

Cas.  Good  queen,  lot  us  entreat  you. 

Cleo.  O,  Ciesar,  whnt  a wounding  shame  is 
this, — 

That  thou,  vouchsafing  here  to  visit  me, 

Doing  the  honour  of  thy  lordliiioss 
To  one  so  meek, — that  raino  otvn  eenant  should 
Parcel  the  sum  of  my  disgraces  by 
Addition  of  his  envy  ! Say,  good  Ciesar, 

That  I some  lady  trifles  have  rcsorvM,  I 

Immoment  toys,  things  of  such  dignity 
As  wc  greet  modern'  friends  withal ; and  say,  | 
Some  nobler  token  I have  kept  npail  i 

For  Livia  and  Octavia,  to  induce 
Their  mediation  ; must  I be  unfolded 
With  one  that  I have  bred  ? The  gods  ! It  smites 
me  I 

Beneath  the  fall  I have. — Pr’ythec,  go  hence ; 

[To  Sflevctb, 

Or  I shall  show  the  cinders  of  my  spirits 
Through  the  ashes  of  my  chance  : — wert  thou  a 
man, 

Thou  wouldst  have  mercy  on  me. 

Forl>ear,  Seleiicus. 
[ExU  SSLEretJS. 
Clro.  Be  it  known,  that  wc,  the  greatest,  are 
misthought 

For  things  that  others  do;  and,  when  wc  fall. 

We  answer  others*  merits'*  in  our  name,  \ 

Arc  thercfoix*  to  be  pitied,  ! 

C.VW,  Cleopatm,  j 

Not  whnt  you  have  resen’d,  nor  what  acknow-  i 
lodg’d,  I 

Put  wc  i*  the  Full  of  conquest  :(1)  still  bo*t  yours, 
Bestow  it  at  your  pleasure  ; and  believe 
Ca>»ar*8  no  merchant,  to  make  prize  with  you 
Of  things  that  merchants  sold.  Therefore  be 
cheer’d ; 

Make  not  your  thoughts  your  prisons ; no,  dear 
queen; 

For  wc  intend  so  to  dia|>OHO  you  ns 

Yourself  shall  give  us  counsel.  Feed,  and  sleep: 

Our  care  nnd  pity  U so  much  upon  you. 

That  wc  remain  your  friend  ; nnd  so  adieu. 

Clko.  My  master,  and  my  lord  ! 

C.RS.  Not  so.  Adieu. 

[FfourUh.  Exev.ni  C.ksah  and  hu  Train. 

* — irodcrn/W«iiA*-»1  Ordimtrg,  ctimmam  fricndi. 

— tnarit* — ] **MeTll»**  U here  vmpio  ed  tor  d^merih  or 
deserts. 


[SCEXE  11. 

Clko.  He  words  me,  girls,  he  words  me,  that  I 
should  not 

Be  noble  to  myself:  but  hark  thee.  Cbarmian. 

[Whisper*  Ckahmian. 
Ikas.  Finish,  good  lady ; the  bright  dny  is 
done. 

And  we  are  for  the  dark. 

Cleo.  Hie  thee  again  : 

I liave  spoke  already,  and  it  is  provided  ; 

Go.  put  it  to  the  haste. 

Chab.  Madam,  I will. 

Re-enter  Dolabrlla. 

Dol.  Where  U the  queen  ? 

CiiAH.  Behold,  sir.  [Es'it, 

Clko.  Dolabella ! 

Dol,  Madam,  as  thereto  sworn  by  your  com- 
luaiid, 

MTiich  my  love  makes  religion  to  obey, 

I tell  you  this : Cicanr  through  Syria 
IntentLs  his  journey  ; and,  witliin  three  days, 

You  with  your  children  will  he  send  bcfoio: 

Make  your  best  use  of  this : I have  perform’d 
Your  pleasure,  and  my  promise. 

Cleo.  Dolabella, 

1 shall  remain  your  debtor. 

Dol.  I your  servant. 

Adieu,  gootl  queen  ; I mu.st  attend  on  Cicsar. 
Clko.  Farewell,  nnd  thanks.  [AViV  Dol. 

Now,  Iras,  what  think’st  thou  ? 
Thou,  an  Kgyptian  puppc't,  shall  be  shown 
In  Rome,  as  well  as  I : mechanic  slaves 
AVith  greasy  aprons,  rules,  and  hammers,  shal 
Uplift  us  to  the  view  ; in  their  thick  breaths, 

Rank  of  gross  diet,  shall  we  be  enclouded. 

And  forc’d  to  drink  their  vapour. 

Idas.  Tlie  gods  forbid ! 

Cleo.  Nay,  ’t  is  most  certain,  Iras : — saucy 
liciors 

M’ill  catch  at  us,  like  stnimpcts  ; and  scald  rhymers 

Ballad  us  out  o*  tune  : the  quick  ^ comedians 

Extempornlly  will  stage  us,  and  prcsc>nt 

Our  Alexandrian  revels  ; Antony 

Shall  be  brought  drunken  forth,  and  I shall  sec 

Some  squeaking  Cleopatra  boy  my  greatness 

I*  the  posture  of  a whore. 

Iras.  O,  the  good  gods  ! 

Clko.  Nay,  that ’s  certain. 

Iras.  I’ll  never  soe’t;  for,  I am  sure,  mv 
nails 

Arc  stronger  than  mine  eyes, 

Cleo.  Why,  that’s  the  way 

To  their  preparation,  and  to  conquer 
Their  most  ultturM^  intents. — 


■*  — ktntird  irntmU.—}  Throh&ld  h«s,  *'  — auMr'd  intenU.** 
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Rt- filter  Charmian. 

Now,  Cbarmian  I — 

Show  me,  my  women,  like  a queen : — go  fetch 
My  best  aUtrea  I nm  again  for  Cydnua, 

To  meet  Mark  Antony  :—sirraIi,  Iras,  go.— 

Now,  noble  Charmlau,  well  dcsjmtch  indeed  : 
And,  when  thou  hast  done  this  chare,  I ‘II  give 
thee  leave 

To  play  till  doomsday. — Bring  our  crown  and 
all.  [A’jrVInAS. 

Wherefore 's  this  noise  ? [.-I  noiV  without. 


Enter  one  of  the  Guard. 

Guabd.  Hero  is  a rural  fellow 

That  will  not  l»e  denied  your  higlmess’  presence ; 
He  brings  you  figs. 

Clro.  Let  him  come  in.  What  poor  an  in* 
strument*  [Exit  Guard. 

May  do  a noble  deed  I he  brings  me  liberty  ! 

My  resolution  *s  plac'd,  and  I hare  nollung 


* WbAt  poor  M tnitnimnit— ] See  note  p.  127.  Vol.  II. 


Oi  woman  iu  me : now  from  head  to  foot 
I am  marble-constant;  now  the  fleeting  moon 
No  planet  is  of  mine. 

Re-enter  Guard,  with  Clown,  bringing  in  a 
basket, 

GuARn.  This  ia  the  man. 

Ci.Eo.  Avoid,  and  leave  him.  [Exit  Guaid. 
Hast  thou  the  pretty  worm  of  Nilus  there, 

That  kills  and  pains  not? 

Clown.  Truly  I have  him  : but  I would  not  be 
the  party  that  should  desire  you  to  touch  him,  for 
his  biting  ia  immortal ; those  that  do  die  of  it  do 
seldom  or  never  recover. 

Cleo.  Remember’st  thou  any  that  have  died 
on ’t  ? 

Clown.  Very  many,  men  and  women  too.  I 
heard  of  one  of  them  no  longer  than  yesterday  : 
a very  honest  woman,  but  something  given  to  lie ; 
as  a woman  should  not  do,  but  in  the  way  of 
honesty ; how  she  died  of  the  biting  of  it,  wbat 
pain  she  felt, — truly,  she  makes  a very  good  re- 
port o*  the  worm  ; hut  he  that  will  believe  all 
that  they  say,  shall  never  be  saved  by  half  that 
they  do  : but  this  is  most  fallible,  the  worm ’s  an 
odd  wonn. 
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act  V.]  ANTONY  AND 

Cleo.  Get  t]»ce  honoc ; farewell. 

Clown.  I wish  you  all  joy  of  the  worm. 

Ct.Eo.  FftR'well.  [Clown  $f(A  thtf'u  the  haiJcft. 
Clown.  Y’^oii  miwt  think  thii»,  look  y«>u,  that 
the  worm  will  do  his  kind. 

Clko.  xVy,  ay;  farewell. 

Clown.  Lx)k  you,  tlic  wonn  is  not  to  bo 
trusteil  but  in  the  keeping  of  wise  people ; for, 
indeed,  there  is  no  goodness  in  the  wonn. 

Clko.  Take  thou  no  can* ; it  shall  be  heeded. 
Clown.  Very  good.  Giro  it  nothing,  I pmy 
you,  for  it  is  not  worth  the  feeding. 

(I'l.KO.  Will  it  oat  me  ? 

Clown.  Y%>u  must  not  think  I am  so  simple, 
but  I know  the  dcril  himself  will  not  eat  a woman  : 

J ktiow  tlmt  a woman  is  a dish  for  the  gials,  if  the 
devil  dress  her  not  JJut,  truly,  these  some  whore- 
son devils  do  the  go«ls  great  harm  in  their  women ; 
for  in  every  ton  that  they  make,  the  devils  mar 
five. 

Clko.  Well,  get  thee  gone;  farewell. 

Clown.  Yes,  forsooth  ; I wish  you  joy  o’  the 
worm.  [/Cxit, 

lif^iter  IuA8,  mth  a robe,  erotpn,  Ae. 

Clko.  Give  me  my  robe,  put  on  my  crown  ; I 
have 

Immortal  longings  in  me.  Now  no  more 
Tlio  juice  of  Kgypt’s  grape  sball  moist  this  lip 
Y'lire,  yaro,  go^nl  Ims;  quick. — ^rethinks  1 hoar 
Antony  call ; I see  Idm  nm.se  himwlf 
To  praise  my  noble  aet ; I b(*ar  him  mock 
The  hick  of  Cwanr,  which  the  gods  give  men 
To  excuse  their  after  wrath : — hushatid,  I come : 
Now  to  that  name  my  courage  pmve  my  title ! 

I am  fire  and  air  ; inv  other  clernonta 
I give  to  baser  life. — So,— have  you  done? 

Como  then,  and  take  llio  last  warmth  of  my  lips. 
Farewell,  kind  ('haroiiau  ; — Iras,  long  fan*we!l. 

[A7.-W8  them.  Ihas/o//#  and  die$.* 
Have  I the  aspic  in  my  lips?  fall? 

If  thou  and  nature  can  so  gently  part, 

The  sinike  of  death  is  os  a lover’s  pinch. 

Which  hurts,  and  is  desir'd.  Diwt  thou  lie  still  ? 

If  thus  thou  vanishcHt,  thou  tclKst  the  world 
It  is  not  worth  leave-taking. 

Chab,  Dissolve,  thick  cloud,  and  rain,  that  1 
may  say, 

Tlic  go<ls  themselves  do  weep  ! 

Clko.  This  proves  me  base : 

If  she  first  meet  the  curb'd  Antony, 
lie’ll  make  demand  of  her,  and  spend  that  kiss 


• \\%k*  fafU  and  "Irai  muit  be  tupp4*e<l  lo  have  ap- 

plied an  tip  to  her  arm  wbiir  her  mlitrraN  «a»  •eillinu  her  dn>M, 
or  1 know  not  why  the  ibutitd  bit  m>  soon.” — SrsKX'KNa. 


CLEOPATRA.  [scene  it. 

WTiich  is  my  heaven  to  have. — Come,  thou 
mortal  wretch, 

[To  an  a$p,  ichieh  nhe  applied  to  her  hreaM. 
With  thy  shaqi  teeth  this  knot  iiitriusicate 
Of  life  at  once  untie : poor  venomous  fool, 

Be  angry,  and  desjtatch.  O,  couldst  thou  speak. 
That  I might  hear  thee  call  great  Ca*sar,  Ass 
VnftolicUd ! * 

CiiAH.  0,  eastern  star  ! 

Clko.  Peace,  peace ! 

Dost  thou  not  sec  my  baby  at  my  breast, 

Tlmt  sucks  tlie  nurse  asleep? 

CiiAii.  O,  break  I O,  break  ! 

Clko.  As  sweet  as  balm,  as  soft  as  air,  os 
gentle, — 

O,  Antony  ! — Nay,  I will  take  thee  too : — 

[Appfping  another  a*p  to  her  antu 
What  should  I slay — [DiVa. 

Chad.  In  this  vile*  world? — So,  fare  thee 
well. — 

Now  boast  tbee,  Death,  in  thy  possession  lies 
A lass  unparallePd  ! — IXvwny  windows,  close ; 

And  golden  Phnebus  never  be  beheld 

Of  eyes  again  so  royal ! — Y*mir  crown’s  awry;f 

1 ’ll  mend  it,  and  then  play. 

Enter  the  Guard,  rurhing  in. 

1 GrABD.  Where  is  the  queen  ? 

CiiAB.  Spi'nk  softly,  wake  her  not. 

1 Gcabd.  Ciesar  hath  sent — 

CiiAB.  Too  slow  a messenger, 

[Apydies  an  asp. 

O,  come  apace,  despatch : I partly  feel  thee. 

1 Guabu.  Approach,  ho!  All’s  not  well: 

Ciesara  bcgiiil’d, 

2 Guabi>.  There ’s  DoUibcdla  sent  from  Ca'sar  ; 

— call  him. 

1 GuabI).  What  work  is  here  ! — Chartninn,  is 

tills  well  done  ? 

CiiAB.  It  is  well  done,  and  fitting  for  a princess 
Descended  of  so  many  royal  kings.i^) 

Ah,  soldier!  [Dies. 

Re-enter  Dolabrlla. 

Dol.  How  goes  it  hero? 

2 Gcari*.  All  dead. 

Dol.  Cirsar,  tliy  thonghU 

Touch  their  cffi*cts  in  this : thyself  art  <*oming 
To  sec  pcrfomiM  the  dreaded  act  which  thou 
So  sought’st  to  hinder. 

Without.  A way  there  ! a way  for  Ciesar ! 


(•)  Old  f**!,  wUde.  CofTcftrd  by  Capril. 
(♦>  Old  ie»t,  o«r«f,  Corwicd  by  Poj,e. 
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ACT  V.] 


ANTONY  AND  CLEOPATRA. 


[SCEHS  IT« 


He^enitr  0.£8AH  and  AttcDilantfv, 

Bol.  O)  eir,  you  arc  too  sure  an  nugurcr: 

That  you  did  fear  u done. 

C^.H.  BravDAt  at  the  last ! 

She  lovfird  at  our  purposes,  and,  being  royal, 
Took  her  own  way.— ‘The  manner  of  their  deaths  ? 
1 do  not  see  them  bleed. 

Dol.  Who  was  last  wiih  them  ? 

1 Guard.  A simple  comitryman,  that  brought 
her  figs ; 

This  was  bis  basket. 

C.us.  Poison’d  then. 

1 Guard.  O,  Ciesnr ! 

This  Chartnian  liv’d  but  now;  slu  stood  and 
8{»ako : 

I found  her  trimming  up  the  diadem 
On  her  dead  mistress ; tremblingly  she  stood. 

And  on  the  sudden  dropp’d. 

C.VJ8.  O,  noble  weakness  I — 

If  they  had  swallow’d  poison ’t  would  appear 
By  external  swelling : but  slie  looks  like  sleep, 


As  she  would  catch  another  Antony 
In  her  strung  toil  of  grace. 

Dot.  Elcrc,  on  her  breast, 

There  is  a vent  of  blood,  and  something  blown  : 
The  like  is  on  her  aim. 

1 Guard.  This  is  an  aspic’s  trail : and  these 
fig-leaves 

Have  slime  u))oii  them,  such  os  the  aspic  leaves 
Upon  the  caves  of  Nile. 

0.t:s.  Moat  probable 

That  so  she  died  ; fur  her  physician  tells  mo 
She  hath  pursu’d  eoiiclusions  infinite 
Of  easy  wnjs  to  die. — Take  up  her  bed ; 

And  bear  her  women  from  the  monument 
She  shall  be  buried  by  hot  Vntony: 

Xo  grave  upon  the  earth  shall  clip  in  it 
A pair  so  famous.  High  events  os  these 
Strike  tliase  that  make  them  ; and  their  story  is 
No  le.ss  in  pity  than  his  glory  which 
Brought  them  to  be  lamented.  Our  army  shall, 
In  solemn  show,  attend  this  funeral ; 

And  then  to  Home. — Come,  Dolabella,  see 
High  Older  in  this  great  solemnity,  [Exeunt, 
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ILLTJSTEATIVE  COMMENTS. 


ACT  1. 


(1>  SCCXB  I.— 

To-uiffit  ir«7/  tk€  Hrttts,  OHtt  uutt 

Thf.  qmidititt  qf  pftiple.\ 

The  extracts  wlccted  for  the  illtMitmtion  of  thin  tra^ly 
•re,  with  two  cxceiktjon**,  taken  fn>ni  the  bi<^n»phy  of 
Antcmiu-i  in  North’s  tnumlation  of  Hutarch. 

**  i*(ato  writeth  that  there  are  foure  kind'*  of  flattcno  : 
hut  Cltopninx  deridetl  it  into  many  kinds.  For  she  (were 
it  in  riMirt,  or  in  matters  of  earnest)  still  deviiied  mimiry 
now  deli^bU  to  have  Antonixu  at  commaitdeuicnt,  never 
leanng  him  niffht  nor  dav,  nor  once  1ettin(r  him  ont  of 
her  slight.  For  sho  would  nlay  at  dice  with  him,  drinke 
with  him,  and  huntct>niniouly  with  him,  and  alM  )x»with 
him  when  he  wont  to  any  ezerciso  or  aclivitie  of  Kxly. 
And  sometime  also,  when  be  would  (to  up  and  downo  tto  | 
rtty  dis^:uised  like  a slave  in  the  night,  and  would  iiecre  | 
into  pooro  mens  windowes  and  their  sho|is.  (Utd  and  ' 
hraiife  with  them  within  the  house,  CUopatm  would  l>e 
also  in  a chamber  maides  array,  an<l  amble  up  aitd  downe 
the  streets  with  him,  so  that  oftentimcei  AnUtnixu  hare 
away  both  mocks  and  blowes.  Now  themgh  n^ost  men 
tnisliked  this  manor,  ret  the  Alexakdbians  were  com* 
ruoniy  gimt  of  this  iofiUe,  and  liked  it  well,  saying  very 
gallantW  ami  wisely  : that  HatONttu  shew-okl  them  a 
cumicali  face,  to  wit,  a meriv  counteiumce : ami  the 
Kouaincs  a tragicall  laoo,  to  say,  a grimmo  look.” 

(2)  SCK!(E  If.  — /V/r»a  tAy  ttift  u Now 

yfflConiffs  delighting  in  those  Raid  and  childish  |«stimo«, 
very  ill  oewes  were  brought  him  from  two  places.  The 
timt  from  Home,  that  his  brother  Lufiv*  and  Futria  his 
wife,  foil  out  first  Iwtweenetbcmselres,  and  aflerwanis  fell 
to  open  wfttTo  with  r4r.tnr,  and  biwl  brought  aJ!  to  nought, 
that  they  were  both  driven  to  iUo  out  of  Italy.  The 
second  newes,  as  bml  as  the  first : that  /.oAtVsiu  oonqnere*! 
all  AhIa  with  the  army  of  the  PakthiaNS,  from  the  rirer 
of  Kiiphrstes,  and  from  Stbia.  unto  the  country  of  LVDfA 
and  lo.siA.  Then  began  AutoHin*  with  much  a<k>.  a litle 
to  rouse  himsclfe,  as  if  he  bail  bene  wakeneii  (Wt  of  a 


dcc(«  slee|te.  and  as  a man  tnav  say,  c^iu^  out  of  a great 
dninkennosse.  So,  firwt  of  all  he  licnt  bimselfo  against 
the  Partiiianh,  and  went  os  farre  as  the  country  of 
HioK.MclA : but  there  he  received  lamentable  letters 
from  his  wife  WbenqMin  ho  straight  returned 

towanis  ItaUE,  with  two  hundre<i  milo  : and  as  ho  went, 
tooko  up  his  friends  by  the  way  that  tied  out  of  ItalIB 
to  como  to  him.  By  them  ho  was  informed,  that  his 
wife  Fulein  was  tho  cmly  causo  of  this  war:  who  l«ing 
of  a peevish,  crooked,  and  troblonome  nature,  had  |>ur* 
{.KMolv  raiscsl  this  uprore  in  ItaUK,  in  hoj«  thereby  to 
withdraw  him  from  L'ltopalra.  But  by  good  fortune  his 
wife  Fttleia  going  to  meet  with  .1  m/oh  ius,  sickued  by  the 
way,  and  died  in  tho  city  of  SlCVONK.** 

(3)  f<CfcJ«E  IV.— 

h U rtpmifd  thorn  didtt  tai  s/rtiMye/esA, 

U*AiVA  Jomr  did  diV  to  Inol  on.] 

"A  a/ON»ui  flying  UTK>n  this  orerthrow,  fell  into  great  misery 
aJ  at  once : but  tnu  cluefeat  want  of  al  other,  and  that 
pinched  him  moat,  was  famine.  Howbeit  ho  was  of  such 
a strong  nature,  that  by  patience  he  would  overcome  any 
adveisity,  and  the  heavier  fortune  lay  upon  him,  the  more 
constant  shewed  Ite  liiuisolf.  Every  nuut  that  foelutli  want 
or  adversity,  knoweth  by  vertue  and  discretion  what  he 
should  do : but  when  indeed  they  are  overlaid  with 
oxtremity,  and  W sore  u^tpreftsed,  few  have  the  hearts 
! to  follow  that  which  they  praise  and  commend,  and  much 
lewio  to  avoid  that  they  raprov'e  and  misUke  t but  rather 
: to  y*  contrary,  they  yeeld  to  their  accustomed  ea.sie  life, 
amf  through  faint  heart,  and  Ucko  of  courage,  do  cltmige 
their  first  mind  an<l  purposo.  An«l  therefore  it  was  a 
wonderfull  example  to  the  souldiers,  to  soc  Antonitit  that 
, was  brought  up  in  al  finenesse  arai  sut^rfluity.  so  easily  to 
■ drink  {Middle  water,  and  to  oato  wild  fruits  oi>d  roots  ; and 
mornovi-r  it  is  reported,  that  oven  ns  thev  {suumxI  the 
Aifos,  they  did  ente  the  l*arkm  of  trees,  and  such  beasts 
as  iMvcr  man  tasted  of  their  tiesh  before.” 


ACT  II. 


(1)  Scene  II.— 

/W  '/  it  (I  rtnditd,  nof  a prtMnt  thought. 

By  dnty  rustinigcd.] 

"Thereupon  every  man  did  set  fmnvanl  this  niariage, 
hoping  thereby  that  this  lady  fMan'o,  having  an  excellent 
grace,  wisdomo  and  honesty,  iovned  unto  so  rare  a beauty, 
when  slie  were  w*ith  .^sIoncha  (he  loving  her  as  so  worthy 
a Isvdy  deservoth)  she  should  bo  a goo<l  menno  to  kcopu 
good  love  and  amity  lietwixt  her  brother  and  him.  So 
when  Ctrtar  and  ho  bad  made  the  match  between  them, 
they  both  went  to  Rome  about  this  mariage,  although  it 
wan  agidnst  tho  law,  that  a widow  idiould  l>e  tnaried  within 
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ton  tnoneths  after  hor  buKliands  death.  Howbeit  tho 
Senate  dispensed  with  the  law,  and  so  the  mariage  pro- 
oucloii  accoivimgly.'* 

(2)  SCKNK  II.— 

to  fhf  air;  wAicA,  hvt/or  meaney. 

Had  pone  to  pmt  oa  Cteopatra  too, 

A nd  mode  a pap  in  ao/arr.] 

" The  manner  how  ho  fell  is  love  with  her  was  this.  A a* 
toaitu  gniiw  to  make  war  with  the  pAHTRtANO,  sent  to 
coramaivd  CieoMtra  to  apjieare  personally  Iwfore  him  when 
ho  come  into  CiLiciA,  to  answer  unto  such  accusations  as 
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wore  laid  A)^nat  hot,  Iwin^;  thiM : that  ahe  HakI  a»]e<l 
(’cufi  M/  an«]  Hn>iti4  in  their  war  n^'aiiutt  him.  Tho  mc«* 
»en>;er  sent  unto  f’fn^paAra  to  make  this  Mimmons  unto 
her,  was  called  IhUitu;  who  when  be  htwl  throughly  con' 
sidcred  her  buauty,  the  eicellent  (rnioe  and  sweeUietMe  of 
her  ton^,  he  nothing  xnistmHted  thatda/oMiHi  would  do 
imy  hurt  to  m nohlu  a Lady,  but  rather  aiuiurc«l  hinuieir. 
that  within  few  daies  she  should  ho  in  ^n-at  favour  with 
him,  Tberu^x>n  ho  did  her  proat  honor,  and  iK*nswa<lod 
her  to  como  into  ClLtcia,  as  honoiimhiy  fumished  as  nho 
could  possible  ; an<l  Imd  her  not  to  be  niTmid  at  all  of  A a- 
(oNiHs,  for  he  was  a nmro  courtcoiw  then  any  that 
sho  ha*i  ever  socno.  CV^o/wffru  on  tl»o  other  siflo  l>oloovinp 
Dtitims  wonls,  and  pnessinp  by  tho  fonitcr  niTCMo  aiid 
credit  she  bad  with  < 'oMir  and  Pvutftrt*  ^the  son 

of  /'ew/-ry  the  Ctreal)  only  for  her  Ixauty,  she  iHrpJin  to 
have  p«hhI  ho|>o  that  she  mi^ht  more  vasily  win  Ahtonitu. 
For  Vtrtnr  and  /'owipre  knew  her  when  site  wna  but  a yonp 
thinp,  aiul  know  not  then  what  the  world  meant : but  now 
she  went  to  at  the  ape  when  a w-omans  Ixsauty  is 

at  tho  prime,  and  she  also  of  b<.nt  iudpement.  So  she  fur- 
nishod  her  selfo  with  a world  of  pitta,  sttjre  of  poM  ic 
silver,  and  of  riches  and  other  sumptuous  ornaments,  as  is 
ereiliblc  emm^h  she  mipht  brinp  from  so  preat  a house, 
and  from  so  wealthy  k hcha  a roahne  as  was.  iSiit 

yet  she  carie<l  nothing  with  her  wherin  she  tmsted  more 
then  in  her  selfo,  and  in  tho  charmes  and  incltantmcnl  of 
her  passing  l>oauty  and  gmre.  Therefore  when  she  was  sent 
unto  by  divorwe  letterw,  b«ith  from  .lsro«»«ji  himselfo,  and 
also  from  his  friemis.  she  nude  so  light  of  it,  and  mockM 
A M/oafirs  so  much,  that  she  distlained  to  set  forward  other* 
wise,  but  to  tnko  her  barro  in  the  river  of  (’ydnus;  the 
poopo  whereof  was  of  gold,  the  sailes  of  pur|>)v,  and  the 
oarett  of  silver,  which  kept  stroke  in  rowing  after  (ho  Momd 
of  the  musickc  of  tiuWs,  howbr)yes,  cithemvs,  vial*,  and  such 
other  instruments  as  they  playd  U|M>n  in  Uie  barge.  And 
now  for  the  iierson  of  her  selfc,  she  was  laytal  under  a 
sivilion  of  cloth  of  gold  of  tissue,  apjiarellet)  and  attired 
ike  the  gtKldesso  Venut,  oommonlv  dmwno  in  picture  : 
ami  hanl  by  her,  on  either  han<I  of  her.  pretio  fairo  U>yes 
apparelled  as  Pointers  do  set  foorth  gocl  Cnpul,  with  little 
fans  in  their  hands,  with  the  which  they  fanned  wind  u{Mm 
her.  Her  Lmlics  and  (rentlewomcn  also,  the  fairest  of 
them  Were  ap|»fm.dl«d  like  tho  Niuiphes  .W*vjd«  < which 
are  tho  .Mvmiaides  of  the  waters)  A like  th<i  ; s4»mo 

stoariTip  the  holme,  others  tending  tho  incklv  and  ro|><-»  of 
the  baitye,  out  of  tho  which  there  canto  a wuuderfull 
]st!tsinp  sweet  savour  of  jsjrfumes,  that  jk  rfumod  the 
wtiarfos  side,  {jestered  with  innumcrebte  multitudes  of 
|icople.  Some  of  them  followed  the  barge  all  along  the 
river  side : others  also  ranno  out  of  the  city  to  soc  lior 
coming  in.  So  that  in  the  end,  thoro  ranne  such  multi- 
tudes of  peoplo  one  after  another  to  ace  her.  that  .1  sfowtMJ 
was  left  (^>ott  alone  in  the  m.'vrkct  place,  in  his  Imiwriall 
i-cate  to  give  audienn) : and  there  went  a rumour  in  tho 
)>eupIoH  mouthes,  that  the  g»Mhlea«e  IVwtfs  was  come  to 
pL'iv  with  tho  pml  JSofrktm  fw  the  genorall  po<al  of  alt 
Asia.  When  Vifo/nUm  lomlod,  Antomus  sent  to  mrito 
her  to  supTwr  to  him.  But  »bo  scut  him  wonle  againe.  he 
should  do  better  rather  to  como  and  stipfa;  with  her.  ,1m- 
toHtH*  tlicrofure  to  shea'  himm;Ife  courteous  unto  Herat  her 
arrivall,  was  contented  to  obey  her.  and  wont  to  «upj«er  to 
her  : where  he  found  such  passing  sumptuous  faro,  that  no 
tongue  can  oxpresae  it.'* 

(3)  &cr.:i£  HI.— 

——  and  ifnnUt  f»yr 
Rtnt  minf,  iukoop'd,  at  odds.\ 

“ With  A idoaijf*  ihcro  was  a soothsayer  or  Astronomer  of 
Eom,  that  ooulde  cast  a hgure  and  judge  of  mens  nati- 
vities, to  tell  thorn  what  should  hapr«en  them.  Ho, 
either  to  pluaso  C'/m/xitm,  or  elso  for  tnat  ho  frumde  it  so 
by  his  art,  told  Antonitu  plainly  that  his  fortune  (which 
of  Itself  was  excellent  gowl  and  very  great)  was  altogether 
blcamifihiyl  and  obscured  by  {.'<r*art  fortune  : and  therefore 
ho  oounsell»l  him  utterly  to  leave  his  coinfnny,  and  to  get 
him  as  farre  from  him  as  he  could.  For  thy  />vm«a,  said 
hu,  (that  is  to  say,  the  good  angell  and  spirit  that  ko{>eth 


^ Ibce)  is  affraied  of  his  ; and  boiog  coragious  and  high  when 
' ho  is  alone,  becooimvtb  foarcfull  and  timorous  when  he 
o>metbncaro  unto  the  other.  Howsoever  It  w*as,  the  events 
ensuing  provtal  tho  dEloti'TiANH  wonU  tnie  : for  it  is  said, 

' that  as  often  as  they  two  drew  cuts  for  pastime,  who  shnid 
have  any  thing,  or  whether  thev  plaid  at  dice,  Akioniiu 
; alwayo  lost.  Oftentimes  when  they  were  dismawd  to  see 
cock-fight,  or  quails  that  were  tau^t  to  fight  one  with 
another,  (.\rtan  cocks  or  <{unile«i  dki  ever  overcome.  'I'he 
which  spiteil  .dNloaius  in  his  mind,  although  ho  ma>le 
no  outwanl  show  of  it:  and  therfure  he  beletvcd  ilte 
.^JYPTlAN  the  better.  In  fine,  he  rec«mtmei>dv4l  the 
affaires  of  his  huuso  unto  i'tnur,  anil  went  out  of  Italy 
' with  hi*  wife,  whom  ho  esuiod  into  GUEcc  a^r  he 

! had  had  a daughter  by  her." 

I 

I (1)  ScEXE  V.— 

I ’7*  Ktis  a(ny  leltn 

l*o«  os  your  atifflitiy  ; jf'c.] 

1 '•  But  to  reckon  up  all  tho  foolish  *port.H  they  maile,  revel- 
I ling  in  this  sort,  it  were  too  fond  a i<nrt  of  mo,  and  there- 
fore I will  oncly  tell  you  one  among  the  rest.  On  a time 
j ho  went  to  angle  for  fish,  and  w hen  he  could  take  none,  ho 
1 Was  as  anprie  os  couM  W,  hecauso  ('ffojmtra  stood  by. 
Whereforo  he  seenUly  coimnamlcd  tho  fishomien,  tlu»t 
when  he  cast  in  his  lino,  they  should  straight  dive  under 
the  water,  ami  pvit  a fish  on  his  hooko  which  they  had 
token  Ixfore : and  snatched  up  his  angling  & 
brought  up  a fish  twiso  or  thri.se.  Cleopatra  found  it 
straight,  yet  she  seemod  not  to  seo  it,  but  wondered  at  hia 
excellent  iLibing : but  when  she  wa*  alone  by  her  selfe 
among  her  owno  |>eople.  she  told  them  bow  it  wo*,  k Wd 
them  the  next  morning  to  l>c  on  tlio  wwter  to  see  tho  fishing. 
A mmdxT  of  peoplo  came  to  the  haven,  and  got  into  tho 
fislHT  iKHite*  to  see  this  fishing.  Hatostvi  then  threw  in 

> his  line,  and  Cftojtaim  straight  commanded  one  of  her  tix'o 
i to  dive  under  water  before  Antoniuji  men,  & to  put  some 
I old  salt-fish  u|xm  his  Ivnit.  like  vintothoee  that  are  brought 
! out  of  the  country  of  PoXT.  When  he  hml  hung  the  fish 
r on  hi*  hooke,  AafoMiMs  thinking  ho  hmi  taken  a fish 
’ iudowl,  Muatched  up  hi*  line  pre*ently.  Tl»en  they  all  fell 

> a laughing.  Cleofutlru  lanpbinp  lUso,  said  unto  him  : 
Tx'avo  us  (niy  Ixinl)  -'EoTrTlANH  (which  dwell  in  tho 

j country  of  Pn.vnrs  and  (‘AXOBfa)  your  aogiinp  rod  ; thl* 
is  not  thy  pn>fevHjon,  thou  must  hunt  after  conquering  of 
Ucalmes  and  CHmiitries.** 

(5)  S<:exr  VII.— rAry  fate  tke  fiotr  o the  XHe.'\  It 
has  l>een  siiggeste<{  that  Shakcspmre  derire<l  his  infonna- 
tion  on  this  subject  from  Philemon's  transhitum  of  Hinv's 
Natural  History,  Iftll  : — “ How  high  it  [tho  Nile] 
risetb,  Is  knuwuo  by  nvarkus  and  measures  taken  of  certain 
pits.  Tho  onlinnry  height  of  it  is  sixteen  cubites.  Under 
that  page  tho  waters  overttow  not  at  ail.  AI»ove  that 
I stint,  there  are  a let  an<l  hindranev  by  re,ison  I hat  the  later 
' it  t*  ere  they  bee  rtillon  and  downc  againe.  By  these  tho 
soeil-time  is  much  of  it  spent,  for  that  tho  earth  is  tuo 

> wot.  By'  the  oUicr  there  is  none  at  all,  by  reason  that  the 
ground  U drie  and  thirstio.  The  provence  taketh  pood 
koope  and  reckoning  of  lioth,  the  one  ns  well  a*  thu  other. 
For  when  it  is  no  higher  then  12  cubites,  it  findeth  ex- 
trunme  faniluo  ; yen.  and  at  13  fecleth  hunger  .still;  14 

' cubitcM  comforts  thoir  heart,  15  bicis  them  take  no  care, 

: hut  Id  nffoixicth  them  plentio  and  delicious  dainties.  So 
’ sooQC  as  any  pvart  of  the  land  is  freed  from  tho  water, 
streight  waios  it  is  sowed.” 

tfi)  Scr.SE 

litpent  tkat  e'er  tky  (angHe 
Hath  to  betray  d tkine  art : dt-.J 
•*  Rejrhit  Pompeint  at  that  time  kept  in  SiciM.t,  and  so 
made  many  on  inrixle  into  ITALY  with  a great  niimt»cr  of 
pinnaces  and  other  pirates  Ahippos,  of  tho  which  wore 
Captaincs  two  notable  pirates.  and  Meneeratet,  who 

I so  sooure<l  all  the  sea  therealxiuts.  that  none  durst  )>co|io 
' out  with  A soile.  Furthermore,  S*  Hut  Pampf>iu»  bad  dealt 
1 very  fricmlly  with  .IwtoaiK#,  for  ho  had  courteously  lo- 
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oeiTPHl  hit  mother  when  »ho  flod  out  of  Italy  with  /’w/mt; 
ftn<l  therefore  they  thoii(;ht  ((nod  to  iimku  f>oaco  with  him. 
8o  they  aiet  all  three  t4itrether  by  the  rooimt  of  Mihexa, 
upon  a bill  that  nmnetb  farre  into  the  »or  ; /Vm/K'y  having 
hiN  Khimioa  riding  hanl  by  at  anker,  ami  Antonivi  and 
C<rMr  tuoir  armieti  u|Mm  the  ahuro  nile,  directly  over 
against  him.  Now,  alter  they  hml  ngrce<l  that  Sfj'ttu 
ahouM  have  Su'iLR  and  Bahi>inia,  with  thie 
condition,  that  ho  should  riddo  the  wa  of  all  thoevos  and 

1»iratea,  and  make  it  safe  fur  passengers,  and  withall,  that 
lo  iihould  send  a certaine  of  wheat  to  Home  ; one  of  them 
did  fonst  another,  and  drew  euU  who  should  licgin.  It 
Was  PompftMS  chiinoe  to  invite  them  first.  \Vi>orou|M>n 
A s^oNiws  asked  him  : And  where  shall  we  siippo  I There, 
Raid  : and  shewed  him  his  Admirall  gallio  which 

had  sixu  bmikoH  of  uamt : Tliat  (said  ho)  U my  fathers 


house  they  have  left  mo.  He  spnke  it  to  taunt  A nionita, 
because  be  had  hut  fatlmra  house,  that  was  tho 

(Ircat.  Ho  he  cast  ankers  enow  Into  the  sea,  to  make  his 
golly  fast,  and  then  built  a bridge  of  wood  to  convey  them 
to  his  galley,  from  the  faearl  of  mount  Misona;  ami  thero 
ho  wolcom^  them,  and  made  them  grtMii  clioare.  Now  in 
the  mhlst  of  the  feast,  when  they  fell  to  l«e  meiy  with 
yl  love  unto  Cfrtfpatra,  J/raoj  tho  pirate  come  to 

/^omprtf,  and  whispering  in  his  care,  said  unto  him  : Shall 
I cut  the  cabicfl  of  the  ankers,  k m^c  tboc  liord  not  only 
of  SiciLE  & Hahdinia.  but  of  the  a-bole  Koipiro  of  Home 
bo)<ide«  I i'enpev  having  ijausod  a while  ufx>n  it,  at  length 
answercKl  him : Tliou  shuuldcsi  have  done  it,  and  never 
have  told  it  me  ; but  now  we  must  content  us  with  that 
we  have  ; as  for  niy  seife,  1 was  never  taught  to  breako  my 
faith,  nur  to  bo  counted  a traitor.” 


ACT  III. 


(1)  Hcess  VI.— 


tke 


fn  the  kojlnUmenU  tht  yotUUsi  hn$ 
Thai  day  appfadd\ 


**Rut  tho  groatost  cause  of  their  malice  unto  him.  was  for 
the  division  of  lands  ho  made  among  hU  chiUren  in  the 
city  of  AiJtXAXrtRiA.  And  to  confesso  a troth,  it  was  too 
arrogant  and  insolent  a }urt,  and  done  (as  a man  would 
say)  in  <lerision  and  contempt  of  the  IU>MAiX8a.  For  he 
assoinblotl  all  the  people  in  the  sliew  p].ace,  R'hero  vong 
men  doexerejs©  tbemselvea,  and  thuro  uj-wn  a high  tribunafl 
silvered,  ho  set  two  chairos  of  gold,  the  one  for  himself,  and 
the  other  for  Cltnpatra,  and  lower  chaires  for  hU  children, 
then  ho  o|«enly  published  liefore  tho  assembly,  that  first 
of  all  he  did  establish  (Yrona/m  Quocne  of  iEtiTrr,  of 
Cyprcs,  of  Ltdia,  and  of  toe  lower  Stria  ; and  at  that 
time  also  C^ttarloH  king  of  the  same  Uealtues.  This 
Ctrmrion.  was  supposed  to  bo  the  son  of  /h/(w«  C<rmr,  who 
ha<l  loft  Cleopalm  great  with  child.  Secondly,  he  called 
tho  sons  bo  had  by  her,  the  kings  of  kings,  and  gave 
AUxander  for  his  portion,  Aumenia,  Media,  and  Pah- 
thia,  when  he  had  cwimierwl  the  country  J and  unto 
/Yu/oiayfor  his  portion,  lhn.:<iciA,  Syria,  and  CluiLiA. 
And  tlierewitholl  ho  brought  out  AltTaudtr  in  a long 
g«>wno  afler  the  fashion  of  the  MsDEswith  a high  co|>< 
tanko  hat  on  his  bco<J,  narrow  in  tho  top,  as  tho  kings  of 
the  Medes  and  Arueniank  do  use  to  wearo  them:  k 
yWnmy  a|>pareUe4l  in  a cloake  alter  the  Macedokian 
maner,  with  shm»er8  on  hi*  feet  oml  a broiwi  hat.  with  a 
myall  liand  or  uiarleme.  Such  was  the  api^rell  and  old 
attire  of  tho  ancient  kings  and  successors  of  Atex(inti<r 
the  Great.  So  after  his  sons  had  done  their  humble  duties, 
and  kissed  their  father  and  mother,  presently  a cotn{winy 
of  AkmeriaE  souldicrs  sot  there  of  pur|iose,  com'^KUwed 
the  one  about,  and  a like  corofmny  of  MAOEl>OXUJt»  the 
other.  Now  for  Cltitpairti,  she  did  not  onely  wearo  at  that 
time  (but  at  all  other  times  else  when  she  came  abrowl) 
tho  apiMuoll  of  the  goddess  Isu,  and  so  gave  audience  unto 
all  hor  Bubiocta,  as  a new  /«««.” 


(2)  Scene  VI.— 

irAcrms,  1 t<ytfd 

Hit  ftortlftn/or  rrfsra.J 

'*  There  his  wife  Ortono  that  came  out  of  Grece  with  him, 
besought  him  to  send  her  unto  her  brother,  the  which  bo 
did.  lUiavia  at  that  time  was  groat  with  child,  and  m4>re> 
over  ha*l  a second  daughter  by  him.  and  yot  sho  put  her 
Rolf  in  ioumy,  and  met  with  hor  brother  OrLiria*  <*a»ar  by 
the  way,  who  broxight  his  two  chiofe  frionfls,  .Vircrao#  and 
f)K8 


I Ayrippn  with  him.  She  tooke  thorn  aside,  and  with  all 
tho  mstaneo  sho  could  fioesiblo,  intreatecl  them  they  would 
I not  suflor  her  that  wa.s  the  happiest  woman  of  the  world, 
I U)  l»ccome  now  the  moat  wretenoil  k unfortunatest  creature 
i of  all  otlmr.  For  iiuw‘.  said  sho,  every*  mans  eyea  do  gase 
I on  mo,  that  am  the  sister  of  one  of  the  Knuicrours,  and 
wife  of  the  other.  And  if  tho  worst  cotmscl  take  place 
(which  tho  gods  forbnlland  tlmitboyj^w  towarres;  for 
your  selves,  it  is  uneertoino  to  which  of  them  two  the  gods 
have  assigned  tho  victorio  or  overthrow.  Hut  for  mo,  on 
which  *i«lo  Boover  the  \iclory  fall,  my  sUte  can  be  but 
most  miserable  still.” 


! (3)  Si  ENE  VII. — 

■ - ■ tlo  y»N  mitdouhl 

j 7*^1/  tTurd  atkd  ikftt  my  unmndt  /] 

! **  Now  as  ho  was  setting  his  men  in  onicr  of  hattell.  there 
I was  a Captalne,  a valiant  man,  that  biul  served  AuioHiu* 
; in  many  Itattels  and  c«mHicts,  and  ha<l  all  hut  body  hacked 
I and  cut:  who,  as  AnloNtss  {>aBRe<l  by  him.  cried  out  unto 
I him,  and  said  : 0 noble  Kinfjoruur,  bow  oommeth  it  to  -|>osso 
that  you  trust  to  tlicse  vile  brittle  ships  ? What,  do  you 
j mistrust  theiio  wounds  of  mine,  and  this  swonl  ? let  tho 
I AIuYl'TiANa  and  rnuBKiciANH  fight  by  soa.  and  set  us  on 
I ilte  maine  land,  whore  we  use  to  coai|uer,  or  to  skiino 
on  our  feete.  Anioniut  imssetl  by  him  and  said  never  a 
word,  but  onely  bcckenct]  to  him  with  bis  hand  and  he.vl, 
as  though  he  wilh'tl  him  to  Ixe  of  g<*)d  courage,  allhotigh 
indeeri  he  luid  no  great  courage  himsclfe.  For  when  tho 
masters  of  tho  galleys  and  pitots  would  hare  let  their 
sailos  alone,  he  mmic  them  clap  them  on  ; saying  to  colour 
y*  matter  withal,  that  not  <uio  of  his  ouomius  should 
sca(>o.” 


(4)  ficniE  XL— 

Furtunt  icHoyrt 

tr«  scorn  her  moH  wAca  mod  tht  ttFfrt 
“Tliero  Antoniut  shewed  plainly,  that  ho  ha«l  not  onely 
lost  tho  courage  and  heart  of  an  Cm|iorour,  but  also  of  a 
xalinnt  man  ; and  that  ho  was  nut  his  ownc  man  (proving 
that  true  which  an  old  man  sjiako  in  mirth,  Thattbeaoule 
of  a lover  lireil  in  another  body,  and  not  in  his  owne  ;)  ho 
was  so  cariod  away  with  the  vaino  loro  of  this  woman,  a* 
if  he  lind  l>cno  gluMl  unto  her.  and  tliat  she  could  nut 
lmx*o  removed  without  moving  of  him  also.  For  when  ho 
saw  Cfeopatroft  ship  under  sailo,  ho  forgot,  forsook,  and 
I l>etmyc4l  them  that  fought  for  him,  and  imloarkui]  uiKm 
I a galley  with  five  ^nkes  of  <inrc*,  to  follow  her  tlmt  had 
' ulitauiy  begun  to  overthrow  him,  and  would  in  the  end  l^e 
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bis  utter  destniction.  When  she  know  his  galley  a farro 
off.  she  lift  up  a signe  In  tho  iKxnw  of  her  ship  ; and  so 
vlA/<^N4n4  conituing  to  it^  was  piuckt  up  whore  VltttfMim 
was : huwbcit  ho  saw  her  not  at  his  first  comming,  nor  she 
him,  but  went  and  stto  downe  alone  in  the  prow  of  his 
■hip.  {ukI  said  noror  n wont.  cla]»ptng  his  hear!  l«etw(H>no 
both  his  bamU.  In  the  tuoauo  time  cnnio  oortaino  light 
briguntines  of  Ccuurji,  tlint  followeil  him  hunl.  So 
straight  tumcxl  tho  prow  of  his  ship,  and 
i>re«cntly  put  the  rest  to  flight,  sariog  one  a j 

LackI).CSioni&N,  that  foliowml  him  uoaro,  and  ^irossefl  ; 
upon  him  with  groat  conmgo,  shaking  a dart  in  ms  hand  | 
orer  the  prow,  os  though  ho  would  lutro  throame  it  unto 
.dMtoMiNS.  Ah1ohih4  seeing  him,  came  the  roio-ensteU 
of  Ills  ship,  and  aske«l  him  what  ho  was  that  durst  follow 
.rlatoaifu  so  noarc?  I am,  answonx!  he,  A’si'v^/rs  tho  son 
of  iMrharft,  who  through  C«rjiuM  good  fortune  seeketh  to 
rcrengo  the  death  of  my  father.  Tliis  lM<hart4  was 
comlonmod  of  felhmio,  anil  Iwhoa^lctl  by  Antottiu*.  Hut 
yet  durst  not  \'onture  u{H>n  <lnrr>Mitu  ship,  but 

set  ii{)on  the  other  Admirall  galley  (for  there  wore  two  : ) 
and  leli  upon  him  with  such  a blow  of  his  brazen  spurro 
that  was  BO  hoary  an<l  biggo,  that  ho  tnmel  her  round, 
and  tooko  her,  Mrith  another  tliat  was  hxlcn  with  >*crj'  rich 
■tuffo  anti  cariago.  After  Eurtfcht  had  left  .-iNfoNiMji,  he 
turned  agnine  io  his  place,  and  sate  downe.  H{>eaking 
never  a wonl,  os  bo  di<l  before : and  so  lived  Uiroc  dayes 
alone,  without  sjusaking  to  any  man.  But  when  ho 
arrive<i  at  the  head  of  Tienanis,  there  CU<ijnUrtut  women 
first  bru\ight  .ix/osins  and  Cfro/ntfrct  to  s{>oako  together, 
and  afterwimls  to  sup  and  lie  together.  Then  l»ogan 
there  againe  a groat  number  of  merchants  shim  t4>  gather 
about  them,  and  sr>mo  of  their  friends  that  had  o.soa|)od 


from  th»s  overthrow,  who  brought  newes.  that  his  anwy 
by  sea  was  overthrowne,  but  that  they  thought  the  army 
by  land  was  yet  whole.’’ 

(5)  ScE!fK  XIIL— //<nr«  vith  th*/  Mriptt,  **  Fur- 
thermore, Catar  wouM  not  grant  unto  A requests : 

but  for  Cl^/Hitrn,  he  nuuiu  her  ao'^wor,  that  he  would  deny 
her  DutUing  reasonable,  so  that  she  would  either  put  A afo- 
hi'hs  to  death,  or  drive  him  out  of  her  country.  There* 
witluU  he  sent  T/iyretj  one  of  his  men  unto  her.  a very 
wise  and  discreet  man : who  bringing  letters  of  mvbte 
from  a young  Lord  unto  a noblo  Ladio,  and  that  l^oHidos 
grcotly  liked  her  beauty,  rai|^it  oaxily  by  hh  olotjuonco 
have  ]>eniwa«lo<l  her.  Ho  was  longer  in  mike  with  her  then 
any  man  else  was.  and  the  C^ueono  her  selfe  also  did  him 
great  honour:  insomuch  (w  he  made  AntoHiM  ioalous  of 
him.  Whereupon  vlatoNiiu  cau.sc<l  him  to  tie  taken  anti 
well  favourodly  whippo*!,  and  so  sent  him  unto  Cownr.*  and 
had  him  tell  him,  that  ho  ina<lo  him  angrio  with  him, 
liccausc  he  shewo>l  himsolfc  proud  and  disdninefull  townnls 
him  ; and  now  specially,  when  ho  was  easio  to  be  angml, 
bv  reason  of  his  present  misery’.  To  Iw  short,  if  this  mis- 
liko  thcc  (said  be)  thuu  hnsi  //{jtparfkns  one  of  my  enfran- 
chised Umdmen  with  thoo:  hang  liim  if  thou  wilt,  or 
whippe  him  at  thy  pleasure,  that  we  may  cry  «mittance. 
Fr.im  henceforth  (Vr«/xi/m,  to  clcaro  her  selfe  of  the  siis- 

1»iti<>n  he  had  of  her.  ma>lo  more  of  him  than  ever  she  did. 
''or  first  of  all.  whore  she  did  solemnize  the  day  of  hor 
birth  very  meAnoly  and  sj»ringly,  fit  for  her  present  mis- 
fortune, she  nowin  contrary  umnnerdid  koofw  it  with  such 
Kolemnity,  that  sho  cxooodod  all  momuiro  of  suiniituou.snos 
and  magnificence  : so  that  tho  guests  that  were  uiddon  to 
the  foasU,  and  came  poore,  went  away  rich.” 


ACT  IV. 


(1)  SCEXK  VIII.— 

rif  /rifnti, 

A n ftnsAKr  ail  of  yofd  / it  vo4  a 

Then  ho  came  againe  to  the  (tallace,  greatly  boasting  of 
this  victory,  and  sweetly  kissed  CUojmim,  amitnl  as  ho 
was  when  ho  came  from  the  fight.  roommetKiing  one  of 
his  men  of  antics  unto  her,  that  had  valiantly  fought  in 
this  skinnish.  deofuttra  to  rea'ani  his  inanlinesso,  gave 
him  at)  amtor  and  head  {teeco  of  cleane  gold  : hoadteit  tho 
man  at  armes  wltcn  ho  had  received  this  rich  gift,  stole 
a«'ay  by  night  and  a'cnt  to  C'<r<rfi‘.  An(o»ius  sent  again 
to  chaflen((e  CVsur,  to  fight  adth  him  hnndo  t«)  hande. 
C’lratiraunswerud  him.  That  he  luvl  many  other  a*aios  to  dye 
then  so.  Then  .In/ohiiw  seeing  there  was  no  way  more 
honorable  for  him  to  dye,  then  fighting  valiantly,  ho  dolor* 
minocl  to  set  up  his  rest,  both  by  son  anti  land.  So  Iwing 
at  Rup|*er  (os  us  re|K>rto4l)  he  cooimnumlet!  hU  officers  an<l 
bouMcbold  servants  that  waite<l  on  him  at  hU  bcHml.  that 
they  should  fill  hU  cupfXM  full,  and  tn.ako  as  mucho  of  him 
as  they  could  : for  said  ho,  you  know  not  whether  you 
shall  do  so  much  for  me  to  morrow  or  not,  or  whether  you 
siiall  serve  anothor  maUtor : and  it  may  bo  you  shall  st»o 
ino  no  more,  but  a doad  liodie.  This  notwithstanding, 
pcrceeving  tliat  hia  fronds  and  men  fell  a weeping  to 
n«rare  him  say  so  ; to  mOvc  that  ho  ha  I spokon.  ho  added 
this  more  unto  it  that  ho  would  Icndu  thorn  to  bnttoU, 
whoro  he  thought  rather  safely  to  rotumo  with  victory, 
then  valiantly  to  dio  with  honour.  Furlhcr  more  tlio 
solfe  same  night  within  a little  of  midnight,  when  all  tho 
city  was  tiuiet,  full  of  fcaro  and  sorrow,  thinking  what 
wouhl  Iki  tho  issue  and  en<le  of  this  warre,  it  is  said,  that 
wxlainly  they  hoar*!  a marrellouH  swoctc  liarmony  of  sundry 
sorts  of  instruments  of  musicko,  with  tho  crio  of  a mulii- 
tndo  of  people,  as  thor  h.id  boon  tlauncing,  and  h.vl  sung  .as 
they  uxe  in  Hocclias  fawios.” 


(2)  ScRxr.  XIV.— vy teeadoHd thnti dntffOKuk.] 
To  tho  instances  of  a siroihur  thought,  which  are  given 
in  tho  Variorum,  may  bo  mlded  the  following,  from  ft 
curious  black-letter  volume,  entitU<l  A most  pleasant 
I*ro«^*t  into  tho  Garden  of  Natural!  t’onlomplation,  to 
Itehoid  tho  Natural!  Causes  of  all  Kind  of  Meteors : 
&c.  kc.  by  W.  Fulko,  Doctor  of  Divinitie.  160*2,”  “ Flying 
Dragetns,  or  as  EngUsbmen  «dl  them,  fire-Drakes,  bo 
caused  on  this  maner.  When  a ccrtajTic  quaiititie  of 
vaj»ors  arc  gathered  together  on  a heap  being  very  nocro 
compact,  and  as  it  wore  hard  tcmporotl  together,  this 
lump  of  vaixtrs  ascending  to  y*  region  of  cold,  is  forcibly 
beaten  Istcko,  which  violence  of  moving  U sufficient  to 
kindle  it  (although  some  men  wil  have  it  to  bo  causod 
botwocn  2 cloudcs,  a hole  an<l  a cold)  then  the  highest 
part  which  was  climing  upwanl,  being  by  reason  moro 
subtil  ^d  thin,  appoareth  as  tho  Dragon’s  nock,  smoking, 
for  y‘  it  w!w  lately  in  tho  repulse  l>owo<l  or  made  crooked, 
to  reprcHcnt  the  Dragon*#  belly.  Tho  last  part  by  y*  same 
repulse,  tumcxl  upwar»l,  moketh  tho  tayle,  V»oth  ajuearing 
smaller,  fory*  it  is  further  off,  ami  also  for  that  the  cold 
bindeth  it.  This  Dragon  being  thus  causer!,  flicth  along 
in  y'*  ayre,  and  somotlrae  turneth  to  and  fro,  if  it  meet 
with  a cold  clou  I to  beat  it  l«ck,  to  y*  groat  terrour  of 
them  that  bohobl  it,  of  whome  some  «dl  it  a fire  Drake : 
some  sny  it  is  the  Dcrill  himselfo,  and  bo  make  report  to 
other.  More  than  17  yeercs  agoo.  on  May  day,  when  many 
young  folke  went  abroad  early  in  the  morning,  I remember, 
by  size  of  tho  cloeko  is  tho  foronexmo,  there  wni  newoa 
c.vne  to  London,  that  the  Dcrill.  the  some  mornirg,  wa» 
seono  flying  over  the  Temmes  : afterwaM  came  wor  I,  that 
hce  lightcri  at  Stratfurd,  and  was  thoro  taken  and  set  in 
tho  Stockos,  nn-1  that  thotu^h  he  would  have  ilissembleni 
the  matter,  by  turning  himselfo  into  the  like  leasc  of  a man, 
yet  was  hce  knowne  well  yenough  by  his  cloven  fovte.  I 
know  some  then  living,  that  wont  to  see  him,  and  returning, 
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AfRrm>-'«l,  that  he«  was  in<le«ilo  seeno  flying  m tho  nyro, 
hut  WAS  not  l«kL>n  |>ri»oner.  I remember  tlial  w>id0 
wUhe<l  he  had  Itcne  shot  at  with  Ounnes  or  limfU,  as  hoe 
flow  over  the  Temmoa.  Thtw  doe  ignorant  njen  aud^  of 
Uaeso  ihtn^  that  they  know  uol.  Am  for  this  Divell.  I 
KU])|)OHO  it  was  a flyint;  Dmjjon,  whereof  wee  niiouko,  vorio 
fcArfuIl  to  iiMdce  u|>o)i,  a'«  thouj^h  hee  ha<l  life,  ixH-auHe  hoo 
moveth,  wlictt'anhcv  is  notiun^elxc  )>ut  clowdcM  and  stnoake, 
BO  oi4;htic  is  (iod.  that  hoc  can  fearc  his  enomivM  with  tfacso 
and  such  like  ofierntionR.  whereof  some  examples  may  boo 
found  in  holy  Scripture.  '* 

(3)  ScKXE  XV'.— 

a Moman  f>if  a Rtmau 

VaiiaiUly  nta^MtsA'c/.J 

**  Tlieti  she  l>eini{  affraid  of  hU  furie,  fleil  into  the  ton>l)o 
which  ho  hful  caummI  to  he  ma<lo.  and  there  sho  lot'kod  the 
doorcii  unto  her,  k shut  all  the  spriri^'-i  of  the  Inckm  with 
throat  holu,  and  in  the  meane  iitm*  M-nt  unto  .4nrvJi>'Mi  to 
toll  him.  that  she  was  dead.  .^MfONias  boieovitit;  it,  aaid 
unto  himselfe  : What  docst  thou  looko  for  furthiT,  ,laW- 
Misr.  sith  s]>itcfuU  fortune  bath  taken  fitim  thee  the  only 
iov  thou  hadat,  for  whom  thou  yvt  resorvedst  thy  life? 
V\'hen  he  had  said  these  words,  ho  went  into  a chamber  k 
unartnotl  himsolf.  k beme  nakeil.  said  Utus  : 0 CYro/»<tfn>. 
it  tfrieveth  mo  not  that  I nave  hwl  thy.oornjsuiy,  for  I srtl 
not  l»e  lonjf  from  theo  : but  I arn  sory,  that  lianiitf  ben«  so 
|j;reat  a L'nptaine  k Emperor,  I am  imloed  oondemne<l  to  be 
ludged  of  lense  courajK  and  noble  mind  then  a woman. 
Now  ho  had  a man  of  his  calletl  AVoi,  whom  he  loved  and 
truAteil  much,  and  whom  he  hatl  lorn;  before  caustHl  to 
awcAre  imto  him,  that  he  sbouhl  kill  him  when  he  did 
command  him  : and  then  he  willeil  him  to  keo|>o  his 
promise.  HU  man  drawing  his  sword,  lift  it  up  as  though 
no  had  mont  to  have  stricken  his  master  : but  tumini^  his 
head  at  one  aide,  ho  thrust  hU  sword  into  lumsclfe,  and 
fell  downo  dead  at  hU  masters  foote,  Tlien  imtd  dnfuai’M; 
O noble  £rm,  I thanke  thee  for  this,  an<l  it  U valiantly 
done  of  thoo,  to  shew  mo  what  i Bhould  do  to  my  selfe, 
which  thou  couldeat  not  doe  for  me.  Tborc''tithalI  be 
tooke  bis  sword,  and  thrust  it  into  hw  Iwl’r,  and  so  fell 
downe  upon  a little  IhkI.  Tlie  wound  ho  had.  kilUnl  him 
not  preaently,  for  the  blond  stinUxl  a htle  uhon  he  was 


laido ; and  when  he  came  somewhat  to  himselfe  a^piine,  be 
pmycil  them  that  wore  alamt  him,  to  dUpiatch  him.  But 
they  all  flesl  out  of  the  chanilier,  and  left  him  cryine  out 
tormentini;  himMcIfe : untitl  at  the  last  there  onmo  a i^cre* 
tarie  unto  him  (called  ifiomeoitj)  who  was  commanded  to 
brini*  him  into  the  tomb  or  monument  where  Ciwpatrfi 
was.  When  he  lieiu*<I  th.at  she  was  alive,  ho  very  mmcatly 
prayed  his  men  to  carie  his  body  Uiitber,  an<l  so  he  was 
earied  in  hU  mens  nnues  into  tho  entry  of  the  monument. 

I Notwitlistandint;,  C'ltopnira  would  not  o{«o  the  (rates,  but 
\ came  to  the  hijfh  windowes,  and  cast  out  certainc  chaines 
I and  roites,  in  the  which  .da/MMitM  was  trusse^l : and  CYro> 

iuatra  ncr  uwne  scIfc,  with  two  women  onely,  which  she 
luul  suflcTVMl  to  Clime  with  her  into  those  monuments, 
trised  A nivnitu  up.  Th«*y  that  were  iwest  ni  to  ladiold  it, 

! said  Uicy  never  saw  so  pitifull  o Kij^ht.  Fur  they  plucked 
j up  iKMire  Anionitu  all  bloudio  as  he  was,  and  drawing-  on 
witn  |Kings  of  death  : w'ho  holding  up  his  hands  to  i’teo- 
< Ml/m,  raisod  up  hiinBelfe  as  well  os  he  could.  It  was  a 
liard  tiling  for  ihcMO  women  to  do,  to  lift  him  up : but 
(’irtipntra  stooping  down  with  her  he^.  putting  too  all  her 
I strength  to  her  uttermost  |iowcr,  did  lift  him  up  with 
. much  a<lu,  and  ne%'i«r  let  go  her  bold,  with  the  hvl|M>  of  tho 
Women  Itcm-ath  that  bad  her  be  of  good  courage,  k were 
as  soiy  to  sec  her  labour  so,  as  she  her  aelfe.  flo  when  she 
ha<l  pittoD  him  in  after  that  sort,  mui  laid  him  on  a l<o<i. 
she  rent  her  gartuents  u;K>n  him,  clipping  her  breast,  and 
semtehing  her  face  and  stomacke.  Tlicn  she  dried  up  hU 
bluu<l  that  had  liewrayc<i  his  face,  k called  him  her  b^nl. 
her  husband,  k Em^wror,  forgetting  her  own  misery  and 
calamity,  for  tho  pity  and  compassion  she  took  of  him. 
AntaniHS  made  her  cmase  her  lamenting,  k caller!  for  wine, 
either  !>ecause  he  was  a thinit,  or  else  ^r  Uiat  he  Uiought 
thereby  to  hasten  hU  death.  When  he  had  drunke.  be 
earnestly  prayerl  her,  and  perswarled  her,  that  she  would 
seeke  to  save  her  life,  if  she  could  {losMtble,  without  reprocb 
k dishonour : and  that  chiefly  she  should  trust  ProcuitiuM 
aliove  any  man  elm  about  An«l  as  for  himselfe, 

Uiat  she  should  not  lament  nnr  somw  for  the  miserable 
change  of  bU  fortune  at  the  end  of  his  dates  : hut  rather 
that  she  sbould  thinke  him  the  mure  fortunate,  for  the 
former  triumphes  and  honors  be  had  received  ; considering 
that  while  he  lived,  he  was  the  nobirsit  k greatest  Prince 
of  the  world  ; and  that  now,  Iw  was  overeoroe,  not  oowanily, 
twit  vnliantly,  a HuMaINE  by  anutiior  RomaINE." 


ACT  V. 


(])  Scene  II.— 

fVry/xtfrd, 

Not  trkal  you  haft  rttertd,  naf  tehai  ackmivlttlyd. 

Put  roll  uf  conr/HuC} 

**  At  length,  she  gave  him  a briefe  and  memoriall  of  all 
the  ready  mony  and  treasure  she  had.  But  by  chance 
there  stood  one*.Sr/#NCia  by,  one  of  her  Troasurerw,  who  to 
aoeme,  agood  servant,  came  straight  to  (’<rjrtr  to  disprove 
t’lfojtatra,  that  she  had  not  set  in  oil,  but  kept  many 
things  back  of  purpose.  Cleopaira  was  in  such  a rage  with 
him,  tliat  she  flew  upon  him,  and  tooke  him  by  the  hairo  of 
the  head,  and  boxed  him  well  favouredty.  Catar  fell  a 
laughing  k parted  the  fray.  Alas,  said  Me,  0 Cettar : is 
not  this  a great  shame  and  roproch,  that  thou  haring 
vuuchsafetl  to  take  the  painea  to  oomo  unto  mo,  and  done 
me  this  honor,  pooro  wretch,  k caitife  creature,  brought 
into  this  pitifull  and  miserable  state : and  that  mine  owne 
Berrants  Mould  come  now  to  accuse  me : though  it  may  be 
I have  reserved  some  iewels  and  trifles  meet  for  women, 
but  not  for  me  (poor©  soule)  to  set  out  my  selfe  wit.ball, 
but  meaning  to  give  some  pretie  presenU  and  gifts  unto 
OrfaWiti  and  Liria,  that  they  mMing  moans  and  inter* 
CMaioQ  for  me  to  thee,  thou  mightost  yet  extemi  thy 
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I favoiu*  and  mercy  upon  me.  fersnr  was  gltul  to  heare  her 
Hiy  so,  porawading  himselfe  thorebv  that  she  luui  yet  a 
desire  to  save  her  life.  Bo  he  made  her  answer,  that  be 
did  not  only  giro  her  that  to  dis(m«e  of  at  her  pleasure, 
which  she  had  kept  Isick.  but  further  promised  to  use  her 
more  honourably  and  bountifully,  then  she  would  thinke 
' for : and  so  ho  took  bis  leave  of  her,  supposing  he  had 
I deceived  her,  but  indeed  he  was  doooived  himaalfu.’'  ^ 

(2)  Scene  II.— 

If  if  tttll  dolu,  and^dtiing  for  a priHtt4$ 
J)eU(nd(d  qf  $0  many  royo/  FiAyr.] 

“There  was  a yong  Gentleman  CortuliuM  DolahiUa,  that 
was  one  of  C\r»ar$  very  great  familiars,  and  besides  did 
boaro  no  ill  will  unto  VlfoptUra.  He  sent  her  word 
secretly  (as  she  had  requested  him)  that  C'waar  duterminod 
to  take  bis  ioiuny  through  Stria,  k that  within  three 
daies  ho  would  send  her  away  before  with  her  children. 
When  this  was  told  ClfoutUrtt,  she  requested  C’<rMr  that 
j it  would  jiloase  him  to  suuer  her  to  offer  the  last  oblations 
I of  the  dealt,  unto  the  soule  of  Anfoniut.  This  being 
granted  her,  she  was  earied  to  the  place  where  bis  tombe 
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WA«,  and  there  fallint;  ilowtie  on  tier  knoo9«.  embradnt;  the 
tonil>e  with  her  women,  the  tearoe  running  cluwne  her 
chock*,  she  began  to  N|>oak  in  this  aort  : O my  tlciiro 
L«ml  AnfoniKM,  it  la  not  long  frithence  I buried  tkeo  hero, 
hoing  a free  woman  : & now  I ufTor  unto  thee  the  runemll 
MpriiikliDgs  and  ol>latk>nfi,  being  a captii’e  and  fmaonor ; 
aud  vet  1 am  forbiiiden  and  kept  from  tearing  and 
miirthering  Ihw  captive  Uxly  of  mine  with  blowos.  which 
they  carefully  guard  and  kce|>c,  onvly  to  triumph  of  thoe  : 
looko  therefore  heiiooforth  for  no  oilier  honom,  oflToringx, 
nor  aaciihcea  from  too : for  theeo  are  the  last  which 
f’lfoitatn  can  give  thee.  «ilh  now  they  cario  her  away. 
Whileat  wo  Iivo«l  together,  nothing  could  sever  our 
comimnics ; but  now  at  our  death,  I foare  mo  thoy  will 
mako  UH  change  our  oountne*.  For  as  thou  being  a 
RumaIx,  hast  )«ne  biiriod  in  ^4i!(iYrT:  even  ao  wretcne'l 
creature  I an  ^£uTi*TiAt(,  nlrnll  l>o  buried  in  Italy,  which 
ahull  be  all  the  good  that  I have  rooeivod  Ity  thy  country. 
If  tliorofore  the  gixia  where  thou  art  now  have  any  power 
& authority,  aith  our  gods  here  have  forsaken  u*.  suffer 
lint  thy  true  friend  and  lover  to  bo  cari«l  away  alivo, 
tlmt  in  me  they  triumph  of  thee ; but  roooivo  mo  with 
thee,  and  lot  mo  l»o  burie<l  in  one  selfe  tombe  with  thee. 
For  though  my  griefes  and  miseries  l>o  Infitiit.  yet  none 
hath  grieved  me  more,  nor  that  I could  los-te  boaro 
withall,  then  this  small  time  which  I have  bene  driven 
to  live  alone  without  thee.  Then  having  endo<i  these 
dolofuil  plaints,  and  ciuwafsl  the  tomlw  with  gariands 
& sundry  nos^ayes.  and  marvellous  loi'ingly  embraced 
the  same,  she  conunondod  they  should  prepare  her 
bath  ; and  when  she  had  )>atbed  and  washe<J  ncrselfe,  she 
fell  to  her  moate,  and  was  sumptuously  sorre<l.  Now 


whilest  she  wa<i  at  dinner,  there  came  r countrimao  and 
brought  her  a basket,  'fho  souMlors  that  warde<l  at  the 
gates,  asked  him  straight  wliat  ho  ha<l  in  hU  basket.  Ho 
o|icood  his  basket,  anil  tuoke  out  the  leaves  that  covcroil 
the  figs,  and  shewed  them  that  they  were  ftgs  he  brought. 
They  all  of  them  marvolltxl  to  see  so  goodly  figgen.  Tho 
oounirieman  laughed  to  hearo  them,  and  bod  them  tako 
some  if  thoy  would.  They  beleeve*!  he  told  them  truly, 
and  so  ixui  him  carie  tlioin  In.  After  CYropo/ra  had  dinoil, 
she  sent  a certaino  table  written  an<l  seolerl  unto  C«rsar, 
and  commanded  them  all  to  ^ out  of  the  tcndies  where 
she  was,  but  the  two  women  : then  she  shut  the  dooitM  to 
her.  CVrsrtr  when  he  rccoivcfl  this  tublo,  and  began  to 
roa<le  her  lamentation  and  iietition,  nxjuestinghim  that  he 
would  let  her  l>c  buried  with  A uhmiu*,  found  stmight  what 
she  meaut.  and  thought  b)  have  gone  thither  hirnHolfo : 
howbeit,  he  sent  one  Iwforo  in  all  hast  that  might  bo,  to 
see  what  it  was.  Her  d^th  was  very  sotlaine  : for  those 
whom  CYrsorsant  unto  her,  ran  tldlhor  in  all  host  possible, 
mid  found  tho  souldicrs  standing  at  tho  gate.  mittruBting 
nothing,  nor  understanding  of  her  death,  hut  when  they 
had  o(aned  the  doores,  they  found  VtfoptUra  starke  dead, 
laid  ufion  a bod  of  gold,  attired  and  aivayed  in  her  n^Il 
robes,  and  one  of  her  two  women,  which  was  called  Inu, 
dead  at  her  feet : and  her  other  woman  (called  Vkar»ioit) 
half  dead,  k trembling.  Uimming  tho  Diademe  which 
(Y<o/Ki<ra  wore  upon  her  hca<L  One  of  the  soldiers  seeing 
her,  angrily  swd  unto  her:  U that  well  done  Ckarmion  f 
Very  well,  said  she  againe,  anti  meete  for  a Princesae 
descended  from  tho  race  of  so  many  noble  Kings : she 
said  no  more,  but  fel  down  dead  hard  by  tho  bed." 
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CRITICAL  OriXIONS  ON  ANTONY  AND  CLEOPATRA. 


“ ‘ Antojiy  and  Cleopatra  * may,  in  some  mca.suro,  bo  con8idore(l  as  a contiiuiation  of  * Julius  Cresar : * 
ilio  two  priucijMil  cUamctora  of  Antony  and  Augustus  arc  equally  sustained  in  both  pieces.  * Antony 
and  Cleopatra’  is  a play  of  great  extent ; the  pn^esa  is  less  simple  than  in  ‘Julius  C®Har.*  Tho 
fulness  and  variety  of  political  and  warlike  events,  to  which  the  union  of  tho  three  divisions  of  the 
Boruan  world  under  one  master  uecessarily  gave  rise,  were  perhaps  too  great  to  admit  of  being  clearly 
exhibited  iu  one  dramatic  picture.  In  this  consists  the  great  difficulty  of  tho  historical  drama  :>~it  must 
bo  a crowded  exinict,  and  a living  development  of  history  ; — the  difficulty,  however,  has  generally  been 
successfully  overcome  by  Shaksi>earo.  But  now  many  things,  which  are  tran.sacted  in  the  background, 
are  here  merely  alluded  to,  in  a manner  which  supposes  an  intimate  ac<|uaintai>ce  wnth  tho  history  ; but 
a work  of  art  should  contain,  within  itself,  everything  ncce.ssary  for  its  being  fully  understocxl.  I^lany 
persons  of  historical  importance  are  merely  introduced  in  passing  ; the  pre}>arator)'  and  concurring 
circumstances  ai*o  not  sufficiently  collected  into  masses  to  avoid  distracting  our  attention.  The  priuci|ial 
personages,  however,  are  most  emphatic^ly  distinguished  by  lineament  and  colouring,  and  powerfully 
arrest  tho  imagination.  In  Antony  wo  obsene  a mixture  of  great  qualities,  wcaknosees,  and  vict^; 
violent  ambition  and  ebullitions  of  magnanimity  ; we  see  him  now  sinking  into  luxurious  enjoymeut, 
nnd  then  nobly  ashamed  of  his  own  aberrations, — manning  himself  to  resolutions  not  unworthy  of 
himself,  which  arcidways  shipwrecked  against  the  seductions  of  an  artful  woman.  It  is  Hercules  in  tho 
chaiu.s  of  Oraphale,  <lrawn  from  tho  fabulous  heroic  ages  into  history,  and  invested  with  tho  Boman 
costume.  Tho  seductive  arts  of  Cleopatra  arc  in  no  rc»pect  veiled  over ; she  is  an  amliiguoiis  being 
made  up  of  royal  pride,  female  vanity,  luxury,  inconstancy,  and  true  attachment.  Although  the  mutual 
passion  of  herself  and  Antony  is  without  moral  dignity,  it  still  excites  our  sympathy  as  an  iusurniount- 
ablo  fascination  : — they  seem  formed  for  each  other,  arid  Cleopatra  is  as  remarkable  for  her  seductive 
channs,  as  Antony  for  tho  splendour  of  his  deeds.  As  they  die  for  each  other,  wo  forgive  them  for 
having  lived  for  each  other,  llie  open  and  lavish  chamclor  of  Antony  is  otlmirably  contrasted  with  the 
heartless  littleness  of  Octavius,  whom  Shakspeare  seems  to  have  completely  seen  through,  without 
allowing  himself  to  be  led  astray  by  tho  fortune  and  the  fame  of  Augustus.” — Schleoei,. 

“The  highest  praiRc,  or  rather  form  of  praise,  of  this  play  which  I can  offer  in  my  own  mind,  is 
the  doubt  which  the  penisal  always  occasions  iu  me,  whether  tho  ‘Antony  and  Cleopatra*  is  not,  in  all 
exhibitions  of  a giant  power  iu  its  strength  and  vigour  of  maturity,  a formidable  rival  of  ‘ .Macbeth,* 

‘ Lear,* ‘Hamlet,’ and  ‘ Othello.*  rdirUer  auihiT  is  tlio  motto  for  its  stylo,  comparatively  with  that  of 
Khaks])eare's  other  works,  oven  as  it  is  the  general  motto  of  ^1  hU  works  conq^red  with  those  of  other 
poets.  Be  it  remembered,  too,  that  this  happy  valiancy  of  style  is  but  the  rcprc-scutativo  and  result  of 
all  the  material  excclloucics  so  expressed. 

“This  play  should  be  perused  in  mental  contrast  with  ‘ Romeo  and  Juliet,’ — as  the  love  of  pa.s.sioii 
and  appetite  opposed  to  the  love  of  affection  and  instinct.  But  the  art  displayed  in  tho  character  of 
Cleopatra  is  profound  ; in  this,  especially,— that  tho  sonso  of  criminality  in  her  passion  is  IcHscncil  by 
our  insight  into  its  depth  and  energy,  at  the  very  moment  that  w*e  cannot  but  perceive  that  the  {>as.sion. 
itself  springs  out  of  the  habitual  craving  of  a licentious  nature,  and  that  it  is  sup|)orted  and 
reinforced  by  voluntary  stimulus  and  soughbfor  associations,  instead  of  blossoming  out  of  spontaneous 
emotion. 

“Of  all  Shaksfioare’s  hi.storical  plays,  ‘Antony  and  Cleopatra’  is  by  far  the  most  wonderiul.  There  is 
not  one  in  which  ho  h&a  followed  history  so  minutely,  and  yet  thera  are  few  in  which  ho  impresses  tho 
notion  of  angelic  strength  so  much, — i»erhaps  none  in  which  he  impresses  it  more  strongly.  This  is 
greatly  owing  to  the  manner  iu  which  the  fiery  force  is  sustaiiie<l  throughout,  and  to  the  numerous 
momentary  flashes  of  nature  counteracting  the  historic  abstraction.  As  a wonderful  s{>cciinen  of  the 
way  in  which  Shaksj>eare  lives  up  to  the  very  end  of  this  play,  read  the  Ia.st  part  of  tlio  concluding 
scene ; and  if  you  would  fee!  tho  judgment  an  well  as  the  geniu-s  of  Shaks))earc  in  your  heari's  core, 
comjwro  this  astonishing  drama  with  Dryden’s  * All  for  Love.’  Coleridqb. 
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TITUS  ANDRONICUS. 


That  Shakespeare  had  some  fehai'c  in  the  comjHisition  of  this  revolting  tragedy,  the  fact  of  iU 
appearance  in  tlic  list  of  pieces  a8crll>cd  to  him  by  Mercs,  and  its  insertion  by  Heniingc  and 
Cuiidell  in  the  folio  collection  of  1023,  forbids  us  to  doubt.  He  may,  in  the  dawning  of  his  dramatic 
career,  have  written  a few  of  the  speeches,  and  have  imparted  vigour  and  more  rhytlunical  fi\*edom 
to  others;  he  may  have  been  instrumental  also  in  putting  the  piece  upon  the  stage  of  the 
company  to  which  he  then  belonged ; but  that  he  ha<l  any  hand  in  the  story,  or  in  its  barbarous 
characters  and  incidents,  we  look  upon  as  in  the  highest  degree  improbable.  U{k}ii  this  point, 
indeed,  all  his  editors,  from  Kowe  to  Hyee,  with  the  exception  of  Capell,  Collier,  and  Knight, 
np|>car  to  be  of  one  mind. 

“ On  what  prineipio  the  editors  of  the  first  complete  edition  of  our  poet's  plays  admitUnl  this 
[Titxu  Andronicus]  into  their  volume  cannot  now  be  ascertained.  The  most  probable  reason 
that  can  be  assigiUHl,  is,  that  he  wrote  a few  lines  in  it,  or  gave  some  assistance  to  the  author  in 
revising  it,  or  in  some  other  way  aided  him  in  bringing  it  forward  on  the  btage.  The  tradition 
mentioned  by  Ravenscroft  in  the  time  of  King  James  II.  warrants  us  in  making  one  or  other  of 
these  suppositions.  * I have  been  told  * (says  he  in  his  preface  to  an  alteration  of  this  play 
published  in  1G87)  * by  some  anciently  conversant  with  (he  stage,  that  it  was  not  originally  his, 
but  brought  by  a private  author  to  be  acted,  and  he  only  gave  some  master  touches  to  one  or 
two  of  the  principal  parts  or  clmractors.*  * ♦ • * * 

“ To  enter  into  a long  disquisition  to  prove  tins  piece  not  to  have  been  written  by  Shakspeare, 
would  be  an  idle  waste  of  time.  To  those  who  are  not  conversant  witli  his  writings,  if  particular 
passages  were  exanuned,  more  words  would  be  iKicessary  than  the  subject  is  worth ; those  who 
arc  well  acquainted  wdth  his  works,  cannot  entertain  a doubt  on  the  question.  I will,  however, 
mention  one  mode  by  wliich  it  may  be  easily  ascertainud.  Lot  the  reader  only  peruse  a few 
lines  of  Ajtpiiis  and  Virginut^  Tancred and  GUmnnd,  Tht  BattUof  Alcazar^  Jeronimoy 
Rmpentr  of  f/e?  Turkt^  Thf  Wounds  of  Civil  ITar,  The  Wars  of  Cyrus,  Locrinef  Arden  of 
Feversfutniy  Kiivj  Edaard  /.,  The  Sjmnish,  Tragedy^  Solgman  ami  Persata^  King  Leir^  the 
old  King  JohUy  or  any  oilier  of  the  pieces  that  were  exhibited  before  the  time  of  Shakspeare,  and 
he  will  at  once  perceive  that  Titus  Andronicus  was  coiued  in  the  same  mint.** — Mai.onk. 

Langbuine,  in  his  Account  of  English  Dramatic  PoetSy  1C91,  says  this  tragedy  “was  first 
printed,  4to.  T^md.  1594  ; ’*  and  as  the  Stationers'  Iii>gistcrs  show  an  entry  iiia4le  by  John  Hauter, 
Feb.  Gth,  1593-4,  of  “ A bookc  entitled  a noble  Roman  Historye  of  Tytus  Andrutiicus,"  ho 
5116  Q Q 2 


Digitized  by  Google 


TITUS  ANDHONlCUa 


is  probably  corruct,  thuugh  the  only  quarto  editions  at  present  known  arc  of  1600  and  1011. 
Of  ita  origin  and  date  of  prcMiuction  we  know  but  little.  When  registering  his  claim  to  the 
“ Historye  of  Tvtus  Andronicus,”  Dantcr  coupled  with  it  “ the  ballad  thereof,”  and  this  ballad, 
whicli  will  be  found  among  the  Comments  at  the  end  of  the  piece,  was  at  one  time  supposed  to 
be  the  basis  of  the  drama.  It  is  now  a moot  point  whether  the  play  was  founded  on  the  ballad, 
or  the  ballad  on  tlic  play.  The  story  of  Titus,  however,  must  have  been  popular.  It  is  men- 
tioned  in  Painter's  Po/<wf  of  PUasurt ; and  there  is  an  allusion  to  it  in  the  comedy  called, 
A Knnek  to  know  a Knave,”  1594.  Moreover,  from  a memorandum  in  Henslowe’s  Diary, 
which  records  the  acting  of  a drama,  entitled  “ TiUu  and  OndronkiUy*  Jan.  23,  1503-4, 
there  ap|)oars  to  have  been  another  play  on  the  subject.  Is  it  to  this  piece,  or  to  the  “ I'itus 
Andronicus”  attributed  to  ShakcsiKjare,  tlmt  Ben  Jonson  refers  in  the  Induction  to  his  “ Bartho- 
lomew Fair*’? — “ He  that  tnll  ««var,  Jeuoximo  or  Andboiticus,  art  the  best  phiys  yef,  shall 
jtass  unexcepteil  at  hfrty  as  a »wn  ukase  jmf'fment  shoies  it  is  constant^  and  hath  stood  still  these 
fve^antl-tirenty  or  thirty  years.  Thouyh  if  be  an  iynoranet,  it  is  a ritiaous  and  staid  iynor- 
ance ; and  7ieJt(  to  trnthy  a conjirmed  error  does  teelV* 


$trsons  ^tprtstnta. 


Satfbsincs,  *?(7n  to  the  late  Emperor  a/  Rome, 
a/tervards  Empcror. 

BAsatA5C8,  Brother  to  Satuminas. 

Titds  AifDR05Iccfl,  a nd/le  Roman 
Mabccs  Akdronicvs.  Brother  to  Titus. 

Lircirs, 

QciiiTCs,  I 

iSons  to  Titus  Andronicus. 

Menus,  > 

You^co  Lucius,  a Boy.  Son  to  Lucius. 

Publius,  5on  to  Marcus  the  Tribune. 

.£milius,  a no6/<  Roman. 

Alarbus, 

Deubtrius, 

Chirox, 


Aaro.x,  a Sloor. 

I A Captain. 

I A Tribune. 

A Messenger. 

A Clown. 

Roman.s. 

Goths, 

Tamora,  Queen  of  the  G dhs. 

Latiria,  Dauykier  to  Titus  Andronicus. 
A Nurse. 

A blaek  Child. 


- 

. to 


to  Tamora. 


A'tnomm  of  Titui^  Senators,  Tribunes,  OfHemt,  Soldiers,  and  Attendants. 


5»6 


SCENE,— Rome,  and  the  Country  near  it. 
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ACT  I. 


SCENE  I. — Rome.  Btfort  the  Ca|>itol. 


Tomb  of  tht  Andronici  appearing.  Enter  j 
the  Tribunes  and  Senators,  aloft;  and  then 
enter,  below,  Satuunini'S  and  hU  Followers 
from  OM  side,  and  Bassianus  and  his  \ 
Followers  from  the  other,  with  drum  and  ' 
colours. 


Sat.  Noble  patricians,  patrons  of  my  right, 
Defend  the  justice  of  nij  cause  with  arms ; 
And,  countrymen,  my  loring  followers, 

Plead  my  successive  title  with  your  uwonls : 

I am  his*  tirst«born  son,  that  wns  the  last 

(•)  Plfkt  folio.  / roj  Iht. 


Diy:u^cd  by 
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TITUS  ANDKON'ICUa 


[kcexe  1. 


ACT  1. 


TIml  wore  the  impciial  (liiiJcm  of  Rome; 

1‘hen  lot  ra.y  father’s  honours  live  in  me, 

Kor  wron^  mine  age*  with  this  indignity. 

13a8S.  Romans, — friends,  followers,  favouirrs  of 
my  right, — 

If  oTcr  IWsianus,  Carsar’s  son, 

\\*cre  gracious  in  the  eyes  of  royal  Rome, 

Koe|>,  then,  this  passage  to  the  Capitol ; 

And  sutfer  not  dishonour  to  appnmch 
The  imjK.*rial  seat,  to  virtue  consecrate, 

To  justice,  continence,*  and  nobility: 

But  let  dcMTt  in  pure  cleetum  shine ; 

And,  Romans,  fight  for  fi-eedozn  in  your  choice. 


Enter  Mahccs  AimnoMcrs,  alofiy  mth  th< 
crown. 

Marc.  Princes, — that  strive  by  factions  and 
by  friends 

Ambitiously  for  rule  and  cnipery, — 

Know  that  the  people  of  Rome,  for  whom  wc 
stand 

A special  party,  have,  by  common  voice. 

In  election  for  the  Ihiman  eni|K‘ry, 

Chosen  Androniciis,  sunmmed  Pins 
For  many  good  and  great  deserts  to  Romo: 

A nobler  man,  a braver  warrior. 

Lives  not  this  day  within  the  city  walls. 

He  by  the  senate  is  aceited  * home. 

From  weary  wars  a^inst  the  l>arharous  Goths  ; 
That,  with  his  sons,  a tem>r  to  our  foes, 

Hath  yukM  a nation  strong,  train'd  up  in  arms. 
Ten  years  are  spent  since  first  ho  undertook 
This  cause  of  Rome,  and  ehastisM  with  arms 
Our  cncniies*  pride:  five  times  he  hath  return’d 
Bleeding  to  Homo,  bearing  his  valiant  sons 
In  coffins  from  the  field ; 

And  now  at  last,  laden  with  honour’s  spoils. 
Returns  the  good  Andronicus  to  Rome, 

Renowned  Titus,  flourishing  in  arms. 

Let  us  entreat, — by  honour  of  his  name, 

AVhom  worthily  yon  would  have  now  succeed, 

And  in  the  Capitol  and  senate’s  right, 

M'hom  you  protend  to  honour  and  adore,— 

That  you  withdraw  you,  and  abate  your  sti*ongth  ; 
Bismiss  your  followers,  and,  as  suitors  should, 
Plead  your  deserts  in  peace  and  humbleiieiiis. 

Sat.  How  fair  the  tribune  speaks  to  calm  my 
thoughts ! 

Bars.  Mnrcu.s  Andronicus,  so  I do  nffy'* 

• .Vor  N>n>iif  Mjr  rlsini  inMOrj/jr. 

k — continence,--]  That  i»,  itm^trunet.  So  in  “ Macbeth," 
Act  IV.  Sc.  3.— 

“ the  kinK-breomina  ffracei, 

A»  Juitire.  verity,  temp^tiner,"  Ac. 
c — arrited— I SummoHtd. 

4 _ — I r.'n/frfc. 
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In  thy  uprightness  and  integrity, 

And  so  I love  and  honour  thco  and  thine, 

Thy  noble  brother  Titus  and  his  sons, 
j And  her  to  whom  my  thoughts  arc  humblcHl  all, 

I Gracious  J^vinia,  Rome's  rich  ornament, 
j That  I will  here  dismiss  my  loving  frienda ; 

1 An<l  to  my  fortunes  and  the  people’s  favour 
Commit  my  cause  in  balance  to  be  weigh’d. 

[Ejrcunt  the  Followers  of  Bassiaivi's. 
Sat.  Friends,  that  have  been  thus  forward  iu 
my  right, 

I thank  you  all,  and  here  dismiss  you  all ; 

I And  to  the  love  and  favour  of  my  country 
I Commit  myself,  my  person,  and  the  CAUse. 

[ExfttrU  the  Followers  of  Satuhxinus. 
Rome,  be  as  just  ami  gracious  unto  me. 

As  I am  confident  and  kind  to  thee.— 

Open  the  gates  * and  let  me  in. 

^ Bass.  Tribunes,  and  me,  a poor  competitor. 

[F/omWsA  Saturninus  and  Bassiaxi’s 
go  up  into  the  Capitol. 

I Enter  a Captain,  and  others. 

I 

I Cap.  Romans,  make  way : the  g<K»d  a ndronieiw. 
Patron  of  virtue,  Rome’s  best  champion. 
Successful  in  the  battles  that  he  fights, 

, With  honour  and  with  fortune  is  return’d 
Fmm  where*  he  circumscribed  with  his  sword, 

, And  bixiught  to  yoke,  the  enemies  of  Rome. 

I 

! [/>r«ms  and  trumjieU  sound,  and  then  enter 
Marti C8  and  MiTica,  -({fter  them  tioo 
I Men  fitaring  a caeered  with  bhcl': 

then  Lucius  and  Quintus.  After  them 
! Titus  Andromcub  ; and  then  Tamora,  the 
Queen  o/ Goths,  trith  Alarrus,  Dkmktrius, 
Chtron,  Aajion  the  Moor,  and  other  Goths, 
prisoners.  Soldiers  and  P^'oplc  fottomng. 
The  Bearers  set  down  the  coffin,  and  Titus 
spe<tks. 

I 

j Tit.  Hail,  Rome,  victorious  in  thy  mourning 
I weeds ! 

' Lo,  os  the  bark  that  hath  discharg’d  his^  fmught, 
Returns  with  precious  lading  to  the  bay 
. From  whence  at  first  she  weigh’d  her  anchorage, 
Cometh  Andronicus,  hound  witii  laurel  liouglis, 

I To  itr-sahite  his  country  with  his  tears. — 

I Teal'S  of  true  joy  for  his  return  to  Romo. — 


(*)  Flni  faiio,  wktnet- 

• Op«i  thv  (MiM— ] r»prl)  print*— "Ofcn  tbp  ir«trs,tribQBc«.” 
&c.  Mr.  CoUkir'*  uinoutor  *uk^*U,— " Open  tl«  bratnt  irkte*," 
&r. 

f ~ bl* /raNfS/,— ] "Hi**'  la  ber«  u»pd  for  the  imprraona 
pronoun,  iU. 
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TITUS  ANDRONICUS. 


ACT  I.J 

Thou  great  defender  of  this  Capitol, 

Stand  gracloua  to  the  ritca  that  we  intend 
Kc»maii»,  of  fivc-and-twenty  valiant  wins, 

Half  of  the  iiuntber  that  king  Priam  had, 
liehold  the  poor  remains,  alive  and  dead ! 

These  that  survive,  let  Homo  reward  with  love ; 
These  that  I bring  unto  their  latest  home. 

With  burial  amongst  their  ancestors : 

Here  Goths  have  given  mo  leave  to  sheathe  my 
sword. 

Titus,  unkind,  and  carclcas  of  thine  own, 

M'hv  suffer’st  thou  thy  sons,  unburied  yet, 

To  hover  on  the  dreadful  shtire  of  Styx  ? 

Make  way  to  lay  them  by  their  brethren. — • 

open  thf  tomb. 

Tljcrc  greet  in  silence,  ns  tlio  dead  are  wont, 

And  sleep  in  peace,  slain  in  your  country’s  wars ! 
O,  sacrwl  iweptacle  of  my  joys, 

Sweet  cell  of  virtue  and  nobility. 

How  many  sons  of  mine  hast  thou  in  store, 

That  thou  wilt  never  render  to  me  more  I 

Lee.  Give  ns  the  proudest  prisoner  of  the 
(toths, 

That  wc  may  hew  his  limbs,  and,  on  a pile, 

A<i  maufs/rdtrnm,  sacrifice  his  flcsli, 

Hefore  this  earthy ♦ prison  of  their  bones; 

That  so  the  shadows  he  nut  tinappi'asM, 

Nor  we  disturb’d  with  prodigies  on  earth.** 

Tit.  I give  him  you. — the  noblest  that  sun  ives, 
The  eldest  son  of  this  disti-essed  queen. 

Tam.  Stay,  Roman  brethren! — Gracious  con- 
queror, 

Victorious  Titus,  rue  the  tears  I sIicmI, 

A mother’s  tears  in  passion  for  her  son  : 

And  if  thy  sons  were  ever  dear  to  thee, 

O,  think  my  sons  to  be  as  dear  to  me ! 

SufHccth  not,  that  wc  arc  brought  to  Rome 
To  beautify  thy  triumphs  and  return. 

Captive  to  thee  and  to  thy  Roman  yoke  ; 

Rut  must  my  sons  l)C  slaughter’d  in  the  streets, 
For  valiant  doings  in  their  country’s  cause  ? 

O,  if  to  fight  for  king  and  commonweal 
Were  piety  in  thine,  it  is  in  these  ! 

Andronicus,  stain  not  thy  tomb  with  blood: 

Wilt  thou  draw  near  the  nature  of  the  gods  ? 
Draw  near  them,  then,  in  being  merciful: 

Sweet  mercy  is  nobility’s  true  Imdgc. 

Thrice-noblc  Titus,  spare  my  first-bom  son. 

Tit.  Patient'  yourself,  madam,  ami  pardon  me. 
These  arc  theirt  brctlu*en,  whom  you  Gotlis 
beheld 


(*)  Firtt  folio,  enrlhlg,  (t)  Pint  foUo.  tfit. 

* — brethren.]  To  be  rr''nnunrc<I  w a irlijllablc. 
b Kor  VC  disturb'd  srilh  prodiities  on  earth.}  The  ancients,  it 
need  hardlj  be  observed,  held  belief  that  the  spirits  of  the  uii* 
bulled  dead  importuned  their  relatives  and  frknds  to  obtain 
funereal  rites. 

c Patirot  |*oMrs^//,— ] Steevens,  among  other  examples  of 
this  verb,  eiles  the  following  from  King  Edward  I.  hV9S.— 

“ Patifmt  jeat  highness,  'Us  but  mother's  love.” 


[SCC.NE  I 

] Alive  and  dead ; and  for  their  brethren  slain 
' Religiously  they  a.sk  a snerifiee : 

To  this  your  son  U mark’d;  and  die  he  must. 

To  ap{iea.sc  llieir  groaning  8lmdow.s  that  are  gone. 
Li'c.  Away  with  him!  and  moke  a tire 
straight ; 

And  with  our  swords.'upon  a pile  of  wood, 

IajI ’s  hew  his  limh.s  till  they  be  clean  consum’d. 

[AVci/iif  Li'cirs,  QuiNTi’s,  .Martius,  and 
Mi'Tifs,  irii/i  Alarbus, 

I Tam.  0 cruel,  irreligious  piety  ! 
j Ciii.  Wa.s  ever  Scythia  half  so  barbarous’? 

I Demet.  Oppose  not*  Scythia,  to  ambUious 
j Rome. 

I Alarbiis  goes  to  rest ; and  we  survive 
! To  tremble  under  Titus’  threatening  hHiks. 

Then,  madam,  stand  rcitolv’d  ; hut  ho|>e  withal, 
The  M?If-«imc  gods,  that  arm’d  the  queen  of 
Troy 

M'ith  opportunity  of  sharp  revenge 
I I’fwn  the  Thracian  tyrant  in  Ins'*  tent. 

May  favour  Tainora,  the  queen  of  Gotlrs, 

' (When  Goths  were  Goths. and  Tamora  was  queen) 
I To  quit  the  bloody  wrongs  upon  her  foc.s. 


Lrcirs,  Qn>'rrs,  Martr'S,  <i«tf 
Mutius,  with  their  aicortis  blo>xly. 

Luc.  See,  lorti  ami  father,  how  we  have 
perforai’d 

Our  Roman  rites : Alarbu.v’  limbs  are  lopp’d, 

And  ontrails  feed  the  sacrificing  fire, 

^^^lose  smoko,  like  incense,  doth  jicrfumo  the  sky. 
Ri‘maim‘th  nought,  but  to  inter  our  brethren, 

And  with  loud  ’larums  welcome  them  to  Rome. 

Tit.  Let  it  tic  so ; and  let  Andronieus 
Make  this  his  latest  farewell  to  their  souls. 

[Fionrish  0/  tn/m/Wir,  and  they  lay  th 
c(*^n  • i«  th*’  tomb. 

In  peace  and  honour  rest  you  here,  my  sons ; 
Rome’s  readiest  champions,  i*c|>oho  you  here  iu 
rest. 

Secure  frem  worldly  chances  and  mishaps ! 

Here  luvka  no  treason,  hero  no  envy  swells, 

Here  grow  no  damned  grudges;'  hero  are  no 
storms, 

No  noise,  but  silence  and  eternal  sl<N‘p : 

In  peace  and  honour  rest  you  here,  my  sons  I 

(*)  Pir»t  folio,  mf, 

^ — in  lt)>  /ml.—)  Concriving  IliU  to  be  in  AlluKion  to  Polym- 
nerioriv  dc«th,  ah  rvlaied  in  the  Ifecu^  of  Emipidei,  Thvuteld 
Tvad»,  *•  in  ker  tent." 

* — Ike  coffin— J 80  the  au»rto«.  The  folio,  1B23,  Hm,  *'the 
rajtiu!’'  but  compare  the  ata^e  diri-ctiuu  on  the  entrance  of 
1 iiti*  Androfliriia. 

t — grudget;]  J/armarjo/  (/mcom/cm/. 
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Enter  Lavinia. 

I^v.  In  peace  and  honour  live  loixl  Titus  long; 
uoble  lord  and  father,  live  in  fame  ! 

Lo,  at  this  tomb  my  tributary  tears 
1 render  for  my  brethren’a  obsequies : 

And  at  thy  feet  I kneel,  with  teare  of  joy 
600 


Sliod  on  the  earth  for  thy  ndnm  to 
O.  bless  me  here  with  thy  vicUiiious  hand, 

Whose  fortunes  Rome’s  best  citizens  applaud ! 

Tit.  Kind  Rome,  that  hast  thus  lovingly 
reserv’d 

The  cordial  of  mine  age  to  ghid  my  heart ! — 
I^vinia,  live  ; outlive  thy  father’s  days, 

And  fame’s  ctenial  date,  for  virtue’s  praise ! 
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ACT  T.] 


TITrS  ANDKONICl'S. 


MoiVf  Maiuts  ANimoNict  H amt  Tri- 
Inuiet*; /•^-<m/^rSATL’HNixv.H<i«</  IJaksmm’s,  , 
atinulftl. 

Marc.  T-onfj  lire  loix!  Titu^,  mv  Ik'Iovi><1  Wotlier, 
CirneimiA  triuniphor  in  the  eves  of  Rom<‘ ! 

Tit.  Tlmiiks,  gentle  tribune.  Ruble  bnttber  ' 
Marcus.  I 

.Marc.  Ami  welcome,  iiejiliews,  from  successful  ' 
wars, 

Vou  that  survive,  ami  you  that  sleep  in  fame  ! 

Tiiir  lords,  your  fortunes  are  alike  in  all,  i 

TImt  in  your  eounlry’s  sci-vice  drew  your  swoitls  ; 
But  safer  triumph  is  this  funcrnl  |K>mp, 

'I'liat  hath  aspir’d  to  Solon’s  happiness. 

Ami  triumphs  over  chance  in  honour’s  U^d.— • 

Titus  Amironicus,  the  pt^oplc  of  Koine, 

Whose  friend  injustice  thou  Imst  over  been, 

Send  thee  by  nio,  their  tribune  ami  their  trust,  ; 
'I'liis  palliament  of  white  and  s]>ot]es8  hue, 

And  name  thee  in  election  for  the  empire, 

M’ith  these  our  late  deceased  emperor’s  eons: 

Be  cand'ulatHS^  then,  and  put  it  on, 

And  help  to  set  a head  on  headless  Rome. 

Tit.  a better  head  her  glorious  body  His 
Than  his  that  shakes  for  age  and  feebleness. 

M bat**  sliould  I don  this  robe  and  tmiblc  you? 

Be  chosen  with  proclamations  to>day, 

To-moiTow  yield  up  rule,  resign  iny  life. 

And  set  abroad ' new  business  for  you  all  ? 

Rome,  I have  been  ihy  soldier  forty  years, 

And  led  niv  coiintry’s  strength  successfully. 

And  buried  one-and-tweiity  valiant  sons, 

Knighted  In  field,  slain  manfully  in  arms, 

In  right  and  service  of  their  noble  country: 

Give  me  a staff  of  honour  for  min©  age, 

But  not  a sceptre  to  control  the  world  : 
rpright  he  lield  it,  loids,  that  held  it  last. 

Marc.  Titus,  thou  shalt  obtain  and  osk^  the  ■ 
cnipery.  [tell? 

Sat.  Proud  and  ambitious  tribune,  canst  thou 
Tit.  Patience,  prince  Satnrninus. 

Sat.  Romans,  do  me  right ; — 

Patricians,  draw  3'our  swords,  and  sheathe  them  not 
Till  Satuminus  1^  Rome’s  cin|>eror. — 

Androniciis,  would  thou  wort  shipp'd  to  hell. 

Rather  than  rob  me  of  the  people's  hearts ! 

Luc.  Proud  Saturnine,  interrupter  of  the  good 
That  uoblc-niinded  Titus  means  to  thee ! j 

* And  tliurophs  over  ctumo  io  bcmour'i  bed.—] 

•*  — uUimn  pe>np«r 
Expecundii  die*  homini : dicique  b^'Ota* 

Ante  obituut  n«rao,  eupRiiiuique  funera,  debei." 

0 Whatahould  1 don.  Ac.]  It  ia  customary  in  raac«  Hk«  <he  pre- 
tent  to  print  " What  aaan  exclamation,  *'  What ! ahould  I don—"  > 
Ac.  ihoufrli  it  >•  often  only  equoali'ni  to.  For  What:  or  to,  M'Ay.  ‘ 
c Jkmdtti  ahroait— I The  fnMo  of  I6G<  ha«.  **  art  oArooc*,"  Re. 
and  the  aubatitulion  it  adopti^  by  Mr.  Pollirr'a  aiinotaloT.  i 

•I  — tbou  tlialt  obtain  and  ask— >J  There  it  liete,  as  Steevent  | 


[>4  tSV.  T. 

Tit.  Conlent  thee,  prince,  I will  w?stoi"e  to 
thee 

The  |)cop!e*8  hearts,  and  wean  them  from  theiw- 
selrw. 

Bass.  Amironicus,  I do  not  flatter  thee, 

But  honour  thee,  am!  will  do  till  I die : 

.My  ftiction  if  thou  strengthen  with  thy  friends,* 

I wih  most  thankful  be ; and  thanks  to  men 
Of  noble  minds  U honourable  nieetl. 

Tit.  People  of  liome,  and  noble  tribunes 
here, 

I ask  your  voices  and  your  suffrages ; 

\Vill  you  biMsIow  tliera  friendly  on  zlndionrcus? 

'PniBUNKS.  To  gTAtify  the  good  Andronieus, 
And  gratuiatc  his  safe  return  to  Itomo, 

Tin*  IH.*©])!©  will  accept  whom  he  admits. 

Tit.  Tribunes,  I thank  you:  and  this  suit  I 
make. 

That  y«iu  create  your  emperor’s  eldest  son, 
lA)rd  Saturnine,  whose  virtues  will,  I liope. 

Reflect  on  Rome  as  Titan's  rays  on  earth. 

And  ripen  justice  in  this  commonweal : 

Then,  if  you  will  elect  by  my  advice, 

Cn)wn  him,  ami  say.  Long  tivf  our  em^ierrtr  ! 

Marc.  With  voices  ami  apphui.^o  of  every  sort, 
Patricians,  and  plelKnuiis,  we  create 
T«ord  Satuminus  Rome’s  great  emjieror ; 

And  say,  Lotuj  Uee  our  emperor,  Sutnrnine  ! 

[J  longJtourUh. 

Sat.  Titus  Andronieus,  for  thy  favoui^  done 
To  us  in  our  election  this  day, 

I give  thee  thanks  in  part  of  thy  deserts, 

And  will  with  doe<!«  requite  thy  gentleness: 

And,  for  an  onset,  Titus,  to  advance 
Thy  name  and  honourable  family, 

T.avinia  will  I make  my  empre.s.s,^ 

Rome's  royal  mistress,  mistress  of  my  hcoi’t. 

And  in  the  sacred  Pantheon*  her  espouse: 

Tell  me,  Amironicus,  doth  this  motion  plea.se  tin*©? 
Tit.  It  doth,  my  worthy  lord ; ajtd  in  this 
match 

I hold  me  highly  honour’d  of  your  grace : 

And  here,  in  sight  of  Runic,  to  .Saturnine.— 

King  ond  commander  of  our  commonweal. 

The  wide  world’s  emperor, — do  I consecrate 
My  sword,  my  clinriut,  and  my  prisoners  ; 

Presents  well  woiihy  Rome’s  imperial  lord : 
Receive  them,  then,  the  tribute  that  I owe. 

Mine  honour’s  ensigns  humbled  at  thy*  feet. 

Sat.  Thanks,  nohle  Titus,  father  of  my  life  ! 

{*)  finl  fvlio,  np. 

remxtkf,  lomewbit  too  much  of  Ihe  Aif^loron  prolfron.  We 
might,  without  much  violence,  rcjuJ, — 

Ask,  Tiiut.  xad  thou  shall  obtain  the  ompery." 

* — thjr  friende,—]  A corrcciion  from  the  fedio  of  1661;  th« 
prior  eo|ms  haviue,  fri^ttd. 

f — empTMi.— j To  be  read  »»  * frl«yIUbIe. 
r — P.'iiitbeou — ] Prom  the  »etou«l  folio:  ib«  earlier  rdiliona 
priming,  /'oMaN. 
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How  proutl  I am  of  thcc  and  of  thy 
Home  shall  record ; ami  when  1 do  forget 
The  least  of  these  unsj>cakahlo  deserts, 

Humans,  forget  your  fealty  to  me. 

Trr.  Jsow,  madam,  are  you  prisoner  to  an 
emperor;  [ToTamora. 

To  him  that,  for  your  honour  and  your  state, 

Will  asc  you  noldy  and  your  followers. 

Sat.  [yIsiV/e.]  A gcxHlly  lady,  trust  me  ; of  the 
hue 

That  I would  choose,  were  I to  cIkm)sc  anew. — 
CTloar  up,  fair  queen,  that  cloudy  e<»unlennnce ; 
Though  chance  of  war  halli  wrought  this  change 
of  cheer, 

Thou  com’st  not  to  be  made  a scorn  in  Rome : 
Princely  shall  bo  thy  usage  every  way. 

Rest  on  my  word,  and  let  not  discontent 
Daunt  nil  your  hopes:  mmlnm,  he  comforts  you 
Can  make  you  greater  than  the  queen  of  Goths.— 
Lavinta,  you  are  not  displeas'd  with  this  ? 

Lav.  Not  1,  my  lord,  sith  true  nubility 
Warrants  these  words  in  J►rilu‘ely  courtesy. 

Sat.  Thanks,  sweet  lAivInia. — Romans,  let 
us  go : 

Ransomless  here  we  set  our  prisoners  free. 
Proclaim  our  honours,  lortls,  with  trump  and 
drum. 

[/VowriVi.  Satitimnxs  courtt  Ta3joua 
in  dumb  fJiow. 

Ba8«.  Ixtrd  Titus,  by  your  leave,  this  maid  is 
mine.  Lavixia. 

Tit.  How,  sir ! are  you  in  eaniest,  then,  my 
loni? 

Bash.  Ay,  noble  Titus,  and  resolv'd  witlml 
To  do  mysc'lf  this  reason  and  this  right. 

Marc.  Smim  cnvpte  is  our  Roman  justice : 

This  prince  iu  justun*  seizetli  but  his  own. 

Luc.  And  that  he  will,  and  shall,  if  Lucius 
live. 

Tit.  Traitors,  avaunt ! — \Micre  U the  emperor's 
guard  ? — 

Treason,  my  lortl  I — Lavinio  is  aurjms'd  ! • 

Sat.  Surpris'd  I by  whom  ? 

Bass.  By  him  that  justly  may 

Bear  his  lietroth'd  fitnn  all  the  world  away. 

[Ej-ftnU  Bassianuh  am/  Marcus,  uiih 
Lavix'ia. 

Mut.  Brothers,  help  to  convey  her  hence  away, 
And  with  my  sword  I 'II  keep  this  door  safe. 

[Extnnl  Lucius,  Quintus,  und  Martius. 
Tit.  Follow,  my  lord,  and  I 'll  soon  bring  her 
Imck. 

Mut.  My  loni,  you  pass  not  here. 

■ — ►••irpr’i’d  !]  Stitei  umawortt. 

>>  — tW  «fnpemr  nvrS*  her  not.—)  In  Uic  old  rofiei  thii 
line  h i>i«c«ded  bj  the  fullowinK  «ta((e  dtrcrllen 
Enitr  alot/I  tkt  Rm^^vr,  with  Tamara,  and  ktr  two  ionnn,  and 
Aaron  tht  Moor*. 
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[SCBSF  I. 

Tit.  Wlint.  villain  l>oy!  bair'st  me  my  way 
in  Rome  ? [StoUnng  Mutius, 

Mut.  Help,  Lucius,  help ! [Ditt. 

JU-entrr  Ltcu'S. 

Luc.  My  lord,  you  arc  unjust;  and,  moi-e 
than  so. 

In  wrongful  quarrel  you  have  slain  your  son. 

Tit.  Nor  tliou,  nor  he,  are  any  sons  of  mine ; 
My  sons  would  never  so  dishonour  me: 

Traitor,  restore  Lavinia  to  the  emperor. 

Luc.  Dead,  if  you  will ; but  not  to  be  his  wife. 
That  is  another's  lawful  promis'd  love. 

Sat.  Xo,  Titus,  no;  the  emperor  ncetLs  her  not,** 
Nor  her,  nor  thee,  nor  any  of  thy  stock : 

1 'll  trust,  hy  leisure,  him  that  mocks  me  oneo; 
Thc<*  never,  nor  thy  triutorous  haughty  sons, 
Conh.'derati's  all,  tlms  to  dishonour  me. 

Was  there  none  else  in  Rome  to  make  a stale* 

Rut  Saturnine?  Full  well,  Andronieiis, 

Agree  those  doetls  with  that  pitmd  brag  of  thine, 
That  said'st,  I begg'd  the  empire  at  thy  hands. 
Tit.  O,  monstrous  ! what  reproachful  words  ore 
these  ? 

Sat.  But  go  thy  ways ; go,  give  that  changing 
pitHij 

To  him  that  flourish'd  for  her  with  his  sword : 

A valiant  sou-in-law  thou  shalt  enjoy ; 

One  fit  to  bandy  with  thy  lawless  sons, 

To  nifflc  in  the  commonwealth  of  Home. 

Tit.  These  words  arc  rozoiw  to  my  woundiil 
heart. 

Sat.  And  therefore,  lovely  Tamora,  queen  of 
Goths,— 

That,  like  the  stately  Pluehc  ’inongst  her  nym^ihs. 
Dost  overshinc  the  gallaiit’st  dames  of  Rome,— 

If  thou  be  pleas'd  with  this  my  sudden  choice, 
Behold  1 choose  thee,  Tanioni,  for  iny  bride, 

And  will  create  thee  empress*  of  Rome. 

S}>cak,  queen  of  Goths,  dost  thou  applaud  my 
ehoieo? 

And  hero  I swear  hy  all  the  Roman  gwls, — 

Sith  priest  and  holy  w’ater  are  so  near. 

And  tapers  bum  so  bright,  ami  everything 
In  readiness  for  Ilymenams  stand. — 

I will  not  ro-salutc  the  streets  of  Rome, 

Or  climb  my  palaw,  till  from  fortli  tliis  place 
1 lead  espous’d  my  bride  along  with  me. 

Tam.  And  here,  in  sight  of  heaven,  to  Rome  1 
swear. 

If  Saturnine  advance  the  queen  of  Goths, 

f Wa«  then  none  eUe  in  Rome  to  make  n •tsie— '1  So  the 
oernnd  folio,  except  that  R add*  *’  of  to  the  end  of  the  line : the 
eArlier  nuthuritiea  all  read,—'*  Was  none  in  Rome  to  make  a 
iUlc."  Ac. 

d — emjrre*«— ] See  note  (f\  p.  601. 
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ACT  I.} 

She  will  a hnndmaiil  l>o  to  his  dcHires, 

A loving  nurse,  a mother  to  his  jouth. 

Sat.  Ascend,  fair  queen.  Pantheon. — Loi'da, 
accompany 

Tour  noble  emj>cror  and  hia  lovely  bride, 

Sent  by  the  heavens  for  prince  Saturnine, 

"Whose  wisdom  hath  her  fortune  conquered  : 

There  shall  we  consummate  our  spousal  rites. 
[^Extunt  Sat.,  «//<•«</«//  Tamoha,  Demetrius, 
CifiiioN;  Aaron,  and  Goths. 

Tit.  I am  not  hid*  to  wait  upon  this  bride: — 
Titus,  when  welt  thou  wont  to  walk  olonc, 
Dishouourid  thus,  and  challenged  of  wrongs? 

R(‘tnler  Marcus,  Lucius,  Quintu.s,  and 
Martius, 

JIarc.  O,  Titus,  8CC ! 0,  sec  what  thou  host 
done ! 

In  a ]>ad  quarrel  slain  a virtuous  son. 

Tit.  No,  foolish  tribune,  no ; no  win  of  mine, — 
Nor  thou,  nor  these,  confederates  in  the  deed 
That  hath  dishonourM  all  our  family ; 

Unworthy  biother,  and  unworthy  sons  I 

Luc.  But  let  us  give  him  burial  ns  Incomes : 
Give  Mutius  burial  with  our  brethren. 

Tit.  Traitors,  away  1 lie  rests  not  in  this 
tomb:— 

This  monument  five  hundretl  years  hath  stood, 
Which  I have  sumptuously  rc-edified : 
llerc  none  but  soldiers  and  Home’s  servitors 
Hopose  in  fame;  none  basely  slain  in  brawls  : — 
Bury  him  whore  you  can ; he  comes  not  hero. 

Marc.  My  lonl,  this  is  impiety  in  you  : 

My  nephew  Mutius’  deeds  do  plead  for  him, 

He  must  be  buried  with  his  brethren. 

Quint.,  Maht.  And  shall,  or  him  we  will 
accompany. 

Tit.  And  nhall  / What  villain  was  it  spake  that 
word  ? 

Quint.  He  that  would  vouch  ’t  in  any  jdaco 
hut  here. 

Tit.  What ! would  you  bury  him  in  my  despite? 
Marc.  No,  noble  Titus ; but  entreat  of  theo 
To  panlon  Mutius,  and  to  bury  him. 

Tit.  Marcus,  even  thou  hast  struck  upon  roy 
crest, 

And,  with  these  l>ors,  mine  honour  thou  linst 
wounded : 

]Sfy  foes  I do  repute  you  every  one ; 

5So,  trouble  me  no  more,  but  get  you  gone. 


* I nm  Hiit  bid—]  Sole  (<’>.  p.  406,  Vol.  1. 

^ //<  U not  with  kimatlfi}  Equivalent  to  the  mmlem  phra«e,— 
//e  it  huide  kimtflf.  Tb©  folio  read#.— **  Ho  U not  bim«Ife.‘' 

« ai>tf  wl»e  I.Borte«'  *on 

Did  Bradouily  plead  for  hit  funemU :] 

There  U here  an  obvioui  teferenee  to  an  incident  in  the  Aj<u  of 


[scene  I. 

) Mart.  He  is  not  with*’  himself;  let  us  with- 
draw. 

Quint.  Not  I,  till  Miitiiis*  Imnes  bo  buried. 

[Marcus  and  thf  Sons  nf  Titus  kneel. 
Marc.  Brother,  for  in  that  name  doth  nature 
plead, — 

I Quint.  Father,  and  in  that  name  doth  nature 
I speak. — 

! Tit.  Speak  thou  no  more,  if  all  the  rest  will 
speed. 

I Marc.  Itenownod  Titus,  more  than  half  my 
j soul, — 

Luc.  Dear  father,  soul  and  substance  of  us 
I all,— 

JIarc.  Suffer  thy  brother  Marcus  to  inter 
His  noble  nephew  here  in  virtue  s nest, 

Tlial  died  in  honour  and  Jjavitiin’s  cause. 

Thou  art  a Roman . — be  not  bnrbai'uiis : 

The  Greeks  u|>on  advice  did  bury  Ajux 
That  slew  himself;  and  wise*  I^rficrtos'  son 
Did  graciously  plead  for  his  funerals:* 

I TjCt  not  young  .Siutius,  then,  that  was  thy  joy, 

I Be  barr’d  his  entrance  hei'C,  * 

Tit.  Rise.  Marcus,  rise 

ITie  dismair«t  day  is  this  that  o’er  I saw, 

I To  be  disbonour’d  by  my  sons  in  Rome! — 

I M*ell,  bury  him,  ami  bury  me  the  next. 

\Theif  put  Mutius  in  the  (timh. 
Luc.  Tliore  lie  thy  bonc.s,  sweet  Mutiii.s,  with 
thy  frien<Is. 

Till  we  with  traphies  do  adorn  thy  tomb. 

All.  No  man  shwl  tears  for  noble 

Mutius : 

He  lives  in  fame  that  die<l  in  virtue’s  cause. 

Marc.  My  lord, — to  step  out  of  these  dreary  f 
dumps,— 

How  comes  it  that  the  subtle  queen  of  Goths 
Is  of  a sudden  thus  advanc’d  in  Rome  ? 

Tit.  I know  not,  Marcus ; but  I know  it  is ; 
Mliethcr  by  device  or  no,  the  heavens  can  tell : 

Is  she  not,  then,  beholden  to  the  man 
That  brought  her  for  this  high  good  turn  .so  fur? 
Mar.^  Yes,  and  will  nobly  him  remunerate. 


Fiourieh.  ^<*-enf<rSATCRNiNi:».TAMORA,  Dkmr- 
TRn'8,  Chiron,  and  Aaron  from  one  nide; 
from  the  ofAcr,  Babsianus  and  LA\^^*IA, 
teith  others. 

Sat.  So,  Bassianus,  you  have  play’d  your  prize! 
j God  give  you  joy,  sir,  of  your  galkmt  bride ! 

(*)  Pint  folio  omit*.  teUe.  (t)  Pirtt  folio,  tnddru. 

Snphocl«s:  and  If,  ««  Slrevont  nsserlti  thrre  wore  no  tnn*Ulion 
of  that  piece  extant  In  the  time  uf  Shskecpcare,  we  majr  reaaon- 
ably  Infer  that  " Titu<  Andronieut"  wa«  written  by  *omr  one 
acqaaintril  with  the  Greek  traoediet  In  ilielr  orlirina]  lanffuaKe. 

•1  Man. I Thia  line  i*  only  in  ilie  folio,  and  there,  the  pretic 
haviog  been  emitud,  it  rrarlx  as  a ponion  of  the  preceding  speech. 
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ACT  I.] 

Ba8S.  And  voii  of  yours,  luy  loul ! I wiy  no 
more, 

Xor  wish  no  lo5« ; «nd  so,  1 tnke  my  h*ftve. 

Sat.  Tmitor,  if  Korao  have  law,  or  wo  have 
j)owor, 

Thou  and  lliy  faction  shall  rojK-nt  tins  raj>e. 

Bash.  call  you  it,  niy  lord,  to  seize  ; 

iny  own. 

My  liiie-botrolhcd  love,  and  nt»w  my  wif»  ? ! 

But  let  the  laws  of  Home  doteimiiie  all ; ^ 

Meanwhile  I am  posse&sM  of  that  i»  mine. 

Sat,  ’T  is  good,  sir ; you  nrc  very  slnnl  with  us  ; i 
But,  if  wo  live,  we  *11  U‘  as  .sliaqi  with  you.  : 

Bass.  My  lord,  wlmt  i have  done,  as  Iwst  1 | 
may,  I 

Answer  I must,  and  shall  do  with  my  life. 

Only  Uius  much  1 give  your  grar<^  to  know, — I 

By  all  the  duties  that  I owe  to  Bunie, 

Tills  noble  gentleman,  lord  Titus  Ihtc, 

]s  in  opinion  and  in  honour  wixmg'd; 

That,  in  the  rescue  of  I^avinia, 

M'ith  his  own  hand  did  slay  his  youngest  son, 

In  zeal  to  you,  %nd  highly  movM  to  wmih 
To  be  eontroird  in  that  he  fmnkly  gave. 

Keceive  him,  then,  to  favour.  Saturnine, 

That  hath  expre&sM  hinisolf,  in  all  his  «Uh.mIs, 

A father  and  a friend  to  thee  and  Home. 

Tit.  Prince  Bassianus,  leave  to  plead  my 
deetis: 

*T  is  thou  and  those  that  have  dishonour^  me. 
Rome,  and  the  righteous  heavens,  be  my  judge, 
How  1 have  lov'd  and  honour'd  Saturnine ! 

Tasi.  My  worthy  lord,  if  ever  Tamora 
M erc  gracious  in  those  princely  eyes  of  thine, 

Then  hear  me  s|)cak  indiHercntly  for  all ; 

And  at  my  suit,  sweet,  pardon  wlmt  is  past. 

Sat.  \Vhat,  madam  1 bo  dishonour’d  openly, 

And  basely  put  it  up  without  revenge? 

Tam.  Not  so,  my  lord ; the  gods  of  Home 
forfond 

I should  be  author  to  dishonour  you  ! 

But  on  mine  honour  dare  I undertake 
For  goo<l  lord  Titus'  inwxjonet*  in  all ; 

Whoso  fury,  not  dissembled,  speaks  his  griefs: 
Then,  ut  my  suit,  look  graciously  on  him : 

Lose  not  so  noble  a friend  on  vain  siip(Kis«», 

Nor  with  sour  looks  afflict  his  gentle  heart. — 
[AWc  to  Sat.]  My  lord,  be  rul’d  by  me,  be  won 
at  last  i 

Dissemble  all  your  griefs  ami  discontents : 

You  are  but  newly  planteil  in  your  throne; 

Ix'st,  then,  the»people,  and  patricians  too, 

L’jMJii  n just  survey,  take  Titus’  part, 

And  BO  supplant  you*  for  ingratitude, 


(•)  Pint  folk),  M. 

* StAnd  op.~>]  Probably,  as  Pop«  surmised,  a direction 
only. 

G<H 


[srexK  r. 

(Which  Home  reputes  to  be  a heinous  sin,) 

Yield  at  entivots  ; and  then  let  me  alone: 

1 *11  find  a day  to  mnHsaere  (hem  all, 

Ami  raze  tlieir  faction  and  their  family, 

The  cruel  falher  and  his  traitoroiiH  sons, 

To  whom  T sued  for  my  dear  son's  life ; 

And  make  them  know,  what  ’tis  to  let  a (juecn 
Kneel  in  the  street.-*  and  beg  for  grace  in  vain. — - 
Come,  come,  sweet  em]>eror; — come, 
.\mli\micus. — 

Take  up  tins  gootl  old  man,  and  clieer  the  heart 
That  dies  in  tempest  of  thy  angry  fmwii. 

Sat.  Rise,  Titus,  rise ; luy  empress  hath 
prevail’d. 

Tit.  I thank  your  majesty,  and  her,  my  lord  : 
These  wortls,  these  looks,  infuse  new  life  in  me. 

Tam.  Titus,  I am  incor|K)rate  in  Rome, 

A Roman  now  adopted  happily, 

And  iiumt  advise  the  em^K-ror  for  liU  good. 

This  day  all  quarrels  die,  AndroniciiH; — 

Ami  let  it  be  mine  honour,  good  iny  lord, 

'i  lmt  I have  reconcil’d  your  friends  ami  you. — 
For  you,  prince  Bassianus.  I have  [mss'd 
My  woi-rl  and  promiiie  to  the  emperor, 

That  you  will  be  moie  mild  and  tracUihle. — 

.Vnd  fear  not,  lords,-— and  you,  I^vtnin,— 

By  my  advict-,  all  humbled  on  your  km-ca, 

You  shall  ask  pardon  of  his  majesty. 

Lie.*  We  do;  and  vow  to  heaven,  and  to  liis 
highness, 

That  wlmt  we  did  was  mildly  as  we  might, 
Teiid'Hiig  our  si.stcr's  honour  and  our  own. 

Mauc.  That,  on  mine  honour,  here  I do  protest. 
t^AT.  Away,  and  talk  not;  trouble  us  no  more. — 
Tam.  Nay,  nay,  sweet  emperor,  we  must  all  l>e 
friends : 

i The  tribune  and  his  nephews  kneel  for  grace; 

1 will  nut  be  denk^l : sweet  heart,  hnik  baik. 

I Sat.  Marcus,  for  thy  sake,  and  thy  brother’s 
I here, 

I And  at  my  lovely  Tamora’s  entreats, 

1 do  remit  those  young  men's  heinous  faults: 
•Stand  up.*— Imvinia,  though  you  left  im-  like  a 
churl, 

I found  a friend ; and,  sure  as  death,  I swore. 

I would  not  part  a Imcbelor  from  the  priest. 

Come,  if  the  emperoFs  court  can  feast  two  brides, 
You  are  my  guest,  I..aviDia,  and  your  friends, — 
j This  day  shall  be  u love-day,  Tamora. 

Tit.  To-mormw,  an  it  please  your  majesty, 
i To  hunt  the  |>anther  and  the  hart  with  me, 
i With  horn  and  hound,  wc  'll  give  your  grace  6on- 
Jour. 

Sat.  Be  it  ao,  Titus,  and  gramcrcy  too.  [AVewnf. 


(•)  Pint  folio,  5«n. 
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ACT  II. 


SCENE  I.—Rome. 


Enter  Aabon. 

Aaron.  Now  climbcth  Tomoni  Olympus*  top, 
Safe  out  of  Fortune’s  shot;  and  sits  aloft, 

Secure  of  thunder’s  crack  or  lightning  flash; 


Before  the  Palace. 

Advanc’d  above*  pale  envy’s  threat'ning  reach. 
As  wlicn  the  golden  sun  salutes  tlio  morn, 

And,  having  gilt  the  ocean  with  his  beams. 
Gallops  the  zodiac  in  his  glistering  coach, 

{*)  Firtt  folio,  a^uf. 

60o 


Digitized  by  Google 


TITL’8  ANDRONlCrS. 


ACT  II.] 

And  overlooks  the  highest  peering  hills; 

So  Tamora. 

Upon  her  vrit*  doth  earthly  honour  wait, 

And  virtue  stoo]>3  and  trembles  ut  her  frown. 
Then,  Aaron,  arm  thy  heart,  and  fit  thy  thoughts, 
To  mount  aloft  with  thy  im]>crial  mUtri^, 

And  mount  her  pitch,  whom  thou  in  triumph 
long 

Hast  prisoner  held,  fetter’d  in  amorous  chains, 
Ami  faster  hound  to  Aaron’s  charming^  eyes 
Than  is  Prometheus  tied  to  Caucasus. 

Away  with  slavish  weeds  and  servile*  thoughts! 

1 will  bo  bright,  and  shine  in  pearl  and  gold, 

To  wait  u|)on  this  new-made  empress. 

To  wait,  said  I ? to  wanton  with  this  queen, 

This  goddess,  this  Semiramis,  this  nymph, f 
This  siivn,  that  will  chaiTn  Koine's  ^uminc, 
And  sec  his  sliipwrcck,  mid  his  commonweal’s.— 
Holla!  wliat  storm  Ls  tliis? 


Enter  DKMExaica  and  CmnoN,  braving.  * | 

pKMKT.  Cliiroii,  thy  years  want  wit,  thy  wit  ! 
wants  edge, 

And  manners,  to  intrude  where  I am  grac’d ; 

And  may,  for  aught  thou  know’st,  affected  be.  I 
Chi.  Denirtrius,  thou  dost  over-ween  in  all ; ; 

And  BO  in  this,  to  bear  me  down  with  bravea.  ) 
’T  is  not  the  difference  of  a year  or  two 
Makes  me  less  giacious,  or  thee  more  fortunate: 

I am  os  able  and  os  fit  ns  thou. 

To  serve,  and  to  deaen'e  my  mistress’  grace; 

And  that  my  sword  u|>on  thee  shall  approve, 

And  plead  my  passions  fur  Lavinia’s  love. 

Aahox.  Clubs,  club-s!**  these  lovci-a 

will  not  k«‘p  the  peace. 

Demet.  "SVliy,  hoy,  although  our  mother,  un- 
advis’d, 

Gave  you  a dancing  rapier  by  your  side. 

Are  you  so  des|>erate  grown,  to  threat  your  friends  ? 
Goto;  have  your  lath  glu'd  witliin  your  sheath,  i 
Till  you  know  l>etter  how  to  handle  it. 

Cm.  Meanwhile,  sir,  with  the  little  skill  I 
have, 

Full  well  sbalt  thou  perceive  how  much  I dare. 
Hkmkt.  Ay,  boy,  grow  ye  so  brave? 

[They  draw. 

(*)  Pint  folio,  Mir.  (t)  Firti  for o.  form. 

Vp'm  AfT  wit— 1 For  " wit,"  Warburton  tead*.— vlil,  and  ia 
followed  by  Mr.  Collier**  annotator. 

b — rharminft  He  i«  adverting,  not  to  the  of  his 

eyes,  but  to  the  quality  of  JturincUnn  which  the  eye  was  uiice  auiH- 
posed  to  posses*.  See  note  (*').  p.  714,  Vol.  II. 
c — brartttg.\  Biutlrtimf,  Htdottmf. 

* Clubs,  club*!]  See  notet^*),  p.  HU,  Vol.  II. 

• She  U a woman,  therefore  may  be  woo'd  ; 

Slie  is  a wtimaa;  tlierefoie  may  b*  won;] 

cun 


[SCE.VE  I. 

Aaron.  [Af/rsTwctw^i.]  Wiiy,  Iiow  now,  lords  ! 
So  near  the  emperor's  palace  dare  you  draw, 

And  maintain  such  u quarrel  openly? 

Full  well  I w'ot  the  grtmiul  of  all  this  grudge : 

1 would  not  for  a million  of  gold 
Tlie  cause  were  known  to  them  it  mo«t  concerns  ; 
Nor  would  your  noble  mother  for  much  more 
lie  so  dinhoiiour'd  in  the  o>urt  of  Komc. 

For  Hhamc,  put  up. 

Hkmkt.  Not  1,  till  1 have  sheath’d 

My  rapier  in  his  bosom,  and,  withal, 

Thnist  tlicse  reproachful  s|>eechcs  down  his  tliroat, 
That  he  hath  breath’d  in  my  dishonour  licrc. 

Cm.  For  that  1 am  prejwir’d,  and  full  resolv’d, — 
Foul-spoken  cowal'd,  that  thunder’st  with  tiiy 
tongue, 

And  with  thy  wea{>on  nothing  dar’st  perform. 

.iVARON.  Away,  I say! — 

Now,  by  the  gods  that  warlike  Goths  adore, 

This  jK*tly*  brabble  will  undo  us  all ! — * 

Why,  loids, — and  think  you  not  iiow  dangerous 
It  is  to  jct+  u|wii  a prince’s  right? 

Wliat,  is  Lavinia,  then,  become  so  loose, 

Or  liossianus  so  degenemte, 

That  for  her  love  such  (piaiTcla  may  be  broach'd 
W'ithout  eontrolment,  justice,  or  revenge? 

Young  lords,  beware  ! an  should  the  empress 
know 

Tliis  disconl’s  ground,  the  music  would  not  please. 

Chi.  I care  not,  I,  knew  she  and  all  the  world: 

I love  Lavinia  more  than  all  the  world. 

1)kukt.  Youngling,  leani  thou  to  make  some 
meaner  choiro : 

Lavinia  is  thine  elder  brother’s  hu|>c. 

Aaron.  Why,  arc  ye  mad?  or  know  ye  not, 
in  Home, 

How  furious  and  impatient  they  be. 

And  cannot  brook  coin{)etitorH  in  love  ? 

1 tell  you.  lords,  you  do  but  plot  your  deaths 
By  tins  device. 

Cm.  Aaron,  a thousand  deaths  would  1 pro- 
pose, 

To  achieve  her  whom  I J love. 

Aaron.  To  achieve  Acr.'— how  ? 

1)emkt.  W'hy  raak’st  thou  it  so  strongc? 

She  is  a woman,  therefore  may  lie  woo'd  ; 

She  is  a woman,  therefore  may  be  won  ;* 

She  is  I^avinia,  therefore  must  be  lovM. 

What,  niau  ! more  water  glideth  by  the  mill 
Than  wots  the  miller  of;'  and  easy  it  is 

(•)  First  folio,  sirefip.  (t)  First  folio,  sW. 

(i)  First  folio  inserts,  o(«j. 

The«el|nrt,  sllphtly  verieO.  occur  In  the  First  Pert  of  “Henry  VI.” 
Act  V.  8c.  3,— 

“She's  beautiful,  and  therefor*  to  be  woo’d; 

She  U * woman,  therefore  to  be  won,'" 
from  which  colnrldenee  Riison  conjectured  tnat  the  author  of  the 
present  play  w*«  al«o  itiihor  of  the  urlpinal  “ Henr>-  VI.” 

f — more  water  plidclh  by  the  tnlll.  frc.]  A notth-couatry  pro- 
verb,—*' Much  water  runs  by  the  lulil  that  the  lulUcr  wots  not  of.'* 
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ACT  11.] 

Of  a cut  loaf  to  steiU  a shive,*  wc  know : 

Though  lia.'iAiaiiua  be  tlic  emperor’s  brotiicr, 

Better  than  ho  have  worn  Vulcan’s  Iwdgo. 

Axnos.  A}*,  and  as  good  us  Satur- 

itimis  may. 

Dkmet.  Then  why  should  he  despair  that 
knows  to  court  it 

With  woixlfi,  fair  look.s,  and  liWmlity? 

What,  hast  not  thou  full  oflen  struck  & doe. 

Ami  home  her  cleanly  by  the  kec|)cr’8  nose  ? 
Aaron,  ^^^ly,  then,  it  seems,  sumo  certain 
snatch  or  so 

Would  serve  your  turns. 

Cm.  Ay,  so  the  turn  were  »<*rvM. 

1>KUKT.  Aaron,  thou  hast  hit  it. 

Aaron.  WonM  you  had  hit  it  * too ! 

Then  should  not  wo  Iki  tir’d  with  this  ado. 

Why,  hark  ye,  hark  ye, — and  arc  you  such  fools 
To  square  for  this?  would  it  offend  you,  then, 

That  both  should  speed?* 

Chi.  Faith,  not  me. 

I)iiMr.T.  Nor  me,  so  I wore  one. 

Aaron.  For  shame,  be  itiends.  and  join  for 
that  you  jar. 

’T  is  policy  and  stratagem  must  do 
Hiat  you  affect ; and  so  must  you  resolve 
That  what  you  cannot  as  you  w'oiild  oebievo 
You  must  porforco  accomplish  n-s  you  may. 

Take  this  of  me, — Ijucreee  was  not  more  chaste 
Than  this  Lavitiia,  Bas.«ianus’  love. 

A speedier  course  than  * lingering  laiiguisliment 
.Must  wc  pursue,  atul  T have  found  the  path. 

My  lords,  a solemn  bunting  is  in  hand ; 

There  will  the  lovely  Uoman  ladies  troop  : 

The  forest  walks  are  wide  and  .spacious; 

And  many  unfrequcntetl  plots  there  are, 

Fitted  by  kiiid**  for  rape  and  vlllany  : 

Single  you  thitber,  then,  this  dainty  doe, 

And  strike  hor  home  by  force,  if  nut  by  words: 

This  wav,  or  not  at  all.  stand  you  in  hope. 

Conic,  come,  our  empress,  with  her  sacred*  wit, 

To  vlllany  and  vengeance  consecrate. 

Will  wo  acquaint  with  all  that  wc  intend ; 

And  she  shall  file  our  engines  with  advice, 

That  will  not  suffer  you  to  square  yourselve.s. 

But  to  )'Our  wihhes’  height  advance  you  hf»th. 

The  onqK'ror’s  court  i.s  like  tho  house  of  Fume, 

(*)  Old  text,  thii.  Conetfird  by  Rowe. 

* “ anJ  ensu  it  <* 

0/  a cut  t»Hf  t9  Wai/  0 i>bive,— >] 

Another  northern  proverb,^*' It  l«  lofe  uklag  8 »hire  p/^er]  of  a I 
cut  loaf.’' 

n'uktdpnii  kaithH  it  t»9i]  An  slluiion  to  tho  ancient  ballad 
quoted  in  **  Lovr'i  Lab'iur't  Lost.*’  Act  IV.  Sc.  l,•~‘‘C8nlt  thou 
not  hit  it  t '•  See  nnte  (••),  p.  70.  Vol.  I. 

* lliat  both  should  words,  though  Indispensable 

to  the  srniie,  are  omitted  in  the  folio. 

d —kind-]  Nature. 

* — sacred  «■»/,—)  Jrcmrt^d  wjt.  say  the  rommenlalors : rather, 
perhaps,  tfera/frf,  dedievM  wit.  See  note  (<1,  p.  425. 

f — att^i  grey,-^]  Haiimrr  prints,  "and  ywry,"  &e.:  and  Mr. 


[SrKNK  IL 

; The  palace  full  of  tongues,  of  eyw,  of  ears : 

I Tho  woods  are  nithloss.  dreadful,  deaf,  and  dull : 
There  speak,  and  strike,  brave  boys,  and  take 
3'our  turns  ; 

There  serve  your  lusts,  shadow'd  from  heaven’s  eye, 
xVnd  revel  in  Lavinia’s  treasury. 

Cm.  Thy  counsel.  lad,  smells  of  no  cowardice. 
Bemkt.  *Sti  fasaut  nrfa$y  till  I find  tlic  .stream* 
To  cool  this  heat,  a ehann  to  calm  tlicscf  fita, 
/Vr  »SVy</<j,  tmtned  I'rhor.  [AVen/rf. 


SCKXE  IT.— A Fort$i  near  Rome. 

FttUr  Titus  Andbonicus,  Marcus,  Lucurs, 
Quintus  and  Mabtius,  ia///t  Hunters,  <tc. 

Tit.  The  hunt  is  up,  the  morn  is  bright  and 
groy.' 

Tlnj  fields  arc  fragrant,  and  the  woods  are  green ; 
Cncouple  hero,  and  let  us  make  a Imy, 

And  wake  the  emperor  and  his  lovely  bride, 

And  rouse  the  prince,  and  ring  a hunter’s  peal, 
I'hat  all  the  court  may  echo  with  the  noise. 

Sons,  lot  it  be  your  charge,  os  it  is  ouiw, 

To  attend  the  emperor’s  person  carefully : 

1 have  been  troubUnl  in  my  sleep  this  night, 

But  dawning  day  new  comfoit  hath  inspir'd. 

J/orm  trind  a fteaf ; then  Saturnlnur, 

Tamora,  Bas.hianu8,  Lavinia,  Bkmftriuh, 
Chiron,  and  Attendants. 

Tit.  Many  gooil  morrows  to  your  majesty  ; — 
Madam,  to  you  os  many  and  as  good  : — 

I proniiKod  your  grace  a hunter’s  peal. 

Sat.  And  you  have  rung  it  lustily,  my  lonis ; 
Somewhat  too  early  for  new-tnamed  ladies. 

Bash.  Lavinia,  how  say  you? 

Lav.  T say  no ; 

I have  been  broadj  awake  two  hours  and  more. 
Sat.  Conic  on,  then  ; horse  and  cliariots  let  us 
have. 

And  to  our  sjiort.  Madam,  now  shall  yo  see 
Our  Roman  hunting.  {To  Tamora. 


<*)  First  folle,  ttrtamrt.  (4)  First  folio,  tkeir. 

(I)  First  folio  onlu,  kroad. 

Collier's  annotalor,  netermteiit  with  borrowing  this  sugr''lion, 
turns  the  whole  speech  intorhjme,  thus,— 

" Tbe  hunt  is  up.  the  mom  Is  bright  and  pap. 

The  fields  are  fra;<rant.  and  the  woods  are  vi4t; 
Uncouple  here  and  let  us  make  a hav, 

And  wake  the  rmp<*ri>r  and  hU  lovelf  bri  >. 

A>h1  ruusc-  the  prince,  aotl  ring  a huntei ’s  r^mad. 

That  all  the  court  irui;  rrbo  with  (he  toand. 

Sons,  let  it  he  /our  charge,  and  so  ttitt  7, 

To  Attend  the  emperor's  person  rarefuilr  : 

I have  been  (rnubled  in  my  sleep  (his  niu'ht, 

Riit  'lowning  day  hrougkt  comfort  aad  drli/kf.’* 
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Maoc.  T have  flopfn,  my  lord, 

Will  roufto  the  proudest  {iniither  in  the  chose, 

And  climb  the  highest  promontory  lop. 

Tit.  And  I have  horse  will  follow  where  the 
game 

Makes  way,  nnd  run  like  swallows  o*er  the  plain. 

Dkmet.  Chiron,  we  hunt  not,  we,  with  horse 
nor  hound ; 

But  ho|>c  to  pluck  a dainty  due  to  ground. 

[^Ejreunt. 

SCEXE  III. — A dufrt  /wW  of  the  Fureti. 
Enter  Aaron,  vitk  a fnxg  of  gold. 

Aaron.  Ho  that  had  wit  would  think  that  I 
hud  Doue, 
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i To  bury  so  much  gold  under  a tree, 

And  never  after  to  iiihot  it  it. 

Ix‘t  him  that  thinks  of  me  so  abjectly 
Know  that  this  gold  must  coin  a stratagem. 
W'hich,  cunningly  cffi.*cted,  will  beget 
A very  excellent  piece  of  villany  : 

And  so  repose,  sweet  gold,  for  their  uni'cst, 

That  have  their  alms  out  of  the  empress*  chest. 

[Hide»  the  gold. 


Enter  Tamora. 

Tam.  My  lovely  Aaron,  wherefore  look’st  thou 
sad, 

When  everything  doth  make  a gleeful  boast? 

The  biitls  chant  melotly  on  every  bush; 
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ACT  n.] 

TIic  »nakc  ics  rolled*  in  the  cheerful  sun ; 

The  green  lenvcs  quiver  with  the  cooling  wind, 
And  make  a chequer'd  shadow  on  (he  ground: 
Under  (heir  sweet  shade,  Aaron,  let  us  sit, 

And,  whilst  the  babbling  echo  mucks  the  hounds, 
Replj'ing  shrilly  to  the  wcll-tun’d  horns, 

As  if  a double  bunt  wore  heard  at  once, 

us  sit  down  and  mark  their  yelping  noise ; 
And, — after  conflict  such  os  was  suppe^'d 
The  wand’ring  prince  and  Dido  once  enjoy’d, 
"When  with  a happy  storm  they  were  surpris'd, 
And  curtain'd  with  a counsel-keeping  cave, — 

We  may,  each  wreathed  in  the  other’s  arms, 

Our  pastimes  done,  possess  a golden  filumber ; 
While  hounds  and  horns  and  sweet  melodious  birds 
Be  unto  us  as  is  a nurse’s  song 
Of  lulloby,(l)  to  bring  her  babe  asleep. 

Aabon.  Madam,  though.  Venus  govern  your 
desires, 

Saturn  is  dominator  over  mine : 

What  signifies  my  deadly-standing  eye, 

My  silence  and  nty  cloudy  melancholy, 

My  fleece  of  woolly  hair,  that  now  uncurls 
Even  ns  an  adder  when  she  doth  unroll 
To  do  some  fatal  execution? 

No,  madam,  these  are  no  venereal  sights: 
Vengeance  is  in  my  heart,  death  in  niy  hand. 
Blood  and  revenge  arc  hammering  in  my  head. 
Hark,  Tamora, — the  empress  of  my  soul. 

Which  never  hopes  more  heaven  than  rests  in 
tlico, — 

This  is  the  day  of  doom  for  Bassianus ; 

His  Philomel  must  lose  her  tongue  to-day; 

Thy  sons  make  pillage  of  her  cliastity, 

And  wash  (heir  hands  ui  Bassianus’  blood. 

Secst  thou  tliis  letter  ? take  it  up,  1 pray  thee. 
And  give  the  king  this  fotal-plottcd  scroll. — 

Now  question  mo  no  more, — we  are  espied; 

Here  comes  a parcel  of  our  hopeful  booty, 

Which  dreads  not  yet  their  lives’  destruction. 

Tam.  Ah,  my  sweet  Moor,  sweeter  to  me  than 
life! 

Aaron.  No  more,  great  empress, — Bassianus 
comes : 

Be  cross  with  biro  ; and  I '11  go  fetch  thy  sons 
To  back  thy  quarrels,*  whatsoe’er  they  be.  [ExU. 

Enter  Bassianus  and  L-\vinia. 

Bass.  Whom  have  wc  here?  Rome’s  royal 
empress, 

Unfumish’d  of  herf  well-beseeming  troop? 

{•)  Old  tcil,  quarrfil,  (t)  Pir»l  folio,  our, 

rolled— 1 Mr.  Collier't  Mnolator  rcadt,  rolled ; but 
Atron'a  following  ipeech, — 

**  Even  as  an  adder  when  she  doth  unroll,'*  tie. 

^ — drive—)  Mr.  CoUier’a  annotator  propoacs,  dine,  4'c.;  but 
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Or  is  it  Dian,  habited  like  her, 

Mdio  hath  ohandoned  her  holy  groves. 

To  see  the  general  hunting  in  this  forest? 

Tam.  Saucy  controller  of  our  private  stejw  ! 
Had  1 the  power  (hat  some  say  Ilian  had, 

Thy  temples  should  Ik*  planted  presently 
I With  horns,  as  was  Actaron’s;  and  (he  hounds 
i Should  drive**  upon  thy  new-transformed  limbs. 

! Unmannerly  intntder  as  thou  art  I 
i Lav.  Under  your  patience,  gentle  empress, 

'T  is  thought  you  have  a goodly  gift  in  homing ; 
And  to  be  doubted  that  your  Moor  and  you 
Are  singled  forth  to  tiy*  experiments: 

Jove  shield  your  husband  from  his  hounds  to-day  ! 
’1’  is  pity  they  should  take  him  for  a stag. 

Bass.  Believe  me,  queen,  your  swailh  Cimme- 
rian 

Both  moke  your  honour  of  his  body's  hue, 
Spotted,  detested,  and  abominable. 

Why  are  you  sequester’d  from  all  your  train, 
Dismounted  from  your  snow-white  goodly  steed. 
And  wander’d  hither  to  an  ohsoure  plot. 
Accompanied  but*  with  a barbarous  Moor, 

If  foul  desire  had  not  conducted  you  ? 

Lav.  And,  being  intercepted  in  your  sport, 
Great  reason  that  my  noble  lord  bo  rated 
For  saucincss. — I pray  you,  let  us  hence, 

And  let  her  ’joy  her  ravcn-colour’d  love; 

This  valley  fils  the  purpose  passing  well. 

Ba86.  The  king,  my  brother,  sluill  have  uotef 
of  this. 

Lav.  Ay,  for  these  slips  have  made  him  noted 
long; 

Good  king,  to  he  so  mightily  abus’d ! 

Tam.  Why  have  I*  patience  to  endure  all  this  ? 


Enter  I>RUBTRirs  and  Chiron. 

Dkmrt.  How  now,  dear  sovereign,  and  our 
gracious  mother ! 

Why  doth  your  highness  look  so  pale  and  wan  ? 
Tam.  Have  I not  reason,  think  you,  to  look 
pule? 

These  two  have  ’tic’d  me  hither  to  this  place 
A barren  detested  vale,  you  see,  it  is ; 

Tl>e  trees,  though  summer,  yet  forlorn  and  lean, 
O’crcomc  with  moss  and  baleful  mistletoe : 

Here  never  shines  the  sun  ; here  nothing  breeds, 
Unless  the  nightly  owl  or  fatal  raven: — 

And  when  they  show’d  me  this  ahhoned  pit, 

They  told  me  hero,  at  dead  time  of  the  night, 


(*)  The  flrsi  folio  omitt,  hut. 

(I)  Old  text,  Corrected  bjr  Tlteobald. 

“drive,"  meaning  to  r«M  pell-mflt,  U more  energetic  and 
exprvaaivc. 

' Why  have  I pallenre— ) So  (he  leeond  folio;  the  previoue 
edition*  r^d,— *' Why  / Aere,"  tie. 
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ACT  IL] 

A thousand  fiends,  a thousand  hissing  snakes, 

Ten  thousand  swelling  toads,  os  many  urchins,*  j 
AVould  make  such  fearful  and  confused  cries,  I 
As  any  mortal  bo<ly,  henring  it, 

Should  straight  fall  mad,  or  else  die  suddenly. 

No  sooner  had  they  told  this  hellish  tale. 

But  straight  they  told  me  they  would  bind  me  here 
Unto  the  body  of  a dismal  yew,  I 

And  leave  me  to  this  miserable  death.  ! 

And  then  they  call’d  me  foul  ailultcress, 

T.a^civious  Goth,  and  all  the  bitterest  terms  ! 

That  ever  car  did  hear  to  such  effect : j 

And  had  you  not  by  wondrous  fortune  come,  | 

This  vengeance  on  me  had  they  e.vccuted.  | 

lievengo  it,  you  love  your  mother's  life, 

Or  be  ye  not  henceforth  call’d  my  children.  I 

Drurt.  This  is  a witness  that  1 am  thy  son.  | 
Cm.  And  this  for  me,  struck  home  to  show  my  | 
strength. 

[Tki^y  gtab  Bassjakts,  v'ho  dUs. 
Lav.  Ay,  conic,  Semiramis, — nay,  barbarous 
Tamora ! 

For  no  name  fits  thy  nature  hut  thy  own. 

Tam.  Give  me  thy  poniard ; — you  shall  know, 
my  b<>ys, 

Your  mother’s  hand  shall  right  your  mother’s 
wrong. 

Demet.  Stay,  madam  ; here  is  more  belongs  to 
her  ; 

First  thrash  the  com,  then  after  burn  the  straw : 
This  minion  stocal  upon**  her  chastity, 

Upon  her  nuptial  vow,  her  loyalty, 

And,  with  that  {minted  hope,®  braves  your  mighti- 
ness : 

And  shall  she  carry  this  unto  her  grave? 

Cm.  An  if  she  do,  I would  I were  an  eunuch. 
Drag  hence  her  husband  to  some  secret  hole, 

And  make  his  dead  trunk  pillow  to  our  lust. 

Tam.  But  when  yo  have  the  honey  ye*  desire, 
Let  not  this  wa-sp  outlive,  us  both  to  sting. 

Cm.  I warrant  you,  madam,  we  will  make  that 
sure. — 

Come,  mistress,  now  {lorforcc  we  will  enjoy 
That  nice  pi-cservcd  honesty  of  yours. 

Lav.  Oh,  Tamora  I thou  liear’st  a woman’s 
face — 

Tam.  I will  not  hear  her  s{>eak;  away  with 
her ! 

Lav.  Sweet  lords,  entreat  her  hear  me  but  a 
word. 

Dbmet.  Listen,  fair  madam;  let  it  be  your 
glory 

(*)  01(1  text,  KV. 

• — urchin*,—]  Jltttffekoyg. 

^ — stood  upon — 1 plumed  hertel/,  or  prftnmfd  upon;  so  in 
Annin's  SfU  »/  Sinrntts,  lOOS.— '*  This  Jest  mAde  them  Inuffh 
iDArc,  and  th«  isythcr  that  she«  Hood  ypoit  her  tnamaga,  and 
disdained  ail  the  irailanls  there.**  &e. 

■ — painted  hop*,—]  Faihuioiu  reiioaee,  or  trsuf.  But  the  [ 
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[SCESB  III. 

To  see  her  tears,  but  be  your  heart  to  them 
As  unrelenting  (lint  to  drops  of  rain. 

Lav.  When  did  the  tiger’s  young  ones  teach 
the  dam  ? 

O,  do  not  leom^  her  wrath, — she  taught  it  thee: 
The  milk  thou  suck’dst  from  her  did  turn  to 
marble ; 

Even  at  tby  teat  thou  hadst  thy  tyranny.— 

Yet  every  mother  breeds  not  sons  alike; 

Do  thou  entreat  her  show  a woman  pity. 

[To  CmnoN. 

Cm.  What!  wouldst  thou  have  me  prove 
myself  a bastard  ? 

Lav.  ’Tis  true,  the  raven  doth  not  hatch  a 
lark, 

Yet  have  I heard, — O,  could  I find  it  now ! — 

The  lion,  mov’d  with  pity,  did  endure 
To  have  his  princely  paws*  |>ar’d  all  away. 

Some  say  that  ravens  foster  forlorn  children. 

The  whilst  tlieir  own  birtls  famish  in  their  neats: 
O,  be  to  me,  though  thy  hard  heart  say  no, 
Nothing  so  kind,  hut  something  pitiful  I 

Tam.  T know  not  what  it  means: — away  with 
her ! 

Lav.  0,  let  me  teach  thee  ! For  my  father’s 
sake, 

That  gave  thcc  life,  when  well  ho  might  have  slain 
thee, 

Be  not  obilurate,  0{>en  thy  deaf  ears. 

Tam.  llad’st  tliou  in  {icrson  ne’er  offended  me. 
Even  for  his  sake  am  I {litiless.— 

Remember,  boys,  I |>our’d  forth  tears  in  vain, 

To  save  your  brother  from  the  sacrifice; 

But  fierce  Andronicus  would  not  relent: 

Therefore, away  with  her, and  use  her  as  you  will; 
The  worse  to  her,  the  bettor  lov’d  of  me. 

Lav,  O,  Tamora,  be  call’d  a gentle  queen, 

And  with  thine  own  hands  kill  me  in  this  place ! 
For ’t  is  not  life  that  1 hare  begg'd  so  long ; 

Poor  I was  slain  when  Boasianus  died. 

Tam.  What  begg’st  thou  then?  fond  woman, 
let  me  go. 

Lav.  'T  is  present  death  I beg ; and  one  thing 
more 

That  womanhood  denies  my  tongue  to  tell : 

O,  keep  me  from  their  worse  than  killing  lust, 

And  tumble  me  into  some  loathsome  pit, 

Where  never  man’s  eye  may  behold  my  body ! 

Do  this,  and  he  a charitable  murderer. 

Tam.  So  should  1 rob  my  sweet  sons  of  their 
fee : 

No,  let  them  satisfy  their  lust  on  thee. 

line  hu  tuffrred  mulllation,  ami  «e  ought  pooslUr  r^«d,— 

And  wiih  that  painted  hope  the  hrmrea  jroor  mishtiiteu.** 
d — tram— I Lenrm  ii  hr  re  uird  for  tocfh, 

• — paw*—]  Mr.  CulUer**  annotator  »uexc«t*  etaott,  end  but 
that  (he  author  Inthii  lioc  appear*  to  " affect  the  letter,"  w*  abould 
have  ihou|bt  rlatr*  tha  genuine  word. 
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Bkmbt.  Away  ! for  thou  bast  sta/d  us  here 
too  long.  I 

Lav.  No  grace  ? no  womanhood  ? Ah,  beaatlj  I 

creature ! , 

The  blot  and  encnijr  to  our  general  name ! j 

Confusion  fall — 

Cm.  Nay,  then  I ’ll  stop  your  mouth. — Bring 
thou  her  husband : 

This  is  the  hole  where  Aaron  bid  us  hide  him.  | 
{^Exeunt  CniBOX  and  Deurtbius,  thf  former  ' 
dragging  off  Lavixia,  and  the  latter  the 
body  of  Babsiaxus. 

Tam.  Farewell,  my  sons;  see  that  you  make 
her  sure : — 

Ne’er  let  my  heart  know  merry  cheer  indeed, 

Till  all  the  Andronici  be  made  away. 

Now  will  I hence  to  seek  my  lorely  Moor,  ' 

And  let  my  spleenful  sons  trull  deflour.  {^Exit. 
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SCENE  IV.— rAe  tame. 

Enter  Aarox,  with  Quintus  and  Mabtius. 

Aabox.  Como  on,  my  lords,  the  better  foot 
before : 

Straight  will  I bring  you  to  the  loathsome  pit 
Where  I espied  the  panther  fast  asleep. 

Quint.  My  sight  U very  dull,  whnte  er  it  bodes. 
Mabt.  And  mine,  1 promise  you;  were ’t  not 
for  shame, 

Well  could  1 leave  our  sport  to  sleep  awhile. 

[FalU  into  the  pit. 
Quint.  What,  art  thou  fallen  ? — What  subtio 
hole  is  this, 

AMiose  mouth  is  cover’d  with  rude-growing  briers. 
Upon  whose  leaves  are  drops  of  new-shed  blood, 
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TITUS  ANDRONICUS. 


[BCEtCE  r?_ 


ACT  II.] 

As  fivj^h  as  mominjj’s  dew  distill’d  on  flowers? 

A very  fatal  place  it  seems  to  me,— 

Speak,  brother,  hast  thou  hurt  thee  with  the  fall  ? 
Mabt.  O,  brother,  with  the  disiuaU'st  object 
hurt,* 

Tliat  ever  eye  with  siprht  made  heart  lumoiitl 
Aaron.  [AaiV/c.]  Now  will  I fetch  the  king  to 
find  them  here, 

That  ho  tlieroby  may  givet  a likely  guess, 

How  tbet^G  were  they  that  made  away  his  brother. 

[Ax*V. 

Mart.  "VNliy  dost  not  comfort  me  and  help  me 
out 

From  this  unhallow’d  and  blood-stained  hole? 

Qitnt.  T am  surprised  with  an  uncouth*  fear; 
A chilling  swt^t  o’emins  my  trembling  joints ; 

My  heart  suspects  more  than  my  eye  can 

Mart.  To  prove  tboii  host  a true-divining  heart, 
Aaron  and  thou  look  down  into  this  <Ien, 

And  see  a fearful  sight  of  blood  and  death. 

Qcint.  Aaittn  is  gone,  and  my  compassionate 
heart 

Will  not  permit  mine  eyes  onec  to  behold 
The  thing  whereat  it  trembles  by  sunniso: 

O,  tell  me  how  it  is ; for  ne'er  till  now 
Was  I a child,  to  fear  I know  not  what. 

Mart.  Lord  Baasianus  lies  cmbnied  here, 

All  on  a heap,  like  to  a slaughter’d  Iamb, 

In  this  detested,  dark,  blood-drinking  pit. 

Quint.  If  it  be  dark,  how  dost  tliuu  know ’t  is 
he? 

Mart.  Vpon  his  bloody  finger  he  doth  wear 
A precious  ring,  that  lightens  all  the  hole ; (2) 
Wliich,  tike  a taper  in  some  monument, 

Doth  sbluc  upon  the  dead  man’s  earthy  :t  chocks, 
And  shows  the  ragged  entrails  of  the  pit : 

So  pale  did  shine  tho  moon  on  Fyramus, 

When  ho  by  night  lay  bath'd  in  maiden  blood. 

O,  brother,  help  me  with  thy  fainting  hand, — 

If  fear  hath  made  thee  faint,  as  me  it  hath, — 
Out  of  this  fcll-dcvouring  receptacle. 

As  hateful  as  Cocytus’  § misty  mouth. 

Quint.  Reach  me  thy  hand,  tliat  I may  help 
thee  out ; 

Or,  wanting  strength  to  do  thee  so  much  good, 

I may  be  ]>liick’d  into  the  swallowing  womb 
Of  this  deep  pit,  poor  Bassianus’  grave. 

1 have  no  strength  to  pluck  thee  to  the  brink. 
Mart.  Nor  I no  strength  to  climb  without  thy 
help. 

Quint.  Tby  band  once  more ; I will  not  loose 
again, 

TUI  thou  art  here  alofl,  or  I below : 

Thou  canst  not  come  to  me, — I come  to  thee. 

\_FalU  in. 


<*)  Pirtl  folio  oiDiti.  kmrt.  (t)  Pint  folio,  Ao«r. 

(t)  Pint  folio,  fartAln.  (|)  Pint  folio,  (JcitMt. 
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£n(rr  Satvbninus  ami  Aaron. 

Sat.  Along  with  me: — I’ll  sec  what  hole  is 
here, 

And  what  he  is  that  now  is  Icap’d  into  it — 

Say,  who  art  thou  that  lately  didst  dc.sccnd 
Into  this  guping  hollow  of  the  earth? 

Maht.  The  unhappy  son  of  old  Andronicus; 
Brought  hither  in  a most  unlucky  hour. 

To  find  thy  brother  Bassianus  dead. 

Sat.  My  brother  dead ! 1 know  thou  dost  but 

jest : 

He  and  his  lady  both  arc  at  the  lodge, 

Upon  the  north  side  of  this  pleasant  cha.se ; 

’T  is  not  an  hour  since  I left  him  there. 

Mart.  We  know  not  where  you  left  him  all 
alive. 

But  out,  alas ! here  have  we  found  him  dead. 


A’/iicr  Tamora,  Andronicus,  and  Lucius. 

Tam.  WTiero  is  my  lonl  the  king? 

Sat.  Hero,  Tamora;  though  griev’d  with  killing 
Criof. 

Tam.  WTiere  is  thy  brother  Bnssinnus? 

Sat.  Now  to  the  bottom  dost  thou  search  my 
wound  ; 

Poor  Bassianus  hei'e  lies  murdered. 

Tam.  Then  all  too  late  I bring  this  fatal  wrrit, 
[f/iriiiy  a iettfr. 

The  coniplot  of  this  timeless  tragedy ; 

And  wonder  greatly  that  man’s  face  can  fold 
In  pleasing  smiles  such  murderous  tyranny. 

Sat.  [Reads.] 

An  if  u*e  mis$  to  metf  him  handiomriy^ — 

Svftei  huntiman^  Ba*«ianu*  *tiB  ut  mean,— 

Do-  thou  $0  much  04  dig  the  grave  for  him  ; 

Thou  kvow'tt  our  meaning.  Look  for  thy  reirard 
A mong  the  neftJeM  at  the  elder-tire^ 

Which  overthades  the  mouth  of  that  same  pity 
Where  we  decreed  to  bury  Bassianus. 

Do  thisy  and  purchase  us  thy  lasting  friends. 

O,  Tamora,  was  ever  beard  the  like? 

This  is  the  pit,  and  this  the  elder-tree: 

Look,  sirs,  if  you  can  find  the  huntsman  out, 

Tliat  should  have  murder’d  Bassianus  here. 

Aaron.  My  gracious  lord,  hero  is  the  bag  of 
gold.  [tS’Aotriny  it. 

Sat,  [To  Titus.]  Two  of  thy  whelps,  fell  curs 
of  bloody  kind, 

Have  here  bereft  my  brother  of  his  life.— 


• — uncouth^]  Unknown. 
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AOT  II.] 


TITUS  ANBRONICUS. 


[|CE!<E  V. 


Sirs,  drag  them  from  the  pit  unto  the  prison; 
There  let  them  bide  until  we  have  devis’d 
Some  never-heard-of  torturing  pain  for  them. 
Tasi.  What,  are  they  in  this  pit  ? O,  wondrous 
thing  ! 

How  ooBily  murder  is  discovered  ! 

Trr.  High  emperor,  ujjon  my  feeble  knee, 

I bog  this  boon,  with  tears  not  lightly  shed. 

That  this  fell  fault  of  my  accursed  sons,— > 
Accursed,  if  the  fault*  be  prov’d  in  them— 

Sat.  If  it  be  prov’d  I you  see  it  is  apparent. — 
"NMio  found  this  letter?  Tamora,  was  it  you? 
TaiiI.  Andronicua  himself  did  take  it  up. 

Trr.  I did.  my  lord  : yet  let  me  be  their  bail ; 
For,  by  my  father’s  reverend  tomb,  I vow 
They  shall  be  rea<ly  at  yonr  highness’  will. 

To  answer  tlieir  suspicion  with  their  lives. 

Sat.  Tliou  sholt  not  bail  them  : see  thou  follow 
mo. — 

Some  bring  the  murder’d  body,  some  the  mur- 
derers : 

Let  them  not  speak  a word, — the  guilt  is  plain  ; 
For,  by  my  soul,  were  there  worse  end  than  death, 
That  end  upon  them  should  be  executed. 

Tam.  Andronieus,  I will  entreat  the  king : 

Fear  not  thy  sons  ; tlicy  shall  do  well  enough. 

Tit.  Come,  Lucius,  come ; stay  not  to  talk 
with  them.  [Exeunt. 


SCENE  V. — Anothtr  jyart  of  Uu  Fomt. 

Enter  Demetrius  and  Chiron,  teith  Lavinia, 
fier  handu  cut  off,  and  her  tont/ue  cut  out. 

Dsmbt.  So  now  go  tell,  an  if  thy  tongue  can 
■peak, 

WTio ’t  wn.s  that  cut  thy  tongue  and  ravish’d  thee. 

Cm.  Write  down  thy  mind,  bewray  tby  meaning 
so, 

An  if  thy  Btumjis  will  let  thee  play  (he  scribe. 

Dkukt.  See,  bow  with  signs  and  tokcus  she  can 
scrawl. t 

Chi.  Go  home,  call  for  sweet  water,  wash  thy 
hands. 

Dembt.  She  hath  no  tongue  to  call,  nor  hands 
to  wash ; 

And  so,  let’s  leave  her  to  her  silent  w'niks. 

Cm.  An  ’twere  my  cause,®  I should  go  hang 
myself. 

Demet.  If  thou  liadst  hands  to  help  tliee  knit 
the  cord.  [Exeunt  Demkt.  and  Cm. 

(*)  U)d  text, /tfH/ff.  (t)  Pint  folio,  #ferle. 

e — fli|reku«e, — ] Tbe  modem  alteration  U,  **tnr  roae;"  but  we 

have  •ome  doubts  aa  to  the  neceaait^  of  tbe  chanxe. 
s Which  that  tweet  c«M]|u«  bath  made,—]  A mutilated  line. 


Enter  Marcus, /rom  hunting. 

Marc.  M*1io  is  this, — ray  uiece, — that  flies 
away  so  fast  ?— 

Cousin,  a word  ; whore  is  your  husband  ? — 

If  I do  dream,  would  all  my  wealth  would  wake  me ! 
If  I do  wake,  some  planet  strike  me  down. 

That  1 may  slumber  in  eternal  sleep  ! — 

Speak,  gentle  niece, — what  stern  ungentle  hands 
Have  lopp’d  and  hew’d,  and  mado  thy  body  bore 
j Of  her  two  branches, — those  sweet  ornamcnU, 
Whose  circling  shadows  kings  have  sought  to  sleep 
in, 

And  miglit  not  gain  so  groat  a happiness 
As  have*  thy  love?  Why  dost  not  speak  to  me?— 
Ala.s,  a crimson  river  of  warm  blood, 

Like  to  a bubbling  fountain  stirrid  with  wind, 
Doth  rise  and  fall  betwocu  thy  rased  lips, 

Coming  and  going  with  thy  honey  breath. 

But  sure  some  Tereus  hath  dedoured  thee, 

And,  lest  thou  shouldst  detect  him,f  cut  thy 
tongue. 

Ah,  now  thou  turn’sl  away  tliy  face  for  shame ! 
And,  notwithstanding  all  this  loss  of  blood, — ^ 

As  from  a conduit  with  three  J i^uing  spouts,— 
Yet  do  thy  cheeks  look  re<l  as  Titan’s  bice 
Blushing  to  bo  encounter'd  with  a cloud. 

Shall  1 s|K’!ak  for  thee  ? slmll  I say,  ’t  is  so  ? 

O,  that  1 knew  thy  heart,  and  knew  the  beast, 
That  I might  rail  at  him  to  ease  my  mind ! 

Sorrow  concealed,  like  an  oven  stopp’d, 

Doth  bum  tlie  heart  to  cinders  whore  it  is. 

Fair  Philomela,  she  but  lost  her  tongue. 

And  in  a tedious  sampler  sew’d  her  mind : 

But,  lovely  niece,  Uint  mean  is  cut  from  thee  ; 

A craftier  Tereus  host  thou  mct,§ 

And  he  hath  cut  tliose  pretty  fingers  off, 

That  could  have  better  sew’d  than  Philomel. 

O,  had  the  monster  seen  those  lily  hands 
Tremble  like  aspcn-lcavos  upon  a lute, 

And  make  the  silken  strings  delight  to  kiss  them, 
He  would  not,  then,  have  touch’d  them  for  his  life ! 
Or,  liad  he  heard  tlie  hcavculy  harmony 
Which  that  sweet  tongue  liath  mado,^ 

He  would  have  dropp’d  his  knife,  and  fell  asleep, 
As  Cerberus  at  the  llirocian  poet’s  feet. 

Come,  let  us  go,  and  moke  tliy  father  blind ; 

For  such  a sight  will  blind  a father’s  eye : 

One  hour’s  storm  will  drown  the  fragrant  mends ; 
What  will  whole  months  of  tears  tliy  father’s  eyes? 
Do  not  draw  back,  fur  we  will  mourn  with  thee : 

O,  could  our  mourning  case  thy  misery ! 

[Exeunt. 

(•)  Old  text,  haife.  Corrected  \ty  Theobald, 
if ) Old  text.  Mcm.  Correrted  by  Rove. 

(I)  Old  text,  tkfir.  Corrected  by  Hanimr. 

(I)  PIrat  foUe  add*,  mitkaU. 
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ACT  III. 


SCENK  I. — Rome.  A Street. 


Erder  Senfttors,  Tribune**,  <tml  Officers  o/  Justice. 
to'ith.  ^fARTR'8  and  QfiNTrs  hounds  jxjuing 
on  to  thr  place  of  execution  ; Titvs  ffoinf; 
before y pleading. 

Trr.  IIcarme,^^ve  fathers!  noble  tribunes, stay ! 
For  pity  of  mine  ago,  whose  youth  was  spent 
In  dangerous  wars,  whilst  you  securely  slept ; 

For  all  niy  blood  in  Rome’s  great  quarrel  shed ; 
For  all  the  frosty  nights  that  I have  watch’d  ; 
And  for  these  bitter  tears,  which  now  you  sco 
Filling  the  aged  wrinkles  in  my  checks  ; 

Be  pitiful  to  my  condemned  sons. 


* Portheie,  tribanM,—  ] The  irirtHcAl  defleiener  In  this  line 
Is  su|ipHed  in  the  second  folio  by  • repetition  of  the  word 
**  these,'*— 

**  For  these,  Otnt  tribunes, ■ &c. 

Msione  Ihouiiht  It  more  Iikelj  some  epithet  of  respect  wm  girert 
to  the  tribunes,  and  nccorilingly  he  printed,— 

6U 


'\Mioso  souls  arc  not  corrupted,  ns  *t  is  thought. 
For  two-and-twenty  sons  1 never  wept, 
lii'caiisc  they  died  in  honour’s  lofty  bed. 

For  these,  trihunoa,*  in  the  dust  I write 

[Cattwg  hinuelf  doum. 
My  heart’s  deep  langtior  and  my  soul’s  sad  tears : 
Jjot  my  tears  stanch  the  earth’s  dry  appetite  ; 

My  sons*  sweet  bloo<l  will  make  it  shame  and  blush. 

[Exetint  Senators,  Tribunes,  and  Prisonew. 
O,  earth,  1 will  befriend  thee  more  with  rain, 
That  shall  distil  from  these  two  ancient  urns,* 
Than  youthful  April  shall  with  all  his  showers : 

In  summer’s  drought  I ’ll  drop  upon  thee  still ; 


(*)  Old  text,  miar*.  Corrccied  by  Hanmcr. 
**  For  (hMC,  good  tribuitco,”  &C. 

But  query, 

*'  Fcr  tbcM,  O,  tribune*,*’  fte.f 
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In  winter,  with  warm  tears  I ’ll  melt  the  snow, 
And  keep  eternal  spring-time  on  thy  face, 

So  thou  refuse  to  dnnk  my  dear  sons'  blood. 

Entfr  Lccrus,  ipith  his  stcord  drawn. 

O,  reverend  tribune*  1 O,  gentle,  aged  men  ! 
Unbind  my  sons,  reverse  the  doom  of  death ; 

And  let  me  say,  that  never  wept  before, 

My  tears  are  now  prevailing  orators  \ 

Luc.  O,  noble  father,  you  lament  in  vain ; 

The  tribunes  hear  you  • not ; no  man  is  by ; 

And  you  recount  your  Borrows  to  a atone. 

Tit.  Ah,  Lucius,  for  thy  brothers  let  me  plead—* 
Grove  tribunes,  once  more  I cnircat  of  you ! 

Luc.  My  gracious  lord,  no  tribune  hears  you 
speak. 

Tit.  Why,  ’t  is  no  matter,  man ; if  they  did  hear. 
They  would  not  mark  me  ; or,  if  they  did  mark, 

I hcy  would  not  pity  me ; yet  plead  1 must, 

And  b(K>(1i'ss  unto  them : 

Therefore  I tell  my  aorrows  to  the  stones,* 

Who.  though  they  cannot  answer  my  distress, 

Yet  in  some  sort  they’re  Injtter  than  the  tribunes, 
For  that  tliey  will  not  intercept  my  tale: 

When  I do  weep,  they,  humbly  at  my  feet, 
Keceivc  my  tears,  and  scoin  to  weep  with  me  ; 
And,  were  they  but  attired  in  grave  weeds, 
liome  could  afford  no  tribune  like  to  these. 

A stone  is  os  soft  wax, — tribunes  more  hard  than 
atones ; 

A stone  is  silent,  and  offendeth  not ; — 

And  tribunes  with  (heir  tongues  doom  men  to 
death. — [/fiVs. 

But  wherefore  atand’at  thou  with  thy  weapon 
drawn  ? 

Luc.  To  rescue  my  two  brothers  fi-om  their  death: 
For  which  attempt,  tlie  judges  have  pronounc’d 
My  everlasting  doom  of  banishment. 

Tit.  O,  happy  man  I they  have  befriended  thee. 
Mliy,  foolish  Lucius,  dost  thou  not  perceive 
That  Rome  is  but  a wilderness  of  tigers  ? 

I'igers  rou.st  prey ; and  Rome  affords  no  prey 
But  me  and  mine : bow  happy  art  thou,  then, 
From  these  devourers  to  be  b^ished  ! — 

But  who  comes  with  our  brother  Marcus  boro  ? 

Makcus  and  I^iAViNiA. 

Maiic.  Titus,  prepare  thy  agedf  eyes  to  weep ; 
Or,  if  not  so,  thy  noble  heart  to  break : 

I bring  consuming  sorrow  to  thine  age. 

(*}  Firti  folio  omilt,  (t)  Pint  folio,  iioMv. 

* • 10  the  •tonet,  &e.]  The  lection  of  the  earllett  quarto  ; Ihc 
folio  has.— 

••  Whjr  ’til  no  matter  man.  If  they  4id  heire 
They  would  not  tnerke  mo:  oh  if  they  did  heare 
They  would  not  pitiy  me. 

Therefore  I tell  isy  loirowei  bootlei  to  the  itosei." 


[SCESB  I. 

Ttt.  Will  it  consume  me  ? let  me  see  it,  then. 
Mabc.  This  was  thy  daughter. 

Tit.  Why,  Marcus,  so  she  is. 

Luc.  Ay  me ! this  object  kills  me  ! 

Tit.  Faint-hearted  boy,  arise  and  look  upon 
her.— 

Speak,  Lavinia,^  what  accursed  hand 

Hath  made  thee  handless  in  thy  father’s  sight? 

What  fool  hath  added  water  to  the  sea  ? 

Or  brought  a faggot  to  bright-burning  Troy? 

My  grief  was  at  the  height  before  thou  cam’sl. 
And  now,  like  Niliis,  it  disdaincth  Ixmnds.— 

Give  mo  a sword,  I *U  chop  off  my  bands  too  ; 

For  they  hove  fought  for  Rome,  and  all  in  vain  ; 
And  they  have  nurs’d  this  woe,  in  fceiling  lifej 
In  bootless  prayer  have  they  been  held  up, 

And  they  have  serv’d  me  to  effectless  use: 

Now  all  the  semce  I require  of  them 
Is,  that  the  one  will  help  to  cut  the  other. — 

’T  is  well,  I>avinia,  that  thou  hast  no  lunds  ; 

For  hands,  to  do  Rome  service,  arc  but  vain. 

Luc.  Speak,  gentle  sister,  who  hath  martyr'd 
thee  ? 

Mabc.  O,  that  delightful  engine  of  her  thoughts. 
That  hlahb'd  them  with  such  picasing  eloquence 
Is  tom  from  forth  that  pretty  hollow  cage, 

Wlierc,  like  a sweet  melodious  bird,  it  sung 
Sweet  varied  notes,  enchanting  every  car ! 

Luc.  O,  say  thou  for  her,  who  hath  done  this 
deed  ? 

Mabc.  0,  thus  I found  her,  straying  in  the 
park, 

Socking  to  hide  herself,  as  doth  the  doer 
That  hath  receiv’d  some  unrecuring  wound. 

Tit.  It  was  my  deer ; and  he  tliat  wounded  her 
Hath  hurt  me  more  tlian  had  he  kill'd  me  dead : 
For  now  I stand  os  one  upon  a rock. 

Environ’d  with  a wilderness  of  sea. 

Who  marks  the  waxing  tide  grow  wave  by  wave, 
Kx(»ccting  ever  when  some  envious  surge 
Will  in  his  brinish  bowels  swallow  liim. 

This  way  to  death  my  wretcdietl  sous  are  gone ; 
Here  stands  my  other  son,  a banish’d  man  ; 

And  hero  my  brother,  weeping  at  my  woes : 

But  that  which  gives  my  soul  the  greatest  spurn 
Is  dear  Lavinia,  dearer  than  my  soul. — 

Had  I but  seen  thy  picture  in  this  plight 
It  would  have  madd^  me:  what  shall  1 do 
Now  I behold  thy  lively*  liody  so? 

Thou  hast  no  hands  to  wipe  away  thy  tears  ; 

Nor  tongue  to  tell  me  wlio  bath  martyr’d  thco 
Thy  husband  he  is  dead,  and  fur  his  death 

k Sprnk,  Lftvinia,  Ac.]  Tite  lecond  folio  readi,  and  perhapt 
coftcctly,— 

" Speak,  my  Lavinia,*'  fte. 

c — lively  Sody— 1 That  U.  **  Inittg  body."  So  in  Maaiinyer’i 
Fatal  Dowry,"  Act  II.  Sr.  I, — 

Thai  bit  dear  father  might  Interment  have. 

See,  the  young  ion  enter'd  a nre/y  grave  i '* 
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ACT  III.] 

Thy  brothers  ai*o  condemn’d,  and  dead  by  tliis. — 
Ii<Kik,  ^^arclls!  ah,  son  Lucius,  look  on  her! 
^Vheii  I did  name  her  hrotiiers,  then  frcrth  teal's 
Stood  on  her  cheeks,  aa  doth  the  lioney-dew 
Upon  A gather’d  lily  ahnost  withered. 

MiUic.  Perchance,  she  weeps  becousc  they 
kill’d  her  IuihIkukI  ; 

Perchance,  bi^rausc  she  knows  them*  innocent. 
7’it.  If  they  did  kill  thy  husband,  then  bo 
joyful, 

Because  tlie  luw  hntli  tn’en  revenge  on  tliem.— - 
Ko,  no,  they  would  not  do  so  foul  a deed  ; 

Witness  the  sorrow  that  tlioir  sister  makes.— 
Gentle  latvinia,  let  rue  kiss  thy  lips, 

Or  make  some  sign  how  1 may  do  thee  case ; 

Shall  thy  good  uncle,  and  thy  bi'Otlier  Lucius, 

And  thou,  and  I,  sit  round  about  some  fountain. 
Looking  all  downwanls.  to  behold  our  cheeks 
How  they  are  stain’d  like*  meadows  yet  not  dry, 
With  iniry  slime  left  on  them  by  a flood? 

And  in  the  fountain  Mhall  we  gaze  so  long 
Till  the  fresh  taste  be  taken  from  that  clearness, 
And  made  a brine-pit  with  our  bitter  (ears  ? 

Or  shall  wc  cut  owuy  our  hands,  like  thine? 

Or  shall  wo  bite  our  tongues,  and  in  dumb  shows 
Pass  tlio  remainder  of  our  hateful  days  ? 

What  shall  we  do?  let  us,  lliat  have  our  tongues, 
Plot  some  device  of  further  miseries 
To  make  us  wonder’d  at  in  time  to  come. 

Luc.  Sweet  father,  cease  your  tears ; for,  at 
your  grief, 

Sec  how  my  wrclclie<l  sister  sobs  and  weeps. 
Mane.  Patience,  dear  niece. — Good  Titus,  dry 
thine  eyes. 

Tit.  Ah,  Marcus,  Marcu.s ! brother,  well  I wot 
Thy  napkin  cannot  drink  a tear  of  mine. 

For  thou,  poor  man,  hast  drown'd  it  with  thine  own. 
Luc.  Ah,  my  Lavinia,  I will  wijio  thy  checks. 
Tit.  Mark,  Marcus,  mark!  I undei'stand  her 
signs: 

Had  she  a tongue  to  speak,  now  would  she  say 
That  to  her  brother  which  I said  to  thoc : 

His  napkin,  with  his^  true  ti^rs  all  bewet, 

Can  do  no  service  on  her  sorrowful  cheeks. 

0,  whol  a sympathy  of  woe  is  this,— 

As  far  from  help  os  limbo  ‘ is  from  bliss  ! 


Enter  Aabon. 

Aaiiov.  Titus  Andronicu.H.  my  lord  the  emperor 
Sends  thee  this  word, — that  if  thou  love  thy  sons, 
Let  Marctis,  Lucius,  or  thj’self,  old  Titus, 

Or  any  one  of  you,  chop  off  your  hand, 

(*)  Pirat  fplio.  Am. 

■“like  tnc*dowi— ] Old  eopiet,  “In  mcadovi,"  Ac.  Cor- 
frcied  bjr  Hove. 

^ — hU  tnu  ) Prout  th«  fourth  folio;  prior  edirion*  all 
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And  send  it  to  tho  king : he  for  Uic  same 
Will  send  thoc  hither  both  thy  sons  alive  ; 

And  that  shall  be  the  ransom  for  their  fault. 

Tit.  O,  gracious  emperor  ! O,  gentle  Aaron  ! 
Did  ever  raven  sing  so  like  a lark, 

That  gives  sweet  tidings  of  tho  sun’s  uprise  ? 
With  all  my  heart,  1 *11  send  the  emperor  my  band  ; 
Good  Aaron,  wilt  thou  help  to  chop  it  off? 

Lt'c.  Stay,  father ! for  that  noble  hand  of  tliinc, 
That  hath  thrown  down  so  many  enemies. 

Shall  not  be  sent : my  hand  will  serve  the  turn : 
My  youth  can  better  spare  my  blood  than  you, 
And  therefore  mine  shall  save  my  brothers’  lives. 
Mabc.  Wliich  of  your  hands  batli  not  defended 
Borne, 

And  rear’d  aloft  the  bloody  battle-axe. 

Meriting  destruction  on  the  enemy’s  castle  ?** 

O,  none  of  both  but  aro  of  high  desert : 

>fy  hand  hath  been  but  idle ; let  it  serve 
To  ransom  my  two  nephews  from  their  death. 

Then  have  I kept  it  to  a worthy  end. 

Aabon.  Nay,  come,  agree  whose  hand  shall  go 
along, 

For  fear  they  die  before  their  pardon  come. 

Marc.  My  liand  shall  go. 

Ll'C.  By  heaven,  it  shall  not  go ! 

Tit.  Sirs,  strive  no  more ; such  wither’d  herbs 
na  those 

Are  meet  for  plucking  up,  and  therefore  mine. 
Luc.  Sweet  father,  if  I shall  be  thought  thy 
son, 

JjCt  me  ivdccm  ray  brothers  both  from  death. 
Mabc.  And  for  our  father’s  soke  and  mother’s 
care, 

Now  let  me  show  a brother’s  love  to  thee. 

Tit.  Agree  between  you ; I s'ill  spare  my  hand. 
Luc.  Then  I ’II  go  fetch  an  axe. 

Mabc.  But  I will  use  tho  nxe. 

[Exeunt  Lucius  and  Mabcus. 
Tit.  Como  hither,  Aaron  ; I *11  deceive  them 
botli : 

I>cnd  me  thy  hand,  and  I will  giro  thee  mine. 

Aaron.  If  that  bo  call'd  deceit,  1 will  be  honest. 
And  never,  whilst  I live,  deceive  men  so:— 
[Aside.^  But  I ’ll  deceive  you  in  another  sort, 

And  that  you  ’ll  say,  ere  half  an  hour  pass. 

[He  cute  ojf  Titus’*  hand. 

Re-enter  Lucirs  and  Marcus. 

Tit.  Now,  stay  your  strife:  what  shall  be,  is 
despatch’d : 

Good  Aaron,  give  his  majesty  my  hand  ; 

iiavc. — . 

*•—  hrr  nu€  Iw*.**  Ac. 
e — Iimh»— ) nutc  t»),  p.  6W,  Vol.  II. 

A— eatritr) 
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Tell  him  it  was  a hand  that  warded  him 
From  thousand  dangers:  bid  him  bury  it ; 

More  hath  it  mcrileil. — that  let  it  have. 

As  for  my  sons,  say  1 account  of  them 
As  jewels  purchas'd  at  an  easy  price ; 

And  yet  dear  too,  liecause  I Iwught  mine  own. 

AlAROX.  I go,  Andronicus ; and,  fur  thy  hand, 
Look  by-nnd-by  to  have  thy  sons  with  thee 
[Ande."]  Their  heads  1 mean.  O,  how  this  villany 
Loth  fat  me  with  the  very  thoughts  of  it  1 
Let  fools  do  gooil,  and  fair  men  call  for  grace, 
Aaron  will  have  his  soul  black  like  his  face.  \^Kxit. 

Tit.  O,  here  I lift  this  one  hand  up  to  heaven. 
And  bow  this  feeble  ruin  to  the  earth  : 

If  any  power  pities  wretched  tears, 

To  that  I call  I — What,  wilt  thou  kneel  with  mo  ? 

[To  LA^^NIA. 

Do,  then,  dear  heart,  for  heaven  shall  hoar  our 
prayers. 

Or  with  our  sighs  we'll  breathe  the  welkin  dim. 

• — Aaril  Aa«p  W «/9A*  iln  blow  !]  A correction  in  the  rreond 

folio : former  copie*  ill  teiidiiig, 


And  Stain  the  sun  with  fog,  os  sometime  clouds. 
Mlicn  they  do  hug  him  in  their  melting  bosoms. 

Marc.  O,  brother,  speak  with  possibilities. 

And  do  not  break  into  these  deep  extremes. 

Tit.  Is  not  ray  sorrow  deep,  having  no  bottom  ? 
Tlien  be  iny  passions  bottomless  with  tliem. 

Marc.  But  yet  let  reason  govern  thy  lament. 
Tit.  If  there  were  reason  for  these  miseries, 
Then  into  limits  could  I bind  my  woes  : 

NN'hcn  heaven  doth  weep,  doth  not  the  cartli  o’er- 
flow? 

If  the  winds  rage,  doth  not  the  son  wax  mad. 
Thivat'iiing  the  welkin  with  his  big-swohi  face? 
.\nd  wilt  ^ou  have  a reason  for  this  coil  ? 

I am  the  sea ; hark  how  her  siglis  do  blow  I * 

She  is  the  weeping  welkin,  I the  earth : 

Then  must  my  sea  be  moved  with  her  sighs ; 

Then  must  my  earth  with  her  continual  tears 
Become  a deluge,  overflow’d  and  drown’d  : 

For  why**  my  Iwwcls  cannot  hide  her  woes, 

b For  «hjr— ] Rcrciuc. 
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llut  like  a di-unkard  mu»t  I vomit  them.  i 

'Then  give  mo  leave  ; for  losers  will  have  leave  I 
To  ease  their  stomachs  with  ilieir  bitter  tongues.  | 

Enter  a Mes^ngor  with  tv>o  heads  and  a hand,  I 

Mksr.  Worthy  Andronicua,  ill  art  thmi  iT|«iid 
For  that  j^K)d  hand  thou  sent’st  the  emperor. 

Here  are  the  heads  of  thy  two  noble  suns,  ] 

And  here  thy  hand,  in  scorn  to  thee  sent  back ; — • 
Thy  griefs  their  sports,  thy  resolution  mwk’d,  j 
Tlmt  woe  is  me  to  think  upon  thy  woes, 

Mure  than  remeinbiance  of  toy  father’s  death. 

[Exit, 

Marc.  Now  let  hot  uFtna  cool  in  Sicily, 

And  be  my  heart  an  ever-burning  hell ! 

These  miseries  are  more  than  may  be  borne. 

To  weerp  with  them  that  weep  doth  ease  some  deal ; 
lint  sorrow  flouted  at  is  double  death.  I 

Lvc.  Ah,  that  this  sight  should  make  bo  deep  a 
wound,  , 

And  yet  dete»»ti*d  life  not  shrink  tliereat  I 
That  ever  death  should  let  life  bear  hi.><  name, 
M’hcre  life  hath  no  more  iiiteR*st  but  to  breathe! 

[Lavinia  kisses  Tirt’S. 
Marc.  Alas,  pfs^r  heart,  that  kiss  is  comfortless 
As  frozen  water  to  a starved  snake. 

Tit.  When  will  this  feaiful  slumber  have  an 
end  ? i 

Marc.  Now  faRwell  flattery:  die  Andronicus; 
Thou  dost  not  slumber : see,  thy  two  sons*  heads ; 
Tliy  w'&rlikc  hand ; thy  maiigletl  daughter  here ; 
'J’hy  other  bani.sh’d  son,  with  this  dear*  sight 
Struck  pale  and  bloodless ; and  thy  brother,  I, 

Kvon  like  a stony  image*,  cold  and  mimh. 

Ah,  now  no  niorc  will  1 control  thy*  griefs; 

Kent  oH'  thy  silver  hair,  thy  other  hand 
Gnawing  with  thy  teeth  ; and  bo  this  dismal  sight 
The  closing  up  of  our  most  wretched  eyes: 

Now  is  a time  to  storm  ; why  art  thou  still? 

Tit.  Ha.  Im,  ha! 

Marc.  \Vhy  dost  thou  laugh?  it  fits  not  with 
this  hour. 

Tit.  M‘hy,  I have  not  another  tear  to  shed  : 
llesides.  this  sonx>w  is  an  enemy, 

And  would  usurp  upon  my  watery  eyes, 

And  make  them  blind  with  tributary  tears: 

Then  which  way  shall  I find  Revenge’s  cave  ? 

For  llK*se  two  heads  do  seem  to  speak  to  me,  ^ 
And  threat  me,  I Hhal)  never  come  to  bliss 
Till  all  these  mischiefs  be  return*d  again 

{*)  Old  lost,  mif.  Conecied  b;  Thcobadd. 

• — drar  — ] Set*  nnlc  (d),  p,  449,  Vol.  1.,  and  note  (6), 

p.  30H.  <>r  the  pi««rni  Totume. 

^ Lavinia,  thoa  ahalt  br  rmplored  in  the«e  thlnit*.]  So  ihr 
Sr«t  folio,  cxi^pl  that  by  inadvertvnee  It  ha«  And  at  the  bexiitnitis 
of  the  line.  The  quartoa  read. — 

••Jm4  Lavinia  thou  thalc  he  imployd  in  theae  «ri»r</*  Ac.  ^ 
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Even  in  their  throats  that  have  committed  them. 
Come,  lot  mo  see  what  task  1 have  to  do.~ 

You  heavy  people,  circle  roc  about, 

That  I may  tuni  me  to  each  one  of  you, 

And  swear  unto  my  soul  to  right  your  wrong.*. — 
The  vow  is  made. — Come,  brother,  take  a head, 
And  in  this  hand  the  other  will  I bear. — 

I^avinia,  thou  shall  be  employed  in  these  things.^ 
Rear  thou  my  haml,  sweet  wench,  between  thy 
teelli. — 

As  for  thee,  boy,  go,  get  thee  from  my  sight ; 
Tliou  art  an  exile,  and  thou  must  not  .stay: 

Hie  to  the  Goths,  and  raise  an  army  there; 

And.  if  you  love  me,  os  I think  you  do, 

JjCt ’s  kiss  and  part,  for  we  have  much  to  do. 

[Exeunt  Tirra,  Marcvs,  and  Lavinia. 
Luc.  Farewell,  Andronicus,  my  noble  father, — 
The  woefull’st  man  that  ever  liv’d  in  Rome  ; 
Fan.'weli.  proud  Rome ; till  Lucius  come  again, 

He  leaves*  his  ple<lgiMi,  dcaitr  than  his  life : 
Farewell,  I^avinia,  niy  noble  sister; 

O,  would  thou  w'crt  os  tliou  tofure  hast  been  ! 

Rut  now  nor  Lucius  nor  lavinia  lives 
Rut  in  oblivion  and  hateful  griefs. 

If  Lucius  live,  he  will  requite  your  wrongs, 

And  make  proud  Saturnine  and  his  empress 
Reg  at  the  gates,  like  Tarquin  and  his  queen. 

Now  will  I to  the  Goths,  and  raise  a power, 

To  be  reveng’d  on  Home  and  Saturnine.  [Exit, 


SCENE  II.'— .d  Room  tn  Titus’s  House.  A 
Jlanquei  set  out. 

Enter  Titus,  Marcus,  Lavima,  and  Young 
Luca-H,  a Boy. 

Trr.  So,  so;  now  sit:  and  look  you  cat  no  more 
Than  will  preserve  just  so  much  strength  in  us 
As  will  revenge  these  bitter  woes  of  oui-s. 

Marcus,  unknit  that  sorrow-wrcalhen  knot; 

Thy  niece  and  I,  |K)or  creatures,  want  our  hands. 
And  cannot  passionate  our  tenfold  grief 
M'ith  folded  arms.  Tliis  poor  right  hand  of  mine 
Is  left  to  tyrannize  upon  my  breast ; 

Andf  when  my  heart,  all  mad  with  misery, 

ReaU  in  this  hollow  prison  of  my  fiesh, 

T’hen  thus  I tliiimn  it  down. — 

Thou  map  of  wue,^  that  thus  dost  talk  in  signs ! 

[To  Lavinia. 

Mlicn  thy  poor  heart  beats  with  outrageous  beating, 

(■)  Old  text,  /«*«.  Conretrd  bjr  Rowe. 

(f)  Old  text,  teko.  Corrected  bjr  Rowe, 
c SCENE  II—]  nUs  scene  it  first  given  in  ihefoUo  of  1013 
d TAe«  map  nf  roe, — ] Compare.  **  Richard  11."  Act  V. 
8c.  1.— 

"Thou  map  of  honour,"  Ac. 
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ACT  in.) 

Thou  canat  not  strike  it  thus  to  make  it  still. 
Wound  it  with  sighing,  girl,  kill  it  with  groans ; 

Or  get  some  little  knife  between  thy  teeth. 

And  just  against  thy  heart  make  thou  a hole ; 

'That  all  the  tears  that  thy  poor  eyes  let  fall 
May  run  into  that  sink,  and,  soaking  in, 

Drown  the  lamenting  fool  in  sea-salt  tears. 

Marc.  Fie,  brother,  tic  ! teach  her  not  thus  to 
lay 

Such  violent  hands  upon  her  tender  life. 

Tit.  How  now ! has  sorrow  mado  thoo  dote 
already  ? 

AVhv,  I^farcuB,  no  man  should  be  mad  but  I. 

Wliat  violent  hands  can  she  lay  on  her  life  ? 

Ah,  wherefore  dost  thou  urge  the  name  of  hands;— 
To  bid  ASneas  tell  the  talc  twice  o*cr, 

How  Troy  was  burnt,  and  he  made  miserable? 

O,  handle  not  the  theme,  to  talk  of  hands, 

Lest  we  remember  still  that  wo  have  none. — 

Fie,  fie,  how  franticly  I square  my  talk, — 

As  if  wo  should  forget  we  had  no  hands, 

If  Marcus  did  not  name  tho  word  of  hands ! — 
Come,  let's  fall  to  ; and,  gentle  girl,  cat  this:— 
Here  is  no  drink  ! — Hark,  Marcus,  what  she 
says ; — 

I can  interpret  all  her  martyrM  signs ; — 

She  says  she  drinks  no  other  drink  but  tears, 
Brew’d  with  ber  sorrow,  mesh’d  upon  her 
cheeks  r — 

Speechless  complainer,  I will  learn  thy  thought ; 

In  thy  dumb  action  will  I be  as  perfect 
As  begging  hermits  in  their  holy  prayers : 

Thou  shalt  not  sigh,  nor  hold  thy  stumps  to  heaven, 
Kor  wink,  nor  nor  kneel,  nor  make  a sign, 
But  I,  of  those,  will  wrest  an  alphabet. 

And,  by  still  practice,  Icom  to  know  thy  meaning. 
Boy.  Good  grandsirc,  leave  these  bitter  deep 
laments : 

Make  my  aunt  merry  with  some  pleasing  talc. 

Marc.  AIqs,  tho  tender  boy,  in  passion  mov’d, 
Doth  weep  to  see  his  grandsirc’s  heaviness. 

Tit.  Peace,  tender  sapling ; thou  art  made  of 
tears, 


» — thy  “ Thy  **  it  from  ih«  socom!  folio, 

k clof'd — \ So  the  teeond  folio;  the  Arei  omits,  "a 


[scesE  ir. 

And  tears  will  quickly  melt  thy  life  away. — 

[Mahci'S  gtrii'es  di»h  wUh  a knit)', 
\VTiat  dost  thou  strike  at,  Marcu|,  with  thy  * knif  * ? 
Marc.  .\t  that  that  I have  kill'd,  my  lord, — 
a fly. 

Tit.  Out  on  thee,  murderer!  thou  kill’st  my 
heart ; 

Mine  eyes  are”  cloy’d  with  view  of  tyranny  : 

A deed  of  death,  done  on  the  innocent, 

Becomes  not  Titus’  brother ; get  thee  gone  ; 

I see  thou  art  not  for  iny  com|mny. 

Marc.  Alas,  my  lord,  I have  but  kill’d  a fly. 
Trr.  Jiut  / liow  if  tliat  fly  had  a father  and 
mother  ? 

How  would  he  hang  his  slender  gilded  wings, 

And  buzz  lamenting  doings  in  the  air ! 

Poor  harmless  fly  ! 

That,  with  his  pretty  buzzing  melody, 

Came  here  to  make  us  merry ! and  thou  hast 
kill’d  him. 

Marc.  Pardon  me,  sir ; it  was  a black  ill- 
favour'd  fly, 

Like  to  the  empress’  Moor;  therefore  I kill’d  him. 
Tit.  O,  0,  O ! 

Then  pardon  me  for  reprehenchng  thee, 

Fur  thou  host  done  a charitable  deed. 

Giro  mo  thy  knife,  1 will  insult  on  him, 

Flattering  myself,  as  if  it  were  tlic  Moor, 

Come  hither  purposely  to  poison  me. — 

There  *s  for  thyself,  and  that ’s  for  Tamora. — 

Ah,  sirrah ! 

Yet,  I think  we  are  not  brought  so  low, 

But  that,  between  us,  we  can  kill  a fly, 

That  comes  in  likeness  of  a coal-black  Moor, 
Marc.  Alas,  poor  man  ! grief  has  au  wrought 
on  him, 

He  takes  false  shadows  for  true  substances. 

Tit.  Come,  take  away. — Lavinia.  go  with  me : 
I ’ll  to  thy  closet ; and  go  read  with  tliee 
Sad  stories,  chanced  in  the  times  of  old. — - 
Come,  boy,  and  go  with  me : thy  sight  is  young. 
And  thou  sbalt  read  when  mine  begins*  to  dazzle. 

[Exetint. 

(*}  First  folio,  iffin. 
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ACT  IV. 


SCENE  I. — Rome.  B^ore  Titua’i  JJovm. 


Enter  Tm'8  nnd  ^^ABCU8 ; ilien  enter  Yoi:tco  | 
Ia’cius,  rnnninfj^  with  hU  book$  under  hi* 
am,  and  LA^^NIA  rannin^  after  him. 

Bot.  Help,  granJsire,  help  t mj  aunt  T^Avinia 
Follows  me  everywhere,  I know  not  why : — 

Good  uncle  Marcus,  see  how  swift  she  comes  !•— 
Alas,  sweet  aunt,  I know  not  what  you  mean. 

6'20 


Marc.  Stand  by  me,  Lucius ; do  not  fear  thy 
aunt. 

Trr,  She  loves  thee,  boy,  too  well  to  do  thco 
harm. 

Boy.  Ay,  when  my  father  w'os  in  Rome  she 
did. 

Mahc.  What  means  my  niece  Laviuia  by  these 
signs  ? 
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ACT  IT.] 

Trr.  Fear  her  not,  Lucius : — somewlmt  doth  she  [ 
rncan : — j 

See,  Lucius,  see  how  much  she  makes  of  thee : ; 

Somewhither  would  she  have  thee  go  with  her.  ' 
Ay,  boy,  Cornelia  never  with  more  care 
Kead  to  her  sons  than  she  hath  read  to  thee,  { 
Sweet  poetry  and  Tully’s  Orator.  I 

Mab.*  Canst  thou  not  guess  wherefore  she  plies  ! 
thee  thus  ? 

Boy.  ISly  lord,  I know  not,  I,  nor  can  I guess. 
Unless  some  fit  or  frenzy  do  possess  her : 

For  I have  heard  my  grandsire  soy  full  oft, 
Extremity  of  griefs  would  make  men  mad  ; 

And  1 have  read  that  ilecuha  of  Troy 
Ran  mad  through  sorrow : that  made  me  to  fear ; 
Although,  my  lord,  I know  my  noble  aunt  | 

Loves  me  as  dear  os  o*cr  my  mother  did,  I 

And  would  not,  but  in  fury,  fright  my  youth : 

W*liich  mode  mo  down  to  tluow  my  books,  and  fly,-—  ! 
Causeless,  perhaps. — But  pardon  me,  sweet  aunt : 
And,  madam,  if  my  uncle  Marcus  go, 

I will  most  willingly  attend  your  ladyship. 

Marc.  Lucius,  I will, 

[Latinia  turn*  owr  the  book*  which  Lucius 
ha*  Ut  full 

Tit.  How  now,  I^vinia  ! — Marcus,  what  means 
this  ? 

Some  book  there  is  that  she  desires  to  see. — 

Which  is  it,  girl,  of  these? — Open  them,  boy. 

But  thou  art  deeper  read,  and  better  skillM: 

Come,  and  take  choice  of  all  my  library, 

And  80  beguile  thy  sorrow,  till  the  heavens 
Reveal  the  damnM  contriver  of  this  deed. — 

What  book  ? " 

"Wliy  lifts  she  up  her  arms  in  sequence  tlius? 
hlARC.  I think  she  means  tliat  there  was  more 
tliou  ono 

Confederate  in  the  fact ; — ay,  more  there  was  ; 

Or  else  to  heaven  she  heaves  them  for  revenge. 

Tit.  Lucius,  what  book  is  that  she  tossoth  so? 
Boy.  Grandsire,  ’t  is  Ovid's  Metamorphoses ; 

My  mother  gave  it  me. 

Marc.  For  love  of  her  that  *s  gone. 

Perhaps,  she  cull’d  it  from  among  the  rest. 

Tit.  Soft!  sec  how*  busily  she  turns  the  leaves  1 
Help  her : wbat  would  she  find  ? — Lavinla,  shall  I 
read  ? 

This  is  the  tragic  tale  of  Philomel, 

And  treats  of  Tereus’  treason  and  his  rape ; 

And  rape,  I fear,  was  root  of  thine  annoy. 

Marc.  Sec,  brother,  see ! note  how  she  quotes^ 
the  leaves. 

Tit.  Lavinia,  wert  thou  thus  surpris’d,  sweet 

giri, 

* Maa.]  In  the  old  editlont,  the  preSx  hoTins  been  omitted. 
tbU  reodi  ae  • port  of  the  foregoing  apeech. 

b Wbat  book  f J Tbe  wordi,  ’*  Wbat  book  f*  ’ an  not  found  in  the  | 
quarto*. 

< Soft!  Me  how  6*ui/p— ] So  Rowe;  tbe  ancient  ropie*  reading, 


[SCESB  I. 

Ravish’d  and  wrong’d,  as  Philomela  was? 

Forc’d  in  tlie  nithless,  vast,  and  gloomy  woods? — 
See,  ace  t — Ay,  such  a place  there  is  where  wo 
did  hunt, 

(O,  had  we  never,  never  hunted  there  !) 

Pattern’d  by  that  the  j)OCt  here  describwi, 

By  nature  nmde  for  murders  and  for  rajies. 

Makc.  O,  why  should  nature  build  so  foul  a 
den. 

Unless  the  gods  delight  in  tragedies  ? 

Tit.  Give  signs,  sweet  girl, — for  hero  arc  none 
but  friends,-— 

What  Roman  lord  it  was  dui-st  do  the  deed  : 

Or  slunk  not  Saturnine,  ns  Tarquin  erst, 

That  left  the  camp  to  sin  in  Liicreco*  bed  ? 

Marc.  Sit  down,  sweet  niece ; — brother,  sit 
down  by  me. — 

Apollo,  Fallas,  Jove,  or  Mercury, 

Inspire  me  that  1 may  this  treason  find  ! — 

My  lord,  look  here ; look  hero,  lavinia. 

This  sandy  plot  is  plain ; guide,  if  thou  canst, 
This,  after  me,  when  • I have  writ  my  name, 
Without  the  help  of  any  hand  at  all. 

[i/«  v?riteg  hi*  name  with  hi*  *laff,  and  guide* 
it  mth  hif  f^  and  mouUi. 

Curs’d  Ik»  that  heart  that  forc’d  us  to  this  shift ! — 
Write  thou,  good  niece,  and  here  display,  at  last, 
What  God  will  have  discover’d  for  revenge. 
Heaven  guide  thy  pen  to  print  thy  sorrows  plain, 
That  we  may  know  the  traitors  and  the  truth  ! 
[<iSA^  take*  the  staff  in  fur  mouth,  and,  guiding 
it  with  fur  stumps,  irm'te*. 

Trr.  Oh,  do  ye  rend,  my  lord,  what  she  hath 
writ? — 

St  upru  m — Ch  iron — Dem  etri  n*. 

Marc.  What, what ! — tlie  lustful  sons  of  Tamora 
Performers  of  this  heinous,  bloody  deed  ? 

Tit.  ^fagtli  Dominator  poli, 

Tam  lentu*  audi*  scelera  f tarn  lentu*  vide*  f 
Marc.  Oh,  calm  tliee,  gentle  lord  \ although  I 
know 

There  is  enough  written  upon  this  earth 
To  stir  a mutiny  in  the  mildest  thoughts. 

And  arm  the  minds  of  infants  to  exclaims. 

My  lord,  kneel  down  with  me  ; Lavinia,  kneel ; 
And  kneel,  sweet  boy,  the  Roman  Hector’s  hope ; 
And  swear  with  me, — as  with  the  woeful  fere,' 
And  father  of  tliat  chaste  dishonour'd  dame, 

T/>rd  Junius  Brutus  sware  for  Lucrcce*  rape, — 
That  we  will  prosecute,  by  good  advice, 

Mortal  revenge  upon  these  traitorous  Goths, 

And  sec  their  blo^,  or  die  with  this  reproach. 

Tit.  'Tis  sure  enough,  an  you  knew  how ; 

But  if  you  hunt  these  lear-whelps,  then  beware; 

Soft.  *o  boiilr,'*  Ar. 

S — quote*—}  ohterttM. 

• — wlien— ] An  addition  In  the  Mcond  foHo. 

V — fere, — 1 *•  P'‘re,”/"^.  or  pktre,  I*  a word  of  frequent  occur* 
fence  in  our  old  author*,  and  mean*  companion,  kusban*  or  wi/c. 
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The  tlam  will  wake,  an  if  she  wind*  vou  once : 
She’s  with  the  lion  deeply  atill  in  league, 

And  lulls  him  whilst  she  plajeth  on  her  back, 
And  when  he  sleeps  w'ill  she  do  what  she  list. 

You  arc  a )^oiing  huntsman,  Marcus  ; let  it  alone ; 
And.  come,  I will  go  got  n leaf  of  brosa, 

An<l  with  a gad  of  sUtd  will  write  those  words, 
And  lay  it  by ; the  angry  northern  wind 
Will  blow  these  sands  like  Sibyls’  leaves  abroad, 
And  where  ’a  your  lesson  then  ?— Uoy,  what  say 

YOU? 

Boy.  I say,  my  lord,  that  if  were  a man, 

Their  mother’s  bed  clminber  should  not  be  safe, 
For  these  bad  bondmen  to  the  yoke  of  Rome. 
.Mabc.  Av,  that’s  my  boy!  thy  father  hath 
fuil  oft 

For  his  ungrateful  country  done  the  like. 

Boy.  And,  uncle,  so  will  I,  an  if  I live. 

Tit.  Come,  go  with  me  into  mine  armoury ; 
Lucius,  I ’ll  Hi  thee ; and  witlial,  my  boy 
Shall  caiTy  from  me  to  the  einjnvsa’  sons 
Fresents  that  I intend  to  vsend  them  both  : 

Come,  come ; thou  ’It  do  thy  message,  wilt  thou 
not? 

Boy.  Ay,  with  my  dagger  in  their  bosoms, 
gmndsirc. 

Tit.  No,  boy,  not  so ; T ’ll  teach  thee  another 
course. — 

T^vinia,  come. — Marcus,  look  to  my  house 
Lucius  and  1 *11  go  brave  it  at  the  court ; 

Ay,  marry,  wdll  wc,  air;  and  wc  ’ll  be  waited  on. 

fA’jreuwf  Titus,  Lavinia,  and  Boy. 
Marc.  O,  heavens,  cun  you  hear  a good  man 
groan, 

.\nd  not  relent,  or  not  compassion  him?— 
Marcus,  attend  him  in  his  cc?*tasy, 

That  bath  more  scare  of  sorrow  in  his  heart, 

Than  foemen’s  marks  upon  his  batter’d  shield  ; 
But  yet  so  just,  that  he  will  not  revenge: — 
Revenge,  ye*  heavens,  for  old  Andrunicus  I 


SCENE  II. — TAe  tame,  A /foom  in  Me  Palace. 

Enter  Aaron,  Chiron,  and  Dembtrius /row  one 
tide  ; from  the  other  Young  Lucius  <n\d  an 
Attendant,  a bundle  of  tveapont^and 
verges  icrilten  ttpon  them. 

Cm.  Demetrius,  here ’s  the  son  of  Lucius ; 

He  hath  some  message  to  deliver  us. 

(•)  Old  Iril.  Uu. 

— if  tkt  wind  jrou  Setmt  you.  The  ordioery  printing  of 

thla,— 

" The  dam  will  wahe,  and  if  the  wind  you  once. 

She  ’•  with  Ibe  Uon,”  &e. 
appear*  ie  be  deatruclive  of  (he  i«n*e. 
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Aaron.  Ay,  some  mad  measage  from  his  mad 
grandfather. 

Boy.  My  lords,  with  all  the  humbleness  I may, 
I greet  }'Our  honours  from  Andronicus  ; — 

And  pray  the  Roman  gods  confound  you 
both  ! 

Deuet.  Giamercy,  lovely  Lucius:  what’s  the 
news  ? 

Boy.  [^Aside."]  That  you  ore  both  decipher’d, 
that’s  the  news,** 

For  villains  mark’d  with  rape. — May  it  please 

My  grandsire,  well  advis’d,  hath  sent  by  mo 
The  goodliest  weapons  of  his  armoury. 

To  gratify  your  honourable  youth, 

The  hope  of  Rome ; for  so  he  bade  me  say  ; 

And  so  I do,  and  with  his  gifts  present 
Your  lordships,  that,*  whenever  you  have  need, 
You  may  l>c  armed  and  appoinU^  well : 

And  so  I leave  you  both:— [Asuif.]  like  bloody 
villains.  [Exeunt  Boy  and  Attendant. 
Drmrt.  W'hat ’s  here  ? A scroll ; and  written 
round  about  ? — 

I/ot  *8  see 

[Reads,]  Integer  vit(e  tceleritque  pumu, 

Non  eget  Mauri  jaculity  nee  areu. 

Chi.  O,  ’t  is  a %'crse  in  Horace  ; I know  it  well : 

I read  it  in  the  grammar  long  ago. 

Aaron.  Ay,  just— a verse  in  Horace; — right, 
you  have  it. — 

tAeulf.]  Now,  what  a thing  it  is  to  be  an  nss  ! 
Icre ’s  no  sound  jest ! ^ the  old  man  hath  found 
their  guilt, 

And  sends  them*  weapons  wrapp’d  aboutwith  lines, 
That  wound,  beyond  their  feeling,  to  the  quick. 
But  were  our  witty  empress  well  a-foot, 

She  would  applaud  Andronicus’  conceit. 

But  let  her  rest  in  her  unrest  awhile. — 

And  now,  young  lords,  was ’t  not  a happy  star 
Led  us  to  Rome,  strangers,  and  more  than  so, 
Captives,  to  be  advanced  to  this  height  ? 

It  did  me  good,  liefore  the  palace  gate, 

To  brave  the  tribune  in  his  brother’s  bearing. 
Deuet.  Bat  me  more  good,  to  see  so  great  a 
lord 

Basely  insinuate  and  send  us  gifts. 

Aaron.  Had  he  not  reason,  lord  Demetrius  ? 
Did  you  not  use  his  daughter  very  friendly  ? 
Demkt.  I would  wc  had  a thousand  Roman 
dames 

At  such  a bay,  by  turn  to  serve  our  lust. 

Cm.  A charitable  wish,  and  full  of  love. 


(*>  Pirn  folio,  ike. 

thai*»  (hf  new*,—]  TbU  tine  and  ih«  pnfix,  “Rop,**  an 
tmilttcd  in  the  folio  1S33. 

< — thnt,— ] In  th«old  edition*  "thAt"  1*  necidcnullp omitted, 
d Hrre’*noioundJ««tlJ  AoironicA)  tarn  ofexpteasloa,  comtnea 
enough  in  old  time*. 


Digitized  by  Google 


TITUS  AJsDRONICUS. 


[SCBXE  IT. 


ACT  IT.] 

Aabon.  Hero  lacks  but  jour  mother  for  to  saj 
Amen. 

Cai.  And  that  would  she  for  twenty  thousand 
more. 

Drmet.  ComC)  let  us  go,  and  pray  to  all  the 
gwls 

For  our  beloved  mother  in  her  pains. 

Aahon.  [..-Isit/tf,]  Pray  to  the  devils;  the  gods 
have  given  us  over.  [Trumpeti  »cmnd. 

Df.mkt.  WTiy  do  the  emperor’s  trumpets  flourish 
thus  ? 

Cm.  Belike,  for  joy  the  emperor  hath  a son. 

Dkmet.  Soft ! who  cornea  here  ? 


Enter  a Nurse  leiVA  a bfaclcamoor  Child  m her 

a;ms. 

NiTisE.  Good  morrow,  lords ; 

0,  toll  me,  did  yon  see  Aaron  the  Moor  ? 

Aaron.  Well,  more  or  less,*  or  ne’er  a whit  at  all. 
Hero  Aaron  is ; and  what  with  Aaron  now? 

Nurse.  O,  gentle  Aaron,  we  are  all  undone  ! 
Now  help,  or  woe  betide  thee  evermore  t 

Aaron.  Why,  wliat  a catenrauliog  dost  thou 
keep  ! 

What  dost  thou  wrap  and  fumble  in  thine  arms  ? 
Nurse.  0,  that  which  1 would  hide  from  heaven’s 
eye,— * 

Our  empress’ shame,  and  stately  Rome’s  disgrace  !— 
She  is  deliver’d,  lords, — she  is  deliver’d. 

Aaron.  To  whom? 

Nurse.  I mean,  she  is  brought  a-bed. 

Aaron.  Well,  God  give  her  good  rest ! What 
hath  he  sent  her  ? 

Nurse.  A devil. 

Aaron.  Why,  then  she  is  the  devil’s  dam  ; a 
joyful  is.suc. 

Nurse.  A joyless,  dismal,  black,  and  sorrowful 
issue : 

Here  Is  the  babe,  os  loathsome  as  a toad 
Amongst  the  fairest  hreeders  of  our  clime. 

The  empress  8en<ls  it  thee,  thy  stamp,  thy  seal, 
And  bids  thee  christen  it  with  thy  dagger’s  point. 
Aaron.  Zounds,**  ye  whore  I is  block  so  base  a 
hue  ? — 

Sweet  blowsc.  you  are  a beauteous  blossom,  sure. 
Brmrt.  Villain,  what  hast  thou  done? 

Aaron.  That  which  thou  const  not  undo. 

Chi.  Thou  Imst  undone  our  mother. 

Aaron.  Villain,  I have  done  thy  mother.* 
Deuet.  And  therein,  hellish  dog,  thou  host 
undone. 

Woe  to  her  chance,  and  damn’d  her  loathed  choice  ! 
Accurs’d  the  offspring  of  so  foul  a Bend  I 

* Wel),  man  or  lets,—]  8«e  note  (•).  p.  4S3,  Vol.  I. 

Zoundi.—]  The  foHo  1633  hai,  “ 0«C  Ac. 

• » tbjr  mother.]  Tlib  Uo«  U not  fooad  iA  the  folio. 


Cm.  It  shall  not  live. 

Aaron.  It  shall  not  die. 

Nurse.  Aaron,  it  must ; the  mother  wills  it  so. 
Aaron.  What,  must  it,  nurse  ? then  let  no 
roan  hut  I 
Do  execution  on  my  flesh  and  blood. 

Demkt.  I ’ll  broach  the  tadjwlc  on  my  rapier’s 
j)oint 

Nurse,  give  it  me ; my  sword  shall  .soon  despatch  it. 
Aaron.  Sooner  this  sword  shall  plough  thy 
bowels  up. 

'[T(iie«  the  Child  from  the  Nurse,  and  dram 
hl$  m^ord. 

I Stay,  murderous  villains ! will  you  kill  your  brother  ? 
I Now,  by  the  burning  ta|)crw  of  the  sky, 

. That  shone  so  brightly  when  this  boy  was  got, 
t lie  dies  upon  my  scimitar’s  sharp  point 
That  touches  this  my  firat-boni  son  and  heir ! 

I tell  you,  younglings,  not  Fnceladus, 

With  all  his  threat’ning  band  of  Typhoii’s  brood, 
Nor  great  Alcidcs,  nor  the  go<l  of  war, 

Shall  seize  this  prey  out  of  his  father’s  hands. 
What,  what!  ye  sanguine,  shallow-hearted  boys! 
Ye  while-lim’d*  walls!  yc  ale-house  painted  signs  ! 
i Coal-black  is  better  than  another  hue, 

; III  that  it  scorns  to  bear  another  hue : 

For  all  the  water  in  the  ocean 

Can  never  turn  the  swan’s  black  legs  to  white. 

Although  she  lave  them  hourly  in  tlie  flood. 

I Tell  the  empreM  from  me,  I am  of  ago 
j To  keep  mine  own, — excuse  it  how  she  can. 

Dkmet.  Wilt  thou  betniv  thv  noble  mistress 
thus  ? 

Aaron.  My  mistress  is  my  mistress;  this,  my- 
self,— 

The  vigour  and  the  picture  of  my  youth : 

This  before  nil  the  world  do  I prefer  ; 

This,  maugre  all  the  world,  will  I keep  safe, 

Or  .some  of  you  shall  smoke  for  it  in  Rome. 

Drmet.  By  this  our  mother  is  for  ever  sham’d. 
Cm.  Rome  will  despise  her  for  this  foul  escape. 
Nurse.  The  emperor,  in  his  rage,  will  doom  her 
death. 

Chi.  1 blu.sh  to  think  upon  this  ignomy.f 
Aaron.  Why,  there  ’a  the  privilege  your  beauty 
bears; 

Fie,  treacherous  hue,  that  will  betray  with  blushing 
The  close  enacts  and  coiinseU  of  the  lieart  I 
Here’s  a young  lad  fram’d  of  another  leer 
Look,  how  the  black  slave  smiles  upon  the  father, 
As  who  should  say.  Old  lady  / am  Ihtne  own. 

He  is  your  brother,  lords ; sensibly  fed 
Of  that  self-blood  that  first  gave  life  to  you ; 

And  from  that  womb  where  you  imprison’d  were, 
He  is  enfranchised  and  come  to  light: 

(•>  Old  l«xl, 

(t)  Pint  folio,  ifnominU. 

4 — 0M/A4T  I«cr:J  Another  or 
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ACT  !▼.] 

Nny,  lie  is  your  brolher  by  the  euivr  side,  j 

Although  niy  !M?al  be  f^tninpcd  in  hU  face. 

Kubsk.  Aaron,  what  shall  I say  unto  the  [ 
empress  ? ‘ 

Dkukt.  Advise  thee,  Aaron,  what  is  to  bo  done, 
And  wo  will  all  subsenbo  to  thy  advice: 

Save  thou  the  child,  so  wc  may  all  be  safe. 

Aaron.  Then  sit  we  down,  and  let  us  all  consult. 
My  son  and  1 will  have  the  wind  of  you  : 

Keep  there  ; now  talk  at  pleasure  of  your  safety,  j 

[^They  $it. 

pRMRT.  How  many  women  saw  this  child  of 
his? 

Aaron.  Why,  so,  brave  lords  I when  we  join  in 
league, 

1 am  a lomb ; but  if  you  brave  the  Moor, 

The  chafed  boar,  the  mountain  lioness, 

'J'he  ocean  swells  not  so  as  Aaron  storms. — 

But  say,  again,  bow  many  saw  the  child? 

Nt'RSB.  Cornelia  the  midwife  and  myself, 

And  no  one  else  but  tlie  delivered  empress. 

Aabon.  The  empress,  the  midwife,  and  your- 
self:— 

Two  may  keep  coun.sel  when  the  third’s  away: — 
Go  to  the  empress,  tell  her  this  I said  \— 

[He  stab*  her.  She  eereame  and  diet. 
Weke,  weke  1 — so  cries  a pig  prepared  to  the 
spit. 

Bf.met.  Wlmtnican’sl  thou,  Aaron  ? wherefore 
didst  thou  this? 

Aaron.  O,  lord,  sir,  ’t  is  a deed  of  policy  ; 1 

Shall  she  live  to  betray  this  guilt  of  ours, — 

A long-tongueil  babbling  gossip?  No,  lords,  no: 
And  now  be  it  known  to  you  my  full  intcut. 

Not  far,  one  Mulitous,*  iny  countryman, 

His  wife  but  yesternight  wos  brought  to  bed  ; 

His  child  is  like  to  her,  fair  as  you  ore : 

Go  pack^  with  him,  and  give  the  mother  gold, 

And  tell  them  both  the  circumstance  of  all, 

And  how  by  this  their  child  sliall  be  advanc'd. 

And  be  received  for  tlic  emperor’s  heir, 

And  substituted  in  the  place  of  mine. 

To  calm  this  tempest  whirling  in  the  court ; 

And  let  the  emperor  dandle  him  for  his  own. 

Haik  ye,  lords ; ye  see  I have  given  her  physic, 
[Foiniing  to  the  Nurse. 
And  you  must  needs  bestow  her  funeral ; 

The  fields  are  nctir,  and  you  arc  gallant  grooms : 
This  done,  see  that  you  take  no  longer  days, 

But  send  the  midwife  presently  to  me. 

The  midwife  and  the  nurse  well  made  away, 

Then  let  the  ladies  tattle  what  they  please. 

Cm.  Aaron,  T see  thou  wilt  not  trust  the  air 
with  secrets. 


* Knt  far.  nac  Muliteofl,  Src.l  Rowe  rvadc.—*' Nnt  far  one  Muli- 
teuk  ter.,  and  Mr.Steevetii  propoMd, — “ Not  far  one  Mnltif 

Ac. : but.  at  Mr.  l)yc«  remark.a,  kit  wife  ” may 

be  equivalent  to  “Mulitcu*'*  wife.” 

^ Oa  pack  ritk  him, — ) GotcAewe,  etmpM,  eo»tpire  with  him. 
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[scene  III. 

Hksiet.  For  this  care  of  Tamora, 
llmelf  and  hers  arc  highly  bound  to  thee. 

[Exeunt  1)f.wetkii's  and  Chiron,  bearing 
f]f  the  dead  Nurse. 

Aabon.  Now  to  the  Goths,  as  swift  as  swallow 
flies  5 

There  to  disj>ose  this  treasure  in  mine  arms, 

And  Bocrctly  to  greet  the  empress’  friends. — 
Come  on,  you  thick-lipp’d  slave,  1 ’ll  bear  you 
hence  ; 

For  it  is  you  that  puts  us  to  our  shifts : 

1 ’ll  make  you  feed  on  berries,  and  on  roots, 

And  feed*  on  curds  and  wliey,  and  suck  the  goat, 

And  cabin  in  a cave,  and  bring  you  up 

To  bo  a wairior,  and  command  a camp.  [Exit. 


SCKNE  III. — The  mme.  A Fub/ic  F/ace. 

Enter  Tnvn^hfaring  arrowt  with  lettert  on  them, 
Marcus,  PvBLii's,Yoi*NO  Lucius,  and  other 
Gentlanicn  with  h*Aot. 

Tit.  Como,  Marcus,  come: — kinsmen,  this  is 
the  way. — 

Sir  boy,  now**  let  me  see  your  archery  ; 

Look  yc  dtaw  homo  enough,  and  ’tis  there 
straight. — [Marcus, 

Terras  Astraa  rtliquii ; bo  you  remember’d, 
She’s  gone,  she’s  fled. — Sirs,  take  you  to  your 
tools. — 

You,  cousins,  shall  go  sound  the  ocoau, 

And  cast  your  nets.  Haply,  you  may  catch*  her 
in  the  sea ; 

Yet  there ’s  as  little  justice  as  at  land : — 

No ; Publius  and  Sempronius,  you  must  do ’t ; 

*T  is  you  must  dig  with  mattock  and  with  spade. 
And  pierce  the  inmost  centre  of  the  earth ; 

Tlien,  when  you  come  to  Pluto’s  rt^on, 

I pray  you,  deliver  him  this  petition; 

Tell  him  it  is  for  justice  and  for  aid, 

And  that  it  comes  from  old  Andronicus, 

Shaken  with  sorrows  in  ungrateful  Romo.— 

Ah,  Rome  ! — Well,  well ; 1 made  thee  miserable 
What  time  I threw  the  people’s  suffrages 
On  him  tliat  thus  doth  tiiTannisc  o’er  me. — 

Go,  get  you  gone,  and  pra}*  be  careful  all. 

And  leave  you  not  a mau-of-war  unseaR'li’d ; 

This  wicked  emperor  may  have  shipp’d  her 
hence ; 

And,  kinsmen,  then  we  may  go  pipe  for  justice. 

Marc.  0,  Publius,  is  not  this  a heavy  case, 

To  see  thy  noble  uncle  thus  distract  ? 

(•)  First  roUo./ii<i. 

e And  f«d— ] HaumPT  prints,  ” And  ftatt,"  he. 
d Sir  tap,  now—]  ” Now,”  omUted  in  ail  tbv  earlier  copies,  was 
Arat  added  in  the  rolio  ol  I&S2. 


TITVS  ANDRONICUS. 
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Pl*b.  Therefore,  my  lords,  it  highly  us  coiH  v:ms, 
Dy  day  and  night  to  attend  him  carefully; 

And  feed  hi^  humour  kindly  as  we  may, 

Till  time  beget  some  careful  remedy. 

Mauc.  Kinsim'ii,  his  sorrows  arc  past  remedy. 
Join  with  the  Goths ; and  with  revengeful  war 
Take  wreak  on  Home  for  this  ingnitilude, 

And  vengeance  on  the  traitor  Saturnine. 

Tit.  Publius,  how  now!  how  now,  my  masters! 
M’hat,  have  you  met  with  her? 

Pi  D.  No,  my  good  lord ; but  Pluto  sends  you 
word, 

If  you  will  have  Revenge  from  hell,  you  shall : 
Marry,  for  Justice,  she  is  so  employ’d, 

He  thinks,  with  Jove  in  heavcu,  or  somewhero  cUc, 
So  that  perfoi'cc  you  must  needs  stay  a time. 

Tit.  He  doth  me  wrong  to  feed  me  with 
delays. 

T ’ll  dive  into  the  burning  lake  below, 

And  pull  her  out  of  Acheron  by  the  heels.— 
.Marcus,  we  are  but  shrubs,  no  cedars  we, 

No  big-bon’d  men,  fmm’d  of  the  C’yclops’  sixe ; 
But  mclal,  Marcus,  »Ux\  to  the  very  back. 

Yet  wrung  with  wrongs  moiv  than  our  liacks  can 
Uar : 

K — vrr^n  A cuiiim4<Q  ex|itCaklon,  m wc  hiT0  »«rn,  to 

VOL.  in.  62."> 


And  sith  there ’s  no  justice  in  earth  nor  hell, 

We  will  solicit  heaven,  and  move  the  gods 
To  send  down  Justice  for  to  wreak  our  wrongs. — 
Come,  to  this  goal*. — You  aiT  a good  oix'her, 
Marcus.  [Z/eytcfS  ihtfm  ih*-  arr^iwt. 
Jf/,/oivm,  that  *s  for  you ; — heiv,  ad  AitoUinrm : — 
Ad  Alartems  that 's  for  myself; — 

Hci*c.  boy,  to  Paths  ; — here,  to  Afercury  : — 

To  Satnnty*  Cuius,  not  to  Saturnine; 

Y<m  were  as  good  to  shoot  against  the  wind. — 

'I’o  it,  lK>y. — INIarcua,  loose  when  I bid. — 

Of  my  wowl,  I have  written  to  eftect  ; 

There ’s  not  a god  left  unsolicitc<l. 

Marc.  Kinsmen,  shoot  all  your  shafts  into  the 
court : 

We  will  afftict  the  cnijKJror  in  his  priile. 

Tit.  Now,  mastem,  draw.  [Tk^y  shoot. ^ O, 
well  said,*  Lueius  ! 

Good  boy,  in  Virgo’s  lap  ! give  it  Pallas. 

Marc.  My  lord,  I aim  a mile  beyond  the  moon; 
Your  letter  is  with  Jupiter  by  this. 

Tit.  Ha,  ha!  Publius,  Publius,  what  hast  thou 
done  ? 

See,  sec  I thou  hast  shot  off  one  of  Taun;s’ 
horns. 

•)  Olil  te*l,  Tm  SatHTUim',  tu  CaiuM. 
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Mauc.  Tills  Was  llio  frporf,  niji'  wlu-ii 

Pnl>)iu.s  sliot, 

The  Bull,  iK’iu^  cnvo  Aries  «uch  n knoek. 

TImt  ilrtwn  fell  both  the  Jiam’s  lionis  in  the  eourt ; 
Ami  wlm  slmiiUl  fimi  them  hut  the  onipi ess’ villain? 
She  laughM,  and  told  the  Moor  he  Khould  not 
choose 

But  give  them  to  his  master  for  a presenf. 

Tit.  Why*  llioit*  it  goes:  God  give  hi»i*  loiil- 
Miip  joy  ! 

KuUr  the  Clown,  leiVA  a fiml  (%eo  ;»#yeo«K 

in  it. 

Kewa,  news  from  henvon  ! Marcus,  the  post  is 
come.— 

Sirrah,  what  tidings  ? have  you  any  letters  ? 

Shall  T have  justice?  what  says  Jupiter? 

Cr.owN.  Ho!  the  gihbet-maker  ?•  he  says  that 
he  hatli  token  tliem  down  again,  for  the  man  must 
not  be  hanged  till  the  next  week. 

(*)  Fknt  folio,  ^onr. 

® — Thai  iai/$  JupitrrT 

Clowm.  Ilaf  (A^gibbvt  nukerfj 

Tlic  humour  of  thU,  *uck  aj  It  is.  conkuti  In  lUe  Clown’* 

C2C 


Tir.  But  wljiU  .s.Tvs  Jitpifer,  I ask  ilux;  ? 

Alas,  sir,  1 know  not  Jiipiier: 

I never  drank  with  him  in  all  iny  life. 

Tit.  Why,  villain,  art  not  llioii  the  carrier? 

Ci.owN.  Ay,  of  niy  pigcmis,  sir;  nothing  else. 

Tit.  Wliy,  didst  thou  not  c«>me  from  lieaven  ? 

Ci.owN,  h'rom  lieavcn  ! alas,  sir,  I never  came 
there,  (hsl  forhid  1 .should  be  so  Isdd  to  presvs  to 
heaven  in  my  yming  days!  Why,  I am  going 
! with  my  pigeons  to  the  trihunal  plehs,*"  to  take  up 
a matter  of  bruw]  betwixt  niy  uncle  and  one  of  the 
eniperial's  men. 

M\ne.  w liy,  sir,  that  is  ns  fit  ns  can  bo  to 
serve  foi'  your  oration ; and  let  liiiii  deliver  the 
pigtHins  to  the  emiieror  from  you. 

Tit.  ’1‘ell  mo.  ean  you  deliver  an  oration  to  tlio 
empi  nir  with  a gran*? 

Nay,  truly;  sir,  I could  never  say 
1 grace  in  alLmy  life. 

Tit.  .SijTah.  come  lilllier:  make  no  more  ado, 

I But  give  your  pigeons  to  the  empei’or : 

I By  me  (hull  shalt  have  justice  at  his  hands. 

I mi>takin$;  “Juphrr.**  »*  hurrwdly  pninoonrcd  by  Titut,  for 
{ Uihhttft,  ami  nut,  as  SCcevetis  ku]i[>u»efl,  fnr /<'«*  Ptitr. 

' I'^oiliunnl  plrM,— ] A puriK'ScJ  curtU|<Uon,  probably,  m 
ilannirr  cunjiiuitfil,  for  tn'jHHu  pirhit. 
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ACT  IV.] 

HuM,  hoUI ; monnwhilc,  here's  inoiicy  for  thy 
cliari'Ort.— - 

Give  me  |K‘>i  utul  ink.— 

Simth,  can  you  with  u grave  Jelivcra  -Mipplication  ? 
Clown.  Ay,  sir. 

Tit.  Then  hero  U a stijiplicaliou  for  you.  Ami 
wlicii  you  1‘ome  to  him,  at  the  Hr»t  tt|i|>ioaeh  you 
must  kneel ; then  kiss  bis  AmH  ; then  deliver  up 
your  pigc<»n« ; and  then  loi»k  for  your  rewind. 
J'll  be  at  hand,  sir;  see  you  do  it  bravely. 

Clown.  I warrant  you,  sir,  let  me  alone. 

Tit.  Sirrah,  ha.st  thou  a knife  ? (’ome,  let  me 
see  it. — 

Here,  Marcus,  fold  it  in  the  oration. 

For  thou  liast  made  it  like  an  humble  suppliunt : — 
And  wlien  thou  hast  given  it  the  ein|K‘ioi', 

Knock  at  my  dmjr,  and  tell  me  what  he  says. 
Clown.  God  Ik?  with  you,  sir;  J will.  [AVi/. 
Tit.  CVnnc,  Marcus,  let  us  go.—Fuhlius,  follow 
me.  [/ijttutif, 

SCENE  IV. — lir/ore  the  Putace.  • 

Entrr  SATrnMXiis,TAMOiiA,I>KMKTiur8,CHiuoN. 
IiO«ls,  and  othtr^ ; Satiiixinis  with  ih 
armw$  in  hU  hand  that  Titi  h fhoi. 

Sat,  Wliy,  hmis,  what  wrongs  me  the.-K; ! was 
ever  seen 

An  ein|XMor  in  Koine  thus  overh<.frno, 

TroubIcHl,  c'onhonted  thus  ; and,  fur  the  extent 
Of  egal  justice.  usM  in  such  contempt  ? 

My  lunls,  you  know,  as  do*  tlic  migliiful  go«ls, 
However  those  disturbei's  of  our  pence 
Kuzz  in  the  people’s  ears,  theiv  nought  hath 
pass’ll, 

Kut  even  with  law,  against  the  wilful  sons 
Of  old  Andnmicus.  And  what  nn  if 
His  Bom>WK  have  so  ovcrwheliuM  his  wits, — 

Shall  we  be  thus  afflicted  in  his  wreaks,^ 

His  fits,  his  frenzy,  and  his  bitterness  ? 

And  now  he  writes  to  heaven  fur  his  redress  : 

See,  here's,  /<>  ./orr,  and  this,  ta  J/r;r«rv/ 

This,  to  Ajudh  ; tins,  to  the  ffttd  of  w<ir  : — 

Sweet  scroll.**  to  fly  about  the  strcH'Is  of  Home ! 
M’liat's  this,  but  lilxlling  against  the  senate, 

* — SB  do-l  TbcM*  Kordf  srv  an  addition  by  Ru«r,  tite  liu« 
in  the  old  teat  reading  ltnpeifcctly,>- 

" My  IotcIb,  you  know  tbemighirut  ffM]*.** 

^ — kii  wreak*,'-}  Cabell,  and  Mr.  CoJIte^i  anmiutot.  leotl. 
fretMM. 

« 1 hare  touch'd  thee  to  the  qakk, 

Thy  Hfe  blood  out :] 

7*««rk'd  Bscan*  Rifled ; I have iby  life-hlood  out ; but  a* 
•he  leferB.  it  would  apf»ear.  to  »ome  |>lol  between  her  paramour 
and  her.  again*!  the  itic  of  Luiiu*,  we  ought,  prrhap*.  to  point 
the  line  ihu*  ' — 

Thy  iifr-bluod  out.  if  Aaron  now  be  wrUe . “ 
d — and  a couple  of  piceoii*  here.)  Mr.  CuUirr**  annotator 
pirteniB  thU  and  the  pot.  r Cluwta'*  tubscqueiit  ipeech  in  thyme  of 
the  following  ra*t.~ 
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r.xB  IT. 

I And  hln/.oniiig  onr  iiijiistice  cveiywlKie  ? 

I A gtKMlly  liiimoiir,  is  it  not,  my  lortls  ? 

! As  who  would  wiy,  in  Home  no  justice  were. 

' Kut  if  I live,  his  feigned  ecstasies 
^ Shall  ho  no  shelter  to  tlicse  outrages  ; 

) Hut  he  and  his  shall  know  that  Justice  lives 
‘ In  Sutuniinus’  health;  whom,  if  she*  sleep, 
lie’ll  so  awake.  n.«  she  in  fiuy  shall 
Cut  <»tf  tlie  proud’st  conspirator  that  lives, 
j Tam.  My  piieious  lortl,  iny  lovely  Saturnine, 

I Ijonl  of  niy  life,  commander  of  my  thoughts, 

' Calm  thee,  and  bear  the  faults  of  Titus’  ago, 

^ The  i fleets  of  sorrow  for  Ins  valiant  sons, 

' ^^’hase  loss  halli  pierc’d  him  det*p,  and  scarr'd  his 
I heart ; 

And  rather  cuinfort  his  di«(res8C<l  plight, 

'I’hnn  proRccufc  the  meanest  or  the  best 
For  these  oonteinpts. — [.Ko/e.]  AVhy  thus  it  shall 
Ixeoiuo 

High-wiittnl  Tamora  to  gltizc  witli  all : 

Hut,  Titus,  f have  touch'd  thee  to  the  quick, 

I Thy  life-bhuMl  out if  Aaron  now  he  wise, 

! Then  is  all  safe,  the  anchor’s  in  the  port.— 

Enter  Clown. 

How  now,  goiKl  fellow!  wouldnt  thou  speak  with 
' us  ? 

' Cl<iwn.  A’es,  forsiMitli,  an  your  inislership  be 
eiiiperial. 

; T \M.  Empivss  I am,  hut  yonder  sits  the  eni{>eror. 

I Clown.  *T  is  lie. — Gotl  and  saint  Stephen  give 
! you  good  den : I have  brought  you  a letter  and  a 
j couple  of  jiigeons  here.'* 

' [Sattiikini’s  reads  the  letter, 

\ Sat.  Go,  take  him  away,  and  hang  him  pre- 

• scntly. 

, Clown.  How  innch  money  must  I have? 

* Tam.  Come,  sirrnli,  you  must  lie  lmngc<l. 
Clown.  Hanged ! by  ’r  Indy  tlicn  T hove  bought 

I up  a neck  to  a fair  end.  [Exitf  (fuarded. 

Sat.  Despiteful  and  intulerahle  wrongs  ! 

Shall  I endure  this  monstrous  viilany? 

I know  from  wiicnee  this  same  device  proceeds : 
May  this  lie  home, — as  if  Ills  traitorous  sons, 

That  dunl  by  law  for  murtler  of  our  bmiher, 

Haic  by  my  means  Ikk'h  butcher'd  wrongfully? — • 

{•)  Old  copicA,  he, 

*'  God  wnd  Swlnt  Stephen  ’ 

Givr  you  g<H>d  even. 

I liA«e  brnuitla  )'vu  a Irlirr. 

A nd  a couple  of  pigeoti*  for  waul  of  a better.’* 


**  llang’di  Ry'r  Indy  tlu-it.  friend, 

I have  brought  my  Berk  to  m fair  end.” 

And  thi»,  wtiich  «lino*t  c«ps  the  mcnnrBb'e  roiipict,  by  the  aame 
AUllivrity,  in  “ Henry  VI/'  I’arl  II-  Act  H.  Sk.  S,*— 

My  *tAd  1 here,  nobie  Hritry,  i»  ni>-  : 

Tu  tAtnl  / fain  itomM  kefp  tt,  makti  me  /uwpA,''— 

Mr.  Collier  ha*  Uie  barbarity  to  inipule  to  SJiakc»i»rare  1 
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[scene  it. 


ACT  ir.l  TITUS  AXDROKICrS. 


Go,  the  villain  hitlior  by  the  hair ; 

Xor  om*  nor  honour  slmll  shape  pnvilojjc 
For  thU  prouJ  mock  I’ll  bi?  thy  ftlau^hter-ninn  ; 

Sly  frantic  wivtch,  that  hi>lp’«t  to  make  me  great, 

In  hope  lliysclf  should  govern  Komc  and  me. 

Enter  ^>Mn.iUR. 

WTmt  news  with  thee,  /Kinilius? 

^ytL.  Arm,  iny  lonls,— Korac  never  had  more 
cause ! i 

The  Goths  have  gather'd  head,  and  with  a power 
Of  high -resolved  men,  l>ciit  to  the  spoil, 

They  hither  march  amain,  under  conduct 
Of  Luciu  s son  to  old  Andronieus  ; 

Who  th  :.s,  in  cotirse  of  this  revenge,  to  do 
As  -j  ns  ever  Coriolanus  did. 

;-  \r.  Is  warlike  Lucius  general  of  the  Goths? 
T.u'^  tidings  nip  me  ; and  I hang  the  head 
As  flowers  witli  frost,  or  grass  beat  down  with  I 
storms : 

Ay,  now  begin  our  sorrows  to  appro  \cli : 

'T  is  he  the  common  people  love  so  much  ! 

Mvself  hath  often  heard  them  say,' 

(When  1 have  walked  like  a private  man) 

'riiat  Lucius’  bunishrn  mt  was  wrongfully, 

And  they  have  wish’d  that  Lucias  were  their  ' 
ernperor.  [strong  ? ^ 

Tam.  Why  should  you  fear?  U not  your  city  [ 
8at.  Ay,  but  the  citizens  favour  Lucius,  | 

And  will  revolt  from  inc  to  succour  him. 

Tam.  King,  be  tliy  thoughts  imperious,  like  thy  i 
name. 

Is  the  sun  dJruurd,  tlmt  gimts  do  fly  in  it?  | 

* hatK  oA<n  beard  them  tkv.— ] A mutiliied  (iae,  I 

srhich  Tlirabald  rendenrd  vhntr  by  prinling, — " Mytelf  hurt  ' 
often  ererlieurd.”  I'r..  end  Mr.  CoUicr'e  annotator  would  perfect  | 
by  reading. MyaeK*  hath  oHcn  heard,"  Wc. 
b ^ Im!  ourambaatador;]  Tbequanoahavo,—  ^ 

" Coe  tbou  brCore  U>  he  cjtr  jtmbaaaadour.'*  fte. 

The  folio  read%~  I 


Tho  eagle  suffers  little  bird:,  to  sing. 

And  is  not  earcful  what  tliojt  mean  tlioreby. 
Knowing  that  with  the  shadow  of  his  wing* 

He  can  at  |ilo.ssiire  stint  their  melody : 

Kvon  so  mnvsl  tiion  the  giddy  men  of  Home. 

Tlien  cheer  tliy  spirit:  for  know,  thou  emperor, 

I will  enchant  the  old  Andronicus, 

With  words  more  sweet,  and  yet  more  dangerous. 
Than  halts  to  fish,  or  honey-stalks  to  sheep  ; 
Whenas  the  one  is  wounded  with  the  bait. 

The  other  rotted  with  delicious  feed. 

S.IT.  But  he  will  not  entreat  his  son  for  us. 

Tsu.  If  Tam  »ni  entreat  him.  then  he  will ; 

For  I can  smooth,  nnd  fill  his  ng«l  ear 
With  golden  promises,  that,  were  his  heart 
.\lmost  impregiiahle.  his  old  c.irs  deaf, 

Yet  should  both  car  and  heart  obey  my  tongue. — ■ 
Oj  tli  iu  h.ffore  ; be  our  nnihussador  : '■ 

f Tn  ASatt-ii's. 

S ty  th  It  tho  emperor  requests  a p.trley 
Of  w.trlikc  I.ieius,  and  appuint  the  meeting, 

E.en  at  his  f iiher’s  Inusc,  the  old  Anilronieiis.' 

Sat.  .'E  nilius,  do  this  message  honourably  : 

.\nd  if  he  stand  on  t hostage  for  his  safety, 

Bid  liiin  dein.inil  what  pltslge  will  please  him  best. 

Y'our  hidiling  shall  I do  effectually. 

[Exit. 

Tam.  Now  will  I to  that  old  .\ndronicus, 

-Vnd  Umiper  him  with  all  the  art  I have. 

To  pluek  proud  l.i  uus  from  the  warlike  Goths. 
.\nil  now,  sweet  emperor,  be  blithe  again. 

Ami  bury  all  thy  fe.ir  in  niy  devices. 

Sat.  Then  go  suceessaiitly.'*  and  plead  toj  him. 

[^Exeunt. 

(•)  OU  text.  (t)  Old  l.xt,  is. 

(1)  Pif«t  folio, /or. 

*'  Ow  thou  before  to  our  Kmhoikodour,"  Ee. 

e ih«  old  Androaicui.]  A lio«  found  only  in  the  4to.  ICM. 

d — •ucreoiuttly.^i  Rowe  priol*.  jwerr.j/nffjr ; *nd  C»|»elt, 
who  ii  followed  here  by  Mr.  CoUirr  • •4inoi4ia>r.  ittetuonUf. 
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ACT  V. 

SCKNE  I. — Plains  near  Home. 


FlouriaJi.  Enter  l,uciu8,cw»(/  aw  Army  o/Gothft, 
with  drum  aiu/  colours, 

Luc.  Approved  wairiors,  and  my  faithful  friends, 
I have  receivc*d  letters  from  great  Rome, 

Which  signify  what  hate  they  bear  their  emperor, 
And  how  desirous  of  our  sight  they  arc. 
Therefore,  great  lords,  be,  as  your  titles  witness, 
Imperious,  and  impatient  of  your  wrongs ; 

And  wherein  Rome  liath  done  you  any  scath, 

Let  him  moke  treble  satisfaction. 

1 Gotu.  Brave  slip,  sprung  from  the  great 
Andronicus, 

Whose  name  was  once  our  terror,  now  our  comfort ; 
Whose  high  exploits  and  honourable  deeds, 
Ingratefiil  Rome  requites  with  foul  eonlenipt. 

Be  bold  in  us  ; we'll  follow  where  thou  lead  ^1, — 
Like  stinging  bees  in  hottest  summer's  day, 


LimI  by  their  master  to  the  flower'd  fields, — 

And  be  aveng'd  on  cursed  Tomorn. 

Gotiir."  And,  as  he  saith,  so  say  we  all  with 
him.  • 

Luc.  1 humbly  thank  him,  and  I thunk  you 
all.— 

Blit  who  conics  here,  led  by  a lusty  Goth? 

Enter  a Goth,  (eadiiuj  Aabon  with  his  Child  in 
his  arms. 

2 Goth.  Renowned  Lueius,  from  our  troops  L 
stray'd, 

To  gaze  upon  a ruinous  monnstc'ry  : 

And,  as  1 earnestly  did  fix  mine  eye 
Upon  the  wasted  building,  suddenly 


• Gorat.)  The  prrfli  beintt  omitted  in  the  coriiei  coplea,  ihU 
line  fonu*  pert  of  the  ptreeding  th«|c- 

& 
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I heard  a chihl  cry  umlemeath  n wall. 

I made  unto  (he  nuiac  ; wlieii  moom  1 heard 
The  crying  babe  coiitrolKd  with  this  di.scourac: — 
Pencfy  tawny  »lnvfy  haif  iH''  oml  half  thy  d>im  / | 

Did  not  thy  hue  bewray  wh'txt-  brut  (/rut  art,  | 
Jfml  nature  lent  tfw  hut  thy  m'dfwrg  lottk,  I 

Villainy  thou  miyhtst  hare  been  an  ; 

But  where  Ow  bull  and  r*>w  are  Udk  wilk-whitey 
Tliey  never  do  be<fet  a coal-black  calf.  * 

Peacfy  villainy  peace  I — even  tlms  he  rates  (he  ! 
bain?, — • 

For  / miut  bear  thee  to  a trusty  (lothy  \ 

Whoy  ufhen  he  knows  thou  art  the  empress'  6f/V, 
Will  hold  thee  dearly  for  thy  mothers  snk-’. 

With  (Ilia,  my  weapon  drawn,  1 nich’d  upon  him, 
Surpris'd  him  suddenly,  and  brought  him  hither, 

To  use  08  you  think  needful  of  the  man.  I 

Lvc.  O,  worthy  Qoth,  thia  is  the  incarnate  ! 
devil  I 

That  robbM  Andronicua  of  his  goo<l  hand ; 

This  is  the  |>carl*  that  pleas’d  your  empress’  eye ! 
And  hero's  the  base  fruit  of  his  buniirig  lust. — 
Say,  wall -eyed  slave,  whither  wouldst  thou  wavoy  ' 
This  growing  image  of  thy  fiend-like  face? 

Why  dost  not  speak ? what,  deaf?  not  a word?— 


• it  Iht  pe*r!— 1 An  aUiKion  to  the  old  proTe»1»,— **  A 
bUwk  man  is  a pearl  la  « fair  woman’t  e/r." 
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A halter,  soldioi's ! hang  him  on  this  tree, 

And  hy  Ins  side  hr*  fruit  of  bastardy. 

Aaron.  Touch  not  the  bt>y,— he  is  of  ro^’al 
hloiHl. 

liUC.  Too  like  the  sire  for  ever  being  goo<l. — 
First  hang  the  child,  that  he  may  sec  it  sprawl,— 
A sight  to  vex  the  father's  soul  witlial.— 

Get  mo  a Insider ! ‘ 

[A  ladder  broughty  which  Aaron  is  made 
to  ascend. 

Aaron.  Lucius,  save  the  child. 

And  bear  it  from  me  to  the  einpi'ess. 

If  thou  do  this.  I’ll  .show  thee  wond'rous  things. 
That  highly  may  advantage  thee  to  hear : 

If  thon  wilt  not,  1>efall  what  may  lK*faIl, 

I ’ll  speak  no  more  but — vengeance  rot  you  all ! 
Lrc.  Say  on ; and  if  it  please  me  which  thou 
spoak’st, 

Thy  child  shall  live,  and  I will  see  it  nourished. 
Aaron.  And  if  it  please  thee ! why,  assure 
tlicc,  Lucius, 

'T  will  vex  thy  soul  to  hoar  what  I shall  speak  ; 
For  I must  talk  of  murders,  rapes,  ami  massacres, 
Acts  of  black  night,  al>uminablc  dec<ls, 

Complots  of  misidnef,  treason,  villanies 

*•  (Jrt  me  » l4wiit'*r!l  Thrte  words  srr*  erroneously  sWen  to 
Anron  la  tlie  old  eo|ii«s. 
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Hutliftil  to  liear,  yet  piteously  perform’d : 

Ami  tiiis  shall  all  be  bmied  by  my  death, 

LTiih'SH  thou  swear  to  me  niy  child  shall  live. 

IjUC.  Toll  on  thy  mind  ; I say  thy  child  shall  lit'o, 
Aarox.  Swear  that  ho  kIiuII,  and  then  1 will 
Ik*  gin. 

Luc.  Who  should  I swear  by?  thou  l»oliev*st 
no  god  ; 

That  granted,  how  eanst  thou  believe  an  onfh  ? 

.\arun.  What  if  1 do  not  ? ns,  indeed,  I do  not ; 
Yet,  for  I know  thou  art  ix'ligious, 

And  hast  n thing  within  th(>e  enlh>d  eonseieiiee^ 
NN’ith  twenty  popish  tricks  and  cen'monics, 

^^^»^ch  I have  seen  thee  careful  to  observe, 
Therefore  I urge  thy  onlh  ; for  that  I know 
An  idiot  holds  his  banhio  for  a go<]. 

And  kw|>s  the  onlh  whieli  by  that  g<Ml  he  sweaiw. 
To  that  i’ll  urge  him  : — therefoi'c  thou  shall  vow 


Uy  Umt  same  god,  what  god  soe’er  it  bo, 

That  thou  ador’st  and  hast  in  rorerenoe.^ 

To  save  my  boy,  to  nourish  and  bring  him  up  ; 

Or  else  1 will  discover  nought  to  thee. 

Luc.  Even  by  my  god  I swear  to  Ihco  T will. 

Aaron.  First  know  thou,  I begot  him  on  the 
empress. 

Lrc.  O,  most  insatiate,  luxurious  woman  ! 

Aaron.  Tut,  Lucius,  this  woa  but  a deed  of 
cliarity 

To  tbot  wbicli  thou  shalt  hear  of  me  anon. 

’T  was  her  two  sons  that  murder’d  Dassianus  ; 

They  cut  ihy  sister’s  longue,  and  ravish'd  her. 

And  cut  her  hands,  and  trimin'd  herns  thou  sawVt. 

Luc.  O,  diUestable  villain  ! call’s!  thou  that 
trimming? 

Aaron.  Why,  she  was  wash’d,  ai.d  cut,  and 
trimm’d; 

tni 
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ACT  V.)  TiTUS  ANDK0N1OT&  [grr-irp  ii. 


And  H trim  »j)ort  fur  them  that  hail  the  duing 
of  it. 

Luc.  O,  kirbarouB,  iKMWtly  villains,  like  th^’- 

sclf ! 

Aaron.  Imieed,  I was  their  tutor  to  instruct 
tliem : 

That  co<Jdin|i  spirit  had  they  from  their  mother, 

As  sure  a card  as  ever  won  the  set : 

That  hliMMly  mind,  I think,  they  K'flmM  of  me. 

As  true  a dog  as  ever  fought  at  head. — 

Well,  let  my  deeds  be  witness  of  my  wortli. 

I traiiiM  thy  bi*ethron  to  that  guileful  hole. 

Where  the  dead  corpse  of  }i;isAinniis  lay:  ' 

I wrote  the  letter  that  thy  father  found,  ' 

And  hid  the  guM  within  the  letter  nientiun'd,  { 
Confederate  with  the  qucHm  and  licr  two  sons : 

And  what  not  done,  that  thou  hast  cause  to  rue, 
Wherein  I had  no  stroke  of  mischief  in  it? 

I play'd  the  cheater  for  thy  father's  hand ; I 

And.  when  1 had  it,  drew  myself  a|>art,  | 

And  almikst  broke  my  heart  with  extreme  laughter.  | 
1 prv’d  me  through  tl>c  onivice  of  a wall. 

When,  for  his  hand,  lie  haxl  his  two  sons*  heads ; ^ 

lieheld  his  tears,  ami  laugliM  bo  heartily. 

That  l»oth  mine  eyes  wen*  miny  like  to  bis : 

And  when  1 told  the  emptv^  of  this  sport, 

8hc  swooned  almost  at  my  pleasing  tale. 

And  for  iny  tidings  gave  me  twenty  kisses. 

1 Goth.  Wliat,  canst  thou  say  all  this,  and 
never  blush  ? 

Aaron.  Ay,  like  a black  dog,  as  the  saying  is. 
liUC.  Art  tliou  not  sorry  for  these  heinous  deeils  ? 
Aaron.  Ay,  that  I had  not  done  a thousand 
more. 

Kven  now  I curse  the  day, — and  yet  I think 
Few  come  within  the*  compass  of  my  cunw, — 
Wherein  I did  nut  some  notorious  ill : 

As  kill  a man,  or  else  dcviac  his  death  ; 

Kavlsh  a maid,  or  ]dut  tlie  way  to  do  it ; 

Accuse  some  innocont,  and  forswear  myself ; 

Set  deadly  enmity  between  two  friends  ; 

.Make  jioor  men's  cattle  break  their  nocks  ; • 

Set  tire  on  bams  and  bay-stacks  in  (lie  night, 

And  bid  the  owners  quench  them  witli  their  tears. 
Oft  have  I digg'd  up  dead  men  from  their  graves. 
And  set  them  upright  at  their  dear  friends’  doors,t 
Kven  when  their  sorrows  almo;^t  were  forgot ; 

And  on  their  skins,  as  on  the  bark  of  trees, 

Have  with  my  knife  carved  in  Koman  letters, 

Lft  not  ^ur  Morrow  die,  though  / am  dead. 

Tut,  1 have  done  a thouMand  dreadful  things 
As  willingly  as  one  would  kill  a fly  ; 

And  nothing  grieves  me  heartily  indeed, 

But  that  I cannot  do  ten  tlmusand  more. 


(*)  Pint  folio, /cr.  (t)  Old  text, 

• XUkr  poor  men'i  brf-ak  tlielr  necki;J  M*t«ne  propoted 
to  xnpply  thr  ofni«tion  In  tliU  linr  by  sdding,-^  and 4ir:  Mr.  Dyer, 
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Luc.  Bring  down  the  devil,  for  he  mu.st  not  die 
So  sweet  a death  as  hanging  presently. 

Aaron.  If  tlierc  be  devils,  wutild  I wer*^  a 
devil, 

To  live  and  bum  in  everlasting  fire. 

So  1 might  have  your  company  in  hell. 

But  to  torment  you  with  my  bitter  tongue  ! 

Lit.  Sirs,  stop  his  mouth,  and  let  him  speak 
no  more. 


Enter  a Goth. 

3 Goth.  My  lord,  there  is  a messenger  from 
Rome 

Desires  to  W afliniUed  to  your  preseiiee. 

Luc.  Let  him  come  near. 


Enter  yRiiiLirs. 

Welcome,  ..F^railius : what'a  the  news  from  Rome? 

Ijord  Lucius,  and  you  princes  of  tlie 
Gotlis, 

The  Homan  em|H.*ror  greets  you  nil  by  me  ; 

And,  for  he  understands  you  arc  in  orms, 

He  craves  a parley  at  your  father’s  house. 

Willing  you  to  demand  your  hostagt*s, 

And  they  shall  be  immctliately  deliver’d. 

1 Goth.  What  savs  our  gt*neral  ? 

Lrc.  /Kmilius,  lot  the  emperor  give  his  pUilges 
Unto  my  father  and  my  uncle  Marcus, 

And  we  will  come. — March  ! away  ! 

[ E/our  i«h.  Exeunt. 


SCENE  II. — -Ruii>e.  Before  Tiiiis $ Hotue. 

Enter  Tamora,  Demetrius,  and  Chiron,  d%$~ 

tpiUed, 

Tam.  Thus,  in  this  strange  and  sod  habiUment. 
I will  encounter  with  Aiidronieus, 

And  say  I am  Revenge,  sent  fioin  Ik.*1ow 
To  join  with  him  and  right  his  heinous  wrongs. 
Knock  at  his  study,  wliere,  they  say,  he  keeps, 

To  rumiimU*  stmiige  plots  of  dire  revenge  ; 

Tell  him  Revenge  is  come  to  join  with  him, 

And  work  confusion  on  bis  enemii*s. 

f 7'hey  knock.  Enter  Titus  ahoir.^ 
Tit.  Who  doth  molest  my  contemplation  ? 

Ts  it  your  trick  to  make  me  ope  tlie  door. 

That  so  my  sad  decrt*es  may  fly  away, 


by  rradltiK.— aad  break  llielr  fwrk«;”  Anil  Mr.  Cem«r’« 
aniioutor  hy ofiUmim  break  thrtr 
b Kntfr  Tinti  (ikere.)  The  old  cople*  kave.  Tkty  kmatkt  aad 
Ti^iu  oprat  ku  studit  dorr.** 
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AfT  v.J  TITUS  ANDRONICUS.  [acexe  ii. 


Ami  nil  my  »tiuly  be  to  no  c'lfecl?  i 

You  are  deceiv’d  ; for  whnt  I menu  to  do  j 

StH!  hero  in  bloody  linen  I have  net  down  ; 

And  what  is  written  sliall  be  executed.  I 

Tam.  Titu»,  I am  conic  to  talk  witli  thee.*  I 
Tit.  No,  not  a won! : how  can  1 grac%  iny  talk,  ! 
Wanting  a liand  to  give  it  action  ? 

Thou  Iwst  the  t>ddH  of  mo  ; therefore  no  more. 

Tam.  If  thou  didst  know  me,  thou  woiildst  talk  i 
with  me. 

Tit.  I am  not  mod  ; I know  tluH‘  well  enough : 
W itness  this  wn'tchc<l  stuinp.  witness  these  crim-  | 
lum  lim:^ ; 

Witnesw  these  trenches  made  by  grief  and  care ; 
Witneaa  the  tiring  day  and  heavy  night ; 

Witness  all  sorrow,  that  I knt>w  iIhk*  well 
For  our  proud  empress,  mighty  Tamora.  ‘ 

Is  not  thy  coming  fur  my  otiier  hand  ? ^ 

Tam.  Know,  tlioii  sad  man.  I am  nut  Tamora;  . 
She  is  lliy  enemy,  and  I thy  friend. 

I am  K«*venge;  Si'iil  from  the  infernal  kingdom,  ! 
To  cease  the  gnawing  vulture  of  thy  miml. 

By  working  wreakful  vengeance  on  thy  • foes. 

Come  down,  and  welcome  me  to  this  world’s  light ; 
('onfer  with  me  of  murder  and  of  death. 

Then^’s  not  a hollow  cave  or  lurking  place, 

No  vast  obscurity  or  misty  vale, 

\Vhcre  bloody  Murder  or  detested  Ua{>c 
Can  couch  for  fear,  but  I will  find  them  out ; 

And  in  their  eaiw  tell  thorn  my  dreadful  iianio. — ; 

Keveiigc. — which  makes  the  foul  ulfendeiis  quake. 
Tit.  Art  thou  Kevenge?  and  art  thou  sent  |o 
me 

To  be  a torment  to  mine  enemies? 

Tam.  Inin:  therefore  come  down,  and  welcome 
me. 

Tit.  iXi  me  some  scn  ice,  ere  I come  to  thee. 
Ijo,  by  lliy  side  where  Rape  and  .Mimler  stands ! 
Now  give  some  surance  that  thou  art  Revenge, — 
Stab  them,  or  tear  them  on  thy  chariot -wheels; 

And  then  I’ll  come  and  be  thy  waggoner. 

And  whirl  along  with  thee  about  tiu*  giohea; 
Provide  thee  two  proper  palfreys, t black  aa  jot. 

To  hale  thy  vengeful  waggon  swift  away. 

And  find  out  murderers  J in  their  guilty  caves 
And  when  thy  car  isloaden  with  their  heads, 

I will  dismount,  and  by  the  waggon-wheel 
1’rot,  like  a servile  footman,  all  day  long, 

Kven  from  Hyperion’s*’  rising  in  the  cast 
Until  his  very  downfall  in  the  sea : 

And  day  by  day  I'll  do  this  heavy  task. 

So  thou  destroy  Rapine  and  Murder  there. 

Tam.  These  arc  my  ministers,  and  come  with 
me. 

(*)  Pint  fulio.  m|r.  <tl  Pint  fuUo  s«. 

(J)  OW  test,  mur^rr.  OW  t»*t,  MW. 

» TUai.  1 iiD  cotn«  to  talk  with  the*.]  Query, 1 am  kerf 

tfoitte'T 


Tit.  Are  Uiev*  thy  miiiisters  ? what  are  they 
call'd  ? 

Tam.  Rapine  and  Murder;  therefore  called  so, 
'Cause  they  lake  vengeance*  of  such  kind  of  men. 
Tit.  Good  IoihI,  how  like  the  empress’  sons  they 
an* ! 

And  you,  the  empres.s  ! hut  we  worldly  men 
Have  miserable,  mnd-mistaking  eyes. 

O,  sweet  Kevenge,  now  do  I come  to  thee ; 

And,  if  one  anu's  embracement  will  content  thee, 

I will  embrace  tluv  in  it  by  and  by.  [A'x<7  ab^ttr. 

Tam.  This  closing  with  him  fits  his  lunacy  : 
M'hate’er  I forge  to  f<H*d  his  brain-sick  fils. 

Do  you  uphold  and  maintain  in  your  s{K*eelies  ; 

For  now  he  firmly  takes  me  fi»r  Revenge, 

And,  lM*ing  credulous  in  this  mad  iluuight. 

I’ll  make  him  soiid  fur  Lucius,  his  son : 

And,  whilst  I at  a banquet  hoht  him  sure,  ' 

I ’II  find  some  cunning  practiet*  out  of  hand, 

To  scatter  and  disperse  the  giddy  Gottis, 

Or,  at  the  lca.st,  make  ihein  liis  cnomies.—> 

See,  here  he  comes,  and  1 must  ply  my  theme. 

A’«/ey*  TlTfS. 

Tit,  Ijong  have  I lieen  forlorn,  and  all  for  thee; 
M'elcome,  dicud  Fury,  to  my  woeful  house 
Ruptne  ami  Murder,  you  are  welcome  loo: — 

How  like  the  eniprcH.**  and  her  sons  you  ore  ! 

Well  are  you  fitted,  had  you  but  a Moor:— - 
Could  not  all  liell  atford  you  such  a devil  ? — 

F<»r  well  I wot  the  empiess  never  wags 
But  in  her  comjiany  tlien;  is  a .Moor  ; 

And,  would  you  represent  onr  queen  aright, 

It  W(*re  convenient  \ou  Iiad  such  a devil : 

But  welcome,  as  yon  are.  What  shall  we  do  ? 
Tam.  Wlmt  wouhLst  thou  have  us  <lo,  Andru- 
niciift  ? 

Dkmrt.  Show  me  a murderer,  I’ll  deal  wiili 
him. 

Cm.  Show  me  a villain  that  hath  done  a rape, 
And  1 am  sent  to  Ik*  reveng’d  on  him. 

Tam.  Sliow  me  a thousand,  tliat  have  done  thee 
wrong. 

And  I will  bo  revenged  on  them  all. 

Tit.  l»ok  round  ul>out  the  wicked  streets  of 
Riuiie, 

And  when  thou  find’st  a man  that’s  like  thyself. 
Good  Mimler,  stab  him;  he’s  a murderer. — 

Go  thou  w'iili  him  ; ami  when  ii  is  thy  Imp 
To  find  another  that  is  like  to  thee, 

Goml  Rapine,  stab  him  ; he  ’a  a ravishcr. — 

Go  thou  with  them  ; and  iu  the  em|H*rur’s  court 

^ Hyperion W)  StiC'etccond  folio;  (hoqunrtoireod,  ’* 

bjkI  th«  flrrl  folio  hu,  **  Efmmt." 

* Art  they  thy  minUteraf)  A rnrr«lion  of  the  oecoud  folio; 
the  prevtoui  cople*  hArhig.  **  Are  littm,”  Ar. 

e.'W 
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TITUS  ANPRUNICUa 


ACT  V.} 

There  is  r qiiecn  nttended  by  a Mmir; 

Well  may)>t  thou  know  her  by  thy  own  pro|>oiiioii»  | 
For  up  ami  down*  she  doth  resemble  thee. 

I pray  thiK;,  do  on  them  some  violent  death: 

They  have  been  violent  to  me  and  mine. 

Tau.  Well  hast  thou  lessonM  us;  this  shall 
we  do. 

But  would  it  please  thee,  good  Audranicus, 

To  send  for  Lucius,  thy  thiice- valiant  son, 

Who  leads  townnls  liome  a band  of  warlike  Outlis, 
And  bid  him  come  and  bam|uei  at  thy  house ; 

When  he  is  here,  even  at  thy  solemn  feast, 

1 will  bring  in  the  empress  and  her  sons, 

Thu  ein|M->ror  hiniscdf,  and  all  thy  foes, 

And  at  thy  mercy  shall  Umy  stoop  and  kneel, 

And  on  them  shall  thou  ease  thy  angry  heart. 

W'liat  says  Andronicus  to  this  device? 

Trx.* Marcus!  niy  brother!  *tis  sad  Titus  calls. 


Ei^Ur  AfARcrs. 

(io,  gentle  Marcus,  to  thy  nephew  Lucius, 

1‘liou  shall  inquire  him  out  among  the  Goths, 

Bid  him  repair  to  mo.  and  bHng  with  him 
Some  of  the  chiefust  princes  of  the  Goths  ; 

Bid  him  encamp  his  soldiera  where  they  arc. 

Tell  him  the  emjicror  and  the  empress  too, 

Feast  ot  niy  house,  oml  he  shall  feast  with  them. 
I'his  do  thou  for  my  love  ; and  so  let  him. 

As  he  rcgarxln  his  aged  father’s  life. 

Marc.  This  will  I do,  and  soon  return  again. 

[ Exit. 

Tam,  Xow  will  T hence  about  thy  business. 
And  take  my  miiUHiers  along  with  me. 

Tit.  Xay,  nay,  let  Rape  and  Mmtler  stay  with 
mo. 

Or  else  I ’ll  call  my  hn>ther  back  again. 

And  cleave  to  no  revenge  but  Lucius. 

Tam.  [Annie  to  them.']  Wliat  say  you,  boys? 
will  you  nbidt'**  with  him, 

Whiles  I go  tell  my  lord  the  cm{)oror, 

3 f«)w  I have  govt*m’d  our  determin’d  jest  ? 

Yield  to  bis  humour,  smooth  and  s|>eak  him  fair, 
And  tarry  with  him  till  1 turn  again. 

Tit.  [Asule.'\  I know  them  nil,  though  they 
suppose  mo  mml ; 

And  will  o’errench  them  in  their  own  devices, — 

A pair  of  cursed  hell-hounds,  and  their  dam. 
Dkmrt.  Madam,  depart  at  pleasure;  leave  us 
here. 

Tam.  Farewell,  Andronicus;  Revenge  now  goes 
To  lay  a eomplot  to  betray  thy  foes. 


* up  and  down — I That  ia,  th9rov§klf,  txaeUtf,  altofftkrr: 
»«»  note*  p.  IS,  Vol.  I. 

*>  What  0op  ffou,  toft  t ttiU  you  abide  wUt  kirn, — ] The  early 
have,  “wilt  you  tittt  with  him,"  but  the  Mlf-vvident  eor- 
ret-tlon.  “ abide,**  ttioogh  attributed  by  Mr.  Collier  to  hi*  annotator 


[ftCENK  IT. 

Tit.  I know  thou  dost ; and,  sweet  Revenge, 
farewell. 

Cin.  Tell  us,  old  man,  how  shall  we  be  em- 
ploy’d ? 

Tit.  Tut,  I have  work  enough  for  you  to  do. — 
Publius,  come  bilher.  Cuius,  mid  Valentine  ! 


Enter  PruLius  ami  othert. 

I^TB.  What  is  your  will  ? 

Tit.  Know  you  tlieae  twt»  ? 

Prii.  The  empiTfts’  sons, 

I take  tlu'in,  C'hiron  nnd'‘  Demetrius. 

Tit.  Imo,  Publius,  tic!  thou  art  too  mueli 
deceiv’d,— 

The  one  is  Muitler,  Raj>e  is  the  other’s  name  ; 
Ami  therefore  bind  them,  gentle  Publius: — 

Cuius  and  Valentine,  lay  hmuls  on  them. — 

Oft  have  yon  heard  me  winh  for  such  an  hour, 

And  now  I find  it;  therefore  bind  them  sure. 

And  stop  their  mouths,  if  they  begin  to  cry.**  [Exit, 
[Publics,  <Cv.,  lay  hold  on  Chiron 
and  Dkiuctrius. 

Ciir.  Villains,  forl)oar  ! we  are  tlie  empr«*ss’ sons. 
Pub.  And  llierefore  do  we  tvliat  we  an.'  c«)m- 
nmmh.Hl.-~ 

Stop  close  their  mouths ; let  them  not  speak  a 
wonl. 

Is  he  sure  bound?  look  that  you  bind  them  fast. 

Rr-m(er  Tituh,  m»iVA  Lavinia,  he  fteariny  o knife 
and  die  a fxtnin. 

Tit.  Come,  come,  loivinla  ; look,  thy  foes  are 
boiiiid. — 

•Sira,  slop  their  mouths,  let  them  not  s|)oak  to  me; 
But  let  them  hear  wlmt  hnirful  words  I utter. — 

O,  villains,  Chiron  mid  Demetrius ! 

Here  stands  the  spring  wliom  you  have  stain’d  with 
mud ; 

This  goodly  summer  with  your  winter  mix’d. 

You  kill’d  her  hiisltaml ; and  for  that  vile  fault 
Two  of  lier  hrotliora  were  condemn’d  to  death, 

My  huml  cut  off,  and  made  n raeiry  jest, 

Both  her  sweet  hands,  lier  tongue;  and  that  more 
dear 

Than  hands  or  tongue,  her  spotle.ss  chastity, 
Inliiimnn  traitors,  you  constrain’d  and  forc’d. 

What  would  you  say,  if  I should  let  you  sjx'ak  ? 
Villains,  for  shame  you  could  not  la'g  for  grace. 
Hark,  wretches!  how  I mean  to  martyr  you. 

•I  a noTflty.  it  fnund  In  mn«t  editimit  pf  (he  Ia«(  rfnlmy. 

c / tmkf  thrm.  CAiroit  ftnU  Drmrtrimt.  ] Tlt«  r«>t>Junrtbin.  oinlllH 
In  the  old  rop'trt,  waa  firtt  retlofvd  by  Theobald. 

<>  And  itup  Ihetr  nnutht,  H (h«y  bo|rin  u>  cry.)  A lin«  not 
printed  in  the  fullo,  16;s. 
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Thitt  one  hand  yet  is  left  to  cut  your  tliroaU. 
AVhllAt  that  I^avinia  Uweeii  her  stumps  doth  hold 
The  basin  that  receives  your  guilty  blood. 

You  know  your  mother  ineatis  to  fcaat  with  me, 
And  calls  herself  Kevenge,  and  thinks  me  nmd:<— 
Hark,  villains ! I will  grind  your  bones  to  dust, 
And  with  your  blood  and  it  1 Ml  make  a paste ; 
And  of  the  paste  a coHin*  I will  rear, 

And  make  two  pasties  of  your  shameful  heads ; 
And  bid  that  strumpet,  your  unhallowM  dam, 

Idkc  to  the  cnrlli,  swallow  her  own*  increase. 

This  is  the  feast  that  I have  bid  her  to, 

And  this  the  banquet  she  shall  surfeit  on  ; 

For  worse  than  Philomel  you  used  niy  daughter, 
And  worse  than  Progne  I will  be  reveng'd. 

And  now  prc}>areyour  throats.^Iiaviniu,  come, 

[//r  cuU  thfif  thnmti. 
Receive  the  blood : and  when  that  they  aie  dead, 
lict  me  go  grind  tbeir  bones  to  powder  small, 

And  with  this  hateful  Hquor  temper  it ; 

And  in  that  paste  let  their  vile  lieads  be  bak'd. 

(*)  The  flnt  folio  omit*, 

• — a eolfin— I The  cni*t  of  s niaeil  pie  vat  of  old  railtMi  the 


I Come,  come,  be  every  one  ofliclous 
' 'I'o  make  ibis  banquet ; which  I wi»h  may  prove 
More  stem  and  bloody  tliaii  the  Ceiitmir’s  feast. 

I So 

I Now  bring  them  in,  for  I will  piny  the  cook. 

And  see  iheiu  rcjtdy  'gsdnst  their  mother  comes. 

lie*trin(f  the  thmt  IhmIU*, 

SCENIC  III. — Gitrtien*  (V*  M’itnVs  Uuxue. 

A AictVi'JM,  infh  OtUrfi^  tfv. 

Enter  Li'cich,  MAiirrs,  ami  the  Goths,  trith 
.\abon,  pri*oner, 

Lrc.  Uncle  Marcus,  since  Mis  my  father’s  mind 
That  I repair  to  Romo,  1 nm  i*ontent. 

1 Goth.  And  ours  with  thine,  befall  wbat  for- 
tune will. 

Lrc.  Good  uncle,  take  you  in  this  barbarous 
Moor, 

('<#»■ 

t>  iiffiriiiu*— Sertiemhlt.tiMiyiH^ 
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TITCS  ANDRuNUrS. 


[8cr:2ii:  nr 


An  V.] 

Thin  ravenouB  tiger,  this  aceunM-tl  devil ; 

him  receive  no  suslcimncc,  fetter  him, 

Till  he  be  brought  unto  the  enipress*  face, 

For  testimony  of  her  foul  proceedings: 

And  see  the  ainbusl:  of  otir  friends  be  strong ; 

I fetir  the  tnipemr  menuH  no  good  to  us. 

Aaron.  Sonic  devil  whisper  curses  in  mine  rnr, 
And  prompt  me,  that  my  tongue  may  utl»T  forth 
The  venomous  malitx*  of  my  swelling  heart ! 

Lvc.  Away,  inhuman  dog  ! uulmlUiwM  slave ! — 
Sirs,  help  our  uncle  to  convey  him  in. 

[^Exeunt  Goths,  tnVA  Aaron.  Fl‘>urUh 
%ritkouf. 

Tlie  trunijK'ts  show  the  em{»crur  is  at  hand. 


Euier  Saturnixis  awfi  Tamora,  with  ..Knii.uk, 
Tribunes,  Senators,  ami  othtr». 

Sat.  AVhat,  hath  the  firmament  more  suns  than 
one? 

Luc,  W hat  l»oot»  it  tliec  to  call  thyself  a sun? 
Marc.  Kome*s  emperor,  and  nephew,  break  the 
parie ; 

Tliose  qiiaiTclrt  must  Ik?  quietly  dehateil. 

The  feast  is  ifady,  which  the  careful  Titus 
JIath  ordaiird  to  an  honourable  end, 

For  ]>cnci*,  for  love,  for  league,  and  good  to  Rome : | 
Flcase  you,  llierofore,  draw  nigh,  and  take  your  i 
places. 

Sat.  Marcus,  wc  will. 

\^Uautltay»  9tmml.  The  camj^ny  »it  down 
at  tahh. 


Tituk,  c/rc«w/  likt  a cook,  Lavtnia,  with  j 
o veil  over  her  face.  Young  I^rcirs,  and 
othei'fi.  Titus  place$  the  diehes  on  the  Udde. 

Tit.  W'elc<»mc,  my  gracious  lord ; welcome,  ' 
du'ud  queen ; ; 

W’cleome,  ye  woilikc Goths;  welcome,  Lucius;  i 
And  welcome,  all ! Although  the  cheer  l»e  poor,  < 
’T  will  fill  your  stomachs,  please  you  eat  of  it. 

Sat.  W hy  art  thou  thus  attir’d,  Andronicus? 
Tit.  Because  I would  be  sure  to  have  all  well, 
To  entertain  your  highness  and  your  empress. 

Sat.  W'c  are  Ixrholden  to  you,  good  Andronicus. 
Tit.  An  if  your  liighne^  knew'  my  heart,  you 
were. — 

My  lortl  the  emjwror,  resolve  me  this : 

W’as  it  well  done  of  rash  Virginius 

To  slay  bia  daughUT  with  his  own  right  hand. 

Because  slie  was  enforc’d,  stain’d,  and  dcHour’d  ? 

» — mnd  U U now  dont.l  A line  not  found  in  Cite  folio. 

>>  ~ thine  only  daiiithlrr  tliutf]  The  reedtnK  of  tbe  4to.  1000; 
Uter  «<tUion«  oniiltlnp.  “ Ikmt.” 

* Lett  Rome,  he.]  This  line,  begimtlng,  " Xef  Rome,”  Ac.  in 
1)^6 


Sat.  It  was,  Andronicus. 

Tit.  Your  r<‘nsoti,  niighty  lord? 

Sat.  Because  the  girl  should  not  survive  her 
(•Iminc, 

Ami  hy  her  pit'sencc  still  renew  hU  sorrows, 

I’lT.  A reason  mighty,  strong,  and  effectual ; 

A jmtlcni-preccdent,  mid  lively  warrant, 

For  me,  most  wrctchc*d.  to  |k’i  fonn  the  like : — 
Die,  die,  jAvinia,  and  thy  shame  with  thee ; 

[He  kilU  Lavinia. 

And,  with  thy  shame,  thy  father’s  sorrow  die  ! 

Sat.  What  Iiast  thou  done,  unnatural  and  uiw 
kind  ? 

Tit,  Kill’d  her,  for  wlioin  my  kora  have  made 
me  blind. 

I am  a.s  wtK?ful  as  Virginius  was. 

And  have  a thousand  limes  moro  cause  than  he 
To  do  this  outnige ; — and  it  is  now  done.* 

Sat.  What,  was  she  mvi^i’d  ? tell,  who  did  the 
deed  ? 

Tit.  Will ’t  please  you  eat? — will’t  please  your 
liighnesK  feed  ? 

Tan.  Why  host  tliuu  slaiu  thine  only  daughter 
thus?** 

Tit.  Not  I ; ’twas  t'hiron  and  Bemetriiis  : 
They  ravish’d  her.  and  cut  away  her  tongue; 

Ami  they,  *twas  they,  that  did  her  all  tliis  wrong. 
Sat.  Go  fekh  them  hither  to  us  presently. 

Tit.  Why,  tliorc  they  are,  both  baked  in  that 
]»ie, 

Whereof  their  mother  daintily  hath  fed, 

Fating  the  flesh  that  she  !iers(?lf  hath 

'Tis  true,  ’t  is  true,  witness  my  knife’s  sharp  point ! 

[Kill$  Tamoha. 
Sat.  Die,  frantic  wroteh,  for  this  nccursiHl  tHeml ! 

[A'itfs  Trn«. 

Luc,  Can  the  son’s  eye  behold  his  father  bleetl  ? 
There ’s  miH'd  for  meed,  death  for  a deadly  deed  ! 
[A'i7/s  Saturninus.  A great  tumult.  The 
Feoplo  dUfwrse  in  terror.  I^uciiis, 
MARcrs,  and  their  Partisans  a*>Yml  the 
itcfa  of  Titus’s  Iloute. 

Marc.  You  sod-foc’d  men,  people  and  sons  of 
Rome, 

By  upi-oai-s  sever’d,  like  a flight  of  fowl 
S^ttcr'd  by  winds  and  high  teniiH^stuous  gusts, 

O,  let  me  tench  you  how  to  knit  again 
This  scatter'd  cunt  into  one  mutual  sheaf. 

These  broken  limits  again  into  one  body  ; 

Le.st'  Rome  herself  be  bane  unto  herself ; 

And  she  whom  mighty  kingdoms  court’sy  to. 

Like  a forloni  and  dcsjierato  castaway, 

Do  shameful  execution  on  herself. 

But  if  my  frosty  signs  and  cimps  of  age, 

(he  old  copiet,  hu  the  prefix.  " Boman  Lore,”  in  Ihe  qusrtc*.  and 
in  tbe  foHo,  '*  GolA.”  Steevena  observe#  that.  a»  tite  apeerh  pro- 
ceeds in  a untfomi  (enor,  the  whole  probablj  beloitgs  to  Narcus, 
nnd  lo  him  in  iti  entirety  we  aisisn  iU 
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ACT  V.] 

Grave  witnmes  of  true  exporicnof*. 

Cannot  tiuluce  you  to  attend  niy  woidn, — 

Speak,  Rome’s  dear  friend,  [To  Lrciira.]  ns  erst 
our  ancestor, 

When  with  Ins  mjlenin  tongue  he  did  diM“oun»e 
To  lure-aick  Dido's  su<l  attending  ear 
The  story  of  that  baleful-burning  night. 

When  auhtleOrceks  surpris’d  king  Priam’s  Troy,— 
Tell  iw  what  Sinon  Imlli  bewitch’d  our  cars, 

Or  who  hath  brought  the  fatal  engine  in 

U’hat  gives  our  Troy,  our  Rome,  the  civil  wound.— 

My  heart  is  not  compact  of  Hint  nor  steel, 

Nor  can  I utter  all  our  bitter  grief, 

But  floods  of  tears  will  drown  my  oratory. 

And  break  my  very  utterance,  even  in  the  time 
When  it  should  move  you  to  attend  me  inont. 
Lending  your  kind*  commiseration. 

Here  is  n captain,  let  him  tell  the  tale. 

Your  hearts  will  throb  and  weep  to  hoar  him  speak. 

TjVC.  Then.t  noble  auditory,  be  it  known  to  you, 
That  cursed  Chiron  and  Demetrius 
Were  they  that  niurdoixHl  our  eni|>oror*s  brother ; 
And  they  it  was  that  ravishtnl  our  sinter: 

For  their  fell  faults  our  brothers  were  UtlicadtHl ; 
Our  fatlier’s  tears  <lcspis'd,  and  l*osely  coawMi’d 
Of  that  true  hand  timt  fouglit  Rome's  quarrel  out, 
And  sent  her  enemies  unto  the  grave. 

Jjastly,  myself,  unkindly  banished, 

The  gates  shut  on  me,  and  turn’d  weeping  out, 

To  beg  relief  among  Rome’s  enemies  ; 

Who  drown’d  their  onniity  in  my  true  tears. 

And  op’d  their  arms  to  emhmce  me  ns  a friend  : 
And  I am  the"  tiirn’d-forth,  be  it  known  to  you, 
That  have  preserv’d  her  welfare  in  my  blood. 

And  fnjm  her  bosom  took  the  enemy’s  |K>int, 
Sheathing  the  steel  in  my  o<lventiirou«  Iwly. 

Alas,  you  know  I am  no  vaunter,  I ! 

My  scars  can  witness,  dumb  althmigh  they  are. 
That  niy  report  is  just  and  full  of  truth. 

But,  soft ! mothinks  I do  digress  too  much. 

Citing  my  worthless  praise  : O,  pardon  me. 

For.  when  no  friends  are  by,  men  praise  tbemselvca. 
Mauc.  Now  is  my  turn  to  siK'nk : behold  this 
child, — 

\^Pointiwj  to  the  Child  m tiie.  nrnu  of  rtn 
Attendant. 

Of  this  was  Taniora  deliveretl ; 

The  issue  of  an  irreligious  Moor, 

Chief  architect  and  plotter  of  these  woes. 

The  villain  ia  alive  in  Titus’  house, 

Damn’d  ^ os  he  is,  to  witness  this  is  true. 

Now  judgi?  what  cause  J had  Titus  to  reven^ 

(*)  Firtt  fotio  insert*,  iamf.  (t)  Fir*t  foUe,  Tkii. 

U)  Old  text.  c«itr0t. 

• tum'd-farlh.  *c.)  So  the  qnnriof ; the  folio  tun.— 

" And  1 Bin  turned  forth,’'  8rc. 

h Dimn'd  as  ke  it,  drc.]  Theobald'*  emendation;  the  eld  test 
having.  Aa4  a*  he  U.” 


[scene  111- 

I These  wrongs,  unsjtoaknhlc.  patience, 
j Or  more  than  any  living  man  could  bc*ar. 

Now’  you  have  heard  the  truth,  what  say  you, 
Romans? 

Have  we  done  aught  amiss, — show  us  wherein, 
And,  fmm  the  place  where  you  i>eliold  us  now, 
The  jK)or  rainaimicr  of  Andronici 
Will,  hand  in  hand,  all  hea<llong  cost  us  down. 
And  on  the  ragged  stones  lK‘nt  forth  our  brains, 
And  make  a mutual  closure  of  our  house. 

Speak,  Roiimns,  s]>cak ! and  if  you  say  wc  shall, 

I Lo,  hand  in  hand,  Lucius  and  I will  fall  ! 

Come,  come,  thou  reverend  man  of 
Rome, 

And  bring  our  emperor  gently  in  thy  haml, 

Lucius  our  emj>erur  ; for  well  I know 
Tlie  t*oimnon  voiw  do  cry,  It  mhnU  he.  io  ! 

Romans.  Lucius,  all  hail,  Rome's  royal  emperor!* 
Marc.  Go.  go  into  old  Titus’  sorrowful  house, 
And  hither  hale  that  misbelieving  M»x>r, 

To  be  adjuilg’il  some  direful-slaughtering  death, 
As  punishment  for  his  most  wicked  life. 

\To  Attendants,  who  t/o  into  the  h^nue. 
Romans.  Lucius,  all  hail,  liome’s  gracious 
gitvernor ! 

Luc.  Thanks,  gentle  Romans:  may  I govern 
To  heal  Rime's  harms,  and  wipe  away  her  woe ! 
But,  gentle  people,  give  me  aim  awhile. 

For  nature  puts  me  to  a heavy  tusk  ; 

8tand  all  aloof; — but,  uncle,  draw  you  near, 

To  sIuhI  obsequious  tears  upon  this  trunk. — 

O,  take  this  warm  kiss  on  thy  pale-csild  lips, 

[ Ki8»es  Tin’s. 

These  sonowful  drops  iip^ui  thy  blowl-stain’d*  face, 
The  last  true  duties  of  thy  noble  son ! 

Marc.  Tear  for  tear,  and  loving  kiss  for  kiss, 
Thy  brother  Marcus  tenders  on  thy  lips : 

O,  were  the  sum  of  these  that  I should  pay. 
Countless  and  itiHiiite,  yet  would  I pay  them  ! 

Luc.  Come  hither,  boy  ; come,  come,  and  learn 
of  us 

To  melt  in  showera.  Thy  grandsiro  lov’d  thee  well : 

; Many  a time  1k>  danc’d  thee  on  his  knee, 

I Sung  thee  aslet'p,  hi.s  loving  braust  thy  pillow  ; 

I Many  a matter  hath  he  told  to  thee, 

I Mci*t  and  agreeing  with  thine  infancy ; 

: In  tliat  resjiect,  then,  like  a loving  child, 

{ Shell  yet  some  small  drops  from  thy  tender  spring, 

I Because  kind  nature  dotli  requin*  it  so : 

I Friends  should  associate  friends  in  grief  and  woe  : 
Bid  him  farewell;  commit  him  lo  the  grave  ; 

Do  him  that  kindness,  and  take  leave  of  him. 

{•)  Old  WXl.  kft/uA-tlmiat. 

t RnMAV*.  Luciul.  all  ball,  Rome’*  rojra!  einiieror !]  Thi«  and 
th«  lulHequenl  line, 

*’  Lueiu*.  all  bail,  Rnm«'»  graeiou*  (tOTernorf  ** 
are  in  the  e,d  coplc*  a*cribed  to  Mareu*:  but  lurrlr  in  error.  ^ 
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ACT  V.] 

Boy.  O,  jfiamWiv,  ginmlHii*e!  even  wiih  all  ni}- 
licarl 

WouUI  1 were  so  voii  iliil  live  a^ain ! — 

O,  liinly  I cnmiot  s|K*»k  to  liim  fur  weeping 
tears  will  clioke  me,  if  1 ope  my  mouth. 

Auomlnnts,  mth  Aauon. 

1 lloMAN.  You  sail  Amironiei,  have  done  with 

wiK‘.-» : 

Give  sontonn*  on  this  cxeernhle  wivteh, 

I’liat  lialh  Im‘011  Ineeder  of  tlicx*  diiv  cvinfs. 

Lit.  .'^•t  liiin  brca-4-deep  in  eorth,  uinl  famish 
him : 

There  let  him  stand,  and  rave,  mid  cry  for  food: 

If  any  one  relieves  nr  pities  him, 

For  liic  citfemv  he  dies.  'I’liis  is  our  doom. 

Some  stay  to  H.r  him  fasteiiM  in  tlie  earth. 

AAito.N.  t).  nhy  should  wrath  lie  mute,  and 
fury  diiinh? 

• No  mournful  boll — ] <iuery,  •*  No  Koirmn  bell,*’  &c.  f 


T am  no  baby,  1,  that  with  l>08C  pra3'crs 
f should  lepent  the  evils  1 have  done : 

Ten  thousand  worse  than  ever  yet  1 did 
Would  I perform,  if  f mi^ht  have  my  will : 

If  one  go^  d<Td  in  all  my  life  I did, 

I do  repent  it  from  my  very  soul. 

Lre.  Some  loving  friends  convey  the  emperor 
hence, 

And  give  him  hurial  in  his  fathcFs  grave. 

.My  father  and  I^vitiia  shall  fortliwith 
lk>  closed  in  our  household's  inonunieut : 

As  for  that  heinous  tiger,  Tamoin, 

No  funeral  rite,  nor  man  in  mournful  weeds, 

No  mournful  * l>ell  sliall  ring  her  burial ; 

But  lhn>w  her  forth  to  beasts  and  birds  of  prey : 
Her  life  was  bcm>t-likc,  and  devoid  of  pity, 

And,  being  so,  shall  have  like  want  of  ]>itv. 

See  justice  done  on  Aanm,  that  damn'd  Moor, 

By  whom  our  heavy  haps  had  their  beginning: 
Then,  afterwards,  to  onler  well  tlie  state, 

1'liat  tike  events  may  ne'er  it  ruinate. tl)  [A'xfunf. 
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ACT  II. 


(1)  SCESK  in.— 

tic  hm/o  «i  cu  II  a ukrtt't 
0/  IttUnhy,  io  briiig  her  baftt  <«/«•/>.] 

TVmce.  in  hix  *'  Illustmtionn  of  Shakspearo/’  lias  an  in- 
len  sling  note  on  the  btirtien  UtUahv. 

'*  It  wouM  1*0  a bopolcM  task  to  ti’aoo  the  origin  of  tho 
northern  verb  to  Intt,  which  means  to  ting  ^enttg ; but  it 
is  ovidentl.r  connocte«]  with  the  Greek  tognor,  or 

AoAAf},  UiO  sound  made  by  the  bench  at  sea.  Thus  much 
is  certain,  that  tho  Roman  mirse.s  used  the  wont  taitn  to 
quiut  tiicir  children,  and  that  they  feigned  a deity  called 
/,a//Ki,  whom  they  invoke<l  on  tliat  occasion  ; tho  lullaby 
or  tune  itself  was  iwUe*!  by  tbo  same  name.  As  lallart 
meant  to  ting  latttf,  to  tflt  might  in  liko  manner  denote 
tho  singing  of  tho  nurse's  lullaby  to  induce  tho  child  to 
sloop.  Thus  in  an  ancient  carol  composed  in  tho  fiftM-nth 
century,  and  preaen-eil  among  the  Sloano  MS»S.  No.  : 
**  * the  »on^  a alepe  w t her  Imligmgt 
here  derc  eouc  our  savyoure.' 

" lu  another  old  Itnlkul,  printo*!  by  Mr.  Ritson  in  his 
A nci«»t  Songt,  n.  108.  the  bimien  Is  * lulty,  lully,  lullaby, 
lullyby,  swQote  baby,’  &c. ; from  which  it  sooraa  probablo 
that  luUofty  is  only  a omnraratively  modem  contraction  of 
iMltg  baltg,  the  first  word  being  the  legitimate  offspring  of 
the  Homan  tatfa.  In  another  of  these  |dcces,  still  more 
ancient,  and  printed  in  the  same  collection,  we  hare  ' billay, 
billow.  luHr.  tftvg,  lulla  haw  haw.' 

"The  X^'elsh  appear  to  have  been  famous  for  their 
lullaby  songs.  Jones,  in  his  Atit  and  tritm^o/ prftrrnitg 
hodif  and  tonlt,  l57it,  4to.,  savs;— ‘The  liest  nurses,  but 
especially  the  trim  and  skilfull  Welch  women,  doe  use  to 
sing  some  pr«ity  soneta.  wherwiih  their  eopkms  long  is 
plentifully  stoured  of  divers  pretio  tunes  and  plcivwuut 
diltioa,  that  the  childran  duMpucted  might  be  brought  to 
resto  : but  trunslatcd  never  so  well,  they  want  their  grace 
in  EngUshu,  for  lackoof  proper  words  : so  that  I will  omit 
them,  as  I wisho  they  woulu  theyr  lascivious  iJgmrt,  wan* 
ton  LnUitt,  and  amorous  KngUat* 

•'  .Mr.  White,  in  reviewing  ni.s  opnion  of  the  etymology 
of  will  perhaps  incline  to  think  it  a contraction, 

when  properly  written  good  ft'yf,  of  Ood  he  WiA  yon,  and 
not  ' may  vour  Aoesr  prosper  ! * 

"To  to  the  stwk  of  our  old  lullaby  sorgs,  two  are 
here  stibjoinc*!.  1110  first  is  from  a pageant  of  The  tlanghter 
tg'the  innoivMbi,  acted  at  Coventry  in  tlie  roiprn  of  Henry 
the  Righth,  by  tlie  tayiora  and  shearers  of  that  city,  and 
most  obligingly  oommunionted  by  Mr.  Shar|*e.  The  other 
is  from  the  curious  volume  of  songs  mentioned  before  in 
p.  262.  Roth  exhibit  the  simplicity  of  ancient  manners : — 

'*  ‘ Lully,  lulls,  thou  Utt«ll  tine  childe, 

By  by  luily  lullsy. 

Lnlly  luUsy  thou  UtteH  lyne  child. 

By  by  lutly  lullsy. 

**  * O si»ters  too,  hnw  may  we  do, 

Por  to  |we«erve  (hi*  dsy 
Thik  pore  ) onciing,  for  whom  we  do  tinge 
By  by  fully  lullsy. 

" ' ilemd  the  king.  In  hit  raRiog. 
rtiarRid  he  halh  Ibis  day ; 

Hit  men  ofintfcht.  In  hit  owne  sight, 

AH  jonge  children  to  ilsy. 


!•*  * That  wo  is  me,  pore  child  for  thee. 

And  ever  moriie  and  tsy; 

For  thi  parting,  nether  tsy  nor  ting, 
i By  by  lully  lullsy.* 

*' ' By  by  lullsby 

Rockjri  I my  rhyld 
In  a drf  Isle  as  I Uy 
hie  thought  I hard  a maydyn  »ay 
And  spak  thes  wotdyt  myide, 

My  lyiil  aone  with  the  I play 
And  ever  ahe  tong  by  lullsy 
Thus  ruckyd  the  hyr  rhyld 
By  by  Itillsbi, 

RoekId  1 my  child  by  by. 

Then  merveld  I ryphl  tore  of  thya 
A msyilr  to  hsve  a rhyld  I wya. 

By  by  lullsy. 

’ Tliua  roekyd  the  her  ehyld 

I By  by  lullsby,  rockyd  I my  ehyld.'*' 

I (2l  HcenR  IV.— >v4  preriottt  rtug,  that  lightent  aU  (he 
S Aofe  ] The  gem  supposed  to  pnsseiw  a nro{*eriy  of  emitting 
i native  light  was  called  a rtirhonefe,  an*!  is  fre<pieotIy  men- 
tionvcl  in  early  lionks  ; thus,  in  "TliefSiwta  f^manonim 
b.  ri. : — " Ho  further  beheld  and  saw  a rorhnMide  in  the 
hail  that  lightcl  all  the  house."  So  also  in  Lydgate's 
“Description  of  King  Priam's  PtUace,"  L.  II. 

*'  And  for  mint  chefe  sU  derkeneta  to  confound. 

A rorStiaWe  wa*  set  as  kyng  of  ttonev  sil, 

To  rrcomforte  sml  gladden  all  the  hall. 

And  to  enlumine  in  the  hlarke  night 
With  the  fTethnr*  of  hit  ruddy  light." 

And  SO  Drayton,  in  “ The  Muses’  Elysium  : 

**  1*  that  admired  mighty  stnne, 

The  eorhmnrlt  that  '■  named ; 

W'h'ch  from  it  tiieh  a flaming  light 
And  radiancy  ejcctrlh. 

That  in  the  very  darkc«t  night 
The  eye  to  it  difeeleth.” 

But  the  best  illustration  of  the  (Mtsaago  wo  have  mot  with 
occurs  in  a letter  from  Boyle,  containing  “Observations on 
a Diamond  that  shines  in  the  <lark  : " — “Though  Vorto- 
mannuB  was  not  an  eye*wit&ess  of  what  ho  relates,  that 
the  King  of  Pegu  had  a true  Oarbuncle  of  that  bi^osa  and 
SLilendour,  that  it  shined  vei7  gloriously  in  the  dark  ; an*l 
ttiough  Garcias  ab  Horto,  tbo  Imlion  Vico-  Roy’s  physician, 
speaks  of  another  carhiioclo  only  on  the  report  of  r>i>o  that 
ho  discoursed  with  ; yet  as  wo  arc  not  sure  that  tlicMo  men 
that  gave  themselves  out  to  lie  eyo-witnoMes,  speak  true, 
yet  they  may  have  done  so  for  aught  we  know  to  tho 

contrary 1 must  not  omit  that  somo  virtuosi 

r^uestioning  mo  the  other  day  at  Whitehall,  aod  meeting 
amongst  them  an  ingntious  Dutch  gentleman  wlirwc  fatlier 
was  long  omlsuisaiior  for  the  NVtIicrIaods  in  Englnn<l,  I 
learned  of  him  that  he  ia  atyiuaintet!  with  a perhon  who 
was  admiral  of  the  Dutch  in  the  East  Indies,  and  who 
assured  this  gentleman  Monsieur  Boroel.  that  at  his  return 
from  thence,  he  brought  bock  with  him  Into  Holland  a 
stone  which  though  it  looked  hut  like  a (lalofiull  diamond, 
yet  it  was  a real  carbum.-lo  ; and  did  without  ruhbirigsbino 
so  much,  that  when  tho  mimiral  had  occasion  to  open  a 
chest  which  he  kept  under  dock  in  a dark  place  where  it 
was  forbidden  to  bring  candles  fur  f«»r  of  mischanc«s,  as 
soon  as  be  apene<l  the  trunk,  tho  stone  would  by  its  nativo 
light  shine  so  as  to  illu-strate  a great  iiart  of  iU  ’ — Hotfte'g 
Workt,  Vol.  II.  p.  ^2. 
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ACT  V. 


0)  Hcrnh  III.— 

ThtH,  in  tiTiftr  vtH  ihr  Unif, 

That  diet  tcfnU  «iay  ne'tr  it 

The  fotlowin);  w tlio  bAllml  roi^Hered  by  Dautun  vrhoo  be 
entered  the  “Hinlorve  of  Tylu«  AmlronicuK"  on  the 
btiitionom'  R»Uk.  It  h extmetod  from  Percy**  “ Relii^ues 
of  Antieiit  Pixtry,"  Vol.  1.  : — 

‘•Tm-*  CoUftAiKT. 

'*  Yuu  noble  inh>d*  and  (smout  mart  ell  wiRbl«, 

Th*t  in  defrnre  of  native  coi.ntry  fiiriiiH, 

Give  ear  to  tiie,  that  ten  >eer>  foUKhl  for  Rome, 

Yet  r«aj*t  dtugracc  nl  my  rrtunimit  bonir. 

“ In  Rome  I lived  in  fame  fuUe  threescore  yeeret. 

My  uame  beloved  wa»  of  ail  my  perrt-e; 

Foil  Q\rand  twenty  valiant  tunitr*  1 had, 

Whose  fuiwarde  vertuc*  made  tbcU  father  ((lad. 

••  For  when  Romes  foe*  their  warlike  foTces  b*n», 

Aftainst  them  siille  my  snnnrs  and  I were  >eiit; 

Ajtainsl  the  Goths  full  ten  yecres  weary  warre 
Re  spent,  rec«iviii)(  many  a bloudy  scarre. 

*'  Just  two  and  twenty  of  my  sonnes  were  slaine 
Itefuru*  we  did  relume  to  Koine  auaine : 

Of  hve  and  twenty  snnnrs,  I btouKht  but  three 
Alive  itie  stately  towers  of  Rome  to  see. 

’*  When  Wars  were  done  I conquest  home  did  bring. 

And  did  prr»<*ht  my  prisoners  to  the  King. 

The  Uiierne  of  Goths,  her  son*,  and  eke  a Moore, 

Which  d.d  such  murders,  like  was  uere  before. 

**  The  euiperour  did  make  this  queene  his  wife. 

Which  bred  lit  Itome  debate  and  dradlie  strife; 

The  Moure,  with  her  two  sonnes  did  growe  soe  proud, 
Tbst  none  like  them  in  Rome  might  be  allowd. 

" The  Moore  soe  pleased  this  new-made  empress*  rir, 

TliJt  she  cuiisenten  to  him  secretly* 

For  to  abuse  her  husbands  marilige  bed, 

And  sue  in  time  a blarkamorc  she  breil. 

'*  Then  she,  whose  thoughts  to  murder  were  inclined, 
Consented  with  the  Moore  of  blmKly  mii.de 
Against  myself,  my  kin,  and  all  my  frienaes. 

In  CTUrll  sort  to  bung  them  In  tbeir  endes. 

“ Sine  when  in  age  t thought  to  live  in  peare, 

Hnih  care  and  grtefe  began  then  to  increase : 

Among*!  my  sonnes  I had  one  daughter  bright, 

W'hich  Joy'd,  and  plcaaed  best  my  aged  sight: 

*'  My  deare  Lavinia  was  betrothed  thun 
To  t'Ksar*  tonne,  a young  and  noble  man  ; 

Who  in  a hunting  by  the  etuperoura  wife 
And  tier  two  sonnes,  bereaved  was  of  life. 

**  lie  being  slaine  was  east  in  cruel  wise 
Into  a darksome  den  fiom  light  of  skiet : 

The  crneil  Moote  did  rotiie  that  way  a*  then 
With  my  three  sonnes,  who  fell  Into  the  den. 

**  1*he  Moore  t)>en  fetcht  the  einpemur  with  speed, 

Fur  to  flccuae  them  of  that  murderous  deed : 

And  when  ray  sonnet  within  iheilen  were  found, 

In  wroogfuil  pritun  they  were  cast  and  bound. 

“ Dm  Rowe,  behold!  what  wounded  mott  my  mmd, 

The  emprestes  two  sonnet  of  savage  kind 
My  daughter  ravished  without  remorse, 

And  look  away  her  honour,  quite  perloree. 

*'  When  they  had  tasted  of  sue  sweete  n dowre, 

Fearing  this  sweete  slimald  shortly  inrne  to  soure, 

They  cull  bi-r  tongue,  whereby  ah*  could  not  tell 
How  that  disbonoute  unto  her  hefeil. 

UdO 


1**  Then  bnih  h'rhand*  they  basely  euti  off  quite, 
Whereby  their  wickednetse  she  could  not  writ*; 

Nor  with  her  iieedle  on  her  sampler  sowe 
The  bloudye  worker*  of  her  diiefull  woe. 

" My  brother  Msreus  found  her  In  the  wood. 

{staining  the  grassie  ground  with  purple  biuud, 

Tliai  trickled  from  her  stumpet.  and  bloudtcssc  artnet, 
Noe  longu*  at  all  she  had  to  tell  her  harmea. 

*'  But  when  I tawe  her  in  that  woefull  ea*e, 

W ith  team  nf  hh  iid  i wet  mine  aged  fare ; 

For  my  Lasltiia  I lamented  more, 

I Tlian  for  my  two  aud  twenty  tonne*  Iwforc. 

'*  When  as  I sawe  she  could  not  write  nor  speake, 

I With  grtefe  mine  agrd  heart  began  to  brrake; 

We  spied  an  hrape  nf  sand  upon  the  ground, 

I Whereby  those  bioudy  tyrants  uul  we  found. 

'*  For  with  a stalTe  without  the  help  of  hand 
9he  writ!  these  wordes  upon  the  plat  of  *and  : 

*Thc  lustfull  snnnc^  nf  the  proud  etnper^ss* 

Ar*  duers  of  thia  hateful  wickvdii^ssc.’ 

i **  I tore  the  niilk-whKe  hairs  from  off  mine  head. 

I I curst  the  i.oure.  wherein  I lirst  was  bred. 

I I wishi  thIa  hand,  that  fought  for  eountrie’s  fame. 

; 111  cradle  rockt,  had  Arsl  b«n  stroken  lame. 

\ *'  The  Moore  delighting  still  in  villainy, 

i Did  say.  to  sett  my  sonne«  from  prison  free 

; I should  unto  the  king  my  right  hand  give. 

, And  then  niy  three  imprisoned  soune*  should  live. 

“ The  Mnorc  1 caused  to  strike  it  off  with  speede, 
Whereat  I grieved  net  to  see  it  hireil. 

But  for  my  sonnes  would  willingly  impart, 

And  for  their  ransome  send  my  bleediug  heart. 

But  a*  my  life  did  linger  thus  In  paine. 

They  sent  to  me  my  bwtlesse  hand  againe. 

And  therewithal  the  heade*  of  roy  three  sonnes. 

Which  filid  my  dying  heart  with  fresher  moanrs. 

" Then  past  rvllefe  I upp  and  downe  did  go*. 

And  with  my  teare*  writ  in  the  dust  wy  wu«: 

I shot  my  arrowrs  towards  heaven  hie. 

And  fur  revenge  to  hell  did  often  crie. 

" The  empretse  then,  thinking  that  i was  mad, 

Like  funei  she  and  laith  her  sonnes  were  riad. 

(She  nam'd  Retcnge,  and  Rape  and  Murder  they) 

To  uiidcrmme  and  heore  what  1 would  say. 

'*  I fed  their  foolish  v«inet  a eertalne  space, 

Uiitill  my  friendee  nid  And  a secret  place. 

Where  both  her  sonnes  unto  a post  were  bound. 

And  Just  revenge  In  cruell  sort  was  found. 

" I cut  their  ihruates,  my  daughter  held  the  pan 
HctwUt  her  stump>^^s.  wherrln  the  bloud  it  ran : 

And  then  1 gmund  their  bones  to  powder  small. 

And  made  a pa«te  for  pyes  strelght  tbsrewitball, 

" Then  with  Uielr  Aeshe  I made  two  mighty  pyes, 

And  at  a banquet  tervde  in  stately  wise  : 

Before  th«  empreste  set  this  loathsome  meal ; 

So  of  her  sonnes  own  flesh  slie  well  did  eat. 

**  Myself  bereav'd  my  danghler  then  of  life. 

The  emoresse  then  I slrwr  with  bloudy  knife, 

And  stabb'd  the  emperour  inimrdiatrlie 
And  then  myself:  even  soe  did  Titu*  die. 

Then  this  revenge  against  the  Moor  was  found. 

Alive  they  sett  him  halfe  into  the  ground. 

When  at  be  stood  uniili  such  time  he  starv’d. 

And  sue  God  send  all  murderers  may  be  served.” 
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**  All.  the  edilni-8  and  critics  agree  with  Mr.  Theobald  in  supposing  this  plaj*  spurious.  I see  no  reason 
for  differing  froin  them  ; for  tbo  colour  of  the  stylo  is  wholly  different  from  that  of  the  other  play?*, 
and  there  is  an  attempt  at  reg\iLir  vcrsihcatioiif  and  artificial  clcst-a^  not  always  inelegant,  yet  seldom 
pleasing.  The  barbarity  of  the  s{>ectacle8,  and  the  general  m&ssacre,  which  are  here  exhibited,  can  scarcely 
be  conceived  tolerable  to  any  audience  ; yet  we  are  told  by  Joiison,  that  they  were  not  only  borne,  but 
praised.  Tliat  Shakespeai-e  wrote  any  i»art,  though  Theobald  declares  it  incontestable,  I sec  no  reason 
for  believing. 

“ The  testimony  produced  at  the  beginning  of  this  play,  by  which  it  is  ascribed  to  Shakespeare,  is  by 
no  means  ec|ual  to  the  argument  against  its  authenticity,  arising  from  the  total  diflfcrence  of  conduct, 
language,  aud  sentinieuts,  by  which  it  stand.s  a]iart  from  all  the  rest.  Mores  had  pn>bably  no  other 
evidence  than  that  of  a title-page,  which,  though  in  our  time  it  be  sufficient,  was  then  of  no  great 
authority  ; for  all  tho  plays  which  were  rejected  by  tho  first  collectors  of  Shake.sp«»re*8  works,  and 
admitted  in  later  editions,  and  again  rejected  by  the  critical  editors,  had  Shakespeare’s  name  on  tho 
title,  os  we  must  suppose,  by  the  fraudulcnce  of  the  printers,  who,  while  there  were  yet  no  gazettes, 
nor  advertisements,  nor  any  means  of  circulating  literary  iutdJigoncc,  could  usurp  at  jdcasure  any 
celebrated  name.  Xor  hod  Sltakespeare  any  interest  in  detecting  the  imposture,  as  none  of  his  fame  or 
profit  was  produced  by  the  press. 

“ The  chronology  of  this  play  does  not  prove  it  not  to  bo  Shakespeare's.  If  it  had  been  written  twenty- 
five  years  in  1614,  it  might  have  been  written  when  Shakespeare  was  twenty-five  years  old.  When  ho 
left  Warwickshire,  I know  not;  but  at  tho  ago  of  twenty-five  it  was  rather  too  late  to  fly  for  deev- 
stealing. 

**  Ravonscroft,  who  in  the  reign  of  Charles  11.  revised  this  play,  and  restored  it  to  the  stage,  tells  us 
in  his  preface,  from  a theatrical  tradition,  I suppose,  which  in  his  time  might  be  of  sufficient  authority, 
that  this  play  was  touched  in  different  parts  by  Shakespeare,  but  written  by  some  other  poet  I do  not 
find  Shakespeare’s  touches  very  discemible.**— Jonifso^f, 
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“ lu  the  course  of  the  notiw  on  this  j>crf'jrmat»co,  I have  pointed  out  a passage  or  two  which,  in  my 
opinion,  sufficieutlv  prove  it  to  have  been  tho  work  of  one  who  was  acquainted  both  with  Greek  anil 
Roman  literature.  It  ia  likewise  deficient  iu  such  mlerual  marks  as  distinguish  the  tragedies  of 
Shakspearc  from  those  of  other  writers  ; I mean,  that  it  preaonta  no  struggles  to  introduce  the  vein  of 
humour  so  constantly  interwoven  with  the  business  of  his  serious  druuios.  It  can  neither  boast  of  his 
striking  excellencies,  nor  bis  acknowledged  defects  ; for  it  offers  not  a single  interesting  situation,  a 
natural  character,  or  a string  of  quibbles  from  first  to  last.  That  Shakspoare  should  have  wHitea 
without  commanding  our  attention,  moving  our  passions,  or  sporting  with  wonla,  appears  to  me  as 
improbable,  as  that  be  should  have  studiously  avoided  dissyllable  and  trisyllable  terminations  in  this 
play,  and  in  no  other. 

**  Let  it  likewise  be  remembered  that  this  piece  was  not  published  with  the  name  of  Shakspoare  till 
after  bis  death.  The  quarto  in  161 1 is  anonymoiia. 

Could  the  use  of  [^(articular  terms  employed  in  no  other  of  bis  pieces  be  admitted  as  an  argument 
that  he  was  not  its  author,  more  than  one  of  these  might  be  found  ; among  which  is palliaueMt  fur 
a Latinism  which  I have  not  met  with  elsewhere  in  any  English  writer,  whether  ancient  or  modem  ; 
though  it  must  have  originated  from  the  mint  of  a scholar.  I may  add,  that  * Titus  Audronicus  ' will 
be  found  on  examination  to  contain  a greater  number  of  classical  allusion.%  &c.  than  are  scattered  over 
all  the  rest  of  the  performances  on  which  the  seal  of  Shakspeare  is  indubitably  fixed.  ^Nol  to  write 
any  more  abaut  attd  about  this  auspccte<l  tbiitg,  let  me  observe  that  the  glitter  of  a few  passages  in  it  has 
perhaps  misled  the  judgment  of  those  who  ought  to  have  known,  that  both  sentiment  and  description 
are  more  easily  produced  than  tho  interesting  fubrick  of  a tr^edy.  Without  these  advantages  many 
plays  have  succeeded  ; and  many  have  failed,  in  which  they  have  been  dealt  about  with  the  most  lavish 
profusion.  It  docs  not  follow,  that  ho  who  can  carve  a frieze  with  minuteness,  elcgmce,  and  ease^  has  a 
conception  e|ual  to  the  extent,  propriety,  and  gmndeur  of  a temple.”— Stcivexs. 
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In-  tlie  Register*  of  the  Stntioners,  umler  the  dale,  October  Clh,  is  the  following 

niemorniidum 

“T*bo.  Walkely]  Entered  for  bis,  to  wit,  under  the  liandus  of  Sir  George  Huck  niid  of  tbo 
Wardens  : n>e  Trugedio  of  OtbvDo,  tbe  Moore  of  Venice.** 

This  entry  was  made  by  Walklnv,  preparatory  to  tlic  imblication  of  Ida  (pmrto  edition  of  ttic 
ploy  wideli  ap[iean-d  aome  time  in  tlie  next  year,  and  woa  enlitieil ; — “ The  Tnigasly  of  Ulliello, 
The  -Mia>re  of  Venice.  Aa  it  hath  bcene  diverse  times  acted  at  the  Olohc,  and  at  the  Itlaek- 
Friera,  hy  hia  Maiestiea  Servanta.  Written  by  William  Slmkeaj>eare.  la>iidon,  Printed  hv 
N.  O.  for  Thomas  W'nlkley,  and  are  to  be  aidd  at  hia  simp  at  the  Kagle  and  Child,  in  lirittana 
Hiuaisc,  The  next  qnai-to  copy  appearesi  in  llidO,  seven  years  after  the  publication 

of  the  first  folio:  the  title-page  varies  fwin  that  of  the  quarto  of  1022  only  in  the  imprint, 
which  rends: — “by  A.  M.  for  Itiehard  Hawkins,”  ic. 
lT]K»n  tlw  auppoaitiou  that  a pasaage  in  Act  III.  Sc.  4, — 

“ ' tho  hcarlM  of  old  gave  hands ; 

Uul  our  new  hcraldr}-  ij  hwidti,  not  hearts, ”~ 

was  a satirical  alhisian  to  the  creation  of  the  iiei?  order  of  Raronets  Lv  .Tames  1.  in  Iflll, 
.Malone  at  first  assigned  the  conifio.'.ition  of  “ Olhello  ” to  that  year;  he  submujiicntly 
attrihutiHl  it  to  1004,  because,  as  he  remarks,  we  know  it  to  have  btH-'ii  acted  in  that  year 
but  he  has  given  no  evidence  in  su|ip>rt  of  his  as.sertiun.  Modem  research,  liowevcr,  has 
siip{died  tills  evidence.  In  the  ‘ Kxtra;U  from  the  Acro  ints  of  the  liovcla  at  Court,*’  edited  by 
Mr.  1*.  Cunningham  for  the  Sliokespcaro  S<Kiety,  tliero  is  an  entry,  begiiiiiitig  November  1st, 
]ft04,  and  terminating  October  31st,  lti05,  from  whicli  it  aft|K'urs  that  tite  King's  Players 
|Mrfirui«d  the  play  <*f  Tie  Mfutr  of  Vetiis  at  the  Ranqueting-housc  at  W hitehall  on  the 
l.st  of  November  {I!<ilhimn»  Hay).  1004.  Mr.  Collier,  indeed,  cites  an  extract  fi-om  ‘‘'Hie 
Isgerton  Papers,”  to  show  that  “ Othello*’  was  acted  for  the  entertainment  of  Queen  KlizaUdh, 
nt  the  rtsidenec  of  Ix)id  V3'esnnT0  (then  Sir  Thomas  Egerton,  Lord  Ket*|K‘r  of  the  (in.‘ut 
Si’dI).  at  Harcfield,  on  the  0th  of  ^Vugust,  1002;  but  the  suspicion  tong  entertained  that  the 
Simkoapearian  documents  in  that  colhc  ion  arc  nmdcni  fabricatiotiH  having  now  deo]>en(%l  nlnnnt 
into  certainty,  the  extract  in  question  i'<  of  no  historical  value.  Tlie  earliest  authentic  rccoid  of 
the  iK'iformanec  of  Oiliello,”  then,  is  th  it  in  the  Ac-'ounf*  of  f.Vc  IlevtU,  Six  years  later,  we 
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know  from  an  interesting  diary  first  pointed  out  by  Sir  Frederic  Madden  (see  Note  p.  689, 
Vol  I.),  that  the  play  was  acted  at  the  Globe  on  the  30th  of  April,  1610.  And  upon  the 
authority  of  Vertue's  MS.  we  find  that  it  retained  its  popularity  in  1613,  early  in  which  year  it 
was  acted  at  the  Court. 

The  story  upon  which  this  tragedy  U founded  is  a novel  in  CinlhioV  //rootommiMf,  Parte 
Privut,  Deca  Terza,  Novella  7,  bearing  the  following  explanatory  title: — “ Un  capitano  }foro 
pigUa  per  mogliera  vna  citiadina  Vtneiiana:  un  suo  al/eri  Vaeeum  di  adulterio  al  marito  ; 
eerea  eke  taljieri  uccida  colui  cAV^/»  credea  Vndultero : il  cupitano  uccide  la  moglie^  laenualo 
dale  aljleri,  non  con/eua  tl  ,}foro,  ma  rumdovi  ckiari  inditii  i bandito  ; e lo  ecelernto  alieri^ 
eredendo  nuocere  ad  a/tW,  prt*caccia  a $e  la  morte  mieeramente.**  There  is  a French  translation 
of  Cintbios  novels  by  Gabriel  Chappuys,  Paris,  158-4  ; but  no  KnglUh  one  of  a date  as  early 
as  the  age  of  Shakes]>caro  has  come  down  to  us. 

**  The  lime  of  this  play  may  be  ascertained  from  the  following  circumstances.  Selynms  the 
Second  formed  his  design  against  Cyprus  in  1569,  and  took  it  in  1571.  This  was  the  only 
attempt  the  Turks  ever  made  upon  that  island  after  it  came  into  the  hands  of  the  Venetians, 
(which  was  in  the  year  1473,)  wherefore  the  time  must  fall  in  with  some  part  of  that  interval. 
We  learn  from  tlie  play  that  there  was  a junction  of  tlie  Turkish  fiect  at  Khodes,  in  tnder  for 
the  invasion  of  Cypras,  that  it  first  cume  sailing  towards  Cyprus,  then  went  to  Khmles,  there 
met  another  squadron,  and  then  resumed  iU  way  to  Cyprus.  These  ore  real  historical  facts, 
which  hapj)cncd  when  Mustaplia  Sclymus*s  general  attacked  Cyprus  in  May,  1570,  which 
therefore  is  the  true  period  of  this  peiformance.  See  Knollcs’s  IlUtorg  of  tlie  Turk*,  p.  838, 
846.  807.”— Reed. 
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00KB  of  VeXICK. 

Brabaxtio,  a >5^ator. 

Other  Senators. 

Oratiaxo,  Brother  to  Brahantto. 

Lenovtco,  Kinsman  to  Bml>antio. 

Othello,  a nobU  Moor  »»  the  sfriiee  of  the 
Venetian  State. 

Cassio,  his  LieutenaHi. 

Iaoo,  kis  Ancient. 


Rodbbioo,  a Venetian  GentUtnan. 

Moxtaxo,  Othello's  PrtdfcesMr  in  the  Goremment 
of  Cyprua 

Clown,  Servant  to  OtIiclK 

Desdknoxa,  Daughter  to  Brabantio,  anil  Wife 
to  Othello. 

Emilia,  Wife  to  logo. 

] BiaXCA,  Mistress  to  Cussio. 


5«i7or,  Messengers,  /Droid,  (fj^cers,  Gintfemen,  jVusiciaiu,  and  Attendants. 

SCENE,-— TAc Act  in  V' exice;  during  the  rest  of  the  play,  at  a Seaport  in  CtPRCS. 
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Enttr  Kodkiuuo  and  Iauo. 

Hoo.  Tush!*  nuviT  tell  me;  I take  it  much 
111. kindly 

Tlmt.  ihuu,  who  host  hud  my  |MMse 

An  if  liic  Rtiings  were  thiuo,  nhuuld?«t  knoiv  uf 
thin, — 

Iauo.  ’SbiiK>d,t  but  )ou  ’ll  uol  Iicnr  me; — 

If  ever  I did  dieum  uf  Mich  a maUcr, 

Abhor  me. 

Kud.  Thou  told'et  me,  thou  didst  liold  him  in 
thy  hate. 

(*)  Piril  fulto  Tn-h.  (f)  First  fulio  ouiUa, 

* And,  io  cuocluatdci,-']  TliU  heatUl.ch  :•  nuC  fuuiid  in  tlie 
fwlio 


I Iaoo.  mo,  if  T do  not.  Tlirec  great 

I uneo  of  the  city, 

^ In  |u'i'sonal  suit  to  inuke  me  his  lieutenant, 
t <tf-cn|»p*d*  to  him  : — and.  hy  the  faith  of  mao, 

I know  my  pl'ice.  1 urn  wuilh  no  worse  a plocc:  ^ 
lint  he.  as  loving:;  his  own  pride  and  pur|K)ses, 
Kwidcs  them  with  a hom))U.-t  ciicuniMuiicc, 
lloiribly  sti.tTd  with  epithets  uf  war, 

And,  in  eoncIuHon,* 

Xonsuirs  my  mediators:  for,  (V/Yrir,  says  he, 

/ havf  iilriadtt  chosf  wy  •<fficer. 

.Viid  what  was  he  ? 

(*)  T..S  0/i  raft. 
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K*nso»>'li.  n l'T***^  aritliniotinaii, 

« )jH‘  M ielmi*!  n 

A iVll.tw  alnvixt  il.imnM  in  n fair  wif<*:' 

Timt  never  >».*t  n s(|im4lron  in  tJie 
-Vur  ihe  ilii'ii'ion  of  a knowH 

M *ro  limn  n ; unlo-^s  (!»•»  lK»okiHli  tli'Niric, 

WliOtt'In  tin*  toii«;m'd‘‘  e4m’*nls  «*nn  |»rofW>!H» 

As  masterly  as  lie:  mor-4»  prattle,  wiiliont  praetH*o, 

Is  all  his  i»t»Mierslii[j.  liu  he.  sir,  lui'l  tir' rlec/ioti : 
And  I. — of  wliom  his  eyes  Imd  s-*en  the  prrtof 
Ai  Khoiles,  at  ('ypriis,  and  on  other  giTnmiU 
Chrtsii.ui*  anti  hi‘athen,-<smii.st  be  be-lotMl*  ami 
enhoM 

Hv  debitin  -and-iTinlittir  this  coiinter-ca»'or, 
lie.  in  eof»tl  time,  inns'  his  lieutenant  h*. 

AihI  I,  (^Gr)dt  hlesj»  fin*  mark  1)  his  Mooi^iii|)*s 
ancient ! 

Ivon.  Ily  heaven,  1 rather  would  have  bivn  his 
hnnjrinnn. 

Ia(;o.  Why.  lhen‘’.s  no  leniedy;  *i  is  (he  curse 
of  iM*nnee, 

iVefemient  ^:oes  by  letter  and  nlfeetitm. 

And  not  by  oM  ;<rrt‘biMon,  wheiv  each  seemid 
Sigtid  heir  to  the  tij>t.  Now,  sir,  be  judge 
yourscH, 

ANIiether  I in  any  Just  tenn  am  nfiitiM  * 

To  love  (1:0  Moor. 

ibin.  J would  not  fiiibtw  liiin,  then. 

Iaoo.  O,  sir,  conlent  you  ; 

I fd'ow  him  to  M*rve  my  turn  upon  him  : 

Wc  cannot  all  bt‘  masters,  nor  nil  niasi(*rs 
t’annot  be  truly  fdlowM.  Viiu  shall  mark 
Many  a duteous  and  knee-enmkinjr  knave,** 

That,  doting  on  his  own  olisequioiis*  bondage, 

(*}  Pir«t  folio.  CArOlmV,  (O  First  folio  omlti,  0«^. 

• — a rioToiUlttp.— I Atr  we  quite  »«*ured  In»o  tnfin*  bjr  lhl« 

<*s*>T««sii>n  TFM*rely  that  Ca»*lo  wa»  a nativr  of  Plorrnrc  f The 
a«  >t**m  of  b<>nk*lte<‘pinK railed  //etian  Boot  A’^epiao  enme,  a*  n melt 
koomn.  otlffliially  irotit  Flortnre;  and  he  tnav  not  im|>rohal>ly  ii«r 
*•  Plntemlne,”  as  he  em-dnya  ••  “ dr^i/or-jutrf. 

er-Ufor,"  and  **iro«i»/<T.ra»ref.''  In  a dT'’;ja»»rf  arn«e  to  denote 
the  merrantlie  origin  and  irainitikwhh'h  hr  chuo*ea  tn  aitribmc  to 
ki«  rival. 

• A frllow  aimovt  damn'd  In  a fair  wife,— 1 Thlv  line  hat  per- 
plexed the  enmnientator*  not  a Itillr.  T>rwhl't'»  conjecture  th'it 

«r»«  a misprmi  of  /t/e.  a*<d  that  the  alluiinn  i*  to  the 
Judgment  denoiinrrd  in  the  tanapri  agnlnt-t  those  o/  trk»m  af/  mea  : 
tptak  trfll,  m^«  in  higb  favour  at  one  time,  hut  hav  long  been  di<-  j 
regard<*<> ; the  im}prT**i<:in  now  is  (hat  fag»*  refer*  to  a report,  which 
hesubteqtientlv  speak*  of.  that  (’.visin  w.vson  the  point  of  marrying  i 
Ihecourteun  bianca.  To  (hit  it  is  ohjccled,  and  the  ohjrctlun  | 
seem*  tman«irerahlr.  that  there  i«  no  reaaon  fnr  kUpposing  Cassio  ' 
had  rvrrsren  Bianr.i  until  tirey  lU'*!  In  Cv|  ra«.  Wr  doubt,  indeed,  j 
the  pos4||>(|itv  of  eliciting  a •ati«tacl<>ry  meaning  from  the  litre  a* 
ir  stamls.  and.  In  de«|>nrof  doing  so,  have  ■umetisne*  thought  the  | 
port  must  have  written.—  | 

" A fellow  altno«t  damn'd  in  »fuir  tri/e;" 

That  If  tn  ssy.  a fellow  by  habit  of  reclconlng  debated  almoif 
te/'ia  le  of  old  was  commonly  u»cd  fnr  into;  wc 

even  «tlU  fmpKty  it  *n,  a«  in  the  evprcssinn  lo  tall  in  /ore.  Com- 
pare. too.  •'Trollu*  and  C‘rf»>«ida,'*  Act  IK.  Sc.  3, — 

'*  Why,  he  stalks  up  and  down  like  a peaenrk, — a stride  and  a 
rtand . ruininalr*.  like  an  hn«rea«  that  hath  an  arithmetic  but  her 
brain  to  *H  »j  'wn  her  rrckoning." 

• — of  ft  tuttie— ) Of  an  eraip.  8o  in  “ Henry  V.*'  (Chonii) 
Act  IV.— 

'*  Bneh  &al'/e  secs  the  other*!  umber'd  face : ** 

And  in  *'  Rlehard  HI.'*  Act  V.  Sc.  S.— 
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Wfurs  out  his  time,  nneb  like  Iiis  niostcr'A  o«9. 

For  iioughf  but  pnivoiulcr ; nml,  when  licV  oM. 
CiisliifiM  : 

W'liip  mi‘  fiiich  hmi/vst  knaves.  OJtem  tlmrc  art*, 
\Vh*».  (ritnmM  in  fn-ms  auil  vi.-*age»‘‘  of  duty, 

K<*cp  yet  tli'*ir  hr'ai'U  ottemling  on  tlicmAcIvog  ; 
Au'l.  throwing  but  .shows  of  tuTvice  on  their  lord*. 
Do  well  thrive  by  lliem,  ami,  when  they  have 
linM  thoir  coata,  [soul ; 

D<»  themselves  hom  ige:  ihe.'tc  fellows  have  some 
Ami  such  a one  do  1 prof«*as  ni^’ftelf.  Fur,  sir. 

It  is  as  «tire  as  you  art*  K*Mlerigr», 

\V(*re  I the  Moor,  I would  not  be  lago: 

; III  following  him.  I billow  but  inysolf ; 

I Heaven  is  my  judge,  not  I for  love  and  duty, 

Hilt  ao4*niing  so,  for  mv  fHHmliar  t*nd  : 

For  ulien  my  oiUwanl  action  doth  demonstrate 
'riie  native  act  arid  Hgure  of  my  heart 
Tn  compliment  extent,  *l  is  not  long  afier 
Ibit  I will  wear  iny  Iteiirt  u|>un  niy  sleeve 
; F'»r  daws  to  |H*ck  at.  1 am  not  what  I am. 

Koi>.  What  A full*  fortune  does  the  thit'klips 
owe. 

If  he  can  carry  *t  lima  ! 

Iauo.  C(dl  np  her  father. 

House  him  : — make  afu*r  him.  poison  his  delight. 

I FiiM-laim  him  in  the  streets  ; incense  lH*r  kinsmen, 

I And.  though  he  in  n fertile  clim.ate  dwell, 

I Plague  him  with  flies;  though  that  his  jov  1k>  jor, 

' V(*l  throw  such  chances  “ of  vexation  on  *t, 

' As  it  may  lose  some  colour. 

I Hon.  Ib*rc  is  her  father’s  house  ; T’ll  call  aloud. 
Iago.  Do;  with  like  timorous  accent,  and 
dire  yell 

j ••  ~ we  will  folluw 

! In  the  Mfl/ii  batlU.” 

1 d — thr  tonirued  eoMtiU—]  8o  the'oliu  und  tbequ»*to  tCSO;  the 
i qil.irln  of  |6i3  h**.  ■* /eped."  The  former.!*  Hokwcll  ob»crrvf. 

’•  Mgrera  Iwtier  with  the  « ord*  '*  mere  praltU,"  Ac. ; bo»  *•  /operf  ’* 
may  have  *prung  from  ili«  common  adage.  CVr/««/  erne  topte, 
I and  i*  equntiv  avprnpriale. 

• — mmt  hf  be-lcr%i  — ] The  nnnrio  1621  has.  *'mu«t  be  led," 

I Ac.;  thUand  the  iin)>crrecl  m»*v»'ire  of  the  line  In  o(b**r  cot.lea 
might  lead  u»  to  au^pcct  th;  auilior  wrote,  “must  b?  and 
calm'd.*'  Kc 

r — dcbi(«ir.and-«r<dltnr;J  The  title  of  certain  old  treaiUea 
upon  emumerr  al  book-kfcpinr.  in  “Cyiiib»linr,"  Act  V. 
Sr.  4.  Yo'»  hare  ito  true  cJrbiior-and  creditor  but  It.* 
a — iM  any  Jtut  /rrm  am  aOiii'd— ) Dy  any  mural  obligation  am 
Aovad,  Ac. 

h — knave.— 1 '*A'ware*'  cirrica  no  opprobriouf  meaning  hero; 
It  i*  finiply  trrrHor. 

i — obicquion*  toadape, — 3 I’-'Ot  l»,  oMient,  smlmiuirf  tbml- 
dnm. 

k W*o.  trImmV  in  form*  and  vita*/ei  of  do/p.— J Who.  drc«>*d 
in  tkap^t  and  mett*  of  duly,  Ac.  Mr.  Collier  propoaef  to  read, — 
in  form!  and  entgrt  of  duty,"* 
which  the  eipreMinn  •*  trimm'd”  negative*  at  once. 

I tFhitt  a fnll  /orfsa-— | Th*  foil"  ha*  "fait'’  for  *'/•//*"  a 
reading  Mr.  Knight  prefer*,  although  In  “CyiubHiuc,”  Act  V. 
8c.  4,  wc  and.— 

" Our  pIcMure  hU/w///orfMi>«  doth  ennfine;  *' 

In  •*  Antony  and  ricopalra,”  Act  IV.  Rr.  r,.— ••/«//  or.'aa'd 
Ceaar : **  and  in  D’.Xvcnant'a  "Law  a.’taiiitl  Lover*,'*  Act  111. 
8c.  1.— "She  hi»»  a /w^l/or/aa*.’* 

» — ch.ance*  of  e^rai  *»n— ) Crotte-,  or  r«m«'fi'c» ; the  qna*’«r 
read,  "f*uap«.** 
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An  when  (l»v  ni^ht  mnl  iiof^ligoncc)  the  tii*c 

111  5|>ied*  ill  populuiis  ctlii>s. 

UoD.  What,  ho!  Umhantio ! Si^iiior  Bra- 
baiitio,  hii  ! [thieves ! 

Taoo.  Awake!  what,  lio ! Urahaiitio ! thieves  ! j 

IjiHik  to  voiir  limine,  yotir  daughter,  ami  }Our 
hags  ! 

Thieves ! thieves ! 

Bradantio  a/tjtearg  abore,  tU  a window. 

Bra.  What  is  the  rennou  of  this  temhle 
summons.? 

What  is  the  matter  then*  ? 

Boll.  Sigiiior,  is  all  your  family  within? 

Jaoo.  Are  your  diMii-s  WkM  ? 

Bra.  Why,  when*f«re  n-*k  yon  this? 

Iaoo.  Zmimls,*  sir,  youVe  mhhM ; for  shame, 
put  on  your  gown  ; 

Your  heart  is  burst,  you  have  lost  half  your 
soul ; 

Kven  now,  now,  very  now,  an  old  hluek  ram 

(*)  Ptr«l  fulioomit*. 2'OM«rf«. 

* A«  when  (l»y  night  and  negUgetire)  thr  hr* 

!•  tpled,  a*.] 


Is  tupping  your  white  ewe.  Arise,  arise  ! 

Awake  the  snorting  eitizctis  with  the  bell. 

Or  else  the  devil  will  make  a gramUirc  of  you  : 
Arise  1 I say. 

Bra.  Wliat,  have  you  lost  your  iviu? 

Kou.  Most  teverund  signiur,  do  you  know  my 
voiee  ? 

Bra.  Not  I ; what  are  you? 

Rod.  My  name  U Koderigo. 

Bra.  TIic  worser  weltNime 

1 have  chnrgM  thee  not  to  haunt  about  my  door.s: 
In  honest  plainness  thou  hast  heard  me  say 
My  daughter  U not  for  thcH* ; and  now,  in 
madness, 

(Being  full  of  8up’*or  and  distempering  draughts,) 
U|Kin  malieious  bravery,*  doat  thou  come 
To  start  my  quiet. 

Rod.  Sir,  sir,  air,— 

Bra.  But  thou  must  iKK*ds  1h*  sure, 

My  spiritt  oiid  my  place  have  in  them  J |>>wer 
'J\i  make  this  hitter  to  thee. 

Rod.  Patience,  g*>od  sir. 

(•)  r»Mt  ftiUrt,  kHorrri\  tM  FirA  tp'rat, 

(t)  Fii»t  folio.  Vtrir. 

n»st  1*.  when  the  Art  r«u«rd  by  nItfUl  and  ncRU;;enc*  Riil  qivry 
I a*  Warbitrlun  itiggeatod.  did  (he  |>o  I wiKc,— *'  U 8(e.  t 

t?l9 
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ACT  1.1 


OTHKLLO. 


[SCLXE  f. 


Hra.  What  (cirst  thou  me  of  nbbing?  tbU 
U Venice ; 

house  U not  a grange'/ 

Rod.  Most  grave  Bialmiitio, 

In  simple  and  pure  aoul  I come  to  jou. 

Iaoo.  Zounds,*  sir,  you  are  one  of  those  that 
will  not  serve  God,  if  the  dtvil  bid  you.  Bccaua*' 
we  come  to  do  you  service,  i.nd  you  think  we  arc 
ruffians,^  you'll  liave  your  daughter  covei'cd  with  a 
Rorbary  horse ; you  ’ll  liave  your  nephews  neigh 
to  you  ; you  ’ll  have  eoursi'rs  fur  cousins,  aud 
genneta  for  germans. 

Bra.  What  profane  wn*tch  aii  thou? 

* Iaoo.  I am  one,  sir.  that  conus  to  tell  you, 
your  daiiglitcr  and  the  Moor  are  iiowf  making  the 
bca.'it  with  two  bucks. 

Bra.  Thou  art  a villain. 

Iago.  V'ou  are — a seimtur. 

Bra.  This  thou  shalt  answer;  I know  thee, 
Koderigo. 

Rod.  Sir,  1 Hill  answer  any  thing.  But,  I 
beseech  you, 

If ’t  be  your  ^leosmv  and  most  vise  consent 
(As  partly  I nnd  it  is)  that  your  fair  daughter, 

At  this  odd-even  and  dull  watch  u’  the  night, 
TrauspoHed,®  with  no  worse  nor  better  guard 
But  with  a knavo  of  common  hire,  a gondolier. 

To  the  gross  clasps  of  a lascivious  Motir,— - 
If  this  be  known  to  you,  ami  your  allowance, 

NVe  then  have  done  you  bold  nnd  saucy  wrongs ; 
But,  if  you  know  not  thU,  my  mnnnerH  tell  me 
We  have  your  wrong  txbuke.  Do  not  Udlive 
That,  fi-om  the  sense**  of  all  civility, 

I thus  would  play  and  trifle  with  your  rcvemice; 
Your  dauglitcr, — if  you  have  not  given  her  leave, — 
I say  again,  hath  mode  a gross  revolt ; 

Tying  iicr  duty,  beauty,  wit,  and  fui  times, 

In  an  extravagant*  and  wheeling^  stranger 
Of  here  and  every  wheie.  Straight  satisfy  yourself ; ^ 
If  she  be  in  her  chamber  or  your  house, 

Let  Imise  on  mo  the  justice  of  the  state 
For  thus  deluding  you. 

Bra.  Strike  on  the  tinder,  ho  ! 

(live  mo  a taper! — call  up  all  my  |K.H»ple!— 

This  accident  la  nut  unlike  my  dmiru  : 

Ikdief  of  it  oppix'sses  me  already, — 
i^ight,  I say  ! light  I [Erlt  ft'om 

lAiiO.  Faiewell  ; fur  I must  leave  yt»u  : 

(*)  First  folio  omtU,  Zonnut.  (t)  Pin^t  fullo  oinil*.  a ir. 

* — IhU  U Vfulce: 

Mt  AotMe  U mot  a i^ran^c.J 

Cruii^,  Wattnn  irtnark*,  U itririly  and  properly  <h«  fanii  of  s 
oioauic'iy.  But  in  Lincolii»hir«.  and  in  other  northeru  counti.-, 
thry  rmll  every  lone  or  fenn  wh>rb  etaodt  tnlitery.a  j/r  mge. 

What  Urabantio  nieaiie,  then.  i«, — I aio  In  a populous  city,  not  <n  a 
place  ahere  rubbery  can  be  eati  y coaimllted. 

b ruAaiii,— ] llt-re  raj/lam  ii  employed  in  Id  secondary  arnte 

of  raUtfrfT,  tiraik-biukitr,  and  Ow  i;t.e,  though  primary  mtan* 
iiig  undoubtedly  «aa,  pamaer;  Hit  Latin,  “ leno,"  the  ItiUlan. 

»nano.‘* 
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It  MH*ni8  not  1111*01,  nor  wholesome  to  my  place, 

'I'o  bo  pitnluc’d*  (as,  if  I stay,  I shall) 

Against  the  .Moor:  for,  I do  know,  the  stale,— 
However  this  ihhv  gall  him  with  some  check, — 
Cannot  with  safely  cost  Iiiiii ; for  he’.s  enihark’d 
With  such  loud  reason  to  the  Cyprus’  wars. 

Which  even  now  stami  in  act,  tliat,  for  their  souls. 

1 Anotlicr  of  his  fathom  tliey  have  none 
To  lead  their  binriness:  in  which  ivgard. 

Though  i do  hate  him  us  I do  hell-pains, t 
I Vet,  for  neecjMiity  of  present  life, 

' I must  show  out  a flag  and  sign  of  love, 

{ Which  U indeed  hut  nigii.  'I'hat  you  shall  sure'y 
I Hnd  him, 

I IxMid  to  the  SiigittaiyU)  the  raised  seaivh  ; 

And  there  will  1 be  with  him.  So,  farewell. 

i Euirr,  brloWf  J^KABANTio,  oud  JkM-vaiita  inVA 
torch^. 

Bua.  It  is  too  true  an  evil : gone  she  is  ! 

. And  what  ’»  to  eonie  of  my  despisi’d  time 
j Is  nongill  but  bittenie.-MH. — Now,  Uodoiigo, 

Where  diibt  ihou  wv  her? — 0,  unhappy  girl  * — 
With  the  .Moor,  aay’sl  thou  ? — Who  would  a 
* father  ! — 

How  did't  thou  know  ’t  was  she?— O,  she 
deceives  me 

thought! — What  said  she  to  you? — G«t 
iiioiv  lapel  s ; 

Rai?*e  all  my  kindiv«l. — Arc  they  marric<I,  think 
you  ? 

1 Rod.  Truly,  I think  tliey  aie. 

I Bra.  U,  heaven  1 — How  got  she  out? — O, 

' (reusoti  of  the  blood  ! — 

^ Fathers,  from  hence  trust  nut  your  daiighteis’ 
mwids 

By  what  you  sec  them  act. — Are  there  not 
charms 

By  which  the  property  of  youth  and  muidhood 
May  be  abus’d  ? Have  you  not  ivad,  Rodengo, 
Of  some  such  thing  ? • 

Rod.  V»s,  sir,  I Imve  indit'd. 

I Bra.  Cull  up  my  brother.— O,  w*ould  you  had 
had  her  !— 

Some  one  way,  some  imother.— Do  you  know 
^ Whei'e  we  may  nppndiend  her  and  the  Moor  ? 

I 

I (*)  Flr-t  folio.  (I)  Fir.'t  fulin, apiMn. 

' Tr<in*ponod.— .]  Thai  !•,  AmW/.  Capei).  howevt-r, 

> li.M-rlii  before 

4 — fnon  t‘>e  »en»e  ] C>.mlrarp,  or  appot^d  to  the  tenae,  Ac. 

• — exirava^fant— ] i'apa'omd. 

f — ttlierlinv— ] Mr.  Culllcr't  annoiaior  pri  potea,  rkeidtitf 
we  »hna  d much  prefer  (o  read,— 

**—  an  c\travagaitt  and  trkirliag  atningcr 
j Of  here  and  everywhere.” 

: K Stra'ubl  talUfy  jourii-lf.]  Thla  line  and  iht  eixtern  pre. 

j ceu  n,i  lirica  are  not  in  the  (.uarte  I6?2, 
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OTHELLO. 


AfT  I.] 


[scKjti:  tr. 


Hod.  I think  I can  discover  him,  if  yoti  plcai!>e  { 
To  get  good  guard,  and  go  along  with  lue.  I 

Bra.  Fray  you,  lead  on.  At  every  house  I T1  i 
cafi ; I 

r may  command  at  most : — (iet  weapons,  ho ! 

And  raise  some  special  cifHcera  of  night.*  — 

On,  good  Roderigo I ’ll  de>crve  your  pains. 

yKxfuut.  ' 


SCENE  II. — The  ftrimf.  Anotfier  Street. 

KnUr  Othello,  Iaoo,  and  Attendants  with 
lorchee. 

Iauo.  Thougli  in  the  tmde  of  war  I have  slain  ■ 
men, 

Yet  Jo  I huh!  it  very  hUiIF  o’  the  con.«cirnee, 

To  do  no  contriv’d  mnnler  : I lack  iniquity 
Sometime  to  do  me  seiTice.  Nine  or  ten  times 
I had  thought  to  have  yerk’d  him  heio  under  the 
ribs.  I 

Oth.  ’T  is  better  us  it  is. 

Iaoo.  Nay,  biit  he  prated. 

And  spoke  such  8cui*vy  and  provoking  terms  \ 

Against  your  honour, 

That,  with  the  little  godllne^  1 have,  , 

I did  full  hard  forbear  him.  But,  I pray  you,  sir,  ‘ 
Are  you  fast  mairiod?  Be  a.ssui'd  of  this,  , 

That  iho  magtuHco  U much  belov'd;  I 

And  hath,  in  his*  effect,  a voice  potential 
As  double  us  the  duke’s  : he  will  divorce  you  ; 

Or  put  upon  you  wliut  restraint  andf  grievanco  j 
The  law  (with  all  hb>  might  to  eiifoix'c  it  on)  | 

Will  give  him  cable. 

Otu.  I^et  liini  do  his  .spite : I 

My  services,  which  ! have  done  the  signiory, 

Shall  out-tonguc  his  complaints.  ’Tis  yet  to 
know,— 

Which,  when  I ktiuw  tlmt  boasting  is  an  Imiiour, 

I jiliall  promulgate.— I fetch  ray  life  and  iK'ing 
From  men  of  royul  siege  ; anci  my  demerits”  i 
M.ay  s^icak,  unbonneted,  to  as  proud  a foitune  i 
As  this  that  I have  reach’d  : for  know,  lago, 

But  that  1 love  the  gentle  Des<leniona, 

I would  not  my  unhoused  free  condition 
Fut  into  circumscription  and  confine, 

(•)  First  fo.lo,  jiiijAL  ttl  Ftisl  foi:o,  or. 

* ~ his  f/is  is  em^lofrd  for  th«  ihrn  scarce  known 

t/0  and  refers  to  rvirc. 

and  my  dements 

May  spi-ak,  iiiitNinnetrd.  ‘o  a*  proud  a toituuo  > 

As  this  that  I have  rrach*d:j  j 

/ttnerif  now  kignidei  on'y  i/fdeaert ; in  Shakc.-pffln!’s  day  It  »as  j 
u«e4  iitdisrrtmii.aic'y  for  (tood  nr  ill  dcscrr.nK.  In  >hc  prctciU 
iiistsnee  it  l«  ap  arrntly  tn«pl»>ed  in  the  pood  stnsc.  for  Oihrlle 
could  hMdly  mean  that  his  llemi*iics  mi  ht  stand  wiihcmt  con. 
cialtncnt  hrstde  the  dignity  he  had  achieved.  The  im>orl  we 
take  tobe.—my  services  when  revealed  may  ti-pire 

or  /op  i/aim  to  (m<tg  •ptaJk  f«)  as  proud  a fortunv  as  this  wli.ih  I 


For  the  sea’s  worth.  But,  look!  what  ligh’s 
com©  yond  ? [friends : 

Iaoo.  Those  are  the  raised  father  and  his 
You  were  best  go  in. 

Oth.  . Not  I ; I must  b©  found 

My  ports,  my  title,  and  my  perfect  soul, 

Shall  manifest  me  rightly.  Is  it  they  ? 

Iaoo.  By  Jantts  1 think  no. 

Enter  Cassio,  and  certain  Officers  with 
torches. 

Oth.  7'he  sei-votiU  of  the  duke ! and  my 
lieutenant ! — 

The  goodness  of  the  night  upon  you,  friends  ! 
Whui  is  the  news  ? 

Ca».  The  duke  d«K*s  greet  you,  general ; 

.Vnd  he  requites  your  haste-post-hasle  appearance, 
Even  on  the  iustunt. 

Oth.  What  is  the  matter,  ihiuk  you  ? 

Cas.  Something  from  Cyprus,  as  I may  divine  : 
It  is  a business  of  some  heat ; tlio  galleys 
ilare  sent  a dozen  sequent  ni^sengeis 
'riiis  very  night  at  one  another’s  heels  ; 

.\nd  many  of  the  consul**,  rais’d  and  met, 

Are  at  the  duke’s  already.  You  have  bten  holly 
call’d  for ; 

When,  U’ing  not  at  your  lodging  to  be  found. 

The  senate  hath  sent  about  tlirec  »cvcial  quest.** 

To  search  you  out. 

Utk.  ’T  is  well  I am  found  by  you. 

I will  but  s[>end  a word  here  in  the  houac, 

And  go  with  you.  [Exit. 

Cas.  Ancii’iit,  what  makes  he  here 

Iaoo.  Faith,  he  to-night  hath  lH>ardcd  a land* 
caraek  ; * 

If  it  prove  lawful  prize,  he’s  made  for  ever. 

C'as.  1 do  not  uiidcrsland. 

Iaoo.  Ho  *s  married. 

Cas.  To  who  ? 


Ee^enter  Otiikllo. 

Iaoo.  Marry,  to — Come,  captain,  will  you  go? 

Otu.  Have  with  you. 

Cas.  Here  comes  another  troop  to  seek  for  you. 

(i«vc  ittainrd.  Mr  Fuseli.  howev'T.  liM  ziven  another  explana- 
lion,  founded  on  the  :art  that  at  Vrmce  the  homnrt  ha*  al«ia)« 
been  a b*(l{{c  of  patrician  honour*  .—1  a>i«  hit  equal  or  lUKrior  in 
rank ; and  were  il  Dut  .o.  aucb  are  mj  demerits,  tha*.  nirAonaWrd. 
without  III*  addl’ion  of  patrician  ur  vciiatorial  dlstiitj’.  ihev  majr 
kpeak  to  a*  proud  aforiuiie,  Re.  But  here,  too,  it  u indi*pensabl« 
f-»r  ^lic  intrfcn  y of  (h«  paaaacc  that  '*  *prak  /o'*  be  uDdcrtttMd  ia 
Ihe  aenMr  Juat  mciilionrd  uf  aipirt.  nr  inp  claim  to. 

c — a iand-rmark  ;|  A earack  waa  a ahip  of  larpe  burden,  like 
the  Hpani.h  pnllron;  but  the  roiitpoutid  in  (he  text  appeara  to 
have  been  a di*'n)ute  exproaion.  the  meaning  of  which  tnajr  be 
path-.red  fioin  the  following:*— 

“ Here  to  liia  LaaJ  Friggat  hee'a  ferried  by  Charon. 

He  bords  hvr:  a avrvicc  a hot  and  a rare  one/' 

Verica  (refiaed  to  Coryo/'a  Cra  .Hut, 
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Iaoo,  It  is  Iti’nlmniio  goiiornl,  be  ntlvlsM  ; 
Hu  uoincH  t<»  biiil  iiitunt. 

Entrr  1’nAnANTio,  nohiciiioo.  and  Ofliccrs  vuth 
(oichfg. 

Holln  ! stiinU  tberc  ! 

Signior,  it  i«  tlic 


Hra.  lX»«n  wilb  him.  t1ii<  f ! 

f Thfjf  Jftnr  i’ll 

Iaoo.  Vuu»  UtKlerigo  I cornu,  rIi,  1 »m  for 
you. 

<’.)th.  Ku<*p  u|»  your  bright  bwoiiIu,  for  llie 
(iew  will  nmt  then). — 

Gootl  sigiiior.  >(»u  sliall  mure  crmimand  with 
ycrtin 

Than  with  your  wunpons. 
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OTHELLO. 


[l»C£lfB  Ilf. 


ACT  1.] 

Bka.  O,  thou  foul  thief,  where  ha'-t  thou  i»tuwM 
iny  tlaughicT  ? 

DamuM  as  thou  art,  thou  ha^t  enehnnted  her ; 

For  I’ll  refer  me  to  nil  tilings  of  mmisc. 

If  hhe  in  chains  of  magic  were  not  IkjuiuI,* 
\\niether  a maiil  so  tender,  fair,  nnil  happy, 

Ho  op|)Ositc  to  nmrringe,  that  she  shunird 
The  wealthy  curled  darlings'’  of  our  nation, 

Wouhl  ever  have,  to  incur  a general  mock. 

Run  from  her  gtinrdagc  to  the  sooty  bosom 
Of  such  a thing  as  thou,— >to  fear,  nut  to  delight. 
Judge  me  the  world,  if  His  not  givsivS  in  sense 
That  thou  ho.st  pnictis’d  on  her  wiili  foul  charms ; 
Abus’d  her  delicate  youth  with  drugs  or  minerals 
That  waken*  motion:  — I’ll  have  *t  disputed 
on ; (.2) 

’Tia  probable,  nTul  palpable  to  tliinking. 

I therefore  apprehend  and  do  attach  thee^ 

For  an  abuiwT  of  the  world,  a practiser 
Of  arts  inhibitetl  ami  out  of  wairant.— 

T>ny  bold  upon  him  ; if  lie  do  n^sUt, 
iSuhiluc  him  at  his  iH‘ri). 

Otii.  Hold  your  bauds  ! 

Both  you  of  iny  ineliiiiiig,  and  the  : 

Were  it  my  cue  to  tight,  1 should  have  known  it 
Without  a prompter. — Wliei-e*  will  you  that  I go 
To  answer  this  your  charge  ’? 

Bha.  To  prison  ; till  fit  time 

Of  law,  and  course  of  direct  scaHioii, 

Call  thee  to  answer. 

Otii.  What  if  1+  do  obey? 

How  may  the  duke  be  therewith  satisfied, 

Whose  mcs.seiigei's  arc  here  about  my  side, 

Upon  some  pr«‘scnt  business  of  the  state, 

To  bring  me  lo  him  ? 

1 Opt*.  ’T  is  true,  most  worthy  signior, 

1'he  duke ’s  in  council,  and  your  uoble  self, 

1 am  sure  is  sent  for. 

Bha.  How  ! the  duke  in  council 

In  this  time  of  the  night! — Bring  him  away: 
Mine’s  n<»t  an  idle  caust* : the  duke  himself, 

Or  any  of  my  bmthers  of  the  state, 

Cannot  but  feel  this  wrong  as  *t  were  their  own  ; 
For  if  such  actions  may  have  passage  free, 
Bond>&laves  and  pagans  shatl  our  statesmen  be. 

[A’jru/iL 

(*)  Firvt  folio,  ffktHirr.  (t)  PUtt  folio  omits,  /. 

* If  ibr  in  rhstiif  of  msgic  w«re  not  bound,—]  A line  not  found 
in  the  quiwto  1633. 

b — curli'd  darUfi^s— ] *'  r»r/r«i  ” sn  rpilhrt  o1iiirsrtcri*(ic 
of  irmtilitr.  Thus  D‘Avei<«nt,  in  “TlioJust  lUlUui,"  Act  III. 
Se.  1.— 

— Iherirr/'dstid  siikcn  Nobki  of  the  Town.*' 

The  folio  T*8<^s, 

^ Thai  Wkken  ] So  Hsnm«r;  the  orttriosl  bivinit, 

*'lLaT  irmilri,*  inolioK.’*  Ic.  The  uphoMers  of  the  old  rroding 
contend  that  brsbantio's  sccuKSlion  is  Ihst  the  Moor,  by  m*KiciU 
dcvkei  <nd  (he  sdnilnlktcrliiK  i<f  ditips  or  mimreit,  hsd  we«kcnrd 
those  pstuml  inipulwi  of  vouth  snd  nuiidhond  in  his  d.i>iKhter. 
*bi«h,  uncootroiUd,  uouid  hsve  iiirlincd  to  these  of  her  own 
dime,  comrlcxion,  And  dv^rcc:  hut  this  is  oipmsiy  contradicted 
by  what  he  has  himself  Just  said,— 


SCKXE  III. — Thf  tnm^.  A Council  Chamber. 

The  Dukb,  ami  Sonntoit*,  Bittimj ; Officers 
attendiufj. 

Di'ER.  There  is  no  couijiositioii  in  these  news 
Tluit  gives  them  civtlit. 

1 Skx.  Iodoe«l,  they  are  dispruportionetl ; 

My  iettiTs  say  a hundred  and  seven  galleys. 

Dukk.  And  mine,  a hundred  forty. 

2 Skv.  And  mine,  two  hundred : 

But  though  they  Jump  not  on  n just  account, — 

As  in  these  cases,  wht^rc  the  aim*  reports, 

’T  is  oft  with  dUference, — yet  tlo  tliey  all  confirm 
A TurkLli  and  bearing  up  te  Cyprus. 

Dukk.  Xay,  it  is  ptxssible  enough  to  judgment 
I do  not  so  siocure^  me  in  the  error, 

But  the  main  article  I do  approve 
In  fearful  scn.se. 

Sailor.  [IFiVA/rMf.]  \Vlmt  hoi  what  ho! 
what  ho ! 

1 0pp.  a messenger  from  the  galleys. 

Enter  a Sailor. 

Dukk.  Xow,  what's  the  business? 

Sail.  The  Turkish  pi*e|)aratiuii  makes  for 
Khmlos ; 

So  was  I hiil  report  here  to  the  state. 

By  signior  Angelo. 

Di'EK.  How  say  you  by  this  change? 

1 Sk.v.  Tlii.s  cannot  be. 

By  no  assay  of  reason  ; ’tis  a jiageaat. 

To  keep  us  in  false  gaze.  M lieu  we  consider 
The  ini|M)rtancy  of  Cyprus  (u  the  Turk  ; 

And  let  ourselves  again  hut  understand, 

That  as  it  nioi-c  conccTns  the  Turk  than  Rhodes, 
So  may  ho  with  more  facile  qiicslion  boar  it,* 

For  that  it  stands  not  in  such  warlike  bnu.^, 

But  altogether  lacks  the  abilities 
That  Rhodes  is  dress’d  in  ; — if  we  make  thought  of 
this. 

We  must  not  think  the  Turk  is  so  uti.skilful. 

To  leave  that  latest  which  concerns  him  first. 


*' A mAid  NO  tender,  ftiir.  And  hAppy, 

So  Ofipotitf  to  mnrria^*,  that  the  *hunn'd 
The  weAithy  curled  darlings  of  out  nation.** 

We  therefore  readily  acrept  the  easy  emendation  Hanmer  offer*. 
BraUaiitio'i  grievanre,  it  U plain,  wa-i  not  that  Othello  had,  by 
eh-irms  and  roedlelncs,  abated  the  motions  of  Dekdemona’s  sente, 
blit  that  hr  had  aroused  and  stimulated  them. 

d — and  do  attarh  thee  — | The  |>A>M(re  beginning,— ''Judge 
me  the  world,'*  to  the  above  words  Inclusive,  U not  (n  the  quarto 

\m. 

• — tehfrf  tkf  aim  report*, —]  Toorm  U toea«JrrtMrrer*irrM*«e. 
t / do  m»t  «o  secure  mt  rw  the  rrri>r,— ] 1 do  not  »o  t»rer-ro*> 
JUmil]/  build  on  the  ditetepanry  but  that,  &e. 

a Hti  may  he  with  more  facile  question  bear  it. — ] The  re« 
iiialiMierof  the  speech,  after  thU  line,  is  louod  only  in  the  foi.o 
I62S  and  the  quarto  If  30. 
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Neglecting  an  attempt  of  case  and  gain, 

To  wake  and  wage  a danger  prufiticsa. 

Dueb.  Nay,  in  all  conSdence,  be  ’a  not  for 
Rh^ea. 

1 Off.  Here  is  more  news. 


EnUr  a Meascngcr. 

Maaa.  The  Ottomites,  reverend  and  gracious, 
Steering  with  duo  course  toward  the  isle  of 
Rbodes, 

Have  there  injointed  them  with  an  after  fleet. 

1 Sbn.  Ay,  so  1 thought. — How  many,  as 
you  guess  ? 

Msss.  Of  thirty  sail : and  now  they  do  re-stem 
Their  backward  course,  bearing  with  frank 
appearance 

Their  purposes  toward  Cyprus. — Signior  Montano, 
Your  trusty  and  most  valiant  servitor, 

With  his  free  duty,  recommends  you  thus. 

And  prays  you  to  believe*  him. 

* — to  bc1i«T«  him  ] CopcI)  lugrgrttod,  "to  him,"  And 

Mr.  CoUier*t  AonetAtor  Mlowi  Aatt. 
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Dckr.  *T  is  certain,  then,  for  Cyprus. — 

Marcus  Lnecicos,  is  not  he  in  town  ? 

1 Sen.  He’s  now  in  Florence. 

Hi'SE.  Write  from  us  to  him,  post-post- 
haste despatch. 

1 Sen.  Here  comes  Brabautio  and  the  valiant 
Moor. 

Enter  Brabantio.  Othello,  Iaoo,  Rudkrioo, 
and  Officers. 

BrKK.  Valiant  Othello,  we  must  straight  em- 
ploy you 

Against  the  general  enemy  Ottoman. — (8) 

I did  not  see  you  ; welcome,  gentle  signior : 

[To  Brabantio. 

We  lack’d  yonr  counsel  and  your  help  to-night. 

Bra.  So  did  I youra.  Go^  your  grac',  pardon 
me; 

Neither  my  place,  nor  aught  I heard  of  business, 

Hath  rais’d  me  from  my  bed ; nor  doth  the 
general  care 

Take  bold  on  me;  for  my  particular  grid 

Is  of  so  flood-gate  and  o’erbearing  nature 
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That  it  cngltita  and  swallow^  other  »orruWB,  I 

And  it  U still  iteclf.  | 

Pi  KK.  \Vbv»  what  "a  the  matter  ? j 

B«a.  M_v  daughter  ! O,  m_v  daughtiT  ! 1 

Bi'Kr  a»</ Skn.  Bead? 

Bua.  Ay,  1<«  me  ; j 

SJjti  is  abus’d,  stol’n  fiora  me,  and  corruptetl  j 
Jly  and  medicines  bought  of  tuouiitebanks  ; > 

For  nature  so  prcposterouBly  to  err,  j 

Being  not  deficient,  blirjd,  or  lame  of  sense.  | 

Sans  witchcraft  could  not.  | 

Buks.  Mljoc’er  he  be  that,  in  this  foul  pro- 
ceeding. 

Hath  thus  beguil’d  your  daughter  of  herself, 

And  you  of  her,  the  bloody  book  of  law 
You  shall  yourself  rcod  in  the  hitter  letter, 

After  your  own  sense ; yea,  though  our  proper  son 
Stood  ill  your  action. 

Bha.  Jliimhly  I thank  your  grace. 

Here  is  the  man,  this  Moor;  whom  now,  it 
WTnis, 

^*our  special  mandate,  for  the  state-affiiirs. 

Hath  hither  brought. 

BrKB  and  Sb.v.  We  arc  very  sony  for  ’l. 

Bi'Bk.  What,  in  your  own  part,  can  you  say 
to  this?  [7*0  OriiKLLo. 

Bra.  Nothing,  but  this  is  so. 

0th.  Most  potent,  grave,  and  reverend  signiors. 
My  Very  noble  and  approv’d  good  masters, — 

That  I have  ta’en  aw.iy  this  old  man’s  daughter. 

It  is  moat  true ; tnie,  I have  married  her ; 


• Tkt.'r  dvnreit  action  — ) Sec  Dote  S9S. 


The  very  head  and  hunt  ot  my  offending 
Hath  this  extent,  no  moi'C.  Rude  am  J in  my 
s|K*ech, 

And  little  bless’d  with  tlie  soft  phrase  of  peace  : 
For  since  these  arms  of  mine  had  seven  years’  pi:h, 
Till  now  gome  nine  moons  wasted,  they  have  us’d 
Their  dearest*  action  in  the  tented  field  ; 

And  little  of  this  great  world  can  I speak. 

More  than  pertains  to  fent.s  of  broils  and  battle ; 
And  therefore  little  shall  I grace  my  cause 
In  8jK.‘rtUing  for  my-sclf.  Vet,  by  your  gracious 
jiatieMCO, 

I will  a round  unvomish'd  tale  deliver 
Of  my  whole  course  of  love;  what  drugs,  what 
charms, 

What  conjuration,  and  what  mighty  magic, — 

For  such  proceeding  1 am  charg’d  withal, — 

1 won  his  daughter. 

Bra.  A maiden  never  bold  ; 

Of  spirit  so  .«till  and  quiet,  that  her  motion 
Blush’d  at  herself:  and  she, — in  spite  of  nature, 
Of  years,  of  country,  credit,  every  thing, — 

To  fall  in  love  with  what  she  fear’d  to  look  on  I 
It  Is  a judgment  maim’d*  and  most  imperfect. 
That  will  eonfos.s  perfection  so  could  err 
Against  all  rules  of  nature;  and  must  he  ilriven 
I'o  find  out  practices  of  cunning  hell, 

Why  this  should  be.  I therefore  vouch  again. 
That  with  some  mixtures  powerful  o’er  the  bluod, 
Or  with  some  dram  conjur’d  to  this  effect, 

He  wrought  upon  her. 


(*)  First  fgllo,  maim'd. 
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AiT  I.] 

Di'kr.  To  vouili  this  is  no  pi-oof, 

Wiiimut  more  wider  ami  more  overt  te»t 
TImu  tlubc  thin  hubitfl  ond  |HM)r  likeiiiuMidA 
Of  niiHic’i  ii  ►eemiiig  do  prefer  agniii!>t  him/ 

1 Skn.  liut,  Othello,  tipeuk  : 

Did  you  hy  indirect  and  forced  eom>e« 

SuImIuo  and  |K)isoii  tins  young  maid's  atfeetions  ? 
Or  came  it  by  request,  and  sucli  fair  qiu'siioii 
As  soul  to  Hou)  ufi'urdeth  ? 

Otii.  T d<»  besetrch  you, 

Send  for  the  lady  to  the  Sagittarv, 

And  let  her  »{>eak  of  me  before  In^r  father: 

If  you  ilo  lind  me  foul  in  her  re|H»rt, 

'J'he  tuist,  tiio  otKce,  I do  hold  of  you,** 

2s'ot  only  lake  away,  but  let  your  seiilcnce 
Kven  fall  u|h>ii  my  life. 

Dt‘KK.  Fetch  Desdemona  hither. 

Oth.  Ancient,  conduct  them ; you  best  know 
the  place.— 

[JCxrunt  Iaoo  a/ul  Atlendaiita. 
And,  till  she  tonic,  os  truly  as  to  heaven 
1 do  confesa  (he  vices  of  my  hltwid, 

St)  justly  to  your  grave  ears  1 *11  jirof<*nt 
How  ] did  thrive  in  this  fair  latly's  love, 

And  she  in  mine. 

Di  kk.  Say  it,  Olliello. 

Otu.  Her  father  lov’d  me;  oft  invited  me; 
Still  question’tl  me  the  story  of  iny  life, 

Frtmi  year  to  year, — the  Imttles,*  siegi-s,  fortunes,f 
That  I iiave  pois'd. 

I mn  it  through,  even  from  my  boyish  days, 

To  the  very  moment  that  he  Imde  me  (ell  it : 
Wherein  I spakej  of  most  tlUastrous  chmu^i's ; 

Of  moving  aceidenU  by  HihmI  ond  Heltl; 

Of  hair>breudth  scapes  i*  the  imminent-deadly 
bit'acii  ; 

Of  being  taken  by  the  in.«iolent  foe 

And  sold  to  slavery ; of  my  rtnlempiiun  tlieiice, 

And  jiortance  in  my  ti-avt-rs§  history: 

M'lurein  of  antres  va^it,  and  deserts  itilc, 

Kough  quarries,  rocks  aiuljj  hills  whose  heads  •; 
touch  heaven. 

It  was  iny  hint  to  speak, — such  was  the** 
process ; — 

And  of  the  C'annibals  that  each  other  eat. 

The  Aiit1iiO}>opha^i,  and  men  whose  heads 
Do  grow*  hc'iieath  tlieir  hlioulders.l^)  This  to 
hear^ 

Would  Desdemona  seriously  incline: 

But  slill  the  house  affairs  would  draw  her  thence;  ft 
Which  ever  os  she  could  with  lioste  despatch, 
ij^he’d  come  again,  and  with  a greeily  ear 
Devour  up  my  discourse  : — which  I oWening, 

t*)  Firit  Tolio,  Ballaiif.  (tl  Ftr»t  folio,  F<rrtmn'. 

ill  KirM  (olio,  fpoAi*.  <|)  Pitkl  fulio,  Trarellt-urt. 

(Ill  rir>t  folio  omits,  aarf.  (*l|  First  folio, 

First  folio,  tug.  (t  First  folio,  A^arr. 

a — do  prefer  sfainst  him  ) In  the  foHo,  the  prefix  "Dike” 
h»i  in|  been  inadevrtcQily  oniiietl,  this  spstvh  foin.s  put  of  the 
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[scene  hi. 

j Tia>k  once  a pliant  huur,  and  found  goiid  means 
I *1*0  draw  from  her  a prayer  of  earnest  iieail 
'rimt  1 would  nil  my  pilgrimage  dilate, 

\\'hereof  by  parcels  she  had  something  heard, 

^ Blit  not  intentively  : * I did  consent; 

' A nd  uflen  did  beguile  her  of  her  tears, 

I When  1 did  s]icak  of  some  disti'cshful  stroke 
I That  my  youth  sufleiM.  My  story  being  done, 
She  gave  iiio  for  my  |iuins  a world  of  sighs : + 

She  swore, — in  faith,  *t  was  strange,  *t  was  passing 
strange ; 

’T  was  pitiful,  *t  was  wondrtnis  pitiful : — 

She  wisli’d  she  Imd  not  heard  it ; — yet  she  wish’d 
That  heaven  had  made  her  such  a man ; — she 
thank’d  me ; 

And  hade  me,  if  I had  n friend  that  lov'd  her, 

I shuuld  hut  («>ucli  him  how  to  tell  my  story. 

And  that  would  woo  her.  l*]HJh  this  hint  I spake: — 
She  lov’d  me  for  the  dangeis  I had  pass’d; 

And  I lov'd  her  that  slie  did  pity  them. 

Thi.s  only  is  the  witchcraft  1 liave  us’d ; — 

Hciv  comes  tlie  lady,  let  lier  witnesf)  it. 


EiiUr  Dksdkmona,  Iaoo,  atul  Attcndanls, 
I)i*KE.  I think  this  tale  would  win  my  daughter 

1<K). — 

Good  Bmhantio, 

Take  up  this  mangled  inafier  at  the  best : 

Men  do  their  broken  weapoiLs  rather  use 
Than  their  bare  hands. 

Bn  A.  I pray  you.  liear  her  sptak  ; 

If  she  coiife.sH  that  she  was  liulf  tlio  wo<kt, 
Destruction  on  iny  luad,  if  my  had  hlamc 
Light  on  the  man  ! — Come  hither,  gentle  mistrc«a : 
Do  you  perceive  in  nil  this  noble  company 
Where  most  you  owe  obedience  ? 

Dks.  My  noble  fothor, 

I do  |»creoivc  liere  a divided  duty  : 

To  you,  I am  Iniund  for  life  and  education ; 

My  life  and  education  both  do  learn  me 
How  to  resjiect  you  ; you  are  the  lord  of  duty, — 
I am  hitherto  your  daughter:  but  here’s  my 
hushund ; 

Ami  so  much  duty  as  my  mother  show’d 
To  you.  preferring  you  before  her  father. 

So  nuieh  1 chalhmgo  that  I may  profess 
Due  to  (he  Moor,  tiiy  lord. 

Bua.  God  1)C  with  you  I— -I  have  done.— 
Please  it  your  grace,  on  to  the  state  atfairs ; — 

I had  rather  to  adopt  a child  than  get  it.— 

Come  hither,  Mi«)r : 

(*)  Fir»t  fulio,  ineUieUrrig.  (t)  Ftnt  fuilo,  kittet. 

one  prec««lin|t- 

The  uu>(.  the  office,  I do  hold  of  you. — ) Thit  11m  U Ret 
found  in  the  earlier  quarto. 

c Do  grow  beneath—1  The  folio  rrsdi,  “ Grtv  beneath.**  kc. 

4 This  tv  hear — ] In  the  folio,  **  Jtimgt  to  hear,"  Ac. 
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I hero  <lo  give  riiec  that  with  ull  iii\  lu-art. 

Which,  Imt  thou  hast  uhomly,  with  uli  iiiv  lieaii* 

I wouM  keep  from  thee. — For  your  sake,  jewel, 

I am  ;rla(l  at  sou]  I have  no  other  chihi ; 

For  ihy  eMcu}>c  woulil  teacli  me  tyruriiiy, 

To  hang  eloga  on  them. — I have  done,  my  lord. 
Di’KR.  Ijiii  me  Hjteiik  like  youraedf;^  and  lay  a 
Bcntcnce, 

• Which,  but  thou  ha«t  already,  with  all  mjr  heart— A line 
vantio;  In  the  earli.r  quaiio. 


Which,  as  a giiw.  or  step,  may  help  these*  loveia 
Into  \oiir  favour.* 

\Vh*-n  »•«•/«<»»/ j>a  arr  }yr^nt,  tkf  ffnf/i  (tt'e  ended 

tht  irfprat,  «'/tiVA  (ale  on  hopt$  deiieudfd. 
To  mourn  a muchief  that  i<  fxut  and  gtme 
In  tht  next  UHtj/  to  draw  new  tn-iwhie/  on. 

What  cannot  fw  pre»ert*d,  wh<  n Fortune  takes^ 
Fatw7ice  her  injury  a woeX-ery  makes. 

(*]  Fir.t  rolioomitft  the  wordi.  /alnjpaar/aivar. 
b Le(m«-a|Kak  UkeyourkeUi]  Kep'rha).«inean*.«entcntttuf!y, 
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ACT  I.] 

Th"*  ro^Jiil  th*i*  umiffSf  stmla  ftO}n>'thiu^  /f'om  (he 
th  iff  ; 

lie  rof>g  himmlf  ih»t>  spends  a bootless  ffrlej. 

lJuA.  So  let  tlie  Turk  of  Cyprus  us 
We  lose  it  not,  so  long  os  we  can  Rinilo. 

He  boarH  t!ie  Rcntcnco  well,  that  notlilng  Ix'ars 
But  the  five  comfort  which  from  thence  he  hears  ; 
But  he  bears  both  the  sentence  ami  the  (wjrrow, 
That,  to  pay  grief,  must  of  |KM)r  patience  borrow. 
Tlu^se  sentences,  to  sugar,  or  to  gall. 

Being  strong  on  Iwtli  sides,  mv  e(|uivoca! : 

But  words  are  words;  1 never  yet  did  hear 
That  the  bruis’d  heart  was  pierced  through  the 
ear. — • 

I humbly  lK*seeeh  you,  proceed  to  the  affairs  of 
stale. 

Di’KR.  The  Turk  willi  a most  mighty  prejmra- 
ti<m  makes  for  Cyprus: — Othello,  the  fortitude  of 
the  plaa*  is  best  known  to  you;  and  though  wc 
have  there  a substitute  of  most  alloweil  sufficiency, 
yet  opinion,  a*  sovereign  mistress  <»f  effects,  throws 
a more  safer  voice  on  you : you  must  therefore 
be  content  to  slubber  the  glo5w  of  your  new  fortunes 
witli  this  more  stubborn  and  boisterous  exj>edition. 

Oni.  The  t>Tont  custom,  most  grave  senators, 
TTath  mmle  the  flinty  and  steel  couch  f of  war 
My  thrice-driven  IkhI  of  down:  I do  agnize^ 

A natural  and  pnnnpt  alacrity 
T find  ill  hardness : and  do  undoHnke 
TlicseJ  present  warn  against  the  Ottomites. 

Most  humbly,  therefore,  bending  to  your  state, 

I crave  fit  disposition  for  my  wife ; 

Due  reference  of  pla<h>  and  cxhiliition  ; 

With  such  accommodation  and  besort 
As  levels  with  her  hroeiling, 

Dukk.  If  you  please, 

Be  *1  at  her  father  s.® 

Boa.  I 'll  not  have  it  so. 

Otii.  Nor  1. 

1)b8.  Nor  I ; I would  not  there  reside,^ 

To  put  my  father  in  impatient  ihoughta 
By  being  in  his  eye.  .Most  gracious  duke. 

To  my  unfolding  lend  your  pro?^|>en>u8  ear ; 

(*)  Pin>t  folio  ln«4*ris.  (H  Pint  rolio,  CoarA. 

(t)  UId  text.  Thh. 

» T^ol  IkeSruii'd  heart  wat  pierced  tkroa^k  Ike'mr, — | PoHowing 
W «rburton,  •ome  cdilor't  rc»d  pieerd;  but  BralwnlU*  ••  quoting  « 
phroic  of  th*»  x«c.  Thu»  Sppnier;  — 

ItcT  word«  * • • • 

Winch  pasiln|t  thmuRli  the  c»rc«  wotdd  pirrer  the  heart  ** 
The  Faerie  Qmeene,  II.  I V.  V.  M.  Slatixa  xxvi. 
8o  «1*o  Draj-ton,  in  the  Barom’i  H’arrg.  Stantn  xxxTi. 

“ Are  not  your  heart*  yet  pierced  throufth  your  Kara!  " 

■>  — a;niic — } Jckaomledse. 
r If  you  please. 

Rr'l  at  her  father's.} 

The  f«»Uo  has- — **  Why  at  her  Pat’»ersf  '* 

«i  Nor  I i i amild  not  there  nside.  Arc.)  In  the  folio,—'*  Nor 
would  i thrre  rdcidc,**  Ac. 

• my  heart  ’•  aubdu’d 

Even  to  the  eery  quality  of  my  lord 
"QmuHfp  here  mean*  pm/etrium.  ‘ I am  so  much  rttamoured  of 

(J/..S 


[St’ElVE  III. 

And  let  me  find  a charter  in  your  voice, 

To  assist  mv  simplemwis. 

Bi’kk.  What  would  you,  Desdemoiia? 

Dks.  That  I did  love  the  Moor  to  live  with  him. 
My  downright  violence  atul  sfonu*  of  fortunes 
May  trum|>et  to  the  world:  my  heart’s  subdu’d 
Even  to  the  very  quality  of  my  lord  : • 

I saw  Othello’s  visage  in  his  mind  ; 

And  to  his  honoui's  and  his  valiant  part.s 
Bid  I my  soul  and  fortunes  consecrate. 

So  that,  dear  lords,  if  I be  left  behind, 

A moth  of  pence,  and  he  go  to  tlie  war, 

The  rites  for  whicht  1 love  him  are  bereft  me. 

And  T a heavy  interim  shall  support 
By  his  dear*  absence.  Ijct  me  go  with  him. 

Oth.  Ijct  her  have  your  voice.* 

Vouch  with  mo,  heaven,  T tliereforo  l)og  it  not. 

To  please  the  jialate  of  my  appetite  ; 

Nor  to  comply  with  heat  (the  young  alfi»cts 
In  me^  defunct)  and  pnqier  satisfaction  ; 

But  to  Ik*  free  and  iMiunteouB  to  hm*  mind  : 

And  heaven  defend  your  good  souls,  that  you  think 
I will  your  serious  and  great  business  scant 
For§  she  is  with  mo : no,  when  light-wing’d  toys 
Of  fcatlier'd  Cupid  acol  with  wanton  dulness 
My  sjiecnlative  and  offie’d  instruments.** 

Tliat  my  di.sjxirts  corrupt  and  taint  my  business, 
IjCt  housewives  make  a skillet  of  my  helm, 

And  all  indign  and  base  atlvorsities 
Make  head  against  my  estimation  ! 

Burr.  Be  it  as  you  shall  privately  determine. 
Either  for  her  slay  or  going  : the  affair  cries  haste. 
And  speed  must  answer  it. 

1 Skn.  Vou  must  away  to-night.* 

Oth.  With  all  my  heart, 

Bckk.  At  nine  i’  the  morning  here  we  ’ll  mi*et 
again.— 

Othello,  leave  some  officer  behind, 

And  ho  shall  our  commission  bring  to  you ; 

M'ith  II  such  things  else  of  quality  and  resptHjt 
As  doth  imiKn*!  you. 

Oth.  So  please  your  grace,  my  ancient, 

A man  ho  is  of  hoiu‘sty  and  trust, 

<•1  Quarto  H22.  tearae.  (♦>  Pir«t  folio,  «rAjr. 

it)  Old  text.  aip.  Plr«t  folio,  IT*#-*  . 

(I)  Pir«t  folio,  Jad. 

Olhello,  that  I am  eren  wdlitiK  to  endan*  all  the  iBconeenlenee* 
inrident  to  a mififarjr  O/e,  and  Iw  attend  him  to  the  war*.’”— 
Mau>mk. 

I — dear  oAvrare. ) See  note  (At.  p.  39S. 

ir  Lfl  her  hare  your  roice.]  The  folio  lection ; that  of  the  quarto 
UMl*  U.— 

" Your  voice!  lord*:  beseeeh  you  let  her  will 
Have  a free  way." 

h My  speculative  and  oflle'd  intlrumcnf*. — ] By  " apeculative 
and  oflle'd  Itirtrument!**  he  probably  mean*,  lAp  orpamt  aj  riakt 
andaelioH. 

I You  muat  away  lo-niffht.]  In  the  quarto*,  *■  You  mu*t  hence 
to-ulpht."  which  word*  ant  Kiven  to  the  Duke,  and  the  dlalotruc 
proceed!  a»  follow!,— 

••  Dn.  TomlRht  my  lord  t 
J)u.  Thi«  niiiht. 

OfA.  W ith  all  my  heart.’' 
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OTHELLO, 


Atrr  I.] 

To  his  conveyance  I OAsign  my  wife, 

With  what  c*Le  needful  your  go<Hl  grace  ffhall  think 
To  l>e  K‘nt  after  me. 

J)t'KK.  IiOt  it  he  so. — 

Good  night  to  every  one.— And,  noble  signior, 

[To  Bhauaxtio. 

If  virtue  no  delightetl*  beauty  lack, 

Ymir  son-in-law  is  far  more  fair  than  bloik. 

1 Sen.  Adieu,  brave  Moor ! use  l)i‘stlen»ona 
well. 

Bra.  Look  to  her,  Moor,  if  thou  bust  eyes  to 
see 

She  )]os  dectdv’d  licr  father,  and  may  thee. 

[Ejreunt  Duke,  Senators,  Officers. 

Otii.  My  life  ujM>n  her  faith  ! — Honest  Ing«j, 
My  Desdemona  must  I leave  to  thee : 

I pr’ythce,  let  thy  wife  attend  on  her ; 

And  bring  them  after  in  the  b<*st  advantage. — 
Come,  Desdemona,  I have  but  an  iiour 
Of  love,  of  worldly  matter,  and  <lirection, 

To  spend  with  thee ; wo  must  obey  the  lime. 

[Krennt  Othkllo  and  Dfshkmona. 

Koi>.  Ingo, — 

Iaoo.  M hat  say’st  thou,  noble  heart? 

Kou.  What  will  I do,  think'st  tliou  ? 

Iaoo.  M'by,  go  to  bed,  and  elwp. 

Rod.  I will  incontinently  drown  myself. 

Iaoo.  If  thou  dost,  I shall  never  love  tlieo 
after.  Why,  thou  silly  gentleman  ! 

Ron.  It  is  silliness  to  live  when  to  live  is 
torment ; and  then  have  we  a prescription  to  die, 
when  death  is  our  physician. 

Iaoo.  O,  villunous  I I have  looked  upon  the 
worlil  for  four  times  seven  years ; and  since  I 
could  distinguish  Isrtwixt  a Ixmefit  and  an  injury, 
I never  found  man  that  knew  how  to  love  himself. 
Kre  I would  say,  I would  drown  myself  for  the 
love  of  a Guinea-hen,  I would  change  my  humanity 
with  a baboon. 

Rod.  What  should  T do?  I confess  it  is  my 
shame  to  be  so  fond  ; but  it  is  not  in  my  virtue  to 
amend  it. 

Iaoo.  Virivf  / a tig  ! ’tis  in  ourselves  that  we 
are  thus  or  thus.  ( )ur  bodies  are  our  gardens  ; tc) 
the  which  our  wills  atv  gardeners:  so  that  if  we 
will  plant  nettli^s,  or  sow  lettuce;  set  hyssop,  and 
weed  up  thyme;  supply  it  with  one  gender  of 
herbs,  or  distract  it  with  many;  either  to  have  it 
sterile  with  idleness,  or  manurc<l  with  industry ; 
why,  the|>ower  and  eorrigihle  authority  of  this  lies 
in  our  wills.  If  the  balance*  of  our  lives  had  not 
one  scale  of  reason  to  poise  another  of  sensuality, 

(*)  First  folio,  kraittt. 

• — no  dcliKhlrd  k*autp  •*  U hrre  us«<]  for 

^ehfktimp;  the  passive  participle  for  (he  active. 

i»  — ifthou  hast  eyes  lo  see;}  The  1622  quarto  reads,  we  think 
preftrablj. — " have  a quirk  ejre  lo  sec.”  ftc 
c — tkf  favour  with  an  usurped  beard ;]  Chang*,  or  dO> 

Jlgmrt  thy  countenance  by  putting  on  a spurious  beard. 
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[scene  111. 

the  blood  and  ImsencHS  of  our  natures  would  con- 
duct U.S  to  nu»st  prepoi^tcrou.s  conclusions:  but  we 
have  reason  to  emd  our  rn^ng  motions,  our  caiiinl 
stings,  our  unhitted  lusts ; wherettf  I take  tliis, 
that  you  call  love,  to  be  a sect  or  scion. 

Rod.  It  enniiot  be. 

Iaoo.  It  is  mendy  a hist  of  the  blood  and  a 
permission  of  the  will.  Come,  be  a man  : drown 
thyfwdf!  drown  cats  and  blind  puppies.  T have 
j professed  me  thy  friend,  and  I confess  me  knit  to 
' thy  dt'sei’ving  with  cables  of  perdurable  toughness. 

: I could  never  better  stead  thee  than  now.  Put 
t money  in  thy  purse  ; follow  thou  the  wars  ; defeat 
thy  favour*  with  an  usiirpoil  benixl ; I soy,  pul 
money  in  iby  puix»c.  It  cannot  be  that  Des- 
demona should  long  continue  her  love  to  the  Moor,^ 
— put  motley  in  thy  purse, — nor  he  his  to  her : it 
was  a violent  eomnu^ncement,  and  thou  slmlt  sc‘e 
an  answerable  sequ(*stratioii ; — put  but  money  in 
tliy  purse. — T1ios<?  Moors  are  cbangenble  in  their 
wills; — fill  thy  purse  with  money  : the  food  timt  to 
him  now  is  as  luscious  as  locusts,  shall  l>e  to  him 
shortly  as  hitter  os  coloquintida.t^)  Slie  must  change 
for  youth:  when  she  is  sated  with  his  body,  slie 
will  find  the  error  of  her  choice : she  must  have 
change,  she  must:*  therefore  ]>ut  money  in  thy 
purse.— If  thou  wilt  needs  damn  thyself,  do  it  a 
mure  delicate  way  than  drowning.  Make  all  the 
money  thou  canst:  if  sanctimony  and  a frail  vow, 
betwixt  on  erring  barbarian  and  a*  .super-subtle 
Venetian,  be  not  too  hard  for  my  wits  and  all  the 
tribe  of  bell,  tbou  sbalt  enjoy  ber;  therefore  make 
money.  A pox  of  drowning  thyself!  it  \n  clean 
out  of  the  way : seek  thou  rather  to  be  banged  in 
compassing  thy  joy,  than  to  be  drowned  and  go 
witliout  her. 

Rod.  Wilt  thou  be  fast  lo  my  bopes,  if  I depend 
on  the  issue  ? 

Iaoo.  Thou  art  sure  of  me ; — go,  make  money: 
— I have  told  thee  often,  ami  I re-tell  thee  again 
and  again,  I hate  the  Moor:  niy  cause  is  hearUnl, 
thine  Iinth  no  less  reason ; let  us  lie  conjunctive 
in  our  revenge  against  him.  If  thou  eanst  cuckold 
him,  thou  dost  thyself  a ]»loasure,  me  a sport. 
There  are  many  events  in  tl>e  womb  of  lime,  which 
will  Ik?  delivered.  Traverse!  go;  previde  thy 
money.  We  will  have  more  of  this  to-morrow. 
Adieu. 

Rod.  ^^^^e^e  shall  we  meet  i*  the  morning? 

Iaoo.  At  my  lodging. 

Rod.  I ’ll  be  with  thee  betimes. 

Iaoo.  Go  to ; farewell.  Do  you  hear,  Koderipi? 

(*)  Fir*l  folio  omlti,  «. 

d !(  e»nnol  be  lhal  Defdemnrui  nheuld  ioBp:rDnllnurb«rlove  to 
the  Moor,—)  In  Ihr  folio.  **  It  cAnnoi  li«  lonf  lh«t  DcMlmtoni 
•hnuld  continue.*’  A*e. 

• — »be  mu«l  lute  chanfe,  the  mutt ;)  Theu  wonli  lire  not  in 
the  folio. 
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ACT  I.] 

lion.  W!mt  Rftv  you  ? 

Iaoo.  No  more  of  diowirmcj,  do  you  honr? 
Ut)t>.  I am  cli.tii;;od  : I Ml  ;;<>  .hcII  all  rny  land/ 
Iaoo.  Goto;  fuiowoll ! |mt  monry  onoii;;li  in 
your  pin^c.  [Exit  KonKitino. 

Thus  do  1 ever  make  my  fcjol  my  pur-n* ; 

F<*r  I mine  own  gain'd  kiiowh'diro  should  piufane. 
If  I would  time  ex|H.‘iit  with  such  a sni|H*, 
llul  for  niy  sport  ami  pnifil. — 1 hate  the  .M«mr  ; 
And  it  i»  thought  ahnmd,  that  Mtvixt  my  shetts 
He*  has  done  my  oflico : I km»w  not  if  M he  true; 
Hut  I,  fur  mere  Mispieioii  in  that  kind. 

Will  do  as  if  fur  surety.  He  holds  mo  well  ; 

The  better  shall  my  jnirposc  work  on  him. 

!•)  Flr-l  Skf. 

* ) 'll  pn  >eli  ail  m>  Iai»1  ] The  fuliu  abhrei  Ute»  Utc  fvtegouig 
autofiut 


[H*:r.Ne  lit. 

Ciissio'a  a proper  man : let  mo  ace  now  ; — 

' To  get  his  place,  and  to  pluiii'.'  up  my  will, 

^ A*  dituble  knavery, — How.  how  ? — la/t ’s  see ; — 
After  some  tini<\  to  abuse  Ulhello's  cjirt 
M'lml  he  is  too  familiar  with  liis  wife: — 

He  hath  a {tersoii.  and  a smooth  disposr>, 

M’o  be  .suspcet«Ml ; fraiiiM  to  make  wunu'ii  false. 
The  .M'M^r  is  of  a fiw  un  i opjii  natuiv. 

M'hnt  thinks  men  lionest  that  hut  hchmu  to  I>c  so; 
And  will  as  tenderly  Ire  led  by  the  nose 
As  as.scs  arc. 

I hnve’t; — it  is  cngcndcrM: — licll  atid  night 
Must  bring  this  niunstrmis  birth  to  the  worldV 
light.  [Exit, 


t * ) First  folio,  tn  ( t ) Pint  folio.  #«r«. 

••  TV*  you  tror,  Rodcrig'*  ? 

^0^.  11«  »rll  4ll  ujv  Laud.  \Knt.'* 
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ACT  IF. 


SCENE  I, — A ^ra-}tort  T</wn  ih 


Enfrr  MoKTANo  ami  Two  Qeiitlemen. 

Mos.  What  from  the  c»pc  can  you  Uisceni 
at  sea  ? 

1 Gknt.  Nothing  at  all:  it  \b  a high-urrought 

flood  ; 

I cannot^  ’twixt  the  heaven*  and  iho  nmlii, 

Descry  a sail. 

.Mon.  Miihinka  the  wind  hath  spoke  aloud  at 
land  ; 

A fuller  blimt  nuVr  shook  our  ImttlenienU : 

If  it  hath  nitfioiiM  so  upon  the  sea, 

What  ribs  of  oak,  when  mountains  melt  on  them. 
Can  liold  the  mortUc?  What  shall  wo  hear 
of  this  ? 

2 Ge.st.  a segregation  of  the  Turkish  fleet: 
For  do  but  stand  upon  the  foaming  shore, 

(*>  UuartQ  IC?9,  AarfH. 


The  chidden  billow  seems  to  |)eU  the  clouds ; 

I'he  wind-shak'd  surge,  witli  high  and  monstroua 
mane. 

Seems  to  cast  water  on  the  burning  War, 

And  quench  the  guards  of  the  ever^Hxed  pole: 

I never  did  like  molestation  view 
On  the  enchufed  Hood. 

Mon.  If  that  the  Tuikish  fleet 

Be  not  ensheller'il  and  eirtbay’d,  they’re  dio«n‘d; 
It  is  impoK»ible  they  * bear  it  out. 

Eut<i‘  a Third  Gentleman. 

3  Gbnt.  News,  lads  ! our  warn  are  done. 

The  des|MTate  teti)(><‘st  hath  so  bang’d  the  Turks, 
That  lh<>ir  dcsignment  halts : a noble  bhip  of 
Venice 

(*)  F.rit  folio,  to. 

U\ 
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OTHKLLu. 


AOT  11.3 

Until  seen  a grievous  wre<‘k  aiu)  sufferance 
On  most  part  of  tlieir  fleet. 

Mon.  flow  ! is  this  true  ? 

3 Gknt.  Tlie  ship  is  licre  put  in  ; 

A VeronessA,  Michtu^l  Cossio, 

Lieutenant  to  tlic  warlike  Moor  Othello, 

Is  come  on  shore:  the  Moor  himself  at  sea. 

And  is  in  full  commission  here  for  Cyprus. 

Mon.  I am  glad  on't;  ’tis  a worthy  governor. 
3 Gknt.  Hut  this  same  Cassio, — though  he 
speak  of  comfort 

Touching  the  Turkish  loiw, — yet  he  looks  sadly. 
And  prays  the  Moor  be  safe;  for  they  were 
|>arted 

With  foul  and  violent  tempest. 

Mon.  Pniy  heavens  he  lie ; 

For  I have  serv’d  him,  and  the  man  commands 
Like  a fiill  soldier.  Lot  *s  to  the  sea-sido,— bo ! 
As  well  to  see  the  vessel  that  *s  come  in, 

As  to  throw  out  our  eyes  fur  bravo  Othello, 

Kven  till  wc  make  the  main  and  the  aerial  blue, 
An  indistinot  regard.* 

3 Gknt.  Come,  lot  *s  do  bo  ; 

For  every  minute  is  cipcctancy 
Of  more  orrivanev.* 

Enier  Cassio, 

Ca8.  Thanks,  you  the  valiant  of  this  warlike 
isle,*’ 

That  so  approve  the  Moor ! (>,  let  the  heavens 

Give  him  defence  against  the  elements. 

For  I have  lost  him  on  a dangerous  sea ! 

Mon.  Is  he  well  shipp'd  ? 

Gas.  His  bark  is  stoutly  timber’d,  and  his  pilot 
Of  very  expert  and  approv’d  allowance ; 

Therefore  my  hopes,*  not  surfeited  to  death, 

Stand  in  b<dd  cure. 

[ WiUioiU.']  A sail,  a sail,  a soil ! 


Enter  a FourUi  Genllemaii. 

Cas.  What  noise? 

4 Gent.  The  town  is  empty ; on  the  brow  o* 
the  sea 

Stand  ranks  of  people,  and  they  cry — A tail ! 

(•)  Firtt  folio,  Arritauei*. 

* Evrn  till  we  tnoke  the  tn»in  Mid  the  arrLoI  blue, 

An  Indiitinot  record  ] 

Omitted  m the  cnrlier  rtuarto. 

► Thanks,  you  the  ralUnt  of  this  wnrlike  Ule,  kc.]  The  first 
itiiarto  hu,  “Thankes  In  tht  valiant  of  this  worthf  Isle.”  kc. ; the 
teroiid  quarto,  ''Thanks  to  the  valiant  of  this  Isle,”  kc.|  the 
folio,  **'l  hjiikes  you,  the  valiant  of  tht  warlike  Isle,”  kc. 

c Therefore  my  hoprs,  not  surfeited  to  death.~)  "Hopes,'* 
here,  are  expectation*  or  preteatiwuaU.  See  note  psS* 

^ And  in  the  e*$emliat  res/wrr  of  creation 

Doe*  tire  iAs  ingener.—] 

The  quarto*  read,  ” Docs  heart  at!  txeelUnep  [and  rxeriinsce]  ;** 
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[SCESE  1. 

Cas.  My  hopes  do  shape  him  for  the  governor. 

without, 

2 Gknt.  They  do  discharge  their  shot  of 
courtesy : 

Our  friends,  at  least. 

Cas.  I piuy  you,  sir.  go  fortli. 

And  give  us  truth  who  ’tis  lliat  is  arriv'd. 

2 Gknt.  I shall.  [Ejrit. 

Mon.  But,  good  lieutenant,  is  your  geiiemi 
wiv'd? 

Cas.  Most  fortunately:  he  hath  achiev'd  a maid 
That  paragons  description  and  wild  fame ; 

One  tliat  excels  the  quirks  of  blazoning  pens. 

And  in  the  essential  vesture  of  creation 
Does  tiro  the  ingener. — ** 

He’-tnter  Second  Gentleman. 

How  now  ? who  has  put  in  ? 

2 Gknt.  T is  one  logo,  ancient  to  the  general. 
Cas.  He  has  had  most  favourable  and  happy 
speed : 

Tempests  themselves,  high  seas,  and  howling  winds, 
The  gutter'd  rocks,  and  congregated  sands, — 
Traitors  ensteep’d  to  clog*  the  guiltless  keel, — 

As  having  sense  of  beauty,  do  omit 
Their  mortal  natures,  letting  go  safely  by 
The  divine  Desdemona. 

Mon.  TiMiat  is  she  ? 

Cas.  She  that  I spake  of,  our  great  captain's 
captain, 

Ix'ft  in  the  conduct  of  the  bold  lago ; 

Whose  footing  here  anticipates  our  thoughts 
A sc’nnight’s  speed. — Great  Jove,  Othello  guard, 
And  swell  his  sail  with  thine  own  powerful  breath, 
That  he  may  bless  this  bay  with  his  tall  ship, 

Make  love’s  quick  pants  in  Desdemona’s  arms, 
Give  renew’d  fire  to  our  cxtinctcd  spirits, 

And  bring  all  Cyprus  comfort  !* — 0,  behold, 

Enter  Desdraiona,  Kmilia,  Iaqo,  Rodrbiuo, 
and  Attendants. 

The  riches  of  the  ship  is  come  on  shore  I 
Ye  men  of  Cyprus,  let  her  have  your  knees. — 
Hail  to  thee,  lady  ! and  the  grace  of  heaven, 

(*)  Fimt  folk),  eneiog. 

thf  folio  ha*.  **  Do'a  tyro  the  Infinirer."  By  ” Ingener”  ii  meant, 
perliapi,  the  painter  or  artitt.  Fleeknoe,  u Mr.  Singer  has  re- 
mark^. to  bii  Diaeourae  on  the  Eogllah  Stage,  ISM,  apenking  of 
painting,  menticni  " the  itupendoua  worka  of  your  great  ingi- 
•iera.**  Ingenkr,  or  ingener,  wai.  however,  a term  for  any  inge* 
nioua  perton ; and  from  a paaaage  in  "Certain  Edieta  wom  a 
Parilatnent  in  Eutopia,  written  by  the  Lady  Southwell:  "—"Item, 
that  no  Lady  shall  rourt  her  looking-glajse.  past  one  houre  in  a 
day.  unleaae  she  profeaae  to  be  aa  Ingmie,"  It  might  be  thought  in 
the  present  instance  to  algnify  what  It  now  called  a module,  or 
deviier  of  new  faahioris  in  female  appaiel. 

* And  bring  all  Cyprui  comfort  1—]  Theao  words  are  omitted 
in  the  folio. 
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OTIII'LLO. 


[scene  I. 


ACT  Il.j 

Before,  behind  tlico,  and  on  every  hand, 

Enwheel  tliee  iv)uml ! 

Deb.  I tiuuik  you.  vahant  C’tVMiio. 

What  tidings  cun  you  tell  me*  of  my  lord? 

Cab.  He  is  not  3-01  wrivM ; nor  know  I aught 
But  tlmt  he’s  well,  and  will  U>  shortly  heiv. 

Deb.  O,  but  1 fear, — J Fow  lost  you  company  ? 
Ca8.  The  great  eontentionof  tlief  sea  ami  skies 
Parted  oiir  fellowship  : — but  hark  ! n sail! 

\Cry  without^  A Bail ! 11  sail ! Then  yunt  hrunt. 
2 Gknt.  Tliey  give  their  greeting  to  the  citadel ; 
This  likewise  is  a friend. 

Cab.  See  for  the  news. — 

[Exit  Gentleman, 
(tood  ancient,  t'cn  ture  welwmo welcome, 
mistress  : — [To  Euu.ia. 

liCt  it  not  gall  your  patience,  gootl  lago, 

That  I extend  my  mnnnei's ; ’t  is  my  breeding 
That  gives  mo  this  bold  show  of  courtesy. 

[Kiftiny  her. 

Iaoo.  Sir.J  would  she  give  you  so  much  of  her 
li{M 

As  of  her  tongue  she  oft  bc'stowg  on  me, 

Vou’d  have  citongh. 

Drb.  Alas,  she  has  no  s|)ccch. 

Iaoo.  In  faith,  too  much  ; 

1 find  it  still,  when  1 have  !ist§  to  sleep: 

Marry,  before  j'otir  ladyship,  I gnint, 

She  puts  her  tongue  a little  in  her  heart, 

.\nd  chides  with  thinking. 

ExtiL.  You  have  little  cause  to  say  so. 

Iaoo.  Come  on,  come  on;  you  ai-c  pictures  out 
of  doors,  II 

Bells  in  your  jmrloui"s,  wild  cats  in  your  kitchens, 
Saints  in  your  injuries,  devils  being  offondod, 
Players  in  your  housewifery,  and  housewives  in 
your  l>ed8.* 

Dks.  O,  fyc  upon  thee,  slanderer ! 

Iaoo.  Nay,  it  is  true,  or  else  I am  a Turk, 

You  rise  to  play,  and  go  to  bed  to  work. 

Emil.  You  shall  not  write  my  praise. 

Iaoo.  No,  let  me  not. 

Deb.  ^Miat  wouldst  tliou  write  of  me,  if  thou 
slioiddst  piaisc  me? 

Iaoo.  O,  gentle  lady,  do  not  put  me  to’t; 

For  I am  nothing,  if  not  critical.’* 

Deb.  Come  on,  assay — There’s  one  gone  to 
the  harbour  ? 

(•)  Flr»t  folio  omits,  (t)  First  folk)  omits,  fke. 

(t)  First  folio,  For.  {!»  First  folio, 

(H)  Firil  folio,  doort. 

s — housewives,  &c.)  Puttenbani,  to  "The  Arte  of  English 
Poesie,"  has  souielhing  resembling  this}  we  limit  the  comely 
Bsrt  of  a woman  to  consist  in  foure  points,  that  is  to  bo  a shrowc 
in  tbe  kitchen,  a saint  in  the  church,  an  angel)  at  tlte  bourd,  and 
an  ape  in  the  hod,"  ite. 
b — critical.)  rjratco/,  centoriom*. 

c — Act  Al«c*«cst  At.)  The  i^uarto  1622  reads.—"  her  blackness 
ki(.“  perhaps  for  (he  better.  See  note  0 ),  p.  70,  Vol.  1. 

4 — did  Justly  put  on  the  vouch  or  ven  malice  itself?)  Did 
cenAdenlly  proroee  the  accusation  of  malice  itself.  To  " pml 
on  "In  the  sense  of  to  1«ci<e,  toj»ce««re,  occurs  also  lo  "Macbeth," 


I Taoo.  .Vy,  mndmii. 

I Dkk.  I am  not  merry  ; but  I do  beguile 
The  tiling  I am,  by  w.*cining  otherwise. — 

Come,  how  wouldst  thou  pratBc  me  ? 

Ta<>o.  I am  about  if;  but,  indeed,  my  invention 
ComcB  from  my  pate  a.s  birdlime  does  from  frizc, — 
It  plucks  out  braitiii  and  alt;  but  my  Muac 
lalKiura, 

And  thus  she  is  deliver’d. 

If  she  1k!  fair  and  wl'q.%— >faimes«)  and  wit, 

The  one ’s  for  use,  the  other  u»cth  it. 

Deb.  Well  prais'd  ! How  if  she  be  black  and 
witty  ? 

Iaoo.  If  she  be  black,  and  thereto  have  a wit, 
She’ll  fiml  a white  tlint  slioll  her  blackncsa  fit.” 
Deb.  Worse  and  worse. 

Emil.  How  if  fair  and  foolish  ? 

Iaoo.  She  never  yet  was  foolish  that  was  fair  ; 
For  even  her  folly  help’d  her  to  an  heir. 

Deb.  These  are  old  fond  pararloxcs,  to  make 
fools  laugh  i’  the  alehouse.  What  miserable  praise 
bast  thou  for  her  that  ’a  foul  and  foolish  ? 

Iaoo.  There’s  none  so  foul,  and  foolish  thei’c- 
unt4}, 

But  does  foul  pranks  which  fair  and  wise  ones  do. 

Dkb.  O,  heavy  ignorance  l—fhou  praisest  tlio 
worst  bi»t.  But  wlmt  praise  couldst  thou  bestow 
on  a deseniiig  woman  indce<l, — one  that,  in  the 
authority  of  her  merit,  did  justly  put  on  the  vouch 
of  very  malice  itself?’* 

Tago.  She  that  was  ever  fair,  and  never  proud; 
Had  tongue  at  will,  and  yet  was  never  loud ; 
Never  lack’d  gold,  and  yet  wont  never  gay  ; 

Fled  from  her  wish,  and  yet  said, — A’ow  / may  ; 

1 She  that,  being  anger’d,  her  revenge  licing  nigh, 
Bade  her  w'rong  stay,  and  her  displeasure  fly  ; 

She  that  in  wi^om  never  was  so  frail, 

To  change  the  cod’s  head  for  the  salmon’s  tail ; ” 
She  that  could  think,  and  ne’er  disclose  her 
mind; 

Sec  suitors  following,  and  not  look  behind 
She  was  a wight,  if  ever  such  wights  were,— 
Dkb.  To  do  what  ? 

Iaoo.  To  suckle  fools,  and  chronicle  .small  beer. 
Deb.  O,  most  lame  and  imjiotent  conclusion  ! — 
Do  not  learn  of  him,  Emilia,  though  he  he  thy 
husband. — How  say  you,  Ca&sio?  is  he  not  a most 
profane  and  liberal*  counwllor ? ** 

Act  IV.  Sc.3,— 

" (he  power*  Above 

Pml  o«  their  instruments." 

ShikeipcAic  mey  have  been  thinking  on  a passage  in  Oecland’s 
£/«so»clA0, 1582:— 

" Sieut  ab  Invidiftlaudcm  decusque  pararct." 

• To  change  (he  cod's  head  for  the  saitnon's  tail .]  That  If.  sayi 
fl(eevFns,  to  exchange  a drhracy  for  coar*er  fkre. 

f See  suitors  followinx.  nnd  not  look  behind:]  This  Hne  is  want' 
iug  tn  the  culler  quarto. 

K _ liberal — ] Lte^ntiotu. 

b — couDsclIorf]  Theobald  prints,  " — cra«i>»cr.‘* 
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Ca8.  He  i>|x-HkH  lionio.  mnilam  ; von  nm)'  ivWAx 
him  more  in  (he  soliikr  tlmn  tii  the  iichohir. 

Iaoo.  \_Asi<le.^  He  takes  her  by  the  |mlm  : 
ay.  well  said,— whisper  : with  ns  little  n web  as  this 
will  1 cnsnnre  ns  ^rout  n fly  as  Cassio.  Ay,  smile 
upon  her,  do ; 1 will  gyve*  thee  in  thine  own  coiirt- 
abip.  Vou  say  true;  ’tis  so,  iinieed : if  stieli 
tricks  as  ihest*  strip  you  out  your  iioutemmtry, 
it  had  been  better  you  had  imt  kisscnl  vour  thrt>e 

• — |ryv»— 1 Skniklt.fttUr. 
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linger^  so  nft.  wlueh  now  ngain  yon  arc  most  apt 
to  play  the  sir**  in,  ^V^y  gfanl  1 well  ki^^ed  ! an 
C-VCellent  o<mrlesy  ! 't  is  so,  indeed.  ^ et  ogaiti 
yoiir  lingers  to  y«nir  lips  ? would,  they  were  cU>Ut- 
ipes  fur  your  sake  1 — [7V«w/»ft  The 

liKtr  ! I know  his  tnim|)et. 

Cas.  ’T  is  truly  so. 

Dks.  T<et  meet  him,  niid  receive  him. 

t’^S.  1^0,  wlieie  l»o  comes  ! 

i»  — - >ir— 1 Tlir  rourtitr,  or  ptiHanl. 
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ACT  1 1 ] 


OTHKU.O. 


fscrxK  r. 


Fntfr  Othfllo,  ami  Atteiulanff*. 

Oxir.  O,  my  fair  warrior  ! * 

I)k«.  My  ileor  Othello  ! 

<^TH.  It  givcfl  iiio  wontler  ^eat  as  my  ronlent, 
fW*o  you  hero  U*f«ne  mo.  O,  my  soul’d  joy  ! 

If  after  every  temj>Oftl  <x»me  such  cnlm.s, 

May  the  witiiU  blow  till  they  have  waken'd 
death  ! 

And  let  the  lalKitirin^  haik  climb  hilU  of  seas, 

f)lyinpiis-hlp;li,  and  duck  0|jnin  as  low 

As  hell  *s  fn»m  heaven  ! If  it  wen*  now  to  die, 

'T  were  now  to  be  inoKl  happy ; for,  I fear, 

^!v  soul  hath  her  content  so  absolute. 

That  not  another  comfort  like  to  this 
SiiecetHlrt  in  unknown  fate. 

Drs.  The  henvens  forbid 

Hut  that  our  loves  and  Cf»mfurtA  should  inci'caso, 
Kven  as  our  days  ilo  gniw  ! 

Oth.  Amen  to  that,  sweet  powers  ! — 

I ciitmot  speak  enough  of  this  content ; 

It  Htojn  ino  here;  it  is  too  much  of  Joy: 

Aim!  tliLs,  and  this,  the  greatest  discoitis  bo 

[KU»hi(j  her. 

TImt  e'er  onr  hearts  shall  make ! 

Ia«o.  f.ioVc.]  O.  you  are  well  tun'd  now  ! 
Hut  1 ’ll  set'*  down  the  pegs  that  make  this  music. 
As  hiinest  as  I am. 

Oth.  Come,  let  ns  to  the  castle. — 

Xews,  friemls;  our  wars  are  done,  the  Turks  are 
drown’d. 

How  does  my  ohi  acquaintance  of  this  isle? — 
Jhpnoy,  you  sliull  he  well  dcHiiM  in  Cyprus; 

I Imve  found  great  love  amongst  them.  0,  my 
sweet, 

I prattle  out  of  fashion,  ami  I ilote 

III  mine  <»wn  comfoWs. — I pr’ythee,  goml  lago, 

<io  to  the  Iwiy,  and  disembark  my  cpfffi  rs; 

Hring  thou  the  ma«tcr  to  the  citadel ; 

He  is  a gotsl  one,  and  his  worthiness 
I >0**8  c-liallengc  much  respect. — Come,  Desdemoim, 
Oucc  more  well  met  at  Cyprus. 

[Kjremd  Oth.  Drs.  ami  Attend. 
Iaoo.  Do  thon  nu*«*t  me  presently  at  the  hnr- 
iKuir.  Come  hither.*  If  thou  be'st  valiiinf, — as, 
they  say,  hose  men  h«*ii»g  in,  love  have  then  a 
nobility  in  their  nnturt*s  more  than  is  native  to 
theni. — list  me.  The  lieutenant  to-night  watches 

(*)  First  ruUo.  Mi.’Aiy. 

* O,  i»f  fair  wanioil]  "This  ptimse  w««  Introclurrd  by  oirr 
co|>itrsuf  the  Prr-urb  Soni«i  Itom.  R<  n«aiil  rrrqiivntty  rllis  ht* 
niiitrriksn  futrritrft ; attil  Soutbern,  bis  itnilstur,  is  not  Ins  t-ro- 
dijtsl  of  ibv  ‘ anie  ap|i«il«tlt>a.  Thus.  In  his  Ittih  Sonnet.— 

* Aii(l,n>y  srerrf^,  my  liitht  *h1r»«  in  thy  f.iyr* 

At'ain  In  hi*  sixth  S tniitt  hr  usr«  it  t«irr,— 

' 1 am  nol.  niy  rrticll  warr  rr.  the  TUebsin,*  tiC. 


on  the  cmirt  of  guard: — Hrst,  I must  tell  thto 
this — Dcsrlc'inona  is  directly  in  love  with  him. 

Ron.  With  him  ! why,  'tis  not  possible. 

Ja(}o.  laiy  thy  finger  thus,  and  let  thy  soul  he 
instructed.  Mark  mo  with  what  violence  she  first 
loved  the  Moor,  but  for  bingging,  and  telling  her 
fantastical  lies:  and  will  she  love  him  aliil  for 
prating?*  let  not  tliy  discrtH.*t  heart  think  it.  Her 
eye  must  be  feil;  ami  what  delight' shall  she  have 
to  hs>k  on  the  devil  ? W'hen  the  blood  is  made 
dull  with  the  act  of  «|>orl,  there  should  be, — ngaint 
to  inHaine  it,  and  to  give  satiety  a fresh  ap{K‘lite, — 
lovolines!!  in  favour,  sympalliy  in  years,  maimers, 
and  Iw*autie5 ; nil  which  the  Moor  is  defective  in  : 
now,  for  want  of  thcMs  requii-ed  conveniences,  her 
delicate  tendeniess  will  find  itself  abused,  Is  gin  to 
heave  the  gorge,  disrelUh  and  abhor  the  .Moor ; 
very  imtim*  will  instruct  her  in  it,  and  compel  her 
to  some  second  choice.  Xow,  sir,  this  granted. — 
ns  it  is  a most  pregnant  ami  unforced  position, — 
who  stands  so  eminent  in  the  degree  of  this  fortune 
as  Cnssto  does?  — a knave  very  voluble;*  no 
further  .coiiscionnblo  than  in  putting  on  the  men? 
frtrm  of  civil  am!  humane  seeming,  f«ir  the  lK*tler 
eompas.sing  i of  his  sail  and  r:ost  hidilen-liwsi* 

I atfetUion  ? why,  none;  why,  none:  a slipjier  and 
j subtle  knave ; a finder  of  ocea.sioiis ; that  has  an 
eye  can  stamp  and  counterfeit  advantages,  though 
time  mlvantagu  ni*vi?r  present  itself : a devilish 
knave!  Hesides,  the  knave  is  handsome,  young, 
and  hath  all  those  roquisites  in  him  that  folly 
and  gr^en  minds  look  af^er : a pestilent-complete 
knave  ; and  tlie  wemmn  hath  found  him  already. 

Roi>,  I cannot  believe  that  in  her ; she  is  full 
of  mo.st  blesJKHl  condition.^ 

Taoo.  lilfMed  fig's  end ! the  wine  she  drinks 
is  made  of  gni}»cs : if  she  Imd  been  blessed,  slio 
would  never  have  loved  the  Moor;  hh*Mst*d  pudding! 
Didst  thou  not  see  her  paddle  with  the  palm  of  his 
hand  ? didst  nut  mark  that  ? 

Rod.  A’cs,  that  I did;  but  that  was  but 
courtesy. 

Taoo.  Txfhery,  by  this  hnml ! an  index  and 
oWure*  prologue  to  the  liiahiry  of  lust  ami  foul 
thoughts.  They  met  so  near  with  their  lips,  that 
their  breaths  emhract‘d  together.  Villanous 
thoughts.  Roderigol  \Vhen  these  miituaHtieK§  so 
marshal  the  way,  Irani  at  hand  eumea  the  master 
and  main  cxcicisc,  the  incorporate  egndusion. 

(•)  PIrvt  folio,  Talorrhim  (t)  Pint  foHo.  i* 

(})  Pir»t  folio, cow/NUt.  (f)  Pint  folio, 

* I riint  not.  Mjr  leatrier,  of  the  blood  Lidjln,’  Ac.** 

8l  KKVBM*. 

b — set  doro  the  1 Pope  eiioelenly  cbiiigrd  th:»  to 

•*  — Irl  liown  tile 

f — votubk;}  Nnt  Ournl  in  >pe«cli,  •%  the  word  sow  imports, 
iaeontiaml. 

■I  — condition.  J That  Is,  dltpn»Ui>in.  o/  mind. 

• — obirnre — j Uuery,  “oa/c.-ar  pioloAue— *T 
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ACT  ii.l  OTHKLLo.  fsoBWE  iii 


Piwh  ! — But,  hir,  be  vou  ruled  by  me : 1 have 
brouglit  you  from  Voiiiee.  Watch  you  to-ni^ht; 
for  the  command,  I’ll  liiy’t  upon  you: — Cussio 
known  you  not; — I’ll  not  l»e  far  from  you:  do 
you  find  eoiue  occaj»ion  to  anger  Can^io.  cither  by 
(speaking  too  loiul,  or  tainting  his  discipline,  or 
fiom  what  other  course*  you  please,  which  the 
time  shall  more  favourably  minister. 

Rod.  Well.' 

Iaoo.  Sir,  h<‘  is  n\sh,  and  very  sudden  in 
choler,  and  Imply ‘‘  may  strike  at  you:  provoke 
him,  that  lie  may  ; for  even  out  of  tliat  will  I caiuk* 
these  of  Cyprus  to  mutiny ; whoso  qualification ' 
shall  come  into  no  true  taste  again,  hut  by  the 
displantiiig  of  Cossio.  So  shall  you  have  a 
shorter  journey  to  your  desires,  by  the  means  I 
shall  then  have  to  prt'fer  them ; and  the  im|iedi- 
ment  most  profitably  ixmiovctl,  without  tho  which 
there  were  no  expectation  of  our  prosperity. 

Rod.  I will  do  this,  if  1 * can  bring  it  to  any 
opportimity. 

Iaoo.  I warrant  thee.  Meet  roe  by  and  by  at 
the  citadel : 1 roust  fetch  his  necessaries  oshotx*. 
Farewell. 

lioD.  Adieu.  f AVrV. 

Iaoo.  That  Ca.ssio  loves  her,  1 do  well  be- 
lieve it ; 

That  she  loves  him,  *t  is  apt,  and  of  givat  credit : 
The  Moor — howlicit  that  I endure  him  not, — 

Is  of  a constant-loving,  noble  nature ; 

And  1 dare  think  he  *11  prove  to  Dci^deinuna 
A most  dear  hushaiul.  Now,  I do  love  her  too ; 
Not  out  of  absedute  lust, — though  penulveiiture 
I stand  accountant  for  ns  gnmt  a sin, — 

But  partly  led  to  diet  my  revenge, 

For  that  I do  suspect  the  lusty  Moor 
Hath  loap’d  into  my  scat : the  thought  whereof 
Doth,  like  a polsutious  mineral,  gnaw  my  inwards; 
And  nothing  can  or  shall  content  my  soul, 

Till  I am  evenM  with  him,  wife  for  wife ; 

Or,  failing  so,  yet  that  I put  the  M(xir 
At  least  into  a Jealousy  so  strong 
That  judgment  cannot  cure.  M'hich  thing  to  do, — 
If  this  poor  (rasli^  of  Venice,  whom  1 trash  • 

For  his  quick  hunting,  stand  tlic  putting  on, 

I ’ll  have  our  Michael  Cassio  on  the  hip ; 

Abuse  him  to  the  Moor  in  the  raukf  garb, — 

For  I fear  Cassio  with  my  night-cap  too : — 

(•)  Pint  folio,  i/  you.  (t)  Pint  folio,  riffkt. 

• — trhaf  oihef  eoitrao—)  Mr.  Collier  erediu  hi*  nnnoutnr  with 
the  Blteralion  of  " cour««  **  to  coiwe but  *'  c«u»e  " b the  ic*4iit|i 
of  the  I6S3  4)uarto.  • 

b — and  haplj^  niaj  strike  at  you : &e.)  The  quarto*  read, — 
“ — aud  haply  trilh  kU  may  strike  at  you,"  Ac. 

e — whose  qualiflcalkcm— J Whose  lf*Hprrament,  crtuii. 
d If  ihb  pour  (rash  of  Venice, — ] The  |(>22  quarto  read*,— 

**  If  this  poore  trash  of  Venice,  whom  I crush,**  A*e, 

The  folio  1623  and  the  quarto  1630  have,— 

•*  If  this  poore  Trash  of  Venice,  whomc  I trae*,”  Ac. 
Wsrbutton  print#,  **6r«c*  of  Venice"  for  trash  of  Venire,  an 

cr>6 


Make  the  Moor  thank  me,  love  me,  and  reward  mo. 
For  making  him  egn*giously  an  asa, 

And  practising  upon  his  fteacc  and  quiet 

Kven  to  madness.  *T  is  here,  but  yet  confus’d : 

Knavery’s  plain  face  is  never  seen  till  us’d.  [£xit. 


SCKNE  U.—A  Strfrt. 

Knifro  Hciuld,  teith  n pnn-Iamatwn  ; l^Mtple 
ftAlowiiuj. 

Hkb.  It  ih  Olbcllo’s  pleasure,  our  noble  and 
valiant  general,  that.  ti{>on  certain  tidings  now 
arrived,  imjiorting  the  more  jicrdition  of  the 
Turkish  fli‘ct,  every  man  put  himself  into  triumph  ; 
some  to  dance,  some  to  make  bonfires,  each  man 
to  what  8[)ort  and  revels  his  addiction  * leads  him ; 
for,  besitlcs  thew  beneficial  news,  it  is  the  celebra- 
tion of  his  nuptial : — so  much  was  his  pleasure 
should  be  proclaimed.  All  offices'  arc  open  ; and 
there  is  full  liberty  of  feasting  from  this  present 
hour  of  five  til)  the  bell  have  told  eleven.  Heaven  f 
bless  the  isle  of  Cypnts,  and  our  noble  general, 
Othello ! 


S('KNK  HI.— A Jinn  in  thr  CasUf. 

Enter  Othkllo,  Dksdkmona,  Cassio,  and 
Attcndniits. 

Otii.  Good  Michael,  look  you  to  the  guard  to- 
night : 

Ixit ’s  teacli  oursidves  that  honourable  stop. 

Not  to  out-s[K)rt  discretion. 

Cab.  lago  hath  direction  what  to  do ; 

But,  notwithstanding,  with  my  personal  eye 
Will  I l(K)k  to’t. 

Oni.  i*  moat  honest. 

Michael,  good  uight:  to-inom^w  with  your  earliest 
I>et  mo  have  speech  with  you. — Come,  my  dear 
love,— 

The  purchase  made,  the  fruits  ore  to  ensue ; 

[^Atuie  to  Dksdkmona. 

That  profit  *s  yet  to  come  ’tween  me  and  you. — 
Good  night.  0th.  Dks.  and  Attend. 

(*)  Pint  folio,  addiHtm.  (t)  First  folio  omit*,  //ram. 

emendation  to  which  wc  cannot  sutwerlbe,  alibouirh  persuaded 
that  **  (rA4*  of  Venice  " is  a vitiation  of  wbat  the  poet  wrote. 

* — tekom  I traah — ] The  folio  has  “ — /race;*’  Imt  "Ira**,** 
•iynifyiDf  to  or  imprdr,  i*  surely  the  ncouine  word.  See  note 
(*■1.  p.  8. 

t if //offices  artopfn;]  The  apartments  In  a peat  establish* 
ment,  where  the  refreabments  were  prepared  or  disiributed.  were 
aockently  known  as  thus,  a*  quoted  by  Malone,  In 

Timon  of  Athens.'*  Act  II.  8c.  2.— 

“ When  all  our  ojlen  have  been  ^press'd 
With  riotous  fevers." 
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A«T  ii.J  OTHELLO.  [fMJKRi:  ni. 

[ And  they  watch  too.  Now,  ’mongst  this  flock  of 
Eutrr  lAito.  I ’ ilriinkanis, 

Am  I to  put  our  Cm^Hio  in  some  action 


Cas.  Welcome,  lago ; we  must  to  llio  watch. 

Iacu).  Not  this  hour,  lieutenant ; is  not  yet 
ten  o*  the  clock.  Our  gcncml  cast*  us  thus  early 
for  the  love  of  his  Dc'sdciuona ; wlio  let  us  not 
Uien>fore  blame  : he  hath  not  yet  nmdo  wanUjn  the 
night  with  her ; and  she  is  s|>ort  for  Jove. 

Cas.  She  ’a  a mi»st  exquisite  lady. 

Ia«o.  And,  I *11  warrant  her,  full  of  game. 

Ca8.  Indeed,  she ’a  a moat  fresh  and  delicate 
creature, 

Iago.  What  an  eye  she  host  methiuks  it 
sounds  a |«irley  of*  jmivoeation. 

Ca8.  An  inviting  eye ; and  yet  methinks  right 
modest. 

Taoo.  And  when  she  apeaka,  is  it  not  an 
alarum  to  love  ? 

Ca8.  She  ia,  indeed,  perfection. 

Iaoo,  Well,  happiness  to  their  aheets  ! Como, 
lieutenant,  1 have  a stoop  of  wine ; and  here 
without  ore  a brace  of  C'yprua  gallants  that  would 
fain  have  a measure  to  the  health  of  hlnck 
Oihello. 

Cas.  Not  to-night,  goo<l  Tago;  I have  very 
|K>or  and  unhappy  brains  for  drinking : I could 
well  w ish  courtesy  would  invent  some  other  custom 
of  entertainment. 

Iago.  O,  they  arc  our  friends ; but  one  cup : 
I *11  drink  for  you. 

Cas.  I have  drunk  hut  one  cup  to-night,  and 
that  was  craftily  qualiHcd  too,  and,  heboid,  what 
innovation  it  makes  here.  I am  unfortunate  in 
the  infirmity,  and  dare  not  task  my  weakness  with 
any  more. 

Iago.  What,  man  t *t  is  a night  of  revels:  the 
gallants  desire  it. 

Cas.  Where  are  they  ? 

lAtiO.  Hero  at  the  door ; I pray  you,  coll  them 
in. 

Cas.  I *11  do  *t ; hut  it  dislikes  me,  [Exit. 

Iago.  If  I can  fasten  but  one  cup  upon  him, 
With  that  which  he  hath  dtimk  to-night  already, 
He  *11  be  as  full  of  quanel  and  offence 
As  luy  young  mistress*  dog.  Now,  my  sick  fool 
Rodcrigo, 

Whom  love  has  turn’d  almost  the  wiong  side  out, 
To  Hesdemona  hath  to-night  carous’d 
Potations  pottle  deep ; and  he  *s  to  watch : 

Three  ladsf  of  Cyprus, — noble-swelling  spirits, 
That  hold  their  honours  in  a wary  di.stancc. 

The  very  elements  of  this  warlike  Isle,— 

Have  I to-night  fluster’d  with  flowring  cups, 

(*)  Fir«t  folio.  /«.  (t)  Fint  foHo, 

* — rwt  H»— ] DitmUtfd  ua. 


That  may  offend  the  isle  : — but  hero  they  come : 
; If  consequence  do  but  approve  my  dream, 

■ My  boat  sails  freely,  both  with  wind  and  stieam. 


Rti^^ikUfr  Cahsio.  /ttihu'td  hy  Montano,  G<‘ntle- 
mcii,  am/  Servants  with  mint. 

Cah.  ’Fore  Got!,*  they  have  given  me  a rouse 
already. 

Mon.  Good  faith,  a little  one;  nut  post  a pint, 
as  I am  a soldier. 

Iago.  Some  wine,  ho  ! 

[Sings.]  And  Ut  me  the  ranakin  clink,  clink  ; 
Amt  let  me  the  eanakin  clink : 

A soldicr'f  a man  ; 

0,  man's  life's  hut  a 

I then,  let  o soldier  drink. 

'<  Some  wine,  boys  ! 

Cas.  'Fore  God,*  an  oxcdlcnt  song. 

Iaqo.  1 learned  it  in  England,  wiierc  indeed 
they  are  most  potent  In  |K>tting : your  Dane,  your 
German,  and  your  swag-bellied  Hollander, — 
Drink,  ho! — are  nothing  to  your  English. 

Cas,  Is  your  Englishman  so  expert  t in  his 
drinking  ? 

Iago.  Why,  he  drinks  you,  with  facility,  your 
Dane  dead  drunk  ; he  sweats  not  to  overthrow 
yoiu*  Almuin  ; he  gives  your  Hnllander  a vomit, 
cr©  the  next  pottle  can  be  fillcd.lD 

Cas.  To  the  health  of  our  general ! 

Mon.  I am  for  it,  lieutenant;  and  I *11  do  you 
justice. 

Iago.  O,  sweet  England ! 

Kiny  Stephen  was  X a worthy  peer. 

His  breeches  cost  him  but  a crown  ; 

He  Iteld  than  sixpence  all  too  dear, 

)\'ith  that  he  calf d ike  tailor  Imcn. 

He  was  a wight  of  high  renown. 

And  thou  art  but  of  low  degree : 

*Tis  pride  that  pulls  the  country  down, 

7'hen  § take  auld  cloak  about 

Some  wine,  ho ! 

Cas.  Mliy  this  is  a more  exquisite  song  than 
the  other. 

Iago.  Will  you  hear ’t  again? 

Cas.  No;  for  I hold  him  to  be  unworthy  of 
his  place  tlint  docs  those  things. — Well, — God  *s  • 

(■)  Pint  folio,  kfar^n.  <t)  Pirvt  foUo. 

(t)  Pint  folio  Insert*,  aad.  ({)  First  folio,  am4. 

IS)  First  folio,  tkf. 

(Uu 
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nlj4>v<*  u]l ; and  thoi'c  l>o  .«ou1^  must  be  saved,  and 
iliiiv  Iw  souls  must  not  be  savwl.* 

Jaoo.  It's  tiue,  i;;(>ud  lieutenant. 

C'a8.  Kor  mine  own  part, — no  offence  to  the 
general,  nor  nii^'  man  of  qualit}*, — I hope  to  be 

2ltttV(>4l. 

Iaoo.  And  so  do  I too,  lieutenant. 

Ca8.  Av,  but,  by  your  leave,  not  befoit*  me; 
tbo  lieutenant  is  to  be  wived  before  ibo  ancient. 
jA:t*8baveno  more  of  this;  let’s  to  our  nffuirs. 
— Forgive  us  our  sins! — Gentlemen,  let's  look  to 
our  business.  Du  not  tbink,  gentlemen,  I nm 
dnink  : this  is  my  ancient ; — this  is  my  right  hand, 
and  this  is  my  left > 1 uin  nut  drunk  now  ; 1 can 
stand  well  enough,  and  1 sp(*nk  well  enough. 

Ai.l.  Excellent  well. 

C’a.s.  Why,  very  well,  then : you  must  not  think, 
till  n,  that  1 urn  dnink.  [AV/V. 

Mo\.  To  the  platfiiim,  masters;  come,  let’s 
set  ti.e  watch. 

Ia«o.  Voii  see  this  fellow  that  is  gone  before; — 
He  is  A soldier  ht  to  stand  by  (Vsar 
And  give  direction  : and  do  but  see  bis  vice  ; 

’T  is  to  his  viitue  a just  equinox, 

The  one  as  long  ns  tlic  other:  *t  is  pity  of  liim. 

1 fear,  the  tru^t  Othello  puts  him  in, 

* &nd  iherc  tc  lOuU  nitiitt  nul  he  eaved.)  ThU  clause  (a 
omitlrd  nt  the  1622  quaito. 

b He'll  watch  the  horn'ufre  a doub*e  »ci. 

If  drink  rork  nxt  lii«  rradlc-l 

He  'll  not  iili'cp  while  the  haiuU  cut.rw;  twice  round  the  clock,  lo 

(MM 


I On  sf>mc  odd  lime  of  his  iiiBiniily, 

I Will  hlmke  this  ihlnii<l. 

Mon.  But  is  he  often  thus  ? 

I.\oi).  ’Tisovennon*  the*  pi-ologue  to  his  sleep: 
lie’ll  wateh  the  horologe  a douhle  .•let,'' 

If  drink  I'uck  not  his  cradle. 

.Mon.  It  were  well 

The  general  were  put  in  mind  of  it, 

Perhaps  he  sees  it  nut : or  his  good  nature 
Prizes  the  virtue  that  appeal's  in  Cussio, 

And  looks  nut  on  his  evils : is  not  this  true  ? 

Enter  Kodkrioo. 

Iaoo.  ^Asiile  to  h\m.~^  ITow  ntiw,  Rodengo? 

1 pray  you,  after  the  lieutenant ; go. 

[AV»/  Roi»f.ru;o, 

Mo.v.  And ’t  is  gicat  pity  that  the  noble  Muor 
Sboiild  baznixl  siieli  a place  os  bis  own  sc^coud 
With  one  of  an  ingraft  infirmity  : 

It  were  an  honest  action  to  say  so 
I'o  the  Moor. 

Iado,  Not  I,  for  this  fair  island  : 

I do  love  Cnssio  well,  and  would  do  much 
To  cure  him  of  this  evil. — But,  hark  ! wlial  noise? 

[f ’ry  irithontf — Help ! help  ! * 

(•)  Firat  folio.  kU. 

other  word*,  for  lwcnty-f<ior  houra,  unlea*  hr  have  drink. 

* Cff  H-iUout, — Mript  hclplj  ThU  aiage  dlitciion  is  found 
oii]>  in  tlir  quartos. 
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ACT  llO 


OTHliLhO.  [acEXE  m. 


Jif-fntrr  Caksio,  pitrtfnnj  UonKiiino. 

Can.  You  rogue  ! vu«  rax’ul ! 

Mon.  Whnt’j*  the  ^ lioutciiaiit  ? 

Ca«.  a knave  leach  me  my  duly  ! 

] *11  heat  rho  knave  into  a twiggeii  hoUle.' 

Rod.  Real  me ! 

(.’as.  Dost  thou  |»rnle.  rogue? 

Roi^kiuoo. 

Mon.  Nay,  goml  lieulcnant;  , 

[.y^ri//4«y  hint.  I 

I pray  you,  sir,  liold  your  hand.  i 

Cas.  Ix-t  me  go,  sir,  ' 

Or  1 ’ll  knock  you  o'er  the  inaz^ard. 

Mo.v.  Come,  cuiiio,  you  ’rc  dnnik. 

Ca8.  Dmnk ! 

Iauo.  Away,  I say!  go  out,  and  cry—a 
mutiny  ! 

[.Ish^r  to  Rod.  ivho  out. 
Xuv.  giKMl  lieutonuiit, — ahts,  gontleincn  ; — 

Help,  ho ! — ideutennnt, — sir, — Montano, — sir. — * 
Help,  maslei's! — Hole’s  a gootlly  waleh,  indeed  ! 

\Jirll  riu'ff. 

M’lio’ft  that  which  rings  the  hell  ? — Diahlo,  ho  ! 
'I'he  town  will  rise  ; (iiMl’s  tvili,f  lieutenant,  hold  ! 
You  will  be  hhaiu’di  for  ever. 

AV-f«^tfr  Othkli.o,  aiuf  Attendants. 

Oth.  M'hat  is  the  matter  heiv? 

.Mon.  Z')umK.§  ] bU'cd  still  ! 1 am  hurt  to  the 
death. — [//r  Jai/ttK.'' 

Oth.  Hold,  for  your  lives! 

Iauo.  Hold,  ho!  Licutcimiit, — sir, — Moulaiio, 
— gentlemen, — 

H ive  you  forgot  all  seime  of  place  and  duty?* 

Hold  ! the  gciieiiil  speaks  to  v»mi  ; hold,  for  slmnu* ! 
Urn.  NViiy.  how  now,  ho  ! from  wlieneo  aii»elh 
this? 

Are  we  turn’d  Turks,  and  to  ourselves  do  that 
Which  heaven  hath  forbid  the  Ottoinites  ? 

For  Christian  shame,  put  hy  this  barbarous  brawl ; 
lie  that  stirs  next  to  carve  for  his  own  rage, 

1 lold.H  hi.s  twml  light ; ho  dic.s  u|H)i»  his  motion. — 
Silence  that  drca«Hul  bell ! it  frights  the  isle 
Fnnn  her  propriety. — Whnt  is  the  matter,  miw- 
tere  ? — ■ 

Htincst  lago,  that  look’st  dead  with  grieving, 
Sjieak,  who  began  lhi.s?  on  thy  love,  1 chwge  thee. 

<•1  Flr»l  foUo  omit*,  lir.  (♦)  foUo.  Pif./f. 

(t)  Poftt  ( >110,  m<A4otV.  (f)  Firkt  fulM  omits.  Zomndt. 

• The  fo'ioo  ilu  thikrtlrccllon. 

^ Ht  This  dircctlm  la  on»y  itiven  in  the  rjusrtn  of 

||>31.  The  folio  (nat!«<l  of  it  sri  l«  1 1 Mo  icsio's  tpeecli.  not  «i  « 
KtAffe  dirictloii.  the  word*.  *'  HiMiira.'* 
e —/lU  fence  of  p>»  e OMd  dsfy/J  T'le  oli  cof.ie*  br 
trcn«pace  the  worda.  ’•*«n*e  of  plsc?,**  *nd  rc«1,  "pisee  of 
s«n«e.**  ae. 

d — peer.sh  odd* ;)  HtadUroag,  or  p&r  per*#  foorrW. 


Iauo.  I do  not  know: — friend.s  all  hut  now, 
even  now. 

In  quarter,  and  in  terms  like  bride  ami  groom 
Devesting  them  for  UhI  ; and  then,  hut  now 
(.Vs  if  some  planet  had  unwitted  men) 

Swords  out,  and  tilling  one  at  otlieFs  brea.st, 
ill  0[i|Wuiun  bloialy.  1 cannot  s|x'uk 
Any  U'ginuing  to  this  ]«?evish'*  odds ; 

And  would  ill  action  glorious  I hail  lost 
ThiKse  legs  that  brought  me  tn  a pari  of  it  ! 

Oth.  How  comes  it,  Micliael,  you  are  thus 
forgot  ? 

Car.  I pray  you,  pardon  me;  I cannot  sj*cjtk. 
Oth.  W'orlhy  Montano,  you  were  wont*  be  civil ; 
'I’lie  gravity  and  stillness  of  your  youth 
The  world  hath  noted,  and  your  name  U great 
In  months  of  wisiwt  censunt:  wltut’s  Uic  mutter, 

I 'rirnt  you  unliiee  your  reputation  thus, 
i And  b{KMid  your  rich  opinion  * for  the  luuiio 
Of  a night-brawler?  give  me  answer  to ’t. 

Mon.  Woithy  (Jthello,  I am  hurt  to  danger ; 
Your  otHecr,  lago,  cun  inform  you, — 

While  1 spare  spotx-h,  which  sumelhing  now  oHciids 
me,— 

I Of  nil  that  I do  know : nor  know  I might 
By  me  that 's  said  or  done  amiss  this  night; 

Viilcas  self-chanty  lx*  sonielimcs  a vice, 

And  to  defend  oui'selves  it  be  a sin 
M’hen  viideiico  uj«<ai!»  tw. 

(-)tii..  Now,  by  Iicaven, 

My  hliHal  begins  my  safer  guides  to  ruU* ; 

And  |>assi()n,  having  iiiy  best  judgment  collicxl,^ 
A.ssays  to  lt?ad  the  way  ! If  I once  stir. 

Or  do  but  lift  this  arm,  the  Ix'st  of  you 
Shall  sink  in  iny  rchtike.  Give  me  to  know 
How  this  foul  rout  licgan,  who  sot  it  oij ; 

Ami  he  that  is  approv'd  in  this  olfem^, 

Though  he  hud  twinn’il  wltli  me,  both  at  a birth, 
Shall  lose  me. — Wlmt ! in  a town  f war, 

Yet  wild,  the  peoples  hoaiis  briinft  I of  fear, 

To  manage  private  and  domestic  quarrel, 

In  night,  and  on  the  coiiiT  nml  guard  of  safety  ! * 
’Tis  monstrous. — lago,  who  lx‘gan 't? 

Mo.v.  If,  partially  uffinM.**  or  leagu'dt  in  office, 

I Thou  dost  deliver  more  or  less  than  truth, 

' Tho'.i  art  no  soldier. 

Iauo.  Touch  me  not  so  near : 

T had  rather  have  this  tongue  cut  fiom  my  mouth, 

‘ Tlmn  it  sliouid  do  offence  t<i  Michmd  Co-vsio  ; 

I Vet,  I JH-Tsumle  myself,  to  speak  the  truth 

(*)  Plril  folio  iiiMrt*.  («.  (t)  Old  c>pie«.  irapuf. 

• —ip^ntl  your  rich  opiiiion— ] .Vyii  TA<f#r  your  raluod  «>i>tlina<ion. 
I ' — col'io  i. — ] To  roily  mean »,  literallv.  to  A/it  trn.  to  tmtit, 

I and  fiyuraiiveiy.  to  darken  «r  ektrure.  The  cxpm«lon  In  the 
1 te\t  occur*  In  Ueii  Jnntuii't  *'  Potft*«ler.”  Act  IV.  Sc.  3,  Nor 
I thou  h uil  not  f illM  thy  face  enough,  •tUikaril.” 

, tr  — on  the  rourt  A'ld  y lard  of  safety  M Such  t*  the  leiiinn  of 
the  old  coplei : the  u«nal  reailtny.  hnorever.  i*  that  propoied  by 
Tlieihald.— the  cnuit  •/  ituard  and  «afet>.’' 
h //.  p.iriUlty  affin'd.— ] If.  bcln.{  Aonet/ Ay  p.rrn«///r. 
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OTHELLO. 


ACT  II.] 

Shall  nothing  wrong  him. — This  it  is,  gcnrral : 
Montano  and  myseif  hoing  in  spcHH^h, 

Thoro  como«  a follow  oiying  out  for  lielp; 

And  C’asMio  following  him  with  dotormiii'd  Hword, 
To  execute  upon  him.  Sir,  thia  gentleman 
Stop6  ill  to  Caasiu,  and  eutroata  his  pause ; 

Myself  the  crying  fellow  did  jnirauo, 

Ijost  by  his  clamour  (as  it  so  fell  out) 

The  town  might  fiUl  in  fright:  he,  swift  of  Asd, 
Outran  my  purpoM^ ; and  I nduni'd  the  rather 
For  that  1 heard  the  clink  and  fall  of  swords. 

Ami  Cassio  high  in  oath;  which,  till  to-night, 

I ne’er  might  say  before.  W hen  I came  hack, 
(For  thi.H  was  brief)  I found  them  close  together, 
At  blow  and  thrust ; even  as  again  they  were 
WTioii  you  yourself  did  part  them. 

More  of  this  matter  cannot  1 report : — 

But  men  are  men ; the  Is'st  sometimes  forget 
'J'huugh  Cossio  did  some  little  wrong  to  him, — 

As  men  in  rage  strike  those  that  wish  tliem  best, — 
Yet,  surely,  Cassio,  I IkHcvo,  receiv'd 
From  him  tliat  fled  some  strange  indignity, 

W inch  patience  could  not  pas.s. 

Otii.  I know,  lago, 

Thy  honesty  and  love  doth  niiiicc  this  matter. 
Making  it  light  to  Cassio.— Citssio,  1 love  thee; 
But  never  mua‘  l»e  oftiecr  of  mine. — 


Ht-entev  Dksdkmona  atlcmtnl. 

IxMik,  if  niy  gentle  love  Im)  not  rais’d  up ! — 

1 Ml  make  tlire  an  example. 

Bkm.  W'lmt 's  the  matter? 

Oth.  All  *B  well  now,  sweeting;* 

Come  away  to  bed. — Sir,  for  your  huids, 

Myself  will  be  your  surgeon:  lead  him  off. 

[Tfi  Mo?rrAXO,  «'4o  U led  ojf. 
lago.  look  with  care  about  the  town. 

And  silence  those  whom  this  vile  brawl  distracted. 
Come,  Desdemona  : ’t  is  the  soldiere’  life 
To  have  their  balmy  slumbc'rs  wak’d  with  strife. 

^Kjretini  all  ejtcept  Iaoo  and  C-AWtio. 

Iauo.  WMiat,  are  you  hurt,  lieutenant? 

Cas.  Ay,  past  all  surgery, 

Iago.  Marry,  lieaven  forbid! 

Cah.  Keputatiun,  reputation,  repulHtiun  ! O,  I 
have  h»st  my  n'pulation ! I have  hwt  llic  iinmortni 
part  of  myself,  and  what  n.»niair»s  is  bestial.  — My 
ivputation,  lago,  my  repuUition  ! 

Iaoo.  As  1 am  on  honest  man,  I*  thought  you 
had  n-.  eived  some  Ixxlily  wound  ; thei'O  is  more 

(•)  First  foltoiD«ert§. 

ft  All's  w«-1l  nnw,  t«o«linc;]  In  the  folio,  nesdetnoTift'i  qur»ti<in 
and  the  miponsc  run  thus  : — 

'*  f>M.  What  it  the  matter  t Deere  f) 

Olhf.  Air«  veil  Sweetingt.'* 

* ~ ft<Tri.;.it  AM  lion  -J  Should  vc  nut  read, — " to 
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[seeK£  m. 

sense  in  that  than  in  reputation.  Bojmtation  is  an 
idle  and  must  false  iuijmsitiun ; oft  got  without 
merit,  and  lost  without  deserving:  you  liavo  last  no 
reputation  at  ail,  unh^  you  repute  yourself  such 
a loser.  WMmt,  man  ! there  are*  waya  to  recover 
the  general  again  : you  are  but  now  cast  in  his 

I mood,  a punishment  moi*e  in  |>olicy  than  in  malice  ; 
even  so  as  one  would  l>eal  his  offencelesa  dog  to 
alfright’*  an  imperious  lion  : sue  to  him  again,  ami 
he  ’»  yours. 

Ca«.  1 will  ratluT  sue  to  he  despised,  than  to 
di'ccive  so  good  a commander  with  so  slight,  m 
drunken,  and  so  indiscreet  an  ufKcer.  Drunk? 
and  speak  pamd?  and  Mpiahhle?  swaggi’r?  swear? 
ami  discourse  fustian  with  one’s  own  slwdow?* — O, 
thou  invisible  spirit  of  wine,  if  thou  hast  no  name 
to  Im>  known  by,  let  us  call  thee  devil ! 

Iaoo.  VN’lmt  wo.s  he  that  you  followed  with  your 
sword?  What  hud  he  done  to  you  ? 

Cas.  I know  not 
Iaoo.  la  *t  jKwsihle  ? 

Cas.  1 rcmenil>era  mass  of  things,  hut  nothing 
distinctly  ; a quarrel,  hut  nothing  wliercfoiv. — O, 
God,t  that  men  Flumld  ]nit  an  enemy  in  their 
mouths  to  steal  away  their  hniins!  that  wc  should, 
with  joy,  plensnncc,  revel,  and  applaui^e,  transform 
oui'sclvoa  into  lM*asfs  ! 

Iaoo.  M liy,  hut  you  are  now  well  enough  : 
how  came  you  thus  recovere<l  ? 

Ca8.  It  hath  pleaseil  the  devil  Drunkenness,  to 
give  place  to  the  devil  Wrath ; one  un|H?ifectm‘Hs 
shows  me  another,  to  make  me  frankly  de.spiso 
myself. 

1a<K).  Come,  you  are  too  severe  a moraler:  as 
the  time,  the  place,  and  the  condition  of  this 
country  stands,  1 could  heartily  wish  this  had  not 
befallen  ; but,  since  it  is  as  it  is,  mend  it  for  your 
own  good. 

Cas.  T will  oi»k  him  for  my  place  again, — he 
shall  tell  me  I am  a drunkard!  Had  1 os  many 
mouths  O.S  Hydra,  such  on  answer  would  stop  them 
all.  To  he  now  a sensible  man,  by  and  by  a fiK)l, 
and  prtwnlly  a Ik'ShI!  O,  strange  !—Every  in- 
ordinate cup  is  unblessed,  and  the  ingrecheiit  is  a 
devil. 

Iaoo.  (’oine,  come,  g*K>d  wine  is  a good 
familiar  creature,  if  it  he  well  iisihI  ; exclaim  no 
rnoi'e  against  it.  And,  good  lieutenant,  I think 
you  think  I love  you. 

Car.  1 have  well  approved  it,  sir. — 1 drunk  ! 
Iaoo.  You,  or  any  man  living  may  l>c  drank  at 
si>met  time,  man.  1 'll  tell  you  what  you  shall  do. 

<*)  First  folio  InterU.  Morr.  (It  Piril  folio  omit*.  GiW- 
il)  First  foUo,  « limf. 

app^ft  ftti  imperious  lion  - "f 

c Drunkf  and  sfieak  parrot!  anJ  squftliblet  ftwattfrerf  swear! 
ftni)  discourse  fustun  with  ooe's  own  shadow  f— ] This  is  all  want- 
inK  in  the  ItiSZ  quatto. 


Digitized  by  Google 


(.)ur  gcncrnr»  wife  w now  the  general ; — I may 
flay  80  in  tliis  roflp<.H?t,  for  that  he  hath  devoted 
and  given  up  Inniflolf  to  the  contemplation, — 
mark, — and  donotomont*  of  her  jwrts  and  graces: 
— ixMifess  yourself  freely  to  her;  im{M>rtunc  her 
help  to  put  you  in  your  place  again : she  is  of 
80  free,  so  kind,  so  apt,  so  hlcsfliHl  a dis|>osition, 
she  holds  it  a vice  in  her  goo<lnefls  not  to  do 
more  than  she  in  requc>sted.  This  broken  joint 
between  you  and  her  htislmnd  enti\*at  her  to 
splinter,  and,  my  fortunes  against  any  lay  worth 
naming,  this  crack  of  your  love  shall  gn)w 
slrongiT  than  it  was  before. 

Cah.  You  advise  me  well. 

Iaoo.  I protest,  ill  the  flincciity  of  love  and 
honest  kindness. 

C’a«.  1 think  it  fiwly ; and  lietimrs  in  the 
morning  I will  liesoech  the  virtuous  Desdemoiia 
to  undertake  fur  m<* : I am  desperate  of  my 
fortunes  if  they  cheek  me  here.t 


(•1  Old  text,  TortrelH  by  Theobsid. 

(tl  Pint  TuHo  umitf,  kftf. 

• Pn>bal— 1 Tbit  rontnu'tion  «if  is,  f4r  ••  wr  kiiiiw. 


Iaoo.  You  arc  In  the  right.  Good  night, 
lieutenant ; I must  to  the  watch. 

Car.  Good  night,  honest  lago.  [Exit  Cassio. 
Iaoo.  And  what’s  he,  then,  that  says  I play  the 
villain? 

\\nien  tliift  wlvioc  is  free  I give  and  honest. 
Probal*  to  thhiking,  and,  indeed,  the  eourflo 
To  win  the  Mcwir  again  ? For  *t  is  most  easy 
The  inclining  Desilemona  to  sulxliie 
In  any  honest  suit:  she*a  framM  as  fruitful 
As  the  free  elements.  Ami  then  fur  her 
To  win  the  Moor, — were*!*  to  reiioiiiici^  his 
Imptism. 

All  fleub  and  sviiiIkiIh  of  n*di*emed  sin, — 

His  soul  is  so  enfetter’d  to  her  love. 

That  she  may  make,  unmake,  do  what  she  list, 
Even  as  her  appc'titc  shall  play  the  ginl 
With  his  weak  function,  lluw  am  I.  then,  a 
villain 

To  counw‘1  Cassi«»  to  this  pnnillel  course, 

(•)  Pir^t  folio,  irrre 

withuUl  i-XAiitidr 
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ACT  It.] 


OTIIKLIiO. 


(R'*RNK  III. 


Diroclljr  !o  hi*  "ootl  ? Diviiiitv  of  hell ! 

When  ih  viln  will  tlio  hlucke.st  bins  put  on,* 

Tlicjk*  do  ut  tifsl  witli  hcavoiilv  shows, 

A-  1 do  now  : for  wliiles  ihi*  holiest  fiKi) 

PI  ies  DesilemoiiH  to  ivpnlr  his  fortunes,* 

And  she  for  him  pleads  sti*on^l)  to  the  M(»ur, 

I ’ll  pour  this  pestilem*o  into  his  car. — ^ ; 

’I'hat  she  rc[K*als  him  lin*  her  ImmIv’s  lust  ; 

And  hv  how  much  slie  strives  to  do  him  good. 

She  shall  undo  her  civdit  with  the  Moor. 

So  will  1 turn  her  virtue  into  pitch ; 

And  out  of  her  own  gmidncss  make  the  not 
That  bliall  enmesh  them  alt.~  I 

Knter  UonKnino. 

How  now,  Hoderigo ! 
Rod.  I do  follow  here  in  the  chase,  nut  like  a 
hound  that  hunts,  hut  one  that  tills  up  the  crv. 
My  money  is  almost  spent;  I have  U*en  lo-nighl  I 
exceedingly  well  cudgelled ; and  I think  the  is.suc 
will  be — 1 shall  have  so  imteh  ex|H*rioiiee  for  my 
pains;*  and  so,  with  no  money  at  all,  and  a little 
more  wit,  return  again  to  Venice. 

(•)  Fir»l  Jcr!ftnt. 

■ — pul  on. — ] prnrokt. 

^ ~ ^ i,  taint. 


1a«.o,  How  poor  ai-e  they  that  have  not 
patience  ! 

What  wound  did  eviT  heal  hut  hy  degrei*a  ? 

Thou  knowVt  we  work  hy  wit,  and  not  by  wiieh* 
cruft  ; 

And  wit  dep  >mU  on  dilatory  time. 

Hoes ’t  not  go  w(dl  ? C’uasio  hath  beaten  th  *c. 

And  llimi,  by  that  Miiall  hurt,  hast  ca-diier'd 
C’assio, 

Though  other  things  grow'  fair  ngaiiibt  the  sun. 

Vet  fruits  that  hlossom  first  will  first  be  ri|»o. 
Cunleni  tbvHi'lf  awhile. — By  tlic  mas-i,*  *t  is 
morning ; 

Pleasure  and  action  make  the  hours  sts’in  short.— 
Kelire  thee  ; go  where  thou  art  billeted  : 

Away,  ] say  ; thou  shah  know  more  hei'eaftei  : 
Nay,  get  thee  gone.  [Axi<  Kod.]  I’wo  things  are 
to  be  done, — 

My  wife  must  move  fi>r  C'aaeio  to  her  luistrcsa, 

1 ’ll  set  her  on  ; 

Myself  thef  while  to  draw  the  Moora|out, 

.\nd  bring  him  when  he  may  Cassio  Hud 
Soliciting  his  wife  : — ay,  that  V the  way  ; 

Hull  not  device  hy  culdiicbs  and  delay.  \_KxU, 


(*)  Fir«t  foUo.  Imimik. 

(ft  Old  Irst.  airAi/r  Convi  ted  b;  Tbfol«1d. 

r — for  ni]r  pain*;]  Tliv  16.2  quaito  add*,— "a*  Ihar  conic* 
to."  ac 
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ACT  III. 


SCENE  I. — Hit  Hrfort  tht 


Enter  Cassio,  and  zonif  MiiMuiunta. 

Ca8.  AlaAtcra,  plnj  here, — I will  coiiU‘iit  your 

paiiiij, — I 

Something  thnt*8  brief;  nml  bid  good-morrow,  i 
general.  [.I/j/aiV*. 


Killer  Clown. 

Clo.  masters,  have  your  instruments  I 

be<m  in  Naples,  that  they  speak  i’  the  nose  thus  ? 

1 Mus.  How,  hir,  how  ! \ 

\ 

* — of  all  lovct,— ) Alt  old  found  in  "The  Merry  I 

WIvei  of  Wiodtor.**  An  II.  Sc.  2;  and  in  "A  Midsummer  | 

VOL.  in.  B73 


Clo»  Are  these,  I pray  you,  wind-instnimcnta? 
1 Mus.  Ay,  many,  ai'c  Uiey,  sir. 

Ci.o.  O,  thereby  liangs  a Uiil. 

1 Mus.  M hereby  hangs  a talc,  sir? 

Ci.o.  Many,  sir,  by  many  a wind-instrument 
that  I know.  But,  masters,  here's  money  for 
you  ; and  the  general  so  likes  your  music,  Uiat 
he  desires  you,  of  all  lores,*  to  make  no  moio 
noise  with  it. 

1 Mi  .s.  Well,  sir,  we  will  not, 

Clo.  If  you  have  any  music  that  may  not  he 
heard,  to  "t  again : but,  as  they  say,  to  hear  music 
tlic  general  does  not  greatly  care. 

1 Mur.  We  have  none  such,  sir. 

Ni((hr«  Drcacn,'’  Act  II.  Sc.  5;  and  which  ihc  folio  reading,  "for 
h-tt  M $tikr,"  well  explnln*. 
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OTnELLO. 


ACT  III.] 

Clo.  Then  put  up  your  pipes  in  your  hag,  for 
I *11  away : go  ; vaniab  into  air ; away  ! 

[Exeunt  Musicians. 

Ca».  Dost  thou  hear,  my*  honest  friend  ? 

Clo.  No,  T iicar  not  your  honest  friend  ; I 
hoar  you. 

Ca8.  Pr’ytheo,  keep  up  thy  quillets.  Tlicre’s 
a poor  piece  of  gold  for  thee  : if  the  gentlewoman 
that  attends  the  general's  wife  ^ he  stirring,  tell 
her  thereV  one  Cassio  entreats  her  a little  favour 
of  speech  : wilt  thou  do  tliis  ? 

Clo.  She  is  stirring,  sir  : if  she  will  stir  hither, 
I shnll  seem  to  notify  unto  her. 

Cas.  Do,  good  my  friend.'  C^-***^  Clown. 

Enter  Iaoo. 

In  happy  time,  lago. 

I AGO.  You  have  not  been  n-bed,  then  ? 

Cas.  Why,  no  ; the  day  bad  broke 
Before  wo  parted.  I have  made  bold,  Tago, 

To  send  in  to  your  wife : znr  suit  to  her 
Is,  that  she  will  to  virtuous  Desdemona 
Pi*ocure  me  some  access. 

Iaoo.  I ’ll  send  her  to  you  presently  ; 

And  X ’ll  devise  a mean  to  draw  the  Moor 
Out  of  the  way,  that  your  converse  niul  business 
May  bo  more  free. 

Cas.  I humbly  thank  yon  for  *t.  [Exit  Iaoo.] 
I never  knew 

A Florentine  more  kind  and  honest.** 


Enter  Emilia. 

Emil.  Good  morrow,  good  lieutemmt : I am 
sorry 

For  your  displeasure  j but  all  will  sure  be  well. 
The  general  and  bis  wife  arc  talking  of  it, 

And  she  speaks  for  you  stoutly:  the  Moor  replies, 
That  he  you  hurt  is  of  groat  fame  in  Cyprus, 

And  great  affinity,  and  that  in  wholesome  wis<lom 
He  might  not  but  refuse  you  ; but  he  protesU  he 
loves  you, 

And  needs  no  other  suitor  but  bis  likings. 

To  take  the  safst  occasion  by  the  front  • 

To  bring  you  in  again. 

Cas.  Yet,  I beseech  you. — 

If  you  think  fit,  or  that  it  may  be  done,— 

Give  me  advantage  of  some  brief  discourse 
With  Desdemon  alone. 


» D'>»t  ikeu  my  kou*it  frindt\  So  the  qutrtot;  the  folie 
**  Dost  thon  henre  mt,  mint  bonett  Olem)  t " 

— (hat  attends  the  (tenefors  srife,  Are.)  This  U •cc<HtSina  to 
the  ett  'riM ! the  folio  has,  **  that  attends  the  Otneroll,*’  Ac. 

« Do,  good  my  mend.]  The  folk)  otniu  this  bemiatlch. 

^ I nerer  knew 

A Flortntint  more  kind  and  honcat) 
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[scene  m, 

Emh..  Pray  you,  come  in  ; 

I will  bestow  yon  where  you  shall  liavo  time 
To  speak  your  bosom  freely. 

Can.  I am  much  bound  to  you. 

[Exeunt. 


SCENE  II. — A Eoom  t/i  the  Crutfe. 

Enter  Othkt.lo,  Iaoo,  and  Gentlemen. 

0th,  Tlicse  letters  give,  Tago,  to  tJie  pilot ; 
And,  by  him.  do  my  duties  to  the  senate; 

. That  done,— I will  be  walking  on  the  works, — 

} Repair  there  to  me. 

I Iaoo.  Well,  my  good  lord,  I ’ll  do  *t. 

Om.  This  fortification,  gentlemen, — shall  we 
see ’t  ? 

Gbnt.  We  ’ll  wait  upon  your  lordship. 

[Exeunt. 


SCENE  III, — TIte  Garden  of  the  Caetle, 

Enter  Desdemona,  Cassio,  and  Emilia. 

Des.  Bo  thou  assur’d,  good  Cassio,  I will  do 
All  my  abilities  in  thy  behalf. 

Emil.  Good  madam,  do;  I warrant  it  grieves 
my  husband. 

As  if  the  cause  were  his. 

Des.  O,  that’s  an  honest  fellow. — Do  not 
doubt,  Cassio. 

But  I will  have  my  lofd  and  you  again 
As  friendly  as  you  were. 

Cas.  Bounteous  madam, 

Mliatever  shall  become  of  Michael  Cassio, 

He ’s  never  any  thing  hut  your  true  senant. 

Des.  I know ’t, — I thank  you.  You  do  love 
my  lord : 

You  have  known  him  long ; and  1k»  you  well 
assur’d 

He  shall  in  strangeness  stand  no  farther  off 
Than  in  a politic  distance. 

Ca8.  Ay,  but,  lady, 

That  policy  may  cither  last  so  long. 

Or  fe<*d  upon  such  nice  and  watorish  diet, 

Or  breed  itself  so  out  of  circumstance,* 


(*}  Pint  folio,  rfrr«aM/dii(yr. 

A*  Iftfo  from  rarioQi  pasaafFs  S«  known  to  bo  a Venrtian.  and  at 
bp  calla  the  lieutenant  “A  FJorentlne'*  at  the  openins  of  the 
^ay,  Caatio  it  auppoted  to  mean  that  he  never  experience  more 
kindnetf  and  honetty  even  to  one  of  hit  own  rounkrytnen. 

• To  take  the  laftt  occation  by  the  front—)  A litw  not  found 
in  tbe  folio. 
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That,  I bein^  absent,  ami  place  supplied. 

My  general  will  forget  my  love  and  service. 

Dks.  Do  not  doubt  that;  before  Emilia  here, 

I give  thee  warrant  of  thy  place.  Assure  thee. 

If  I do  vow  a friendship  1 1l  perform  it 
To  the  last  article : my  lord  shall  never  rest ; 

HI  watch*  him  tame,  and  talk  him  out  of  patience; 
His  bed  shall  seem  a school,  his  board  a shrift ; 

I U1  intermingle  every  thing  he  does 
With  Cassio's  suit : therefore  he  merry,  Cassio, 
For  thy  solicitor  shall  rather  die 
Than  give  thy  cause  away. 

Ehil.  Madam,  here  comes  my  lord. 

Cas.  Madam,  I U1  take  my  leave. 

Drs.  \Miy,  stay,  and  hoar  me  speak. 

Cas.  Madam,  not  now ; I am  very  ill  at  ease, 
Unfit  for  mine  own  purposes. 

Dks.  Well;  do  your  discretion.  Cassio. 


• i'U  w«!eli  Aim  ] Bf«  got*  A,  p.  MS.  Vol.  I. 
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/Alter  Oturllo  ami  Iaoo. 

Iaoo.  Ha  ! I like  nut  that. 

0th.  What  dost  thou  say  ? 

Iaoo.  Nothing,  my  lord:  or  if— I know  not 
what. 

0th.  Was  not  that  Cassio  parted  from  my  wife? 
Iago.  Cassio,  my  loni  I No,  sure,  I cannot 
think  it, 

That  he  would  steal  away  so  guiltr-likc. 

Seeing  you*  coming. 

Oth.  I do  believe  ‘twos  ho. 

Df.s.  How  now,  my  lord  ! 

I have  been  talking  witli  a suitor  hei*e, 

A man  that  languishes  in  your  displeasure. 

Oth.  Who  is you  mean  ? 

Dks.  Mlty.  your  lieutenant,  Cassio.  Good  my 
lonl. 


(*)  pint  folio, 
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ACT  III.] 

If  I Imvc  nny  gnice  or  power  to  move  you, 

His  present  ix*eonciIiation  tiike  ; 

For  if  lie  be  not  one  that  truly  luves  you. 

That  errs  in  ignorance,  and  not  in  cunning, 

I have  no  judgrnent  in  an  lioiicst  fticc : 

I pFythcc  call  him  hack. 

Otii.  Went  lie  hence  now? 

Dkm.  Ay,  sooth  j so  hnnihlod. 

That  he  hath  left  part  of  his  grief  with  me, 

To  suffer  with  him.  Gotxl  love,  call  him  back. 

Oth.  N«»t  now,  8wei‘t  Desdenion ; some  otlier 
time. 

1)k8.  But  shall  *i  ito  shortly  ? 

Otii.  The  sooner,  sweet,  for  you. 

Dks.  Shall  *t  be  to-nigbt  at  8up|K*r  ? 

Oni.  No,  not  tu-niglit. 

I)k».  To-morrow  dimi<5i',  then  ? 

Otii.  I shall  not  dine  at  homo  ; j 

I meet  the  captains  at  the  citadel.  | 

Dks.  Why  then,  to-morniw  night ; or  Tuesday  ’ 
nioni ; | mom  ; — 

On  Tuesday  noon,  or  night;  on  Wednewlay 
I prvthee  name  the  time;  but  let  it  not 
Kxcecil  three  days:  in  faith,  he*s  |»onitent ; 

And  yet  hi.s  trespass,  in  our  common  reason, — 

Save  that,  they  say,  the  wars  must  make  example 
Out  of  their*  host, — is  not  almost  n fault 
To  incur  a private  check,  AMieii  shall  he  come  ? 
Tell  me,  Othello  ; I wonder  in  iny  soul, 

Wlmt  you  would  ask  me,  that  I should  deny, 

Or  stand  so  nmmmcring*  on.  What ! Michael 
Cassio,  [time, 

That  came  a-wooing  with  you ; and  so  many  a 
When  I have  spoke  of  yon  dispraisingly, 

Hath  ta’en  your  part ; to  have  so  much  to  do 
To  bring  him  in  ! Trust  me,  I could  d<i  much. — 
Oth.  Pr’ythco,  no  more ; let  him  conic  when 
ho  w ill ; 

I will  deny  thee  nothing. 

Dk.s.  Why,  this  is  not  a Ixion  ; 

’T  is  as  T should  entreat  you  wear  your  gloves, 

Or  fee<l  on  nourishing  dislics,  or  keep  you  warm, 

Or  sue  to  you  to  do  a peculiar  profit 
To  your  own  pci-son  : nay,  when  I have  a suit 
\Mierein  I mean  to  touch  your  love  indeed, 

It  shall  Ix'  full  of  poize  and  difficulty,’’ 

And  feaiful  to  be  graiitotl. 

Orn.  i will  deny  thec  nothing : 

Whereon,  I do  bosceeb  tluH*,  grant  me  this, 

To  leave  me  hut  a little  to  myself. 

I>K.s.  Shall  I deny  you?  no;  fnrcwelK my  lonl. 


(•)  Old  text,  kfr. 

* — monimcriRK— 1 To  mammtr  meant  to  to 

In  addition  to  the  axaniplef  of  this  word  whieli  the  com* 
mentaior*  have  (tiven,  the  following  (janace  may  be  cited  from 
Dent'a  *'  Plain  Man'a  Path-way  to  Heaven.' They  brinx  auch 
ainiple  follcr  a*  we  are.  into  a waMiwmR^.’' 
t>  It  $h»tt  tf  fnU  of  ffoixt  and  The  folio  baa,-> 
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fSCENC  lit. 

Otii.  Fart'wcH,  my  Dc-dcniona : 1 ’ll  come  to 
‘ thee  straight. 

Dks.  Emilia,  come. — Be  * as  your  fancies 
I teach  you ; « 

M’hate’er  you  be,  1 am  olx-dient. 

{Exit,  with  Exiilia. 
Oth.  Excellent  wretch ! Perdition  catch  roy 
I soul, 

I But  1 do  love  thec!  and  when  I love  thec  not, 
Chaos  is  come  again. 

Iago.  .My  noble  lord,— 

Otii.  Wlml  dost  thou  say,  lago? 

Iago.  Did  Michael  Cassiu,  when  vouf  woo’d  my 
lady, 

Know  of  your  love? 

Oth.  He  did,  from  fimt  to  last : why  dost  thou 
ask  ? 

Iago.  But  for  a satisfaction  of  my  thought ; 

No  further  harm. 

Oth.  Why  of  thy  thought,  Iago? 

Iaoo.  I did  not  tliink  he  hod  been  acquainteti 
with  her. 

Oth.  O.  yes;  and  went  between  us  very  oft. 
Iaoo.  Indeed ! 

Oth.  ! ay.  indwd diseem’st  thou 

auglit  in  that  ? 

Is  he  not  honest  ? 

Iaoo.  Honest,  my  lortl ! 

Oth.  llomti  ! ay,  )i4jnfs(. 

Iaoo.  My  lonl,  for  aught  I know. 

Oth.  Mliat  dost  thou  think? 

Iaoo.  Think,  my  lord  ? 

Oth.  Thiukf  my  lord  ! By  heaven  he  echoes 
me, 

As  if  there  were  some  monster  in  his  thought 
Too  hideous  to  be  shown  ! — Thou  dost  mean 
something : 

I heard  thee  say  hutj  now, — thou  lik’dst  not  that. 
When  Cossio  left  my  wife  : what  didst  not  like  ? 
And,  when  I told  thee  ho  was  of  my  counsel 
Iii§  my  whole  course  of  wooing,  thou  criedat, 
Indml  f 

■ And  didst  contract  and  purse  thy  brow  together. 
As  if  thou  then  hadst  shut  up  in  thy  brain 
Some  horrible  conceit.  If  thou  dost  love  me, 
Show  me  thy  thought. 

Iaoo.  My  lord,  you  know  1 love  you. 

Oth.  I think  ihou  dost ; 

Ami,  for  I know  thou  ’rt  full  of  love  and  honesty, 
And  weigh'st  thy  words  Ix'forc  thou  giv’st  tlieni 
[ hn'nth. 


(*)  The  quartos  iOBert,  il.  (t)  First  folio.  Ar. 

(J)  First  folio,  rrm.  tl)  First  folio.  Of. 

ami  difficult  weight.'*  ke.,  which,  as  “ polie  ” means  we^hl, 
Is  apparentijr  an  error,  arisinx  probably  from  the  poet's  harinir.  in 
the  first  instance,  written  both  poize  and  veiokt,  uncertain  which 
to  Miopt,  and  afterwards  forgotten  to  cancel  the  discarded  word. 


oTHKLLO. 
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Thcrcfutc  tlioc  slopb  of  tliiiie  fright  me  tlie  more: 
For  BUcIi  thingH  in  a fu]t*e-ilit»lu}al  knave 
Arc  trifk»  of  custom  ; but  in  a man  that  just, 
Tlio)’  ’re  close  dilations,*  working  from  the  heart 
That  passion  cannot  rule.'* 

Iaqo.  For  Michael  Cossio, 

I dare  be  sworn  T think  that  he  is  honest. 

Otii.  I think  so  too. 

Ia«o.  Men  should  ho  what  they  seem; 

Or  those  that  be  not,  would  they  might  seem 
nunc ! 

Oth.  Certain,  mm  thonld  hr  ichitt  they  ttftm. 

Iaoo.  M’hy  then,  I think  Cassio^a  an  honest 
man. 

Otii.  Nay,  yet  there’s  more  in  this  : 

I prythee  speak  to  mo  as  to  thy  thinkings, 

• — close  dilation*,—]  Ihe  arre|>ted  tcadiog  !•  “ 
the  Word  brlnit  Uken  m it*  I.Atin  tcnne  of  acr«*aO'uni ; but 
•*  dUatifltis  ■'  may  be  a enniraetion  of  dhUlltiliom*,  and  ihr  meaninx 
of  "clvae  dilation*,"  i«rrcl  dr  In  the  quarto.  IC22,  Me  A;:d,  i 

" cloae  dnoUmn/t." 

^ teorkiHf  from  tht  ktart 

Thai  patsion  ctianol  rw/r.  ] 

Uiile**  "pettinn"  it  here  employed  in  tire  unu*ual  *en*e  of 
pradenre,  fauliom,  Are.,  «e  niuat  under«land  Othello  to  mean.— 
Modetng  from  a heart  that  cannot  govern  It*  emotioru. 


As  thou  dtmt  rumiiiuto ; and  give  thy  worst  o! 

tJlOllghtH, 

The  worst  of  word.s. 

Iauo.  Good  my  lord,  pardon  me : 

Though  T am  bound  to  cvety  act  of  duly, 

I am  not  bound  to  tlmt  all  slaves  ore  free  to.* 
Utter  my  thoughts?  Why,  say,  they  arc  vile  and 
fulsK', — 

As  where’s  that  palaee  whertdnto  foul  things 
Sometimes  intrude  not  ?~  who  has  a breast  m> 
pure, 

But  some  uncleanly  apprehensions 
Keep  k^ts  mid  luw-days,  and  in  session  sit 
With  iiiedilations  lawful  ?* 

Oth.  Thoti  dost  eonspii-c  against  thy  friend, 
lago, 

I *>  Kir«i  folio  emit*,  lo. 

< who  haa  a breast  *o  pure, 

liul  lome  uncleanly  ap)>rehrn*iona 
Keep  lecti  and  law-day*,  and  in  tesiion  »lt 
With  meditation*  lawful?] 

The  lection  of  the  quartos;  tbc  folio  baa, — 

“ Who  ha'*  that  btcasl  *o  pure. 

WScreiH  uncleanly  ApprehenRions 

Kri-fe  Li-i-tc»,  ajiti  Law-dayc*.  and  iu  Sektem*  sit 

With  uieditation*  lawfi.llr " 
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ACT  III  ] 

If  thou  but  think’st  him  wrong'd,  aud  mak*st  his  | 
ear 

A stronger  to  thy  thoughts.  j 

Iaoo.  I drt  beseech  you, — j 

Though  I perchance  am  vicious  in  my  guess,  | 
(As  I confcj^  it  is  my  nature’s  plague  i 

To  spy  into  abuses,  and  oft*  my  jealousy 
Shapes  faults  that  are  not.) — that  your  wisdom  ^ 
From  one  that  so  imperfectly  conceit#,  j 

^Vould  take  no  notice;  nor  build  yourself  a | 
trouble  I 

Out  of  his  scattering  and  unsure  observance: — 

It  were  not  for  your  quiet  nor  your  g^XKi, 

Nor  for  niy  manhood,  honesty,  and  wisdom, 

To  let  you  know  my  Uioughts. 

0th.  What  dost  tliou  mean  ? 

Iaoo.  Good  name  in  man  and  woman,  dear  my 
lord, 

Is  the  immediate  jewel  of  their  souls: 

Who  steals  my  purse  steals  trash ; is  someihirig- 
nothiiig  ; * [thousands  ; 

’T  was  mine,  *t  is  bis,  and  has  been  slave  to 
But  ho  tlint  tilches  from  me  my  good  name. 

Hobs  me  of  that  which  nut  enriches  him, 

And  makes  me  poor  indetnl.t!) 

Otu.  By  heaven, t I ’ll  know  thy  thoughts  ! 

Iaoo.  You  cannot,  if  my  heart  were  in  your 
hand  ; 

Nor  shall  not,  whilst  *t  is  in  my  custcaly. 

0th.  Ila! 

Iaoo,  O,  beware,  my  lord,  of  Jealousy  ; 

It  is  the  green-ey’d  monster,  which  doth  mock  ^ 
The  meat  it  feeds  on : that  cuckold  lives  in  bliss 
Who,  certain  of  his  fate,  loves  not  his  wronger; 
But,  O,  what  damneil  minutes  tells  he  o’er, 

Who  dotes,  yet  doubts;  suspects,  yet  soundly* 
loves ! 

0th.  O,  misery  ! 

Iaoo.  Poor  and  content  is  rich,  and  rich 
enough  ; 

But  riches  fincloss  is  as  poor  as  winter,^ 

To  him  that  ever  fears  he  shall  be  jM>or : — 

(*)  Ptral  folio,  o/.  (t)  Pint  foUo  omit*,  Bf  krarwn. 

• ..'lu  somethinK-nothiitg ;]  This  i*  invariably  printed. 

* * lomethinK.  nothing;**  but  appear*  to 

have  been  one  of  thoae  compound  epitheU  to  which  our  old 
writer*  were  ao  partial,  and  of  which  tbe  plait*  before  u*  afford 
very  many  more  example*  ibaa  have  ever  been  noted.  l*h«  preciie 
meaning  of  the  phra*e  it  I*  not  ra«y  to  determine,  the  only  in- 
•tanee  of  it*  u»e  w«  have  met  with  being  the  following; — *'  Defore 
thi*  newel  wa«  *tale  came  a t^le  of  freihe  aammon  to  counter- 
mand it  with  certain  newe*  of  a tonttkinf  nothing,  and  a prieit 
Chat  wa*  neither  dead  nor  alive,  but  suspended  between  both.’'» 

J Watch  Bogie  to  Spare  BrorenHer,  Src.  Sic.  4Co.  IS04.  It  appear*, 
however,  to  have  been  nearly  equivalent  to  tbe  expression,  neither 
here  nor  there, 

h O,  beware,  my  lord,  of  Jealoniy ; 

It  i*  the  green-ey’d  mututer,  which  doth  mock 
The  meat  it  feed*  on  ;] 

Far  " mock"  of  all  tbe  old  ropte*,  Ifanmct  printed  make:  and  the 
question  what  1*  the  meat  that  Jealousy  feed*  on  haa  never  yet 
been  settled.  Some  af&rmil  to  be  Love:  •nme,  l)e»drmona : some, 
pnhnlam  nelutgpia.  Strange  lliat  It  should  have  occurred  to  no 
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[SCC.VE  III. 

Good  heaven,  the  souls  of  all  my  tribe  defend 
From  jealousy ! 

0th.  hy,  why  is  this  ? 

Think’st  thou  1 ’d  make  a life  of  jealousy  ; 

To  follow  still  the  chnngc.s  of  the  moon 
With  fresh  suspicions'?  No:  to  be  once  in  doubt, 
la  once*  to  be  resolv’d.  Kxchangc  me  for  a goat, 
^V^len  I shall  turn  the  business  of  my  soul 
To  Huch  exsulHicate*  and  blownf  surmises. 
Matching  thy  inference.  ’T  is  not  to  make  me 
jealous, 

To  say  my  wife  is  fair,  ftH'ds  well,  loves  company, 
Is  free  of  speech,  sings,  plays,  and  dances  well;J 
Where  virtue  is,  these  are  more  virtuous : 

Nor  from  mine  own  weak  merits  will  I draw 
The  smallest  fear  or  doubt  of  her  revolt ; 

For  she  Iimi  eyeu,  and  cho.Hc  me.  No,  lago ; 

I ’ll  see  before  I doubt ; when  1 doubt,  pn>ve ; 
And,  on  the  proof,  there  is  no  more  but  this, — 
Awoy  at  once  with  love  or  jealousy  ! 

Iaoo.  I am  glad  of  tliis  ; for  now  I shall  have 
rco.soii 

To  show  tiie  love  and  duty  Uiat  I bear  you 
With  franker  spirit : therefore,  as  I am  bound. 
Receive  it  from  me  : — I speak  not  yet  of  proof. 
Look  to  your  wife ; observe  her  well  with  Cassio ; 
Wear  your  eye§  thus, — not  jealous  nor  secure  : 

I would  not  have  your  free  and  noble  nature, 

Out  of  self-bounty,  be  nbiw'd  ; look  to ’t : 

I know  our  country  dis{H>sition  well ; 

In  Venice  they  do  let  heaven  see  the  pranks 
They  dare  not  show  their  husbands ; their  best 
conscience 

L not  to  Icnv’t  imdoiie,  but  keep’t  unknown. 

Otit.  Dost  tlioii  say  so  ? 

Iaqo.  She  did  deceive  her  father,  marrying  you; 
And  when  she  seem’d  to  shako  and  fear  your  looks, 
She  lov’d  them  most. 

0th.  Aud  so  she  did. 

Iaoo.  Why,  go  to,  then  ; 

She  that,  so  young,  could  give  out  such  a seeming, 
To  seel  her  father’s  eyes  up,  close  as  oak, — ' 

(*)  Flm  Colio  omit*,  ««re.  Firil  folio,  htotted. 

<I)  Pir*l  folio  Oiiiit*.  MV//.  (()  First  f(4ie, 

One  thftt  the  meot  the  montter  mock*  (i.e.  leofe,  gibn,  or  rtdicB/e*,) 
while  lie  feed*  on  it,  may  be  hi*  cr^ulwu*  victUD.  — that  Ibriec- 
WTCtrbed  monel,— 

••  Who  dotes,  yet  doubt* ; suspect*,  yet  louadly  love*." 
c — *oundly  Uneef]  So  the  folio,  in  luppon  of  which  Mr. 
Dyce  quote*  from  “ Henry  V."  Act  V.  Se.  2,— “O,  fair  Ksthen  -c. 
if  you  will  lore  me  eonnatg  with  your  French  heart, '•  He.  The 
quartos  have.— ••  suspect*,  yet  ttrunglg  love*  j " and  a few  modern 
editiona  read,  '*fandtg  lovra." 

d Svi  riche*  llnele**  1*  ospoora*  winter,-]  Biehti  Jtmfleu, 
are  Irrasure*  endle*$,  unnamtierett.  Shakeipear*  before  in  thia 
pUy  ui««  “ rtcihes  " as  a singular, — 

“ The  rickre  of  the  ship  te  come  on  shore." 

* — ex*uffllcale-l  This  word,  in  the  old  eoplc*  spelt  exuflll- 
cate,  Dr.  Richardson  coR«iil*r*,  not  improbably,  “a  mispritit  fiw 
rxmfiaU,  i.e.  ^ale,  or  ejtated,  puifed  out,  and  consequently, 
exaggerated,  extravagant,’'  &c. 

f To  teet  her  fatker'e  egts  mp.  efo*e  as  oak. — ] The  technical 
term  to  ml,  which  has  bMn  before  explained,  would  load  us  to 
suspect  the  poet  wrote,— “close  as  AearA's." 
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ACT  III.]  OTflELIiO.  fsCEXE  111. 


He  thought  'twas  witchemft: — but  I am  much  to 
blame ; 

I humbly  do  beseech  you  of  your  pardon, 

For  too  much  loving  you. 

Oth.  I ora  l)ound  to  thee  for  ever. 

Iaoo.  I this  hath  a little  dash’d  your 
ftpiritfl. 

Otii.  Kot  a jot,  not  a jot. 

Iago.  I’  faith,*  I fear  it  has. 

I hope  you  will  consider  what  is  spoke 
Comes  from  myt  love; — but  I do  sec  you ’re 
mov’d : — 

I am  to  pruy  you  not  to  strain  my  speech 
To  grosser  issues  nor  to  larger  roach, 

Thau  to  suspicion. 

Otu.  I will  uot. 

Iago.  Sliould  you  do  so,  my  lord, 

My  speech  should  fall  into  such  vile  success 
As  my  thoughts  aim  not  at.*  Cossio ’s  my 
worthy  friend : — 

My  lord,  I seo  you  ’re  mov’d. 

Oth.  No,  not  much  mov’d - 

1 do  uot  think  but  Desdemunu’s  honest. 

Iaoo.  Long  live  sho  so ! and  long  live  you  to 
tliiuk  so  t 

Oth.  And  yet,  how  nature  erring  from  itself, — 
Iaoo.  Ay,  there  the  point : — os, — to  be  bold 
with  you, — 

Not  to  affect  many  proposed  matches 
Of  her  own  clime,  complexion,  and  degree, 
Whereto  we  sec  in  all  things  nature  lends  : — 

Foh  ! one  may  smell  iii  such,  a will  most  rank, 
Foul  disproportions,  thoughts  unnatural, — 

But,  pardon  me ; 1 do  not  in  position 
Distinctly  speak  of  her  ; though  I may  fear 
Her  will,  recoiling  to  her  better  judgment, 

May  fall  to  match  you  with  her  country  forms. 
And  happily  repent. 

Otu.  Farewell,  farewell : — 

If  more  thou  dost  jwroeive,  let  me  know  more 
Set  on  thy  wife  to  observe.— Jjcave  me,  Iago. 
Iaoo.  My  lord,  I take  my  leave.  \Going, 
Oth.  Why  did  I marry? — This  honest  crea- 
ture, doubtlesd, 

Sees  and  knows  more,  much  more,  than  he  unfolds. 

l*)  Pirn  fallo,  Trwnwf.  (t)  Flr»t  f«Uo.  jaifr. 

* A*  my  thoaxhls  aim  not  at.]  The  reading  of  tb«  quailua: 
Ute  foHo  luw,->’*  whirh  my  thuuaht*  aim'd  not.*' 

► — hit  entertainmeut — ) HU  rt~tn»totemtnl.  " Bnt/riviH- 
mtml  was  ibe  military  term  for  the  adiuUiioa  of  aoldUrs."— 
JoKKtOK. 

« — bay^ard. — ] In  Ikironry  tbia  term  was  often  applied  to  a 
wild,  unreclaimed  hawk : oiw  aceustomt-d  to  seek  ita  own  prey. 

d — Jesset~)  Shori  thonira  attached  to  the  foot  of  (be  hawk ; 
which  the  falconer  twisted  round  his  hand  la  holdtnf  her. 

• 1 ’d  whistle  her  off.  andlet  her  dowe  the  wind. 

To  prey  at  fortune.] 

**  The  fa'-eoners  always  let  lly  the  hawk  acainst  the  wind ; if  she 
flies  with  the  wind  tnhind  her.  she  seldom  returns.  If  therefore 
a hawk  was  for  any  reason  to  be  dismissed,  she  was  M doien  On 
Wilt,  and  from  that  time  shifted  for  berse;f  and  preped  at  for- 
fMnr."'->JusikSOH. 


Iago.  My  lord,  1 would  I might 

! entreat  your  honour 

! To  scan  tbia  thing  no  failher  ; leave  it  to  time  : 

I Although ’t  U fit  that  Casaio  have  Ids  place, — 
j For,  sure,  he  fills  it  up  with  groat  ability, — 

Yet,  if  you  plea.se  to  hold*  him  off  awhile. 

You  shall  by  lliat  perceive  him  and  bis  means  : 

1 Note,  if  your  lady  strain  his  enteitainmeut*' 

I With  any  strong  or  veliemcJit  inuK>rtunity ; 
j Much  will  be  seen  in  that.  In  tlie  mean  time, 

I Let  me  be  thought  too  bu?*y  in  my  fears, — 
j As  worthy  cause  I have  to  fear  I am, — 

I And  hold  her  free,  I do  beseech  your  honour. 

I Otii.  Fear  uot  my  goveniineut. 

Iaoo.  I oiiee  more  take  my  leave.  [Axit. 

Oth.  This  follow  of  exceeding  honesty, 

Ami  knows  all  qualities,  with  a learned  spirit 
' Of  human  dealings.  If  I do  prove  her  haggard,® 
Tliough  that  her  jesses*  were  my  dear  heurt- 
) strings. 

' Pd  whistle  her  off,  and  let  her  down  the  wind, 

To  prey  at  fortune.®  Haply,  for  I am  black, 

And  have  not  those  soft  parts  of  conversation 
That  chain  borers  have ; or,  for  I am  declin’d 
Into  the  vale  of  years, — yet  that’s  not  much  ; — 
She’s  gone;  I am  abus’d;  and  my  relief 
Must  be  to  loathe  her.  0,  curse  of  marriage, 
That  wc  can  call  these  delicate  creatures  ours, 
jVnd  not  their  appetites ! 1 had  rather  be  a toad. 

And  live  upon  the  vapour  of  a dungeon, 

Than  kcej>  a corner  in  the  thing  I love, 

' For  othere’  uses.  Yet,  ’tia  the  jdngue  oft  great 
ones; 

Prerogativ’d  are  they  less  than  the  base ; 

’Tis  destiny  unshiimiable,  like  death: 

Even  then  this  forked  plague'  is  fated  to  us 
When  we  do  quicken.  Desdemuna  comes  : 

If  she  be  false,  O,  tlien  heaven  mocks  itself!  — • 

1 ’ll  not  believe ’t. 

He~mter  Dksoemona,  and  Emilia. 

! Des.  How  now,  my  dear  Othello  ! 

i Vour  dinner,  and  the  generous  islanders 
j By  you  invited,  do  attend  your  presence. 

(*)  Ptrxt  folio  omitt,  AofJ.  (t)  Pint  folio,  f«. 

[ f forked  plague—]  &lalone  quotes  an  Epigram  of  Sir  Juhu 
. Uarriugton  which  very  hoppUjr  iilastntcs  this  expreosioo: — 

Actwoa  irolltlost  unawares  espying 
Naked  Hiana  bathing  in  her  tiowre. 

Was  plagu'd  with  AeVaes;  his  dogs  did  him  devoured 
Wherefore  lake  heed,  jre  (hat  are  curious,  prying, 

Wiib  some  tueh,  forked  pUigue  jrou  be  not  smitten. 

And  in  jrour  foreheads  see  your  faults  be  written." 

t Desdemona  nrmes ; 

If  she  be  false,  O,  then,  hraien  mocks  itself!—] 

So  the  quartos : In  the  folio  we  have,— 

i **«— AooAe  rAere  sAr  Comes 

^ If  ibe  be  false,  Aeoecn  MOcA'd  Uuff.’* 
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OTUKLUX 


ACT  m.] 


[flcRNC  m. 


Oth.  I arn  to  blame. 

I)k9.  Why  do  you  9|>eak  so  faiutly  ?* 

Are  you  not  well  ? 

Otu.  I have  a pain  u|kj«  my  forehead  bore. 
Dk».  Why,  that 's  with  watching  ; ’t  will  away 
again  : 

JjOt  me  but  bind  it  hard,  within  tliU  hour 
It  will  be  well. 

Oth.  Your  napkiu  is  too  little  ; 

[//c  puts  tht  iutmlkerchief  /r(fn%  him  ; ami 
it  ilro/^. 

Let  it  alone.  Come,  1*11  go  in  with  you. 

I am  vciy  aorry  that  you  are  not  well. 

{^£xfuut  Oth.  ami  Dks. 
Khil.  1 am  glad  I have  found  this  napkin : 
This  was  her  first  rcmemhrance*’  from  the  Moor  : 
My  wayward  husband  hath  a hundred  times 
Woo’d  me  to  steal  it ; but  she  so  loves  the  token , — 
For  he  conjur’d  her  she  should  ever  keep  it,— - 
That  she  reserves  it  evermore  about  her, 

To  kiss  and  talk  to.  I’ll  have  the  work  ta’en  out,* 
And  give  *t  lago  ; what  he  will  do  with  it, 

Heaven  knows,  not  I ; 

I nothing,  but  to  please  his  fantasy. 


Rf-rntfi'  Iago. 

Iago.  How  now ! what  do  you  hci'c  alone? 
Kmil.  1)o  not  you  chide ; 1 have  a thing  fur  you.  | 
Iago.  A thing  for  me!'* — it  is  a common  : 
thing — 

Emil.  Ha!  ‘ 

I ago.  To  have  a foolish  w ife. 

Emil.  O,  ia  that  all  ? M’hat  will  you  give  me  I 
now  ! 

For  that  same  handkorcliief  ? 

Iago.  Wlmt  handkerchief?  | 

Kmil.  What  handherrhisf  / 

M hy,  that  the  Moor  first  gave  to  Desdomona  ; 

That  whicli  so  often  you  did  bid  me  steal.  I 

Iago.  Hast  stolen  it  from  her? 

Kmil.  No,  faith ; • she  let  it  drop  by  negli- 
gence, 

And,  to  the  advantage,  I,  being  hcie,  took ’t  up. 
Loiik,  licre  it  is.  i 


Iago.  A gr>od  wench  ; give  it  me. 

Kmil.  What  w ill  you  do  with ’t,  that  you  have 
been  so  earnest 
To  have  me  filch  it  ? 

Iago.  [Snatchimj  iV.]  Why,  what’s  that  to 
you? 

Kmil.  If  it  be  not  for  some  purpose  of  import, 
Giv’t  me  again  ; jK>or  lady  ! she’ll  run  mad 
When  she  shall  lack  it. 

Iago.  Be  not  acknowii”  on  *t : I have  une  for  it. 
Go,  leave  me.  [^JCjrii  Emilia. 

I will  in  Cassio’s  lodging  lose  this  napkin, 

And  let  him  find  it.  Trifles  light  as  air 
Are  to  the  jealous  confirmations  strong 
As  proofs  of  holy  writ : this  may  do  something. 
The  Moor  already  changes  with  ray  poison  : — 
Dangerous  conceits  are,  in  their  natures,  poiaous,' 
Which  at  the  first  are  scarce  found  to  distaste. 
But,  with  a little  net  upon  the  blood, 

Bum  like  the  mines  of  sulphur. — 1 did  say  so : — 
I/>ok,  where  he  comes!  Not  poppy,  nor  mnn- 
dragora,(2) 

Nor  all  the  drowsy  syrups  of  the  world, 

SliaU  ever  mcd’ciiio  tbco  to  that  sweet  sleep 
M'hich  thou  ow’dst  yeaterday. 


AV-f«/cr  Othkllo. 

Oth.  Ha!  ha!  ftUsetome? 

Iago.  Why,  how  now,  general!  no  more  of 
that. 

Oth.  Avaunt ! be  gone  ! thou  hast  set  mo  on 
the  rack : — 

I sweai-  ’tis  better  to  be  much  abus’d 
Thau  but  to  know ’t  a little, 

Iago.  How  now,  my  lord  ! 

Oth.  Wlmt  sense  had  I of*  her  slol’n  hours 
of  lust  ? 

] saw ’t  not,  thought  it  not,  it  hann’d  not  me : 

I slept  the  next  night  well,  was  free  and  merry 
I found  not  Cnssio’s  kisses  on  her  lips : 

He  that  is  robb’d,  not  wanting  what  is  stol’n. 

Let  him  not  know ’t,  and  he’s  not  robb’d  at  all. 
Iago.  I am  sorry  to  hoar  this. 

Oth.  I had  been  happy,  if  the  general  camp, 


(*)  Firfi  folio, 


(•)  nnt  folK  <N. 


* Why  do  you  »i>c«k  so  foinllyr]  Th«  qtuiHo  leads,— “ W'hy 
U your  f/ireoA  (o /mini  f ** 

^ — remembrance—)  That  Is,  mfmorial  or  for/rel-mt-mol. 

* — rtt  harr  Utf  U'orA  (a’en  out,— ] Takfn  oui  means  copied. 
Time  in  the  preface  to  Philemon  Holland's  translalioa  of 
Pliny.  ICIO:  '*  Nicophanei  (a  famous  paiiueri  Rave  his  miml 
«lin||y  to  antique  pictures,  partly  to  excmplille  and  take  out 
their  patterns,”  Ac.  S>o  also  in  Middleton's  play  of  " Women 
lieware  of  Women,"  Act  I.  tic.  1.— 

••  — she  Intends 

To  takr  omi  other  works  In  a new  sampler.” 

* A thing  for  me  I—  ] The  foUo  reads,—  ••  Too  Aare  a thing  for 
roe  f " Ac. 

t)SO 


e Mf  mot  aeknown  on't ] The  quarto  has,  - “ Be  not  yo« 
knoiru  on't.”  *'  Acknewn  ” is  a word  fsr  from  unusual  with  our 
early  authors-  See  the  notes  nd  /.  In  the  rorixraai,  IB2I. 
f The  Moor  a/reodp  rAiifl5tfs  nth  my  poi.un 

DmngerouM  eomcftit  are,  fm  tkfir  maturft,  poisons,—) 

The  repetition  of  poltom  here  is  so  tnelegani  that  wc  may  well 
suspect  the  word  in  one  line  wu  cauxht  by  the  compositor's  eye 
from  the  other,  but  It  is  hard  to  say  in  whkh  the  eorruptioo  Ues. 

R I slept  the  next  night  well,  was  free  and  merry;)  8u  both  the 
quartos.  The  folio  reads. — 

*'  I «lept  the  next  night  well,  /ed  ttril,  was  free  and  meriie." 
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A<T  III.) 

Kioncrs*  am!  all,  liad  touted  her  sweet  Unly, 

Sa  I had  nothing  known.  O,  now,  for  over 
Farewell  the  tranquil  mind  ! faivwell  content ! 
Farewell  the  jiIuiikhI  trooj>s,  and  the  big  wars, 

That  make  ambition  virtue  ! O.  fiiJ*cwfll ! 

Farewell  the  neighing  f»tee<l,  and  the  shrill  tniinp, 
The  spirit-stirring  drum,  the  ear-pici*cing 
The  roval  banner,  and  all  qimlitv. 

Pride,  pomp,  and  circum.stance  of  g1uriou.s  war! 
And.  O,  you  mortal  engines,  whose  rude  throats 
The  immortal  Jove's  dread  clamours  counterfeit, 
Farewell ! Othello^  occupation  V gone  ! 

Ia(k>.  I.s*t  po-ssiblc? — My  lorxl,— 

0th.  Villain,  Ik;  sure  thou  prove  my  love  a 
whore. — 

Be  sure  of  it ; gke  me  the  iK’ular  proof ; 

[.SVi:i/»/7  him  hy  th<  thr/ntt. 
Or,  by  the  worth  of  man’s^’  eternal  soul. 

Thou  lindst  be<m  better  have  been  born  a dog 
Than  aii-swer  my  w.akM  wratli ! 

Iauo.  Is  T eomc  to  this  ? 

0th.  Make  me  to  sec  *t ; or,  at  the  lea.it,  so 
prove  it. 

That  tlic  probation  l>enr  no  hinge  nor  hsip 
To  hang  a doubt  on,  or  woe  U|>on  thy  life  ! 

Iaoo.  My  noble  lor<l, — 

Oth.  If  thou  dost  slander  her,  and  torture  me, 
Never  pray  more ; abandon  nil  remorse  ; ' 

On  horror's  head  horrorH  nccnmiilate  ; 

Do  deeils  to  make  heaven  weep,  all  earth  amaz’d  ; 
For  nothing  const  thou  to  damnutioii  add, 

Greater  than  that ! 

Taoo.  O,  grace  ! O,  heaven  forgive  me  ! 

Are  you  a man  ? have  you  a soul  or  sen.se  ? — 

God  be  wi’  you ; take  mine  oftict'. — O,  wretched 
fool, 

That  liv’st*  to  make  th'me  honesty  a vice  ! — 

O,  monstrous  world ! Take  note,  take  note,  O, 
world. 

To  he  direct  and  hone.it  is  not  safe. — 

1 thank  you  for  this  profit ; ami  from  hence 
I ’ll  love  no  friend,  sith  love  breeds  such  offenec. 
Oth.  Nay,  stay  : — thou  shouldst  Ik?  lamest. 
Iaoo.  I should  be  wise  ; for  honesty’s  a fool. 
And  loses  that  it  work.i  for. 

Oth.  By  the  world, 

I think  my  wife  )>c  honest,  and  think  she  is  not ; 

I think  that  thou  art  just,  and  think  thou  art  not! 
I’ll  have  some  proof : herf  name,  that  was  as  fn'sh 
As  Dian's  visage,  is  now  begrim’d  and  black 

(*)  Pint  folio, (I)  First  folio,  aif. 

• Piooen— 1 The  '^ior.prs"  orpioM^rr*  wen  of  old  thedtirntded 
Mldlcn.  So  (n  “ llie  l.awi  and  Onliiiitnce*  of  War."  ir.|0,  | 
quoted  bf  tiro»e.  — *'If  o trooper  ■hall  looM  hia  hone  or  I 
hachnrjr,  or  a footman  anjr  part  of  hia  anna,  by  ncftligrttce  or  j 
lewdneiac,  by  dice  or  <-arde« : he  or  they  iltaU  remain  in  qualitie  | 
nf  piomtTt.  or  •raveiiger*.  till  they  be  furnithed  with  a*  good  a>  1 
re  lo«t,  at  their  own  charge.**  | 

^ ~ man’a  tfrrna/  tomJ, — 3 The  folio  reads,  with  much  i 


[SCE.VE  111. 

A.s  mine  own  fact*. — If  there  be  coitls,  or  knives, 

Poison,  or  tire,  or  suffocating  siix^ams. 

ril  not  ciiduiv  it. — Would  I were  satisBed  ! 

Iaoo.  I ta'c,  sir,*  you  niv  ejtten  up  with  pa?«iun : 
1 do  repent  me  that  I put  it  to  you. 

Vou  would  be  satisfied? 

Oth.  iri>«A/  / nay,  I will. 

, Iaoo.  And  may:  but  how?  how  satisfied,  mv 
Ion!  ? 

' Would  you  tlie  sujH'rvi.voi't  grossly  gape  ou, — 
Behold  her  tupp'd  ! J 

Oth.  Death  and  damnatimi ! O! 

Iaoo.  It  were  n totlious  difhetihy,  I think, 

{ To  bring  them  to  that  prus|Hrt : damn  them  then, 

I if  ever  mortal  eyes  do  .sec  them  bolster 
j More  limn  their  own  ? What  t!«en  ? how  then  ? 

I What  »ha)l  I say?  Where’s  satisfaction? 

I It  i.s  impossible  you  should  this, 

1 Wei\‘  they  as  prime  as  goats,  as  hot  as  monkeys, 
As  salt  n.s  wolves  in  pride,  and  fools  as  gross 
I .\s  ignorance  made  drunk.  But  yet,  I say, 

I If  imputation  and  strong  eireum.Htanecs,’— 

^Vhie!^  lead  directly  to  the  diKH*  of  truth, — 

W ill  give  you  satisfaetion,  you  may  have’t. 

Oth.  Give  me  a living  nm-son  .she’s  disloyal. 
Iago.  I do  not  like  the  oHicc  : 

But,  sith  1 ’m  enter'd  in  this  cause  so  far, — 
Prick’d  to't  by  foolish  honesty  and  love, — 

' I will  go  on.  I lay  with  Ca«.sio  lately ; 

I And,  iH'iiig  tnmbled  with  a raging  tooth. 

I could  not  bleep. 

There  arc  a kind  of  men  so  loose  of  soul, 

; That  in  their  sleeps  will  mutter  their  affairs  ; 

One  of  this  kind  is  Ca<«io  : 

1 In  sleep  1 heortl  him  say, — Surft  Ihmhnvma, 

[ /W  nft  ftf  won/,  fft  i«  hide  mtr  tore*. 

I And  then,  sir,  wouhl  he  gripe  and  wring  my  hand, 
j Cry. — Oy  rrro/M/r  ! aml$  then  kiss  me  Imiil, 
’ Ai^  if  ho  pluck’d  up  kisses  by  llie  roots, 
j That  grew  ujKm  my  lips;  then||  laid  his  leg 
I Over  my  thigh,  and  sigh’d,  and  kiss’d  and  then 
I Cried,**  Cursed  fate  that  yaee  tker  to  the  .l/bor  ! 

1 Oth.  O,  monstrous ! monstrous  ! 
j Iaoo.  Nay.  this  was  but  his  dream, 

I Otii.  But  this  denoted  n foregone  coiieliision, 
’T  is  a .shrewd  doubt,  though  it  be  but  a dream. 
Ta<»o.  And  this  may  help  to  thicken  other 
prwifs, 

That  do  demonstrate  thinly. 

Otu.  I’ll  tear  her  all  to  pieces. 

f*>  Fittt  folio  ojnitft.  <•>.  (t)  First  folio, 

(II  Old  (ext.  top'd  and  topi.  i|)  I'lrx  omit*. 

(] ) First  folio  omits.  UUo.  ) First  folio,  tiqk  and  kus. 

First  folio,  Crg. 

lost  force,— 

*' of  mas  eternal  soul,’*  Ice. 

e — atmudoH  all  rerooisa;]  Ail  plijr.  all  tendrnieas  of  feelin;. 
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Iaoo.  Noy,  but*  be  wise ; yet  we  see  nothing 
done ; 

She  may  be  honest  yet.  Tell  me  but  this* — 

Have  you  not  sometimes  seen  a hondLerchief 
Spotted  with  strawberries  in  your  wife's  hand? 

Oth.  I gave  her  such  a one ; 't  was  my  hrst 
gift. 

Iago.  I know  not  that : but  such  a handkerchief  < 


(*)  Pint  fulio.  yrt. 
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(1  am  sure  it  was  your  wife's)  did  1 to-day 
{ See  Cossio  wij>e  bis  beard  with. 

Oth.  Tf  it  be  that, — 

Iago.  If  it  be  that,  or  any  that*  was  hers, 

It  speaks  against  her  with  the  other  proofs. 

Oth.  O*  tliul  the  slave  had  forty  thousand 
lives, — 

One  is  too  poor,  too  weak  for  my  revenge! 

I*)  Old  te&i,  U.  Corrrried  bjr  Malone. 
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ACT  III.) 

Kow  do  I 8CC 't  U true.— IajoU  here.  logo  ; 

All  my  foud  love  thas  du  I blow  to  heaven  : 

*T  is  gone  t— 

Arise,  block  Vengeance,  from  the  hollow  hell  !* 
Yield  up,  O,  Love,  thy  crown  aud  heaited  throne, 
To  tyrauuous  Hate ! iSwell,  bosom,  with  Uiy 
frought, 

For  *t  U of  aspics’  tongues ! 

Iaqo.  Yet  be  content. 

0th.  O,  blood,  blood,  blood  1 
Iauo.  Patience,  1 say ; }onr  mind  perhaps*  nmy 
change. 

0th.  Never,  lago.  lake  to  the  Pontic  sea, 
Whose  icy  current  and  compulsive  course 
Ne’er  fcelsf  retiring  ebb,  but  keeps  due  on 
To  the  Proponlic  and  the  Hellespont ; 

Even  so  my  bhjody  tlioughts,  with  violent  puce. 
Shall  ne’er  look  back,  ne’er  ebb  to  humble  love, 
Till  that  a capable  and  >vide  revciigo 
Swallow  them  up. — Now,  by  yond  marble  heaven, 
In  the  duo  reverence  of  a .sacred  vow  [A'’nec/«. 
I here  engage  my  words. 

Iaoo.  Ho  not  rise  yet. — 

[KnetU. 

Witness,  you  ever-burtiing  lights  above, 

You  elements  that  clip  us  round  about, 

Witness,  that  here  lago  doth  give  up 
Tbo  execution  of  his  wit,  hands,  heart, 

To  wrong’d  Othello’s  service ! Let  him  command. 
And  to  obey  shall  be  in  nio  remorse, 

What  bloody  business  ever  ! 

0th.  I greet  thy  love, 

Not  with  vain  thanks,  but  with  acceptance 
bounteous, 

And  will  upon  the  instant  put  thoc  to ’t : 

Within  these  three  days  let  mo  hear  tlieo  wiy 
That  Cassiu ’s  not  alive. 

Iago.  My  friend  is  dea<,l : ’t  is  done  at  your 
request ; 

But  let  her  live. 

Oth.  Damn  her,  lewd  minx  ! O,  damn  her 
Come,  go  with  me  apart ; 1 will  withdraw. 

To  furnish  me  with  some  swift  means  of  death 
For  the  fair  devil.  Now  art  thou  my  lieutenant. 
Iago.  I am  your  own  for  ever.  [Exeunt. 


SCENE  IV. — The  mnu.  Before  ike  Cueile. 

Enter  Dk.sdemona,  Emilia,  and  Clown. 

Hf.s.  Ho  you  know,  sirrah,  where  lieuteuant 
Cassio  lies  ? 

(*)  FEnt  folio otnlti,  ft)  Ftr»t  folio, 

(t)  Ptr»t  fuUo  rtp«»u,  (LiMfi  A<r. 

• the  bolloirti«H:j  Tbe  quarto*,  which  are. here  gencrelljr 


(aC£>*B  IT. 

Clo.  I dare  not  »ay  he  lies  any  where. 

Dks.  Why,  man  ? 

Clo.  Ho  is  a soldier;  and  for  one*  to  any  a 
soldier  lies,  1st  stabbing. 

Hku.  Go  to  : when?  lodges  ho? 

Clo.  To  tell  you  where  ho  lodgan,  is  to  tell  yon 
where  I lie. 

i Hks.  (’an  anything  l>e  made  of  this  ? 

: Clo.  1 know  not  whero  he  lo<)gca ; mid  for 

I me  to  devise  a lotlging,  and  say  he  lies  here  or 
; he  lies  there,  were  to  lie  in  mine  own  throat. 

Hes.  Cun  you  inquire  him  out,  and  Le  edified 
I by  report  ? 

Clo.  I will  catechize  tlio  world  for  him ; that 
is,  make  questions,  and  by  them  answer. 

Des.  Seek  him,  bid  him  come  hither;  tell 
him  I have  moved  my  lord  on  his  behalf,  and 
hope  all  will  be  well. 

Clo.  To  do  this  is  within  the  compass  of  man’s 
wit ; and  therefore  I will  attempt  tlio  doing  it. 

[Exit. 

Hf4).  Where  should  1 lose  that  t handkerchief, 
Emilia  ? 

Emil.  I know  not,  madam. 

Hes.  Believe  me,  I had  rather  have  lost  my 
purse 

Full  of  crusadoes  :i()  and,  but  my  noble  Moor 
Is  true  of  mind,  and  made  of  no  such  basenebs 
As  jealous  creatures  are,  it  were  enough 
To  put  him  to  ill  thinking. 

Emil.  Is  he  not  jealous  ? 

Dks.  Who,  he  ? I iltliik  the  sun  whero  he  was 
born 

Drew  all  such  humours  from  him. 

EiiiL.  Look,  where  ho  comes. 

Hes.  I will  not  leave  liini  now,  till  Cassio 
Be  call’d  to  liiui. 

Enter  Otiiki.lo. 

How  is ’t  with  you,  my  lord  ? 
Oth.  Well,  my  gooit  lady  ; — [Aside.]  0,  hard- 
ness ti>  dissemble ! — 

How  do  you,  Hesdemonu  ? 

Dks.  Well,  my  good  lord, 

Oth.  Give  me  your  hand  : this  hand  is  moist, 
my  lady. 

Dks.  It  yct§  has  felt  no  age  nor  known  no 
sorrow. 

Oth.  This  argues  fruitfulness  and  liberal 
heart : — 

Hot,  hot,  and  moist:  this  hand  of  youi^  requires 
A sequester  from  liberty,  fasting  and  prayer, 

Much  castigation,  e.vcrcise  devout ; 


(*)  Pint  folio,  mr.  (t)  Pint  folio,  'iii. 

(I)  Firtt  folio,  tb».  (I)  Hr«t  folio  omiu.  y*/. 

followed,  bsTt.  *'  — tby  hollow  coll!  ** 
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ACT  III.] 

For  licrc*B  a young  and  swrating  devil  here. 

That  commonly  rebels.  ’T  is  a good  Imml, 

A frank  one. 

Des.  Vou  may,  iiidcc‘d,  say  so  ; 

For  was  that  hand  that  gave  away  my  heart. 
Oth.  a lilK*ral  hand:  the  hearts  of  old  gave 
hands ; 

lint  our  new  heraldry  is  hands,  not  heai'ts.i^> 

Dkk.  I cannot  s|K'nk  of  this.  Come  now,  your 
promise. 

Otu.  W hat  promi.se,  chuck  ? 

Des.  I have  sent  to  bid  Cassio  come  sjK.*uk 
with  you, 

Oth.  I have  n salt  and  sorry  rheum  ofTeiids  me; 
IahuI  mo  thy  liamlkei-chicf. 

Dkh.  Hero,  my  lord. 

( >Tii.  That  which  I gave  you. 

Dks.  I liavc  it  not  about  me. 

Oth.  Not? 

Dkh.  No,  indeiHl,  my  loid. 

Oth.  I'hut  is  a fault. 

That  handkercitief 

Pid  an  Egyptian  to  my  mother  give ; 

•She  was  a charmer,*  and  could  almost  read 
The  thoughts  of  j>eople:  she  told  her,  while  she 
kept  it, 

*T  would  make  her  amiable,  and  subdue  tuy  father 
Entirely  to  her  love;  but  if  she  lost  it, 

Or  made  a gift  of  it,  my  father’s  eye 
Should  hold  her  loatldy,*  and  his  spirits  should 
hunt 

After  new  fancies.  She.  dying,  gave  it  me  ; 

And  hid  me,  when  my  fate  would  have  me  wive, 
To  give  it  her.  I did  so ; and  take  hc«l  oiiT ; 
Make  it  a darling  like  your  precious  eye  ; 

To  lo^e ’t  or  give ’t  away  were  such  perdition 
As  nothing  el.se  could  match. 

Dk8.  Is  *t  possible  ? 

Oth.  ’T  is  true:  there’s  magic  in  the  web  of  it : 
A sibyl,  that  had  number'd  in  the  world 
The  sun  to  course  two  hiindretl  compasses, 

In  her  prophetic  fury  sew’d  the  work ; 

The  woniis  were  hallow’d  that  did  breed  the  silk  ; 
Ami  it  was  dy’d  in  nuiiiimy  wbieh  the  skilful 
Conserv’d  of  maidens*  hearts. 

Des.  Indeed!  is ’t  true? 

Oth.  Most  veritable  ; tlaTefoi-e  look  to ’t  well. 
J)e8.  Then  would  to  Gudt  that  I had  never 
seen  ’l ! 

Otu.  Ha!  wherefore? 

I)kr.  Why  do  you  speak  so  startingly  and  rash? 
Otu.  Is’tlost?  ia’t  gone?  sjK?ak,  is't  out  of 
the  way  ? 

Des.  HcavonJ  bless  us ! 


(*)  Pint  folio,  Pir*t  folio,  i/rar/N. 

tj)  Flrbt folio omiU.  Hnietu. 

• — a chftrnirr,.— ) An  encliantn**;  one  who  worked  by  spelU 
•nd  cborrat. 
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Oth.  Say  you  f 

I>KS.  It  is  not  lost ; but  what  an  if  it  wci'c  ? 
Oth.  How! 

Dk8.  I say,  it  is  not  lost. 

Oth.  Fetch ’t,  let  mo  sec ’t. 

Hks.  Why,  so  I can,  sir,*  but  I will  not  now. 
This  i.s  a trick  to  put  me  from  my  suit ; 

; Pray  you,  lot  Ca.ssio  Imj  rt'cciv’d  again. 

( ()th.  Fetch  me  the  bandkerchUT : my  mind 

misgives. 

Dfs.  C’omc,  come ; 

You'll  never  meet  a more  suHieient  man. 

Oth.  The  huiulkcnrhief ! 

He.s.  I pray,  talk  me  of  Cassio. 

Oth.  The  handkerchief!  ** 

I Dks.  A man  that  nil  his  time 

I Hath  founded  hia  good  fortunes  on  your  love, 
Shar’d  dangers  with  you, — 

Oth.  The  handkerchief! 

I)e8.  In  sodtli,  you  are  to  blame. 

(>rii.  Away!t*^> 

Ehtl.  Is  not  this  man  jealous  ? 

T)k8.  1 ne’er  saw  this  Ixrfore. 

Sure,  there’s  some  wonder  in  this  haiidkerchief ; 

I am  most  unhappy  iu  the  loss  of  it. 

Khii..  ’Tis  not  a year  or  two  shows  us  a man  : 
They  are  all  hut  stuniach.s,  and  we  all  but  food  ; 
lliey  cat  u»  hungerly,  and  when  they  are  full 
They  belch  u.s.~ “I^ook  you,— Cassio  and  my 
husband. 


Knirr  Cakmo  ftnd  Iaco, 


Ia«o.  Tliere  is  no  other  way;  ’tis  she  iuu.st 
do’t : 

And,  lo,  the  happiness!  go  and  importune  her. 
Dks.  How  now,  good  L’osaio!  what’s  the  nows 
with  you  ? 

Cab.  ^ladam,  my  former  suit ; I do  beseecdi  you, 
I That  by  ymir  viituous  means  I may  again 
Exist,  and  be  a memlK*r  of  his  love 
‘ Whom  I,  with  all  the  otUcc  of  my  heart, 

Entiri'ly  honour.  I would  not  be  delay’d  : 

If  mv  offence  he  of  such  ra<jrtaJ  kind, 
t That  nor  my  service  |>ast,  nor  present  sorrr>\vs, 

I Nor  puipos’d  merit  in  futurity, 

Cun  ransom  me  into  hi.H  love  again, 

I But  to  know  80  must  bo  my  benefit ; 

I Si>  shall  I clothe  me  in  a forc’d  content, 
j And  shut  myself  up  in  wime  other  coui'se, 

I To  fortune's  alms. 

I Drb.  Alas,  tlirice-genlle  Casaio ! 

j My  mlvctcatiun  is  not  now  in  tune ; 


(*)  Pint  folioomlti.  <ir. 

*'  1 prij.  talk  me  of  Cutio. 

Oth.  TliehanilkerrhicMI 
The»«  two  fpcechei  are  otniited  in  (he  folio. 
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A<T*  III.] 

My  loul  h not  my  )or<l ; nor  Hliould  T know  liim^  | 
AVorc  lie  hi  favour  ns  in  liumour  altoi  ’U.  j 

So  hcl|>  me  every  ajiirit  Mmetilied.  | 

As  T have  sjioken  for  you  all  my  lK‘st,  | 

Ami  stood  within  tlic  blank  of  his  displeasure 
For  my  free  Bpeeeh  ! You  must  a while  be  patitmt: 
M'hat  I can  do  I will ; and  more  I will  t 

1’han  for  myself  I dare : let  that  suffice  you. 

Iago.  Is  my  lord  angr}*  ? 

£mil.  lie  went  hence  but  now, 

And  ceiiainly  in  strange  unquietness. 

Iago.  Can  he  \w  angry?  I have  seen  the 
cannon, 

Mlion  it  Imth  blown  his  ranks  into  the  air,  : 

And,  like  the  devil,  from  his  very  arm. 

Puff’d  his  own  brother  ; — and  can  he  be  angry  ? * 
Something  of  moment,  then : I will  go  meet  him  j 
Tliere’a  matter  in’t  indeeti.  if  he  be  angry. 

I)k»,  I pr’ythce,  do  so. — [A'jiV  Ia4»o.]  Some-  \ 
thing,  sure,  of  state,-— 

Kithcr  from  Venice,  or  some  unhatch’d  practice  j 
Made  demonstrable  here  in  Cy’priis  to  him, — 

Hath  puddled  his  clear  spirit ; and  in  such  cases  j 
Men’s  nnturo.s  wrangle  w’ilh  inferior  things,  | 

Tlumgli  great  ones  are  theif  (d>ject.  Tis  even  so;  I 
For  let  our  finger  ache,  and  it  indues 
Our  other  healthful  menilierB  even  to  a si'iise 
Of  pain.  Nay,  we  must  think  men  arc  not  gods, 
Nor  of  them  look  for  such  obsoiTaney 
As  fit.s  the  bridal, — Beshrew  me  much,  Kmilia, 

I was  (imltandsomc  warrior  as  1 am) 

Arraigning  his  unkindnos.s  with  my  soul  ; 

But  now  I find  I had  subomM  the  witnes-s. 

And  he’s  indicted  falsely. 

Kmil.  Pmy  heaven  it  In'  stAto*matt<>rs,  as  you 
think, 

And  no  conception  nor  no  jealous  toy 
Concerning  you. 

1)f.s.  Alas,  the  day,  I never  gave  him  cause ! 
Kmil.  But  jealous  souls  will  not  lx*  answer’d  so ; 
They  are  not  ever  jealous  for  tlie  cause, 

But  jealous  for  they’re  jealous : it  is  a monster. 
Begot  upon  itself,  bom  on  itsidf. 

Dks.  Heaven  keep  thntf  monster  from  Othello’s 
mind ! 

Emil.  I.4idy,  amen  ! 

Des.  I will  go  seek  him. — Cnssio,  walk  liero- 
almiit : 

If  I do  find  him  fit.  I’ll  move  your  suit. 

And  seek  to  effect  it  to  my  uttermost. 

(*)  Pint  folio,  M Ar  f It)  Pint  foHo, /A«. 

* — contiimot»/<M«. — ] Thot  it.  Johnson  sa«t, « time 


Ca8.  I humbly  thank  your  ladyship. 

[Kreunt  Desdf.mo.na  an<f  Emilia. 

Knter  Bianca. 

Bian.  Save  you,  friend  Cossio  1 
Cas.  What  make  you  from  home  ? 

How  is  it  with  yoti,  my  most  fair  Bianca? 
I’faith,*  sweet  love,  I was  coming  to  your  houst*. 

Bia.v.  And  I was  going  to  j’our  iotlging,  Cossio. 
M’^hat ! keep  a week  away?  seven  days  ami  nights? 
Eight  «Nirc  eight  hours?  and  lovers*  aWnt  hours. 
More  te<lious  Ilian  the  dial  eight  score  times  ? 

O,  weary  reckoning ! 

Ca8.  Paixlon  me,  Bianea  ; 

I have  this  while  with  leaden  thoughts  been  press’d ; 
But  I shall,  in  a more  contiimate*  time. 

Strike  oft'  this  score  of  absence.  Sweet  Bianca, 

hfr  Desdemona’a  hamlk'nrhief. 
Take  me  this  work  out. 

Bian.  O,  Cassio,  whentv  came  this  ? 

This  is  some  token  from  a newer  friend : 

To  the  felt  absence  now  I fee!  a cause. 

Is’t  come  to  this  ? M'oll,  well. 

Cas.  Go  to,  woman  ! 

Throw  your  vile  guoRses  in  the  devil’s  teeth. 

From  whence  vou  have  them.  You  are  jealous 
now 

That  this  is  from  some  mistress  some  rcmcni- 
braiiec : 

No,  in  good  troth,  Bianca. 

Bian.  Why,  whoso  is  it? 

Ca8.  I know  not  neither:  I found  it  in  my 
chamber. 

I like  the  work  well : ere  it  be  demniidoil, 

(As  like  enough  it  will)  I’d  have  it  cojiied : 

Take  it,  and  do’t ; and  leave  roe  for  this  time. 
Bian.  Ix^avc  you  ! wherefore? 

Cas.  I do  attend  here  on  the  genera) ; 

Am!  think  it  no  addition,  nor  niy  wish, 

To  have  him  sec  me  woman’d. 

Bian.  M1«v,  I pray  you  ? 

Cas.  Not  that  I love  you  not. 

Bian.  But  that  you  do  not  love  me. 

I pray  you,  bring  me  on  the  way  a little ; 

And  say  if  I shall  sec  you  .soon  at  night. 

Cas.  *Tis  but  a little  way  that  I can  bring  you, 
For  I attend  here : hut  1 ’ll  see  you  wxm. 

Bian.  ’Tis  very  good  ; I must  bo  eircumstaiic’d. 

[Ejcffint. 

(•)  Pint  folio,  tmitra. 

iatftnip'td.  The  «|U«no  I6J2  hfti,  — " A more  etynwnitn!  Utiie." 
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ACT  IV. 


SCENIC  1.' — tame.  Before  the  Cattle. 


Enter  Othkllo  and  Iaoo. 

Iaoo.  Will  you  think  so? 

Oth.  Thxjik  to,  I»gi>! 

Iaoo.  \Miat, 

To  kiss  in  private  ? 
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Otu.  An  unauthorit*d  kiss. 

Iaoo.  Or  to  be  naked  with  her  friend  in  bed 
An  hour  or  more,  not  mooning  any  barm  ? 

Oth.  Naked  in  bed,  logo,  and  not  mean  harm ! 
It  is  hypocrisy  against  the  devil : ^ 

Tliey  that  mean  virtuously,  ond  yet  do  so, 
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ACT  IV.] 

The  devil  their  virtue  tempts,  and  they  tempt  | 
heaven.  j 

Iaqo.  If  they  do  notliinpf,  ’tis  a venial  slip:  i 

But  if  I give  my  wife  a liandkorehief, — ! 

Oth.  \Miat  then  ? 

Taoo.  Why  then  *tis  hers,  my  lord ; and,  l>eing  ; 
hors. 

She  may,  I think,  l)eatow*t  on  any  man. 

Oth.  She  is  protectress  of  her  honour  too ; 

May  she  give  that  ? 

I AGO.  Her  honour  is  an  essence  that's  not  seen  ; 
They  hare  it  very  oft  that  have  it  not : 

But,  for  the  handkerchief, — ! 

Oth.  By  heaven,  I would  most  gladly  hare  i 
forgot  it I 
Thou  saidst, — O,  it  comes  oVr  my  memory, 

As  doth  the  raven  o'er  the  infectious  house,  i 

Boding  to  all, — he  hod  my  handkerchief.  | 

Iaqo.  Ay,  what  of  that  ? | 

Oth.  That's  not  so  good  now.  i 

Iaqo.  ^^^lat,  if  I had  said  I had  seen  him  do 
you  wrong? 

Or  heard  him  say, — as  knaves  bo  such  abroad. 

Who  hating,  by  their  own  importunate  suit. 

Or  voluntary  dotage  of  some  mistress, 

Convinced,  or  supplied  tliom,  cannot  choose 
But  they  must  blab, — 

Orn.  Hath  he  said  any  thing? 

Iaqo.  lie  hath,  my  lord  ; but  be  you  well 
assur'd, 

No  more  than  he’ll  unswear. 

Oth.  \Miat  hath  he  said  ? ' 

Iaqo.  Faith,*  (hat  he  did, — I know  not  what 
he  did. 

Oth.  Wliat?  what 

Taoo.  Lie-~- 

Om.  With  her? 

Iaoo.  With  her; — on  her; — what  you  will. 
Oth.  Lie  vtiOi  her  / lie  on  her  /—We  say  lie 
on  her,  when  they  belie  her : Lie  with  her ! that’s 
fulsome. — Handkerchief, — confessions,— handker- 
chief! — To  confess,  and  be  hanged  for  his  labour. 
— Firet,  to  be  hanged,  and  then  to  confess. — I 
tremble  at  it.  Nature  would  not  invest  herself  in 
such  shadowing  passion,  without  some  instniction. 

It  is  not  words  that  shake  me  thus : — Kish  I — 
Nc«w*8,  ears,  nml  lips  : — Is’t  pcwisible  ?— Confess  ! 
— Handkercliicf ! — O,  devil  KL  [^FulU  in  a trance. 
Iaqo.  Work  on, 

3fy  medicine,  work  ! Tliu«  credulous  fools  are 
caught ; 

And  many  worthy  and  chaste  dames  even  thus, 

All  guiltless,  meet  reproach. — Wiiat,  bo  I my  lord ! 
My  lord,  I say  I Othello  ! | 


(*)  Firit  roUo,  tthp. 

* Ko,  forbur :]  Th»ie  vordi  are  not  in  the  folio. 


[S€£KE  I. 

Fnler  Cassio. 

How  now,  Cassio  1 

Cab.  Wliat  is  the  matter? 

Iaqo.  My  lord  is  fall'n  into  an  epilepsy: 

ThU  is  his  second  fit;  he  had  one  yesterday. 

Cab.  Hub  him  about  the  temples. 

Iaqo.  No,  forbear : • 

The  lethargy  must  have  his  quiet  course  ; 

If  not,  he  foams  at  mouth,  and  by  and  b)’ 

Breaks  out  to  savage  madness.  Ix>ok,  he  stirs  : 
Do  you  withdraw  yourself  a little  while. 

Ho  will  m^over  straight:  when  he  is  gone, 

I would  on  great  occasion  speak  with  you. — 

[Exit  Cassio. 

How  is  it.  general  ? have  you  not  hurt  your  head  ? 
Oth.  Dost  thou  mock  me? 

Iaoo,  I mock  you  ! no,*  by  heaven  : 

Would  you  would  bear  your  fortune  like  a man  ! 
Oth.  a homed  man’s  n monster  and  a beast. 
Iaoo.  There’s  many  a beast,  then,  in  a popu- 
lous city. 

And  many  a civil  monster. 

Oth.  Did  he  confess  it? 

Taoo.  Good  sir,  be  n man  ; 

Think  every  l>ear<lud  fi.-llow  that’s  but  yok’d 
May  draw  with  you  : there’s  millions  now  nllvo 
That  nightly  lie  in  those  unproper*  beds, 

W'hich  they  dare  swear  peculiar ; your  case  is 
bolter. 

O,  *tia  the  spite  of  hell,  the  fiend’s  arch-mock, 

To  Hp  a w’anton  In  a secure  couch, 

And  to  suppose  her  clmste  ! No,  let  me  know  ; 
And,  knowing  what  I am,  I know  what  she 
shall  he. 

Oth,  O,  thou  art  wise;  ’tis  certain. 

Iaoo.  Stand  you  awhile  apart ; 

Confine  yourself  but  in  a patient  list. 

AVhilst  you  were  licrc,  o’erwhclmed  with  your 
grief, — 

A passion  most  unsuitingf  such  a man, — 

Cassio  came  hither:  I shifted  him  away. 

And  laid  good  ’scusc  upon  your  ecstasy  ; 

Bade  him  anon  return,  and  here  speak  with  me  ; 
The  which  he  promis’d.  Do  but  encavc  yourself. 
And  mark  the  fleers,  the  gll.es,  and  notable 
scorns. 

That  dwell  in  every  region  of  his  face ; 

For  I will  make  him  tell  the  talc  anew, — 

Wliere,  how,  how  oft,  how  long  ago,  and  when 
He  hath,  and  is  again  to  cope  your  wife ; 

I say,  but  mark  his  gesture.  Marry,  patience  ; 
Or  I shall  say  you  are  all-in-all  in  spleen. 

And  nothing  of  a man. 


(*)  Ftrit  folio,  not.  (f)  Pint  foHo.  rHHUimf, 

^ — unpropet— J Cojuewii. 
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Oth.  Dost  ihou  hear,  I ago  ? 

1 will  be  found  mofit  cunning  in  my  patience ; 
But— tlost  thou  hear? — most  bloody. 

Iaoo.  That's  not  auiiss  ; 

But  yet  keep  time  in  all.  Will  you  withdraw? 

[Otiikllo  rrtirf*. 

Now  will  I question  Cassio  of  Bumea, 

A housewife  (hat,  by  selling  her  dcsii'cs, 

Buys  herself  bread  and  clothes : it  is  a creature 
That  dotes  on  Cassio,— as  'tis  the  stnim{)ots 
plague, 

To  beguile  many  and  be  beguil'd  by  one ; — 

He,  when  he  hears  of  her,  cannot  restrain 
From  tlie  excess  of  laughter : — here  he  conies : — 
As  he  sliall  smile,  Othello  slialt  go  mad ; 

And  his  unbookisli^  jealousy  mtuit  construe* 

(•)  Firtt  Mia,  c»H$frr*. 

• ~ tinbookt*h^M/n«c^ — ] /^nranl  )ralou*y. 

GHS 


Poor  Cossio’s  smiles,  gestures,  and  light  behaviour. 
Quite  in  the  wrong. — 

Ut-tnltr  Cassio. 

How  do  you  now,*  lieutenant? 
Cas.  The  worscr,  that  you  give  me  the  addition 
Whose  want  even  kilts  me. 

Iaoo.  Ply  Desdemona  well,  and  you  are  sure 
on  *t. 

Now,  if  this  suit  lay  in  Bianca's  dower, 

\Spfok\ng  lower. 

How  quickly  should  you  speed  1 

Cas.  Alas,  poor  caitilT! 

Oth,  [-dsh/f.]  I^ook,  how  he  laughs  already  I 


Pirot  folio  omiu,  note. 


Digitized  by  Google 


OTHELLO. 


ACT  IT.} 


[hckne  f. 


Iaoo.  I never  knew  woman  love  man  so.  ! 

Cab.  Alas,  poi>r  rogue!  1 think,  i’faith,*  she  j 
loves  me.  j 

Otu.  [AAirfe.]  Now  he  denies  it  faintly,  and 
laughs  it  out.  | 

Iaoo.  Do  you  hear,  Cassio  ? 

Oth,  Now  ho  importunes  him 

To  tell  it  o’er:— -go  to;  well  said,  well  said.  ( 

Iago.  She  gives  it  out,  that  you  shall  marry  ' 
her : j 

Do  you  intend  it  ? ! 

Cab.  Ila,  ha,  ha ! | 

Oth.  [A*tcfc.]  Do  you  triumph,  Koman  ? do  ! 
you  triumph  ? 

Ca8.  I marry  her  It — what,  a customer!*  IVy-  j 
thee  bear  some  charity  to  my  wit ; do  not  think  it  i 
BO  unwholesome. — Ha,  ha,  ha ! 

Oth.  [Aau/c.]  So,  so,  so,  so : — they  laugh  that 
win.  j 

Iaoo.  Faith,  J the  cry  goes  that  you  shall  § | 
marry  her. 

Cas.  Pr’ythce,  say  true. 

Iaoo.  I am  a very  villain  else. 

Oth.  [i4«V/r.]^Have  you  scored  me  ?‘*  M"ell. 
Cas.  This  is  the  monkey's  ow  n giving  out : she 
is  persuaded  I will  marry  her,  out  of  her  own  love 
and  flattery,  not  out  of  my  promise. 

Oth.  [Asid€,'\  Tago  beckons ||  me;  now  he 
begins  the  story. 

Cas.  She  was  here  even  now ; she  haunts  me 
in  every  place.  I was,  the  other  day,  talking  on 
the  sea-lmnk  with  certain  Venetians ; and  thither  | 
conics  the  bauble,  and  falls  me  thus  about  my 
neck, — ' 

Oth.  [AtHlf.l  Crying,  0,  Amt  Cauio  / as  it 
were:  his  gesture  imports  it. 

Cas.  So  hangs,  and  lolls,  and  weeps  upon  me; 
so  halcs^  and  pulls  mo ; — hn,  ha,  ha  !— 

Oth.  [il«u/e.]  Now  he  tells  how  she  plucked 
him  to  my  charaW.  O,  1 see  that  nose  of  youiw, 
but  not  that  dog  I shall  throw  it  to. 

Cas.  Well,  I must  leave  her  company. 

Iaoo.  Before  me!  look,  where  she  conies. 

Gab.  'Tis  such  another  fitchew ! marry,  a j>er- 
fumed  one. 

Enter  Bianca.  I 

— WTiat  do  you  mean  by  this  haunting  of  me?  | 
Bian.  I>et  the  devil  and  his  dam  haunt  you!  | 
What  did  you  mean  by  that  same  handkeuhief  , 

I 

{•)  First  foUn.  Ini/rat.  H)  rir»t  foUo  omlu,  . 

(t)  First  folio.  Wkf.  Pir«t  folio  nmila.  | 

U)  Flmt  foUo.  AivaMfv.  (T)  Pir«t  folio.  i 

* ~ ■ rusiomer  n ThU  wru  a cant  term  for  a loose  woman.  ! 
So  in  ••  All  ••  Well  That  Ends  Well.-  Act  V.  8e.  3.— 

**  1 think  ihee  now  some  common  rwiloNwr.** 
t> //«e^  scored  Mie  f]  ••  Scored  “ for  Aroorfrd,  nnlest  the  word  • 

Uamisjirmi.  The  quartos  have  sferV;  the  folio,  ecoor'4.  I 

c — hohbjr-horte :]  Another  b><wcaiJ  for  an  abatiil<^nei1  woman.  | 
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you  gave  me  even  now?  T wa*4  a fine  fool  to  lake 
it.  1 must  take  out  the  work  I — A likely  piece  of 
work,  that  you  should  find  it  in  your  chamber,  and 
know’  not  who  left  it  thcro ! This  is  some  min.\'s 
token,  and  I take  out  the  work  ! There, — 
give  it  your  hobby-horse wheivsoevoryou  had  it, 
I'll  take  out  no  w ork  on't. 

Cab.  How  now,  my  Bwcet  Biam*ii ! how  now! 
how  now  ! 

Otu.  [AsiWr.]  By  heaven,  that  should  he  my 
handkerchief! 

Bian.  An*  you’ll  come  to  supper  to-night  you 
may ; an*  you  will  not,  come  when  you  are  next 
pi-epored  for.  [Exit. 

Iaoo.  After  her,  after  her. 

Cab.  Faith, t I must;  she’ll  rail  in  the  streets 
else. 

Iago.  "Will  you  sup  there? 

Cab.  Faith, 1 1 intend  so. 

Iago.  Well,  I may  chance  to  sec  you ; for  I 
would  very  fain  speak  with  you. 

Cab.  IVy thee,  come ; will  you? 

Iago.  Go  to;  say  no  more.  Cabsio. 

Oth.  [At/canein^.]  How  shall  I murder  him, 
Iago  ? 

Iago.  Did  you  jierceive  how  ho  laughed  at  his 
vice? 

Oth.  O,  Iago ! 

Iago.  And  did  you  see  the  handkoix'hief  ? 

Oth.  Was  that  mine? 

Iaoo.  Yours,  by  this  hand : and  to  sec  how  ho 
prizes  the  foolish  woman  your  wife  I she  gave  it 
him,  and  he  hath  given  it  bis  whore. 

Oth.  I would  have  him  nine  years  a-killing. — 
A fine  wonion  ! a fair  woman  ! a sweet  woman  ! 

Iaoo.  Nay,  you  must  forgot  that. 

Oth.  Ay,  let  her  rot,  and  perish,  and  be 
damned  to-uight;  for  she  shall  not  live:  no,  my 
licart  is  turned  to  stone ; I strike  it,  and  it  hurts 
my  hand. — O,  the  world  hath  not  a sweeter 
creature : she  might  lie  by  an  emperor’s  side,  and 
command  him  tasks. 

Iago.  Nay,  that’s  not  your  way. 

Oth.  Hang  her!  I do  but  say  what  she  is  : — 
BO  delicate  with  her  nee<lle ! — an  admirable 
musician  ! O,  bIio  will  sing  the  savagcncss  out  of 
a bear!— Of  so  high  and  plenteous  wit  and  in- 
vention ! 

Iaoo.  She ’s  the  worse  for  all  this. 

Oth.  O,  a thousand-thousand  times:'* — and 
then,  of  bo  gentle  a condition  ! 

{•)  Ptr»t  folio.  If.  (tl  Firit  fblio  omiti,  FtUS. 

(U  Pint  folio, 

Iq  the  " Winter's  T&le,"  Act  I.  8c.  t,  l.«ontea  •eji,— 

**  My  wife  '■  H kchbg  " 

•nd  In  *'Love’i  L«hour‘i  Loet,"  Act  III.  Sc.  I,  Armado  uki,~ 

- Celieet  tbou  niy  love  ki\bh^.korit  f " A r. 
d 0,)i  thouuml-thonund  lEinre;— ) The  folio  poorly  reede,— 
'*  O,  X thouund.  A ihouiud  umei ; " Ac. 
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ACT  IT.] 

Iaoo,  Ay,  too  p?ntlo. 

Oth.  Nay,  that’s  certain  : — but  yet  the  pity  of 
it,  lago  I— O,  logo,  the  pity  of  it,  lago  ! 

Iago.  If  you  are  so  fond  over  her  iniquity,  give 
her  patent  to  offend ; for,  if  it  touch  not  you,  it 
comes  near  noWly. 

Otu.  I will  chop  her  into  messe.s : — cuckold 
me ! 

Iaoo.  O.  ’lis  foul  in  her. 

Otu.  Willi  mine  officer! 

Iaoo.  That's  fouler. 

Oth.  Get  me  some  poison,  Togo ; this  night: 
— ril  not  expostulate  with  her,  lest  her  body  and 
beauty  unprovide  my  mind  again : — this  night, 
lapo. 

Iaoo.  Do  it  not  with  poison ; strangle  her  in  \ 
her  IkhI,  even  the  bed  she  hath  coutaroiuated. 

Otu.  Good,  good:  the  iustice  of  it  pleases; 
very  good ! 

Iaoo.  And,  for  Caasio.—let  me  be  his  under- 
taker : you  shall  liear  more  by  midnight. 

f.I  trumfiel  withfiut. 

Otu.  Ex«*llent  good.— What  trumpet  is  that 
same  ? 

Iaoo.  Something  from  Venice,  sure.  ’T  is 
T<o<lovico, 

Come  from  the  duke ; and,  see,  your  wife  is  with 
him.* 


EnUr  I^ODOvico,  Dksdkmoxa,  and  Attendants. 

Lod.  Save  you,  worthy  ^leral ! 

Otii.  \Vith  all  my  heart,  sir. 

Lod.  The  duke  and*  senators  of  N’cuiee  greet 
you.  him  a pachet. 

Oth.  I kiss  the  in.'»lrument  of  their  pleasures. 

the  packet^  and  rtadt, 
Dr8.  And  what’s  the  news,  good  cousin 
IxMlovico  ? 

Taoo.  I am  very  glad  to  see  you,  signior  ; 
Welcome  to  Cypnis. 

Tx)D.  1 thank  you.  How  does  lieutenant  j 
Cas.'iio  ? ! 

Iago.  Lives,  sir. 

Dks.  Cousin,  there’s  fall'n  between  him  and  [ 
niy  lord 

An  unkind  breach  ; but  you  shall  make  all  well. 
Oth.  Are  you  sure  of  that  ? 

Des.  My  lord  ? 

Oth.  [Reads.]  ThUfail  you  not  to  do,  a*  you  ‘ 
wiY/—  ' 

<*)  Pint  folio  inieita,  the. 

• SomethtnK  from  Venice,  *ure.  T U I.o<!oTtc8, 

Come  from  ib«  duke;  and  lee,  foar  wife  it  with  him.] 

We  prefer  here  the  locUon  of  the  qutrtoe.  The  folio  hM,~ 

«<)0 


[SOEXK  I. 

IjOd.  He  did  not  call : lie’s  bu.sy  in  the  paper, 
i I.s  there  division  ’twixt  my  lord  and  Cassio? 

Dks.  a most  unhappy  one ; I would  do  much 
To  atone  them,  for  the  love  1 bear  to  Cassio. 

Oth.  Fire  and  brimstone  ! 

Dks.  My  lord  ? 

Oth.  Arc  you  wise? 

Des.  MTiat,  U he  angry  ? 

Lod.  May  b<*  the  letter  mov’d  him  ; 

For,  as  I think,  they  do  command  him  home, 
Deputing  Cassio  in  his  goveniment. 

Dks.  Trust  me,  I am  glad  on ’t. 

Oth.  Indeed? 

Dps.  My  lord? 

Oth.  I am  glad  to  sec  you  mod. 

Des.  M'hy,  sweet  Othello  ? 

Oth.  Devil ! f.S/rtibny  hor. 

Des.  I liare  not  desonr’u  this. 

IjOD.  My  lonl,  this  would  not  be  believ’d  in 
Venice, 

Tliongh  I should  swear  I saw  *t : ’t  is  very  much  ; 
Make  her  amends ; she  weeps. 

Oth.  O,  devil,  devil ! 

If  that  the  earth  could  teem  with  woman’s  tears, 
Each  drop  she  falls  would  prove  a crocodile. — 

Out  of  my  sight ! 

De8.  I will  nut  stay  to  offeiid  you. 

[frotny. 

Ixm.  Truly,  an*  obedient  I«<ly : — 

I do  beseech  your  lordship,  call  her  back. 

Oth.  Mistre»a  I 

De8.  My  lord? 

Otii.  What  would  you  with  her,  sir  ? 

Lod.  Who,  I,  my  lonl? 

Oth.  Ay ; you  did  wish  that  I would  make 
her  tuni : 

Sir,  she  can  turn,  and  turn,  and  yet  go  on, 

I And  turn  again  ; end  she  <an  weep,  sir, — weep ! 

I And  she's  obedient,  as  you  say,— obedient  !— 

I Very  obeilient. — Procc^  you  in  your  tears. — 

I Conct'ming  this,  sir, — O,  well-painted  passion  !— 
I am  commanded  home. — Get  you  away ; 
ril  send  for  you  anon. — Sir.  I obey  the  mandate. 
And  will  return  to  Venice.— Hence,  avaunt ! 

[AViV  Desdkmona. 
Cassio  shall  have  my  place.  And, — sir,  to-night, 
I do  entreat  that  we  may  sup  together : 

Y’ou  are  welcome,  sir,  to  Cypnis. — Goats  and 
monkeys  I [AW/. 

Lod.  la  this  the  noble  Moor  whom  our  full 
senate 

Call  all-in-all  sufficient? — Is  this  the  nature 
Whom  pof»ion  could  not  ehtikc  ? whose  solid 
virtue 


(*)  Pint  folio ninita,  an. 

I warrant  aoToethinf  from  Vtnic*. 

'T  ia  LodoTito  thia,  comet  aom  Doke. 
Sr«.  your  wife's  with  him.'*  Ac. 
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The  allot  of  accident,  nor  dart  of  chance, 

Could  neither  graze  nor  pierce  ? 

Iaoo.  Ho  is  much  chang’d. 

I/OD.  Are  hia  wita  safe  ? is  he  not  light  of 
brain? 

Iaoo.  lie  *a — that  he  is : I may  not  breathe 
my  censure. 

NMiat  he  might  be, — if,  what  he  might,  he  is 
not, — 

1 would  to  heaven  ho  were ! 

Lod.  What,  strike  his  wife ! 

Iaoo.  Faith,  that  was  not  *u»  well  ; yet  would 
I knew 

That  stroke  would  prove  the  worst. 

Lod.  Is  it  his  use? 

Or  did  the  letters  work  u}>on  his  bliK>d, 

And  new-crcate  this*  fault  ? 

Iaoo.  Alas,  alas! 

It  is  not  honesty  in  iiio  to  spook 
\Miat  I have  seen  and  known.  You  shall  obsen'e 
him ; 

And  his  own  courses  will  denote  him  so, 

That  I may  save  my  speech ; do  but  go  after, 

And  mark  how  he  continues. 

Lod.  I am  sorry  that  I am  deceiv’d  in  him. 

[Exeunt. 
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(*)  Firit  folio. 


SCENE  II. — A Room  tii  Uie  Ca$tle. 

Enter  Othello  and  Emilia. 

Oth.  You  have  seen  nothing,  then  ? 

Emil.  Nor  ever  heard,  nor  ever  did  suspect. 
Oth.  Yes,  you  have  seen  Cassio  and  she  to- 
gether. 

Emil.  But  tlicn  I saw  no  harm,  and  then  I 
heard 

Each  syllable  that  breath  made  up  between  them. 
Oth.  "yMint,  did  they  never  whisper? 

Emil.  Never,  my  lord. 

Oth.  Nor  send  you  out  o’  the  way  ? 

Emti..  Never. 

Ora.  To  fetch  her  fan,  her  gloves,  her  mask, 
nor  nothing? 

Emil.  Never,  my  lord. 

Oth.  That’s  strange. 

Emil.  I durst,  my  lord,  to  wager  she  is  honest. 
Lay  down  my  soul  at  stake  : if  you  think  other, 
R(>movc  your  thought, — it  doth  abuse  your  bosom. 
If  any  wretch  have  put  this  in  your  head, 

Let  heaven  requite  it  with  the  serpent’s  curae  ! 
For,  if  she  be  not  honest,  chaste,  and  true, 
There’s  no  roan  happy  the  purest  of  their  wives 
Is  foul  as  slander. 

T T 
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ACT  IT.] 

Otu. 


OTIIKLLO. 


Bid  her  come  hither : — )?o.— 
[Axi/  Emilia. 
She  rh}-*  enough  ; — yet  she ’s  a sim}»1e  bawd 
That  cannot  say  as  much.  This  is  a subtle  whore, 
A cicwet-lock-ond-key  of  villanotis  secrete : 

And  yet  sheMl  kneel  and  pray ; 1 have  seen  her 
do ’t 


Euttr  i)E8i>EMoyA  with  Emilia. 

Bka.  My  lord,  wliat  is  your  will  ? 

Otii.  Bray  you,  chuck,  come  hither. 

I)k8.  What  is  your  pleasure? 

0th.  I^ct  me  see  your  eyes  ; 

I»ok  in  my  face. 

1)k«.  What  hon-iblc  fancy  *s  this  ? 

Oth.  Some  of  your  function,  mislri'sa; 

[To  Emilia. 

Leave  procreante  alone,  and  shut  the  door; 

('ough,  or  cry  Acm,  if  any  body  come  : 

Yoiir  mystery,  your  mystery  ; — nay,  despatch  ! 

[Exit  Emilia. 

Bks.  Upon  my  knees,  what  doth  your  speech 
ini{)ort  ? 

1 understand  a fury  in  your  wonis, 

But  not  the  wonla.* 

Otii.  ^^*liy>  what  art  thou  ? 

Deb.  Your  wife,  my  lord ; your  true  and  loyal 
wife. 

Otti.  Come,  swear  it,  damn  thyself  ; 
lA"st,  being  like  one  of  heaven,  the  devils  them- 
selves 

Should  fear  to  seize  thee:  therefore  Ikj  double- 
damn*d, — 

Swear — thou  art  honest. 

Deb.  Heaven  doth  truly  know  it. 

Oth.  Heaven  truly  knows  that  thou  art  false  as 
hell. 

Dks.  To  whom,  my  lord  ? with  whom  ? how  am 
T false? 

Oth.  Ah,  Desdomon  ! — away ! away  ! away  ! 
Dks.  Alas,  the  heavy  day  1 — Why  do  you 
weep? 

Am  I the  motive  of  these  tears,  my  lord  ? 

Tf  haply  you  my  father  do  su.spect 
An  instrument  of  lhi.s  your  calling  back, 


* But  not  tbe  wnr4t.)  The  folio  omiU  thh  hemiktieb. 

The  fixed  fijnirc  Af  the  time,  for  Smm 
To  iwlnl  hit  »low  and  moving  fing«  at !— ] 

W«  afini'^t  ia  thli  mueh  dieruiaed  paiiage  an  emendation  propoied 
hy  the  R-rr.  j.  Hunter,  which  lavolvea  only  the  transponUlon  of 
the  partiritf*  "for"  and  “of.*’  and  afiTorda  an  excellent  aenae. 
The  text  of  the  folio  la.— 

“The  fixed  figure /«r  the  time  «/  aeome. 

To  point  hla  alow  and  mering  finger  at.” 

That  of  the  quartoa.— 

*•  A fixed  n<urc,  for  I*  e lime  of  aeome. 

To  point  ILa  alow  nnmnving  fingett  at.  . . ah,  oh.”  Ac. 
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I^ay  not  your  blame  on  me  ; if  you  have  lost  him, 
Why,*  I have  lost  liiin  loo. 

<)tk.  Had  it  pleas’d  heaven 

To  try  me  with  afHiciiun  ; had  hef  rain’d 
All  kimis  of  sores  and  sliames  on  tny  bare  head  ; 
Steep’d  me  in  jioverty  to  the  very  li|» ; 

Given  to  captivity  me  and  my  utmost  hopes; 

I shouhl  have  found  in  some  place  of  my  soul 
A drop  of  |>atien«? : but,  alas,  to  make  me 
The  lixtHi  figure  of  the  time,  for  Scorn 
To  point  his  slow  and  moving  finger  at !— *’ 

Yet  could  1 bear  that  too ; well,  very  well : 

But  there,  where  I have  garner’d  up  my  heart. 
Where  either  1 must  live,  or  bear  no  life, — 

The  fountain  from  the  which  my  current  i*uns. 

Or  else  dries  up  ; to  be  tiiscartled  thence ! 

Or  kwp  it  as  a cistern  for  foul  toads 
To  knot  and  gentler  in  ! — turn  Uiy  complexion 
there, 

Patience,  thou  young  and  rose-lipp’d  chcrubiu  ! — 
Ay,  ll»oi*e,t  look  grim  as  liell ! 

Des-  I hope  my  noble  lord  esteems  me  honest. 
Otu,  O,  ay ; as  summer  flies  are  in  the 
shambles, 

That  quicken  even  with  blowing.  O,  thou  wcetl, 
Who  art  so  lovely  fair,  and  emeirst  so  sweet, 

I'liat  the  sense  aches  at  thets — would  thou  hadst 
ne’er  l>een  l>om  ! 

Dks.  Alas,  what  ignorant  sin  have  I committed  ? 
Oth.  Was  this  fair  paper,  this  most  goodly 
liook, 

Made  to  write  whore  uptm  ?— IT/o?/  cfmimitted  ! 
Committ^  / O,  thou  public  commoner! 

I shouM  make  very  forges  of  my  cheeks, 

That  would  to  cinders  bum  up  modesty. 

Did  I but  speak  thy  deeds. — What  cfymmitUd  ! 
Heaven  stops  the  nose  at  it,  and  the  moon  winks  ; 
The  bawdy  wind,  that  kisses  all  it  meote. 

Is  hush’d  within  the  hollow  mine  of  earth, 

And  will  not  hear  it. — Wftai  ommittetl  ! — • 
Impudent  stniropet  !* 

Des.  By  heaven,  you  do  ino  wrong  ! 

Oth.  Are  not  you  a strunqiot  ? 

Des.  No,  ns  T am  a Christian  ! 

Tf  to  preserve  this  vessel  for  my  lord 
From  any  other  foul  unlawful  touch. 

Be  not  to  be  a stiumpet,  I am  none. 


{*)  Fir«l  roliAomiU,  WAg.  (f)  Fifil  folio,  ikfg. 

(t)  Old  Uxt,  / kttre.  Conrcicd  hjr  Theobxid. 

except  th*t  the  kccead  quarto  reads  for  Mr. 

Collier’a  annotator,  availing  blmwlf  of  the  obvioin  alteration 
hau4  for  “ Umt,”  which  Rowe  firit  made,  artd  the  equalljr  obvious 
suggestion  of  Mason,— </orfg  morimgjtngtr  a<.— preaenti  ui  with 
the  following,  which  Mr.  Collier  sajrs  “ «e  may  reaaonablf  beHeve 
to  have  been  what  tite  poet  wrote,”.— 

“ A fixed  Agnr*.  for  the  kon4  of  scorn 
To  point  lils  tlevplg  mating /ngtr  •/.“ 

V Impudent  strumpet !)  These  words  are  omitted  In  the 
folio. 
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Otu.  AMjat,  not  a whoit?  ? 

I^s.  No,  as  I slmll  be  sovM  ! 

Oth.  Is’t  possible  ? 

Df.8.  O,  heaven  forgive  us  1 
Otu.  I cry  your  mercy,  then  ; 

I took  you  for  that  cunning  wliorc  of  \'eniee. 
That  niarried  with  Oihello. — Voii,  mistress, 

That  have  the  office  opposite  to  St.  Peter, 

And  keep  Uie  gate  of  licll ! 


Re-enter  Emilia. 

You  ! you  ! oy,  you  ! 

AV’e  have  done  our  course ; there  ’»  money  for 
your  imins : 

I pray  you,  turn  the  key,  and  keep  our  counsel. 

[AViV. 

Emil.  AJos,  what  dues  this  gentleman  con- 
ceive ? — 

IIow  do  you,  madam  ? how  do  you,  my  good  lady  ? 
Dks.  Faith,  half  oslee^p. 

Emil.  Good  madam,  what*s  the  matter  with 
my  lord  ? 

Deb.  AVith  who? 

Emil.  AVliy,  with  my  lord,  niadam. 

Dkb.  Wlio  is  thy  loni  ? 

Emil.  He  that  is  yours,  sweet  lady. 

Dr8.  I have  none : do  not  t^k  to  me,  Emilia  ; 

I cannot  weep ; nor  answer  have  I none, 


But  what  slioiiUI  go  by  water,  Prytheo,  to-night 
Lay  on  my  bed  my  wediling  .sheets, — remember ; — 
And  call  thy  husband  hither. 

Emil.  Here’s  a change,  indeed  ! 

Bkh.  ’Tis  meet  I should  be  us’d  so,  very  meet. 
How  have  I been  behav'd,  that  he  might  stick 
The  smaU’st  opinion  on  my  great’st  abuse?* 

Re-enUr  Emilia,  with  Iauo. 

Iaoo.  AMiat  is  your  pleasure,  madam  ? How 
is’t  with  you  ? 

Des.  I cannot  tell.  Hioee  that  do  teach  young 
babes, 

Do  it  with  gentle  means  and  easy  tasks  : 

He  might  have  chid  me  so ; for,  in  good  faith, 

I am  a child  to  chiding. 

Iaoo.  MTiat ’s  the  matter,  lady  ? 

Emil.  Alas,  lago,  my  lord  hath  so  bewhorM  her, 
i Thrown  such  despite  and  heavy  terms  upon  her. 

As  time  hearts  cannot  bear.+ 

Dr8.  Am  1 that  name,  lago? 

Iaoo.  W'lmt  name,  fair  lady  ? 

Dks.  Such  os  she  said  my  lord  did  say  I was. 
Emil.  Ho  call’d  her  whore : a beggar  in  his 
drink, 

Could  not  have  laid  such  toima  upon  his  callat. 

' <*)  Fir«l  folio.  nuiiM*. 

1 It)  Pint  folio,  Thu!  irae  krart  citnintt  tear  it. 
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Iaoo.  Why  did  ho  hu? 

Deh.  I do  not  know  ; I ara  sure  I am  none  Riich. 
Iaoo.  Do  not  weep,  do  not  weep: — alas  ilic 
day  ! 

Kuil.  Hath  she  forsook  so  many  noble  matches, 
Her  father,  and  her  country,  and  her  friends, 

To  be  called  whore  ? would  it  not  make  one  weep  ? 
Des.  It  is  my  wretched  fortune. 

Iaoo.  Beshrew  him  for’t ! 

How  comes  this  trick  upon  him  ? 

Den.  Nay,  heaven  doth  know. 

Emil.  I will  be  hangM,  if  some  eternal  villain, 
Some  busy  and  insinuating  rogue. 

Some  cogging,  cosening  slave,  to  get  some  office, 
Have  not  devis'd  this  slander;  I’ll  be  bang’d  else. 
Iaoo.  Fie,  there  is  no  such  man ; it  is  im- 
possible. 

Dks.  If  any  such  there  be,  heaven  pardon  him  ! 
£mii  . A halter  pardon  him  ! and  hell  gnaw  his 
bones  1 

Why  should  ho  call  her  whore?  who  keeps  her 
company  ? 

What  place?  what  time?  what  form?  what  like- 
lihood ? 

The  Moor’s  abus’d  by  some  most  villonous  knave, 
Some  base  notorious  knave,  some  sicurvy  follow 
O,  heaven,  that  such  companious*  thou'dst  unfold, 

* — romiumlon*— ^ Companiun  often  uied  In'  ShkXr* 
•pcsT«‘a  lime  •«  s term  of  eontnnpl,  In  the  Mme  t«nM  that  v>e 
no*  employ /e/ieir.  So  m ••  Henry  IV."  Pari  II.  Act  II.  be. 

I teoio  you.  iruny  rtmpcnhm:*'  and  again  in  “The  Metij 
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And  put  in  every  honest  liuml  a whip, 

To  lash  the  rascals  naked  thmiigb  the  world 
Even  from  the  east  to  the  west ! 

Iaoo.  Speak  within  door. 

Emil.  O,  fie  upon  them ! Some  such  squire  he 
was  to  Iaoo. 

That  turn’d  your  wit  the  seamy  side  without, 

And  mode  you  to  suspect  me  with  the  Moor. 

Iaoo.  You  arc  a fool ; go  to.  (o  Emilia. 

Dks.  Alas,  lagu ! 

What  shall  I do  to  win  my  lord  again  ? 

Good  friend,  go  to  him  ; for,  by  this  light  of 
heaven, 

I know  not  bow  T lost  him.  Here  I kneel : — 

If  e’er  my  will  did  trespass  ’gainst  Ids  love, 

Eitlier  in  discourse  of  thought  or  actual  deed  ; 

Or  that  mine  eyes,  mine  ears,  or  any  sense, 
DelighUsl  them  in*  any  other  form  ; 

Or  (hat  I do  not  yet,  and  ever  did, 

And  ever  will, — though  he  do  shake  mo  otf 
To  beggarly  divorcement, — love  him  dearly. 
Comfort  forswear  me ! Uiikindness  may  do  much  ; 
And  his  unkindnesa  may  defeat  my  life. 

But  never  taint  my  love.  I cannot  say  tehore — 

It  does  abhor  me  now  I speak  the  word  ; 

To  do  the  act  tliat  might  the  addition  cani, 

Not  the  world's  mass  of  vanity  could  make  me. 

(•)  Pirnt  folio,  or. 

Wjvc»  of  Wind*or.”  Act  tit.  Sc.  I,— “ThU  i*me  wall.  scurTjr. 

COggmg  COM/NIMIOJI.*' 
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OTHELLO. 


ACT  IV.] 

Iaoo.  1 pray  you,  be  contODt ; *t  is  but  his 
humour ; 

The  business  of  the  state  does  him  offence, 

And  he  docs  chido  with  you  “ 

Drs.  If  ’I wore  no  other! — 

Iaoo.  It  is  but  so,  I wari'ant. 

f 7’i‘ttm/w/s  mthoitt. 

Hark,  how  these  instruments  summon  to  supper ! 
The  mi^cngers  of  Venice  stay  tho  meat. 

Oo  in,  And  weep  not ; all  things  shall  bo  well. 

[^Exeunt  Desdumona  and  Emilia, 


Enter  Koderioo. 

How  now,  Roderigo  ! 

Hon.  T do  not  find  that  thou  dear»t  justly 
with  me. 

Iaoo.  Wlmt  in  the  contrary  ? 

Kod.  Every  day  thou  daff'st  me  with  some  de- 
vice, logo ; and  rather,  as  it  seems  to  me  now, 
ki-epVt  from  me  all  conveniency,  than  suppliost  me 
with  the  least  advantage  of  hope.  I will,  indeed, 
no  longer  endure  it ; nor  am  I yet  persuaded  to 
put  up  in  peace  wLat  already  I have  foolishly  suf- 
fend. 

Iaoo.  Will  you  hcor  me,  Roderigo? 

Ron.  Faith,*  I have  heard  tooinucli ; fort  your 
win  ds  and  [wifformatices  are  no  kin  together. 

Iaoo.  You  charge  me  most  unjustly. 

Rod.  With  nought  but  truth.  I have  wasted 
myself  out  of  my  means.  The  jewels  you  have 
bad  from  me  to  deliTcr  to  Hesdemona  would  half 
hare  corrupted  a votarist : you  have  told  me  she 
hath  received  them,  and  rctui*ncd  inc  expectations 
and  comforts  of  sudden  rc.«ipoct  and  acquaintance  ; 
but  I find  none. 

Iaoo.  Well ; go  to  ; very  well. 

Ron.  Very  \cell ! yo  to  ! \ cannot  go  to,  man  ; 
nur  is  not  very  well : nay,  I think  it  U scuiry  ; 
and  begin  to'find  myself  fobbed^  in  it. 

Iaoo.  Very  well. 

Rod.  I tell  you,  ’tis  not  irdl.  I will  make 
myself  known  to  Desdeinoim  : if  she  will  return  me 
my  jewels,  I will  give  over  my  suit,  and  repent  my 
unlawful  solicitation  ; if  not,  assun?  yourself  I will 
sock  satisfaction  of  you. 

Iaoo.  You  have  said  now. 

Ron.  Ay,  ami  said  nothing  but  what  I protest 
intendment  of  doing. 

Iaoo.  Why,  now  I see  there  V mettle  in  thee ; 
and  even  from  this  instant  do  build  on  thee  a 
better  opinion  tlian  ever  before.  Give  me  thy 

(*)  First  follQ  oraiu.  Faith.  (t)  Flr«(  amd. 

(S>  Old  ttxt,/iypt. 

* And  he  does  chide  with  jrou-l  The  foHo  omilt  there  word*. 


[SCEXE  III. 

hand,  Roderigo : thou  hast  taken  ogainst  me  a 
mi»st  just  exception ; but  yet,  I protest,  I havo 
dealt  most  directly  in  thy  affair. 

Ron.  It  hath  not  ap|>eared. 

Iaoo.  I grant,  indeed,  it  hath  not  a]vpeared;  and 
your  suspicion  is  not  without  wih  and  judgment. 
Rut,  Roderigo,  if  thou  hast  that  in  thee  indeed, 
which  I have  greater  reason  to  believe  now  than 
ever, — I mean  purjM>sc,  courage,  and  valour, — 
this  night  show  it;  if  tiiou  the  next  night  following 
enjoy  not  Hesdeinona,  take  me  from  this  world 
with  treachery,  and  devise  engines  for  my  life. 

Run.  Well,  what  is  it?  is  it  within  reason  and 
compass  ? 

Iaoo.  Sir,  there  is  cs]K‘dal  commis-^iion  come 
from  Venice,  to  depute  Cassio  in  Othello’s  place. 

Rod.  Is  that  true  ? why,  then  Othello  and  Dcs- 
demona  return  again  to  Venice. 

Iauo.  O,  no;  ho  goes  into  Mauritania,  and 
takes  away  with  him  the  fair  Hesdemona,  unless 
his  abode  be  lingered  here  by  some  accident ; 
wherein  none  can  be  so  determinate  as  tho  removing 
of  Cassio. 

Ron.  How  do  you  mean,  removing  him  ? 

Iaoo.  Why,  by  making  him  uncapnble  of 
Othello’s  place, — knocking  out  bis  brains. 

Rod.  And  that  you  would  have  me  to  do  ? 

Iago.  Ay,  if  you  dare  do  yourself  a profit  and 
a right.  He  sups  to-night  with  a harlotry,^  and 
thither  will  1 go  to  him  : — he  knows  not  yet  of  his 
honourable  fortune, — if  you  will  watch  his  going 
thence, -~which  1 will  fashion  to  fall  out  l>ctwccn 
twelve  and  one, — you  may  take  him  at  j’our 
pleasure : I will  be  near  to  second  your  attempt, 
and  he  shall  fall  l>etween  us.  Come,  stand  not 
amaxed  at  it,  but  go  along  with  me  ; T will  show 
you  such  a necessity  in  his  deatli.  that  you  .‘^hall 
think  yourself  bound  to  put  it  on  him.  It  is  now 
high  Bupper-time,  and  the  night  grows  to  waste : 
al}uut  it. 

Ron.  1 will  hear  fuilher  reason  for  tins. 

Iaoo.  And  you  shall ; be  satisfied,  [^Exeunt. 


SCENE  III. — AnotJier  Koom  I'n  the  Castle, 

Enter  Othello,  I.*oi)ovico,  DE8i>Ejiox.i, 
Emilia,  and  Attendants. 

Loi).  I do  beseech  you,  sir,  trouble  yourself  no 
furtlicr. 

0th.  O,  pardon  me;  ’twill  do  me  good  to 
walk. 


— o b«rlotr>\— ] So  in  “ Rfltneo  and  Juliet.”  Act  IV.  Sc.  ?, 
A pcerlth  telf'WiUcd  karUirp;*'  and  axain  in  ** Hear;  IV.” 
Part  I.  Act  III.  Sc.  1,  «e  have  the  tame  exprestion. 
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\ r IV.) 

L jd.  MatUm,  iiiglit;  T hiimhiy  timnk  | 

your  ludy.sliip. 

Dk8.  Your  honour  is  most  weleome. 

0th.  Will  you  wnik,  sir? — 

O.— r)i*»<lemona, — 

Dkh.  My  Ion!  ? 

Oru.  Get  you  to  Wd  on  the  instant  ; I will  lx; 
ivturnod  forthwith  : iri.stnis»  your  atlemluiit  there  ; 
)iK>k  it  he  (lime. 

I)ks.  I will,  ray  lord. 

i Ejr«unt  Othki.lo,  I^novico,  rinJ  Attendants. 
Khil.  How  g«K.*8  it  MOW  ? he  Kmks  gentler 
than  he  did. 

Dk8.  Tie  says  he  will  return  incontinent ; 

And  hath  comtiiauded  me  to  go  to  bed, 

And  bode  me  to  dismiss  you. 

Kmil.  Dismiss  me  ! 

Dks.  It  was  his  hidding;  therefore,  good 
T'milia, 

Give  me  my  nightly  wearing,  and  adieu: 

We  must  not  now  dispIcoM;  him. 

Kmil.  1 would  you  had  never  fu'cn  him  ! 

Des.  So  would  not  I ; my  love  doth  so  approve 
him, 

'j'hat  even  Im  stubbornness,  his  cbccks.his  frowns,— 
Dr*y  thee,  unpin  me, — have  grace  and  favour  iu 
them.* 

JCmil.  I have  laid  those  sheets  you  bad(^  me  on 
the  be<l. 

Dks.  All’s  one. — Good  faith,*  how  foolinh  are 
our  minds ! — 

If  1 do  die  before  thcc,t  pr’ythee,  shroud  me 
III  one  of  these  same  sheets. 

Kmil.  Come,  eumo,  you  talk. 

Dks.  My  moUier  hod  a maid  cailM  Harhara : 
She  was  in  love  ; and  he  she  lov’d  prov’d  mad, 
And  did  forsake  her:  she  had  a song  of  WUluw^ 
An  old  thing  ’twas,  but  it  express’d  her  fortune, 
And  alio  died  singing  it : that  song  to-niglit 
Will  not  go  from  my  mind  ; 1 have  much  to  do,*’ 
But  to  g(^  hang  my  In^od  all  at  one  aide, 

And  sing  it  like  poor  Barbam.  Pr’ythtjo,  de.H|)atcb. 
Kmil.  Shall  I go  fetch  your  night-gown? 

I)r«.  No,  unpin  me  here. — 

'lliis  Ijodovico  is  a proper  man. 

Kmil.  A very  hamlsume  man. 

De8.  He  sp(*aks  well. 

Kmil.  I know  a lady  in  Venice  would  have 
walked  barefoot  to  Palestine  for  a touch  of  his 
nether  lip. 

Dk8.  [Singing.]  The  poor  mul  tat  $iyhingX  hy 
a tycamore  6re, 

Sing  all  a green  leilloie  ; 

(*)  Firtt  folio,  Pithfr.  (t>  Firtt  folio  omit*.  thH. 

(tl  Firit  folk), 

* — in  <h«ni.]  Titrac  wnrdi  an  not  in  t1«e  folio. 
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[scene  III. 

Her  ham!  on  her  botom,  Iter  h>^d  on  Iter  iviec, 
M’l/Zofc,  leiltow,  wilhne  / 

The  fivth  »tre<nns  ran  hy  her,  and  murmur'd 
I krr  moatit ; 

j Sing  willow,  f/nV/oM*,  willow  ; 

\ Her  tali  ieart  fell  from  4cr,  and  toftend  tfte 
j tionet 

! laiy  by  these 

Sing  willow^  willow,  willow  ; 

IVythee,  hie  thee  ; he’ll  come  anon: — 

Sing  all  a green  willow  mutt  be  my 
garland. 

Let  nobody  blame  him,  hit  scorn  I ap}rrove, — 

Nay,  that’s  not  next. — Hark!  who  in’t  that 
knocks  ? 

Kmil.  It  is  the  wind. 

Dk8.  / caird  my  love,  falte  lore  ; but  what 
mid  he  then  I 

Sing  xeilloxv,  xtnllow,  xeilfoxe  ; 

If  / «>«/•<  mo  woinen,  you'll  couch  with  nuf 
mm. — (2) 

' So,  get  thee  gone;  good-nighU  Mine  eyes  do 
‘ itch ; 

j Doth  that  bode  weeping? 

I Emil.  ’T  is  neither  here  nor  there. 

Des.  I have  heard  it  said  so. — O,  these  men, 
these  men ! — 

Dost  ihoti  ill  conscience  think, — tell' me,  Emilia,— 
'I'hut  there  be  wuraen  do  abuse  their  husbands 
la  such  gross  kind  ? 

Kmil.  There  be  some  such,  no  question. 

Dkh.  Wouldst  thou  do  such  n deed  for  all  the 
world  ? 

Kmil.  \Vhy,  would  not  you  ? 

Dkh;  No,  by  tliis  heavenly  light ! 

Kmil.  Nor  I neither  by  this  heavenly  liglit; 

I might  do't  as  well  t*  the  dark. 

Dkh.  Wouldst  thou  do  such  a decnl  for  all  the 
world  ? 

Emil.  The  world’s  a huge  thing:  *tis  a great 
price 

For  a small  vice. 

Dkh.  In  troth,  I think  thou  wouldst  not. 

Emil.  In  troth,  I think  I should  ; and  undo't. 
when  I hod  done.  Mairy,  I would  not  do  such  a 
tiling  fur  a joint-ring,  nor  for  measui'es  of  lawn, 
nor  for  gowns,  petticoats,  nor  caps,  nor  any  petty 
exhibition ; but,  for  all  the  whole  world, — why,  who 
would  nut  nutke  her  hiisltand  a cuckold  to  make  him 
a monarch  ? I should  venture  purgatory  for ’t. 


t have  murh  lo  do, — ] TItew  wordi  and  nliat  follow*  do«u 
In  "Hark!  who  U't  that  knorkat''  arv  not  In  th«  quarto  of 
IG». 
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A'T  IV.) 

Dkr.  Bcslircw  me,  if  I would  do  such  a wronj' 
For  the  whole  world. 

Emil.  Why,  the  wrong  is  hut  n wrong  i*  the 
world  *,  and,  having  the  world  for  your  labour,  ’i  is 
a wrong  in  your  own  world, and  you  might  (luickly 
make  it  right. 

Dr8.  I do  not  think  there  is  tuiy  such  woman. 
Emil.  Yes,  a dozen  ; and  as  many'  to  the  vnn> 
tngc,  ns  would  store  the  world  they  play’d  for. 

But  1 do  think  it  is  their  husbands’  faults 
If  wives  do  fall ; say  that  they  slack  their  duties, 
And  pour  our  treasures  into  foreign  Ia|>s ; 

Or  else  break  out  in  peevish  jcalousii's, 

Throwing  restraint  u|H>n  us  ; or  say  tliey  strike  us. 
Or  scant  our  former  liaving  in  despite  ; 

"\Miy,  wo  liave  galls  ; and  though  we  have  some 
grace, 


— mr  »neh  uses  J The  qiiarlo,  ISi?.  Ii*»  “ "* 


[SCC.\B  Ilf. 

Yet  have  we  some  revenge.  Let  hiishnnds  know 
Their  wives  have  sense  like  them  ; tliey  see,  and 
smell, 

And  have  their  palates  1)oth  for  sweet  and 
sour, 

As  husbands  have.  What  Is  it  that  they  do 
When  they  change  us  for  others  ? Is  it  sport  ? 

I think  it  is : and  doth  affection  breed  it  ? 

1 think  it  doth  ; is  *t  frailty  that  thus  errs? 

It  is  so  too  : — and  have  not  wo  affections, 

Desires  for  sport,  and  frailty,  as  men  have? 

'nieti  let  them  use  us  well ; else  let  them  know, 
The  ills  we  do,  their  ills  instruct  us  bo. 

Drs.  Good-night,  good-night:  heaven  me  such 
uses  • send. 

Not  to  pick  bad  from  bod,  but  by  had  mend  ! 


fur  " mei;“  U ittay  br  doubted  whether  either  ia  the  {toil's  word. 
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ACT  V. 

SCKXE  I.— 7%^  iamf.  A Street. 


Enter  Iaoo  aud  Ro!>kbu»u. 

Iauo.  Here,  stand  behind  tlm  bulk  straight 
will  he  come : 

Wear  thy  good  mpicr  bare,  and  put  it  home. 
Quick,  quick  ; fenr  nothing;  I ’ll  be  at  thy  elbow  : 
It  makes  us,  or  it  mors  us ; think  on  that, 

And  tU  most  firm  thy  resolution. 

IloD.  Be  near  at  hand  ; I may  misi'airy  in ’t. 

(*)  Fir*t  folio.  Barkf- 


Taoo.  Here,  at  thy  linnd ; be  bold,  and  take 
thy  stand.  [^Retiree  to  a little  dUtunce. 
Ron.  I have  no  great  devotion  to  tlie  dec<l ; 

And  yet  be  hath  given  me  satisfying  reasons: — 

*T  is  but  a man  gone  : — forth,  my  sword  ; he  dies  ! 

to  hi*  i^and. 

Iaoo.  I Imre  rubb'd  this  young  quat*  ainioat  to 
the  sense, 

And  he  grows  angry.  Kow,  wlicthcr  he  kill  Coasio, 
Or  Caasio  him,  or  each  do  kill  the  other, 

* t kart  tukb'd  tkit  foung  qiut  afw<M(  ta  Ihr  Mn&e.— ] A 
'*  gaat”  iiiciii*  a oi ; nnii  '*  lo  u to  the  fatci. 
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Kvcry  way  niakcs  my  g»uii ; live  KuUeri^o, 
lie  calls  luc  to  a I'cstitutiun  large 
Of  gold  and  jewels  that  I bobb’d  from  hiiiif 
As  gifts  to  Desdemona ; 

It  must  uot  be:  if  Cossio  do  remain, 

He  hath  a daily  beauty  in  his  life 
That  makes  me  ugly ; and,  bosides,  the  Moor 
May  unfold  mo  to  him ; there  stand  I in  much 
|)cril : 

Ko,  he  must  die:— but,  so,  T hear*  him  coming. 
Eiiitr  Cassio. 

Rod.  I know  his  gait,  ’t  is  he : — Villain,  thou 
diest ! 

[Rtishtfi  from  hi«  j^oml,  and  makr€  a 
at  Cassio. 

Cas.  That  thrust  had  been  mine  enemy  indeed* 
But  that  my  coat  is  better  than  thou  know’st: 

I will  make  proof  ot  thine. 

[DraicSf  and  wonmU  Rodrrioo. 
Rod.  O,  I am  slain  ! 

[Iaoo  rnnlieit  from  /*<>  enU  Cassio 
Itfhind  iu  thf  Iftj,  and  exit. 

Cas.  I am  maim’d  for  ever: — Help,  ho  ! mur- 
. derl  murder! 

(•)  Pint  folio,  AMrrf. 

* And  jroar  unb]««l  f»lehiM.~]  The  reodinft  of  the  folio  and 
the  quano  of  1630;  lo  the  flrkt  quarto  the  teal  ii,— 

*'  And  four  fate  hie*  apace,*'  Ac. 
ao  patiafc  r J That  i»,  oo  pautmgtn. 


, Enter  OruKLi.o,  at  a distnncf* 

0th.  The  voice  of  Cassio lago  kcc|>s  his 
word. 

i Hod.  O,  villain  that  I am  ! 

Oth.  ’T  is  oven  so. 

■ Cas.  O,  help  I ho  ! light ! a surgeou  ! 

! Oth.  ’T  is  he ; — O,  bravo  Ingo,  honest  and 
just. 

That  hast  such  noble  sense  of  thy  friend’s  wrong  1 
I TIkiu  teachest  me, — Minion,  your  dear  lies  dead. 
And  your  unblest  fate  hies.* — Strumpet.  I come  ! 
Forth*  of  my  heart  those  chanus,  thine  eyes,  arc 
' blotted ; 

' Thy  bed,  lust-stainM,  shall  with  lust’s  blood  lie 
spotted. 

Enter  Ia^dovico  and  Gbatiano,  at  a dUtanre. 

Cab.  Mliat,  ho  I no  watch  ? no  passage  ? ** 
murder ! murder ! 

(tua,  *T  is  some  mischance  ; the  voice  is  very 
din*ful. 

Cas.  O,  help  ! 

T/>n.  Hark ! 

Hod.  O,  wretched  villain  ! 

Loo.  Two  or  three  groan  it  is  a heavy  night  :* 

(•)  Fiiat  folio,  For. 

e — it  i»  a heavy  niaht:'!  A ktarp  might  ii  a (Aic*  cltudit 
night.  a«  Johiiwn  otuerve*.  1 be  folio  haa.— "’Tt«  heavy 
nifht.*' 
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ACT  T.l  OTHtLLU.  fscENB  r. 


Thi'Mi  nmy  l>e  counterfeits  ; lot  V tliink’t  unsafe 
To  come  in  to  the  cry  witliout  more  help. 

Rot).  No  hotly  come?  then  ^hnll  I hlecd  to 
death. 

Ix)D.  ilarkt 

Gua.  Here’s  one  comes  in  his  shirt,  with  light 
Qiid  weapons. 


Re-enter  Iago,  teith  a iujht, 

Iaoo.  Who’s  there?  whose  noise  is  tins  that 
cries  on  immler?“ 

Lod.  We  do  not  know. 

lAt;o.  Did*  not  you  hear  a cry  ? 

Ca8.  Here,  here  I for  heaven’s  sake,  help  me  ! 
Iaoo.  What  *s  the  iimttcr? 

Gra.  This  is  Othello’s  ancient,  os  I take  it. 
Lod.  The  same,  indeed ; a ver}*  valiant  fellow. 
Iaoo.  What  are  you  here  that  cry  so  grievously? 
Ca8.  lago?  0, 1 am  s{>oird,  undone  by  villains! 
Give  me  some  help. 

Iaoo.  O,  me,  lieutenant  t what  villains  have 
done  this? 

Gas.  I think  that  one  of  them  is  hereabout, 
And  cannot  make  away. 

Iaoo.  O,  treacherous  villains  ! — 

W'liat  arc  you  there  ? come  in,  and  give  some  help. 

[To  Lonovico  and  Guatiano. 
Rod.  O,  help  me  there ! 

Cab.  Tluxt  ’a  one  of  them. 

Iaoo.  O,  murderous  slave  ! O,  villain  ! 

[Siaht  RopKBKio. 

Rod.  O,  damn’d  logo  ! O,  inhuman  dog! — 
Iaoo.  Kill  men  i’  the  dark  ! — Where  he  these 
bloody  thieves? — 

How  silent  is  this  (own! — Ho!  murtler!  mfardcr! — 
\^dmt  may  you  bt*  ? are  you  of  good  or  evil  ? 

Lod.  As  you  shall  prove  us,  praise  us. 

Iaoo.  Signior  Lodovieo  ? 

Lod.  lie,  sir. 

Iaoo.  I cry  you  mercy.  Here’s  Cassio  hurt 
hy  villains. 

Gra.  Cassio ! 

Iaoo.  How  is ’t,  brotlier? 

Cas.  My  leg  is  cut  in  two. 

Iaoo.  Mairy,  heaven  forbid ! — 

Light,  gentlemen  ;—I  ’ll  bind  it  with  my  shirt. 


Rnfer  Bianca. 

Bian.  What  is  the  matter,  ho?  who  is’t  that 
cried  ? 

Iaoo.  Who  U ’<  that  erm/  / 


(*)  Fint  folio,  Da. 

• — lhal  <Tle*  on  Mwrt/rr  »]  Sec  lUilc  (■),  p.  S73.  Vol.  1 1. 
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Bian.  O,  my  dear  Cassio ! my  sweet  Cassio  ! 
O,  Cassio  ! Cassio  ! Cassio ! 

Iaoo.  O,  notable  strum])Ct ! — Cassio,  may  you 
suspect 

Who  they  should  be  that  have  thus  nmngled  you  ? 
Cab,  No. 

Gra.  I am  sorry  to  find  you  thus:  I have 
been  to  seek  you. 

Iaoo.  Ta’IiJ  me  a garter: — so. — O,  for  a chair, 
To  W'ar  him  easily  hence ! 

Bian.  Alas,  he  faints  !-— O,  Cassio  ! Cassio  ! 
Cassio ! 

Iaoo.  Gentlemen  all,  I do  suspect  this  trash 
To  be  a party  in  this  injury. — 

Patience  awhile,  good  Cassio.— Come,  come  ; 
lA'nd  me  o light, — Know  wc  this  face  or  no  ? 

Alas  ! my  friend  and  my  dear  countryman, 
Roderigo?  no:— yes, sure;  O,  heaven!*  Rodcrigo. 
Gra.  What,  of  Venice? 

Iaoo.  Even  he,  sir:  did  you  know  him  ? 

(iBA.  Know  him  ! ay. 

Iaoo.  Signior  Gmtiano?  I cry  your  gentle 
]umlon  ; 

These  bloody  accidents  must  excuse  my  manners, 
That  so  neglected  you. 

Gra.  T am  glad  to  sec  you. 

Iaoo.  How  do  you,  Cassio? — O,  a chair,  a 
chair  ! 

Gra.  Roderigo! 

Iaoo.  1 fc,  he,  *t  is  lie O,  that ’s  well  said  ; 
— (he  chair  : — [A  chair  brought  in. 

Some  good  man  l>car  him  carefully  from  hence ; 

I ’ll  fetch  the  gc  neml’s  sur^jon. — For  you,  mls- 
treas,  [To  Bianca. 

Save  you  your  labour. — lie  that  lies  slain  here, 
Cassio, 

Was  my  dear  friend  . what  malice  was  between  you  ? 
Cas.  None  in  the  world  ; nor  do  I know  the  man. 
Iaoo.  [To  Blan.]  What,  look  you  pale? — O 
b(‘ar  liini  out  o’  the  air. — 

[Cassio  and  Rod.  arc  bornt  off. 
Slay  you,  good  gentlemen. — Look  you  pole,  mis- 
tress ? — 

Do  you  perceive  the  gostness  of  her  eye  ?— 

Nay,  if  you  stare,  we  shall  hear  moi‘c  anon  : — 
Behold  her  well;  I pray  you  look  u|Mm  her  ; 

Do  you  see,  gentlemen  ? nay,  guiltiness  will  speak. 
Though  tongues  were  out  of  use. 


Enter  Emilia. 

Emil.  ’I>ns,  w'hat’s  the  matU'r?  what  is  the 
matter,  husband? 

Iaoo.  Cassio  hath  here  licen  set  on  in  the  dark 

(*)  First  faiio,  in  place  of  0,  Aearr*.  lias,  Yt»  'Ut. 


Digitized  by  Google 


ACT  V.] 

By  Rodcrigo,  and  fellows  that  arc  scap'd  : 

Hc*8  almost  slain,  and  Roderigo*  dcatl. 

Emil,  Alas,  gootl  gentleman ! alas,  good  Cassio! 
Iago.  This  » the  fruits  of  whoring. — Pr'ythco, 
Emilia* 

Go  know  of  Caasio  where  he  supp’d  to-night 
What,  do  you  shake  at  that? 

Biax.  He  supp’d  at  my  house;  but  I therefore 
shake  not. 

lA<iO.  O,  did  he  so  ? I charge  you,  go  with  mo. 
Emil.  Fie, t fie  upon  thee,  strum|>et ! 

Biax.  I am  no  strumpet ; but  of  life  ns  honest 
As  you  tliat  thus  abuse  me. 

Emil.  As  I ? foh  fic  u|>on  thee  ! 

Iauo.  Kind  gentlemen,  let  go  see  |»oor  Cassio 
dress’d. — 

Come,  mistress,  you  must  toll 's  another  talc.— 
Emilia,  run  you  to  the  citadel, 

And  tell  my  lord  and  Ind^*  what  hath  happM. — 
Will  you  go  on  afore  ? — This  is  the  night 

Tliat  either  makes  me  or  fonlocs  me  quite. 

[JCxtunt. 


SCEKE  II. — A Rfihhiimij*r  in  tAe  CatUf : Hks- 

DF.UONA  t«  bed  asUeft.  A li^ht  burniwj. 
EnUr  Othf.llo. 

Oni.  It  U the  cause,  it  is  tlic  cause,  my  soul,* — 
Let  me  not  name  it  to  you,  you  chaste  stars  ! — 

It  is  the  cause. — Yet  I ’ll  not  she<l  her  hlood  ; 

Nor  scar  that  whiter  skin  of  hers  than  snow, 

And  smooth  as  monumental  alabaster. 

Yet  she  must  die,  cl.se  she  ’ll  betray  more  men. 

Put  out  the  light,  and  then put  out  the  light ! “ 

If  1 quench  tlu*o,  thou  flaming  minister, 

I can  again  thy  former  light  restore, 

Should  I repent  me: — hut  once  put  out  thy  light, 
Thou  cunningVt  pattern  of  excelling  nature, 

I know  not  where  is  that  Promethean  heat 
That  ran  thy  light  rtOumc.  When  I have  pluck’d 
thy  rose, 

I cannot  give  it  vital  growth  again, 

It  needs  must  wither : — I’ll  smell  it§  on  the  tree. — 

[A^Wi'n^  Iter. 

O,  balmy  breath,  that  dost  almost  persuade 
Justice  to  break  her  swowl ! — One  more,  one 
more 

Be  thus  when  thou  art  dead,  and  I will  kill  ihcc, 


(*)  First  folio  in*erta.  (t)  Flut  folio,  Oh. 

U)  PUat  folio  omit*. /oS/  (|)  P)r*t  folio,  tAee. 

• It  ii  the  muse,  it  it  th«  <au»r.  m)r  aoal, — ) " Othello,  full  of 
horror  at  the  cruel  action  which  he  u about  to  perpeirale,  Keemii 
at  ttaii  inatant  to  be  Meking  hli  juatlftratloii,  from  repreoentinp;  to 
bitneclf  the  rauac,  L e.  the  ^atneoi  of  the  provocation  he  had 


[scene  II. 

And  love  thee  after. — One  more,  and  that ’s  the 
lost : 

So  sweet  was  ne’er  so  fatal.  I must  weep, 

But  they  are  cruel  tears ; this  soitow ’s  heavenly  ; 
It  strikes  where  it  doth  love. — She  wakes. 

Dks.  Who’s  there?  Othello? 

0th.  Ay,  Destlemona. 

De8.  Will  you  come  to  he<l,  my  lord  ? 

Otii.  Have  you  pmy’d  to-night,  Desdemon? 
Dks.  Ay,  my  lord. 

Oth.  If  you  bethink  yourself  of  any  crime 
Unreeoncil’d  as  yet  to  heaven  and  grace, 

SoHcit  for  it  straight. 

Dks.  Alnck,  my  lord,  what  may  you  mean  by 
that? 

Oth.  AN'ell,  do  it,  and  be  brief ; I will  walk  by : 
I would  not  kill  thy  unprepared  spirit ; 

No, — heaven  forfend  ! — I would  not  kill  thy  soul. 
Dks.  Talk  you  of  killing? 

Oth,  Ay,  I do. 

De8.  Then  heaven 

Have  mercy  on  me  ! 

Oth.  Amen,  with  all  my  heart ! 

Dks.  If  you  say  so,*  1 hope  you  will  not  kill  me. 
Oth.  Hum! 

Dk8.  And  yet_l  fear  you;  for  you  ai-e  fatal 
then. 

When  your  eyes  roll  so ; why  I should  fejir  I know 
not, 

Sineo  guiltiness  I know  not ; but  yet  I feci  I fear. 
Oth.  Think  on  thy  sins. 

Dk.h.  They  are  Iovt»s  I l)car  to  you. 

Oth.  Ay,  and  for  that  thou  diest. 

Dks.  That  death’s  unnatural  that  kills  for 
loving.— 

Alas,  why  gnaw  you  so  your  nether  lip? 

Some  bloody  pasi*iou  shakes  your  ver}'  frame : 
These  arc  portents  ; but  yet  I hope,  1 hope. 

They  do  not  point  on  me. 

Oth.  Peace,  and  be  still  I 

Dks.  T will  so.  What ’s  the  matter? 

Oth.  That  handkerchief,  which  I so  lov’d  and 
gave  thee, 

Tliou  gav’st  to  Cassio. 

Dks.  No,  by  my  life  and  soul ! 

Send  for  the  man,  and  ask  him. 

Oth.  Sweet  soul,  take  heed, 

Take  heed  of  perjury  ; thou  art  on  thy  death-bed, 
Des.  Ay,  but  not  yet  to  die. 

Oth.  Yes,t  pi-escntly ; 

Therefore  confess  thee  freely  of  thy  sin  ; 

Foi‘  to  deny  each  article  with  oath 


(*)  Fira(  folio  (t)  Finl  folio  omits.  Yet. 

received. “—STEBrsK*. 

>>  Put  not  the  U|tht.  ami  then put  out  the  Ilfht  !1  This 

regulation  of  the  line,  which  erruinljr  imparts  to  It  a spirit  and 
beauty  we  mis*  In  the  old  panctuaiion.  wju  suggested  both  by 
Vpton  and  Warburlon,  and  U now  very  generally  adopted. 
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Cannot  i*cmove  nor  choko  the  strong  conception 
That  I do  groan  withal.  Thou  art  to  die. 

Dk8.  Then  Lord*  liavo  mercy  on  me! 

0th.  I say.  amen  ! 

Dm.  And  have  you  mercy  too  ! — 1 never  did 
Offend  you  in  my  life  ; never  lovM  Caasio 
But  with  such  general  warranty  of  heaven 
Aa  I might  love;  I never  gave  him  token. 

Oth.  By  heaven,  I saw  my  handkerchief  in 
hand  ! 


(*)  Pint  folio,  O 
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O,  perjur’d  woman  ! thou  dost  stone  my  heart. 
And  mok'st  me  call  what  I intend  to  do, 

A murder,  which  I thought  a sacrifice: 

I saw  the  handkerchief. 

Dm.  He  found  it,  then  ; 

I never  gave  it  him : — send  for  him  hither ; 

Let  him  confess  a truth. 

Oth.  lie  hath  confess’d. 

Des.  AMiat,  my  lord  ? 

Oth.  That  he  hath — us’d  thee. 

Des.  How?  unlawfully 
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ACT  V.* 

(>rii.  At. 

Dkr.  He  will  not  snjr  no, 

Otu.  No,  his  mouth  is  stopp’d  *, 

Honest  Ingo  hath  ta’en  order  for't. 

Dks.  O,  my  fear  interprets  ! — what,  is  he  dead  ? 
Oth.  Had  all  his  hairs  been  lives,  my  great 
revenge 

Had  stomach  for  them  all. 

I>E8.  Alas,  he  is  betray’d,  and  I undone  I j 

Otit.  Out,  strumpet!  wcep’st  thou  for  him  to  j 
my  face  ? i 

Deh.  O,  banish  me,  my  lord,  but  kill  me  not!  | 
Ont.  Down,  strumpet ! 

De8.  Kill  me  to-morrow;  let  roe  live  to-night ! j 
Oth.  Nay,  if  you  strive, — i 

Dbs.  Blit  half  an  hour! 

Oth.  Being  done,  | 

Tliero  is  no  pause.  i 

Des.  But  while  I any  one  prayer ! j 

Oth.  It  is  too  late.  her.  | 

Emfl.  [R’tVAoMf.]  My  lord!  my  lord!  what  ; 
ho ! my  lord  ! my  Ion! ! 

Oth.  What  noise  is  this? — Not  dead?  not  yet  ^ 
quite  (k>ad  ? • | 

1 that  am  cruel  am  yet  mcrcifid : < 

I would  not  have  thee  linger  in  thy  pain 

So.  M>.  i 

Emil.  [ irt/Aoirf.]  Wliat  ho  I my  lord  \ my  lord  ! ^ 
Oth.  Who  *8  there  ? 

Emil.  [Without."]  O,  good  my  lonl,  I would  I 
speak  a word  with  you  ! [dead. — 

Oth.  Yes : — is  Emilia -by  ond  by.-— She  ’a 
’T  is  like  she  comes  to  speak  of  Caseio’s  death  ; 

The  noise  was  high. — Ha!  no  more  moving? 

Still  as  the  grave. — Shall  she  come  in  ? were ’t 
good  ? — 

I think  she  stirs  again : — no.— AMjat  *s  best  to  do  ? 
If  she  come  in,  she  ’ll  sure  speak  to  my  wife : 

My  wife  I my  wife  ! what  wife? — I hove  no  wife ! 
O,  insupportablo  ! O,  heavy  hour ! 

Mothinks  it  should  be  now  a hug^  eelipse 
Of  sun  and  moon,  and  that  the  affrighted  globe 
Should*  yawn  at  alteration. 

E>nL.  [ Without.]  I do  bcsee«‘h  you  that  I may 
speak  with  you, 

O,  good  my  lord  ! 

Oth.  I had  forgot  thee: — 0,coroc  in,  Emilia:— 
S<*ff, — by  and  by  let  me  the  eurtains  draw. — 
Where  art  thou  ? [Unlock'*  the  door.  ' 

i 

Enter  EiilLU.  j 

What’s  the  matter  with  thee  now?  | 
Emil.  O,  my  good  lord,  yonder  foul  murder 
done ! 


(•)  Pint  folio,  DU. 
• — Co  foUf,— ] That  U,  to 


[SCREI!  II. 

Oth.  What,  now? 

Emil.  But  now,  my  lord  ! 

Oth.  It  ia  the  very  error  of  the  moon  ; 

She  comes  more  nearer  earth  than  she  was  wont, 
And  tnako.H  men  mad. 

Emil.  Oaasio,  iny  lord,  hath  kill’d  a young 
Venetian 
Call'd  Koderigo. 

Oth.  Koderigo  k’dl'd ! 

And  Caasio  kill’d  ! 

Emil.  No,  Cassio  is  not  kill’d. 

Oth.  Not  Cassio  kill'd ! then  murder  *s  out  of 
tune, 

.Vnd  «wf.*et  revenge  grows  harsh. 

Des.  O,  falsely,  falsely  murder'd  ? 

Eitii..  Alas,  what  cry  is  that  ? 

That ! whnl  ? 

Emil.  Out,  and  alas ! that  was  my  lady’s 
voice. — 

Htdp ! help,  ho  ! help  !— O,  lady,  speak  again  ! 
Sweet  Desdemona  ! (>,  swi*et  mistress,  s|)cak  ! 

Dk8.  a guiltless  death  I die. 

Emil.  O,  who  hath  done  this  tleed  ? 

Dk8.  Nobody ; I myself.  Farewell : 
Commend  me  to  my  kind  lord  : O,  farewell  I 

[Die*. 

Oth.  %Miy,  how  »huuld  sdie  be  murder’d? 

Emil.  Alas,  who  knows  ? 

Oth.  You  hiani*  her  say  heiiwlf,  it  was  not  I. 
Emil.  She  said  so:  I must  needs  ri'port  the 
truth. 

Oni.  She  *s.  like  a liar,  gone  to  burning  hell ! 
T was  I that  kill'd  her. 

Emil.  O,  the  more  angel  alie, 

Ami  you  the  blacker  devil ! 

Ora.  She  turn’d  to  folly,*  and  she  was  a whore. 
Emil.  Tliou  dost  belie  her,  and  thou  art  a 
devil. 

Oth.  She  was  false  as  water. 

Emh..  Thou  art  rash  as  Bro,  to  say 

That  slic  was  false  ; O,  she  was  heavenly  true  ! 

Oth.  Cassio  did  tup  her ; ask  thy  husband  else. 
0,  I were  damn’d  l>eneath  all  depth  in  hell, 

But  that  I did  proceeil  upon  just  grounds 
To  this  wetremity  ! Thy  husband  knew  it  all. 
Emil.  My  husband ! 

O ni.  Thy  husl»and. 

Emil.  That  she  was  false  to  wedlock? 

Oth.  Ay,  with  Cassio.  Nay,f  had  she  been 
^ue. 

If  heaven  would  make  me  such  another  world 
Of  one  entire  and  perfect  chrysolite, 

I ’d  not  have  sold  her  for  it. 

Emil.  My  husband ! 

Otii.  Ay,  *twas  he  that  told  me^  Bret; 

(*>  Pint  folio,  AMff.  (I>  Pint  foHo  omita,  >’«f. 

(tl  Pint  folio  intertt.  or 
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A(M  V.] 

An  honcAt  man  )ie  is,  ami  hat«s  the  stime 
That  sticks  on  filthy  deeds. 

Emil.  My  husband ! 

Oth.  What  needs  this  iterance,  woman  ? Isay 
thy  husi>and. 

Emil.  O,  mistress,  villany  liath  made  nuwks 
witli  love  ! — ■ 

My  husband  say  that*  she  wa.s  false? 

Oth,  He,  woman  ; 

I sav  thy  husband  : dost  understand  the  word  ? 
My  friend,  thy  husband,  honest-honest  Iaj;o. 

Emu,.  If  he  say  so,  may  his  pernicious  soul 
Kot  half  a grain  a day  ! ho  lies  to  the  heart : 

She  was  too  fond  of  her  most  filthy  bargain. 

Oth.  Ha  ! 

Emil.  Do  thy  worst ; 

This  dt*ed  of  thine  is  no  more  worthy  heaven, 
Than  thou  wo»t  worthy  her. 

Oth.  Pence!  you  were  Ik*M. 

Emu..  Thou  host  not  half  that  power  to  do  me 
harm, 

As  T have  to  be  hurt.  O,  gull ! O,  dolt ! 

As  ignorant  ns  dirt!  thou  hast  done  a deed, — 

I care  not  for  thy  sword  ; I 'll  make  thee  known. 
Though  I lost  twenty  Uvea.— -Help ! help!  ho! 
help  ! 

The  Moor  hath  kill’d  my  mistress!  Murder! 
murder ! 


Knt^r  Montano,  Gratiano,  avfl  Iaoo. 

Mon.  What  is  the  matter? — How  now,  ge- 
neral ! 

Emil.  O,  are  you  come,  Ingo  ? you  Imvc  done 
well, 

That  men  must  lay  their  murders  on  your  neck. 
Gra.  What  id  the  matter? 

Emil.  Disprove  this  villain,  if  tlimi  be’st  a 
man  : 

He  says  thou  toldst  him  that  his  wife  wjis  false: 

1 know  thou  didst  not,  thou’rt  not  such  a villain: 
S}>cak,  for  my  heart  is  full. 

Iaoo.  I told  him  what  I thought ; and  told  no 
more 

Than  what  he  found  himself  was  apt  and  true. 
Emil.  But  did  you  ever  tel!  him  she  was  false  ? 
Iago.  1 did. 

Emil.  You  told  a lie;  an  odious,  damned  lie  ; 
(*)  Fir»t  folio  ontiU.  lAo/. 

• — rhsrm  your  tonpiue.]  A rsmilisr  exprei*ion  in  the  poct'i 
d»r.  meaninc  reitraiu.  or  pal  a spell  upon  your  tonsuc.  So  in 
••Henry  Vl.^’ Pari  III.  Aci  V. 8c.  5.— *•  Peace,  wilful  boy,  or  I 
will  ekarm  ptmr  lomfu*."  See  alfo  additional  •aainplei  of  the 
phraae  in  the  yarir/rmm  ad  I. 

— • etranite  frvU.]  •*  Stranfre"  la  one  of  lh«  manv  wcmli 
which  have  loit  weluht  and  emphnoi*  »inoe  Shake»pear«*a  time. 
WUh  n«.  If  imports  no  more  than  tmtutiat.  n"t  catlamarf,  tie.; 
but  when  1>e*deinena  tfnke  of  the  Moor's  adventures  as 

7fW 


Upon  my  soul,  a lie  ; a wieketl  lie  ! — 

She  false  with  Cassio  ! — did  you  say  with  Cassio  ? 
Iaoo.  With  Cassio,  mUtitjas.  Go  to,  ehami 
your  tongue.* 

Emil.  1 will  not  charm  my  tongue ; I am 
bound  to  spook : 

My  mistres.'i  hero  lies  mimler’d  in  her  bed, — 

All.  O.  heavens  forfend  ! 

Emil.  Aiul  your  reports  have  set  tlic  murtlcr 
on. 

Oth.  N ay,  stare  not,  masters;  it  is  true,  in- 
deed. 

Gra.  ’T  is  a strange*'  (ruth. 

Mon.  O,  monstrous  net ! 

Emil.  Villany,  villany,  villany  ! 

I think  upon ’t,— I think  1 smell  *t  ;—0,  vil- 
laiiy  !— 

I thought  so  then  — I ’ll  kill  myself  for  grief: — 

0 villany,  villany  ! 

Iago.  What,  arc  you  mad?  I charge  you,  gt?t 
you  home. 

Emil.  Good  gentlemen,  let  me  have  leave  to 
speak : 

’T  is  pi-u|»er  I obey  hini,  hut  not  now, — 
Perchance,  Iago,  I will  ne’er  go  home. 

Oth.  O I O ! O ! «#i  thf 

Emil.  Nay,  lay  thee  down  and  roar; 

For  thou  hast  kill’d  the  sweetest  innocent, 

That  e’er  did  lift  up  eye. 

Oth.  O,  she  was  foul ! — 

1 scarce  did  know  you,  uncle.  There  lies  your 

niece, 

Mliose  breath,  indtH?d,  these  hnniLs  have  newly 
stopp’d  : 

I know  this  act  shows  horrible  and  grim. 

Gra.  P»wr  Desdenion  ! I am  glad  thy  father’s 
dead : 

Thy  match  was  mortal  to  him,  and  pure  grief 
Shore  bis  old  lliit  ad  in  twain  : did  he  live  now, 
This  sight  would  make  him  do  a desperate  turn. 
Yea,  curse  his  blotter  angel  from  bis  side, 

And  fall  to  reprobation.* 

Oth.  *1'  is  jtiiiful ; but  yet  Iago  knows, 

That  she  with  Cassio  hath  the  act  of  shame 
A thousand  times  conmiittetl ; Cassio  coiifesa'd  it : 
And  she  did  gratify  his  amorous  works 
With  that  rocognizanw  and  pledge  of  love 
Mliich  I first  gave  her ; I saw  it  in  his  hand : 

It  was  a handkerchief,  an  antique  token 
My  fatlicr  gave  my  mother. 

*•  tfrtiafft.''  the  mraal  Ihcp  were  iro«<fcr/«I,  intrfdible:  and  it  U 
in  thU  deeper  i«nt«  of  the  word  that  Gratiano  employ*  it  here. 

e I thoaffSi  to  ihen  ] “That  U,  at  the  IniUnt  when  *he 
gave  lIcKlcmona'*  handkcrcliief  to  iago;  for  even  then  Emflta 
apptara  to  have  *u»pected  it  wa«  »ought  after  for  no  honest  pur- 
pote,  and  therefore  aaka  her  husband— 

• What  will  you  do  with  It  f ”•  ftc.— Srssvr.wa. 

•t  And  fall  to  reprobation.]  So  the  quartos;  the  folio  haa.~ 
And  fall  to 
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ACT  V.] 

Kmil.  O,  GtxJ ! O,  hoavcnjj  GwI ! * 

Iago.  /<)iinclsi,t  hold  your  peace  ! 

Emil.  ’T  will  out,  *t  will  out  1 — I hold  my  peace, 
air  ? no ; J 

No,  I will  s^pcak  an  liberal  as  the  north  ! " 

IjOt  heaven,  and  men,  and  devils,  let  them  all, 

All,  all,  cry  shume  np^ainst  me,  yet  I’ll  sjteok  ! 
Iaoo.  Be  wise,  and  get  you  home. 

Emil.  I will  not. 

[Iaoo  (ifera  to  »tab  Emilia. 
Gba.  Eic! 

Your  sword  u|>on  a woman  ? 

Emil.  O,  thou  dull  Moor!  that  handkerchief  j 
thou  s|)cak'st  of 

I found  by  fortune,  and  did  give  my  husband  ; 

For  often  with  a solemn  earnestness, — 

More  than,  indt>iHl,  belong'd  to  such  a trifle, — 
lie  begg’d  of  me  to  steal ’t. 

Iaoo.  Villanous  whore  ! 

Emil.  She  give  it  Coasio  ! no,  alas,  I found  it, 
And  I did  give’t  my  husband. 

Iaoo.  Filth,  thou  liest ! 

Emil.  By  heaven,  I do  not  1 I do  not,  gentle- 
men ! — 

O,  murderous  coxcomb  ! what  should  such  a fool 
Do  with  so  good  a wife  ? 

[Iaoo  $tab*  Emilia,  and  thm  ram  out. 
Oth-  Arc  there  no  stones  in  heaven, 

But  what  serve  for  the  thunder? — Precious  villain  ! 
Gra.  The  woman  falls ! sure,  he  hntli  kill’d  his 
wife  I 

Emil.  Ay,  ay; — O,  lay  me  by  my  mUtresa’ 
side  I 

Gra.  He’s  gone,  but  his  wife’s  kill’d. 

Mox.  ’Tis  a notorious  villain.  Take  you  this 
weapon. 

Which  I have  here§  recover’d  from  the  Mtx>r : 
Come,  guard  the  door  without ; let  him  not  pass, 
But  kill  him  rather.  I’ll  after  that  same  villain, 
For  ’tis  a damned  slave. 

\_Kxmnt  Moxtaxo  and  Gratiano. 
Oth.  I am  not  valiant  neither, 

But  every  puny  whip-ster  gets  my  sword.— 

But  why  should  honour  outlive  honesty  ? 

Ix't  it  go  all. 

Kmtl.  Mliat  did  thy  song  IkkIc,  Indy  ? 

Hark ! canst  thou  hear  me  ? I will  play  the  swan, 
And  die  in  music; — WilloWy  triV/oir,  wilhm. — 

[Singing. 

Moor,  she  was  chaste ; she  lov’d  thee,  cruel  Moor ; 

f*)  First  folio,  04  Uttttm!  oA  Ararrn/jt ptutrrtl 
(t)  Firit  foUo,  C«mt. 

<2)  Firit  folio  omlti.  k9td  m§,  ond  tir  t Ml 
(|)  Firit  folio  oniiU,  krtt, 

* So,  / oVl  tpfrlt  at  Hbtntt  a$  tkr  nortli:]  Tbui  tbe  feiio; 
theqiuirto  of  Kit  re«d>,»- 

I te  Ac  IN  ilbemll  m the  apre." 

And  that  of  ISM  bw, — 

VOL.  ni.  70ft 


[SOBKE  II. 

So  come  my  soul  to  bliss,  as  I s|ioak  true ; 

So  speaking  os  I think,  I die,* — I die ! 

Oth.  I have  another  woa|»on  in  this  chamWr, 
It  isf  a sword  of  Spain,  the  ico-brook’s  tcm|n  r ; — 
f O,  here  it  is. — Uncle.  I must  come  forth. 

Gra.  [iriVAowf.]  If  thou  attempt  it,  it  will  cost 
thee  dear ; 

Thou  hast  no  weapon,  and  perforce  must  .•suffer. 
Oth.  Look  in  ujm)ii  me,  then,  and  sj>eak  with 
me. 

Or,  naked  as  I am,  I will  assault  thee. 

Rt-^nter  Gratiako. 

Gha.  What  is  the  matter? 

Oth.  Behold  ! I have  a weapon  ; 

A butter  never  did  itself  sustain 
Upon  a soldier’s  thigh;  I have  seen  the  day, 
That,  with  this  little  arm  and  this  good  sword, 

I have  made  my  way  through  more  impediments 
Than  twenty  times  your  stop : — -but,  O,  vain  boast  ? 
Who  can  control  his  fate?  ’tis  not  so  now.— 

Be  not  afraid,  though  you  do  see  mo  wcapon’d  ; — 
Here  is  my  jouniey’s  end,  hen*  U my  butt, 

And  very  Hca-mark  of  my  utmost  sail. 

Do  you  go  back  dismay’d  ? ’tis  a loiit  fear ; 

Man  but  a rusli  against  Othello’s  bri'a^t, 

And  ho  retires : — where  should  Othello  go?— 

1 Now,  how  dost  thou  look  now  ? O,  ill-starr’d 
wench ! 

Pale  as  thy  smock  ! when  wc  shall  meet  at  compt. 
Tills  look  of  thine  will  hurl  my  soul  from  heaven, 
And  fiends  will  snatch  at  it  I— ^old.  cold,  my  girl ! 
Even  like  thy  chastity. — 

O,  cursed,  cursed  slave ! — \N*hip  me,  ye  devils, 
From  the  possession  of  this  heavenly  sight! 

Blow  me  about  in  winds ! roast  me  in  sulphur ! 
Wasb  mo  in  steep-down  gulfs  of  liquid  fire! — 

O,  Desdemon  ! dead,  De^emon  ! dead ! O,  O I 

Enter  Ixioovico,  Montano,  Cassio  enrrietf  in  a 
(hair,  and  Officers,  \pi(h  Iaoo,  pritoner, 

Lon.  MTiere  is  this  rash  and  most  unfortunate 
roan  ? 

Oth.  That’s  he  that  was  Othello ; — here  I am. 
Lon.  Where  is  that  viper?  bring  the  villain 
forth. 

Oth.  T look  down  towards  his  feet;* — but  tliat’s 
a fable. — 


(*)  First  folio,  ala*.  (I)  Pint  folio,  ms. 

*'  I Iff  Ac  IN  tptakiag  iibcnll  as  the  north.” 

S Man  knt  a rush  against  OtbrUo's  hrrast, — t 
alluitoB  to  the  Riork  tonmaincnti  in  whkfa  thp  combatants  vert 
armed  with  r«sAe«  in  place  of  speari. 

e towards  his  fe«t  S'—]  " To  lee  if.  according  to  the  common 
opinion,  bis  fret  hr  rlo¥en.'*^OHviox. 

Z 7. 
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If  that  tliuu  U.‘%t  a devil  I camiot  kill  lias*. 

[OtIIKI.I.O  VfJUUiJt  I AGO. 
Ix>D.  Wivnch  hU  Hwonl  fmin  liim. 

Iaqo.  1 Mf : hat  not  killM. 

0th.  1 am  not  ftoiT}’ neither  ; I M have  tlioo  live: 
For,  in  my  aonae.  *t  is  linppineHs  to  die. 

Ix>D.  O,  thou  Othello,  that  well*  once  ao  good, 

(*)  Firat  folio,  teas. 

* —praetlit—]  .VMilinatitM,  itrmlafem. 
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I FulPii  ill  the  piwliee*  of  a duinned*  *‘1«vc, 

I What  »hall  he  said  to  thee? 

Oth.  Why,  any  thing: 

An  hoiiunrnhtc  iiiarderer.  if  yon  wilt: 

For  nouglit  did  1 1 in  hate,  hut  all  in  honour. 

l<oi>.  This  wretch  Imth  part  eitnfeHsM  his  villnny 
Dill  you  and  he  consent  in  (.’jissio’s  death? 

(*1  rir-l  folio,  rwrW.  (ti  Ftm  folio.  / Wirf. 
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OTHELLO. 


ACT  T.) 

Oth.  Ay. 

Ca8.  Dear  general,  I never  gave  you  cause.  | 
Oth.  I do  believe  it,  nnd  I ask  your  pardon. 
Will  you,  1 pray,  demand  tbut  denii-devil, 

Wliy  he  hath  thus  ensnar'd  my  soul  nnd  bo<ly  ? 
Iaoo.  Demand  me  nothing : what  you  know, 
you  know : | 

From  this  time  forth  I never  will  speak  word, 

JjOD.  Whnt,  not  to  pray? 

Ora.  Torments  will  ope  your  lips.  ’ 

Oth.  M^ell,  tliou  dost  l>est.  ; 

Lod,  Sir,  you  shall  understand  what  hath  be- 
fali'n, 

Which,  as  I think,  you  know  not.  flere  is  a letter, 
Found  in  the  j>ockct  of  the  slain  RmIcHgo ; 

And  here  another:  the  one  of  them  imports 
The  death  of  Ca.«sio  to  be  undertook 
I3y  Roderigo. 

Oth.  O,  villain  ! 

C.\8.  Most  heathenish  and  most  gross ! ^ 

Lod.  Now  here’s  another  discontented  [taper, 
Found  in  his  pocket  too ; and  this,  it  seems, 
Roderigo  meant  to  have  sent  this  damned  villain ; 
But  that,  belike,  lago  in  the  interim 
Came  in  and  satisKcd  him. 

Oth.  O,  thou  pi'rniciuus  caitiff! — 

How  came  you,  Cassio,  by  that  handkerchief 
That  was  my  wife’s  ? j 

Ca8.  I found  it  in  my  chamiter ; 

And  he  himself  eonfiWd*  but  even  now, 

That  there  he  dropp'd  it  for  a special  purpose. 
Which  wi*uught  to  his  desire. 

Oth.  O,  fool ! fool ! fool ! 

Cas.  Theit?  is  besides,  in  Roderigo’s  letter, — 
How  he  u[ihmid.s  Ingo,  that  he  made  him 
lirave  me  upon  the  watch  ; whereon  it  came 
That  I was  cast : and  even  hut  now  he  spoke. 

After  long  seeming  dead, — I»go  hurt  him, 

Ingu  M him  on. 

Lod.  Vou  must  forsake  thr-«  i-oom,  and  go  with 
us ; 

Your  |K»wer  and  your  command  is  taken  off, 

Ami  Cassio  mb's  in  (’yjinis.  For  this  slave, — 

If  tliere  he  any  cunning  crncUy', 

rir»t  folio  ln»erti  it. 


[SC£.Nfi  It. 

Tliat  can  torment  him  much  and  hold  him  long, 

It  shall  bo  his.  You  shall  close  prisoner  rest, 

Till  that  the  nature  of  your  fault  he  known 
To  the  ^^uJct^An  state. — Come,  bring  away. 

Oth.  Soft  you ! a word  or  two  before  you  go. 

I have  dune  tlic  state  some  scr>'ice,(t)  and  they 
know’t ; — 

No  more  of  that. — 1 pray  you,  in  your  letters, 
Wlicn  you  shall  these  unlucky  deeds  relate. 

Speak  of  me  as  I am  ; notliing  extenuate, 

Nor  set  down  aught  in  malice:  then  must  you 
speak 

Of  one,  that  lov’d  not  wisely,  hut  too  well ; 

Of  one,  not  easily  jealous,  but,  being  wrought, 
iVi-plex’d  in  the  extreme ; of  one,  wliosc  Imnd, 
Like  the  hose  Indian, f-)  tlii'cw  a pearl  away. 
Richer  than  all  bis  tribe ; of  one,  wImsc  subdu’d 
eyes, 

Albeit  unused  to  the  melting  mood, 

Drop  tears  as  fast  os  the  Arabian  trees 
Tlieir  uied’cinablc  g«m.  Set  you  down  this  ; 

And  say,  besides, — that  in  AlepjK)  once, 

M'here  a malignant  and  a turban’d  Turk 
Beat  a Venetian  and  traduc’d  tlie  state, 

I took  by  the  throat  the  circumcised  dog, 

And  smote  liim — thus.  [»SVa6j»  hinmrlf. 

I^D.  O,  bloody  period ! 

Gra.  All  that  is  spoke  is  mair’d. 

Oth.  T kiss’d  thee  ore  I kill’d  thee ; — no  way 
but  this,  [Falling  vj>on  Desdp.mona. 
Killing  myself,  to  die  upon  a kiss.  [DiVs. 

Cas.  This  did  I fear,  but  thought  he  had  no 
wcaj»on ; 

For  lie  was  great  of  heart. 

Lod.  [To  Iago.]  O,  Spartan  dog, 

More  fell  tlmn  anguish,  hiiiigiM',  or  the  sen  ! 
lAMtk  on  the  tragic  loading  of  this  bed ; 

T'his  is  thy  work  : — the  object  poisons  sight  \ — 
Let  it  be  hid.— Gratiano,  keep  the  house, 

And  scuso  U|>on  the  fortunes  of  the  Moor, 

For  they  succeed  on  you. — To  you,  lord  governor, 
Remains  the  censure  of  this  hellish  villiun  ; 

The  lime,  the  place,  the  torture; — O,  enforce  it ! 
.Myself  will  straight  aboard  ; and,  to  the  state, 
This  heavy  act  with  heavy  heart  relate.  [^Extunt. 
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ILLUSTRATIVE  COMMENTS 


ACT  I. 


(1)  ScKMB  I. — to  tht  SagiUaryA  By 

Mr.  Knifflit  says,  was  meant  the  rewcJence  at  the  arsenal 
of  the  commanding  officers  of  the  nary  and  army  of  tho 
re|>ubUc.  The  ft^re  of  an  archer  with  his  drawn  bow, 
over  the  ntoe,  still  indicates  tho  placo."  Others,  howeve^ 
ooDceiro  lago  to  mean  only  some  house  of  roeort  which  ^ 
bore  this  sign. 

In  Lyd(^U>'s  AuneitiU  //istortV,  &c.  15^.  fjuoted  by 
SteoTons,  is  found  a rery  circumstantial  description  of  the 
Sagittary 

" And  with  hym  Guydo  ssyth  that  he  badde 
A wonder  archer  of  t)  ftht  merrsloue. 

Of  fourme  and  ehap  In  maner  xaonMruou* : 

For  lyke  myiie  suctour  a«  I reheree  can. 

Pro  the  rtavel  upwarde  he  wai  man, 

And  lower  dovne  lykt  a horse  yshaped  ; 

And  thiike  parte  that  after  man  wa<  maked, 

Of  skinne  was  black  and  rou^h  aa  any  here 
Covered  with  here  fro  colde  him  for  to  were, 

Paasynit  foule  and  horribie  of  sy^ht. 

Whose  eyen  twain  Were  aparkeUnf  aa  twiflit 
As  Is  a furneis  with  hit  rede  Icveiic. 

Or  the  lyght-iyng  that  fallcth  from  jre  heaven  ; 

Dredefnl  of  lokc,  and  rede  as  fyre  of  there, 

And,  aa  I reade,  he  «aa  a goode  archer; 

And  with  hU  bowe  both  at  even  and  mnrowe 
Upon  Grtkes  he  wrought  muche  sorrowe. 

And  gajted  them  with  many  bydoua  loke : 

Bo  Bteme  be  waa  that  many  of  them  quoke.”  I 

(2)  ScBNB  II. — J’U  havf  'i  ditpuUd  on-l  This  is  nn 
allusion  to  tho  manner  in  which  causos  were  dobnUid  by 
the  judges  according  to  tho  custom  of  Venice  forraorly, 
and  It  ^oriis  one  of  many  proofs  that  before  writing 

Othello,”  Sbakospoaro  baH  attentively  perused  l^wke- 
nor'a  translation  of  “ Tiu  CummoH*«aItk  and  Govtnuntni 
of  Venice,  written  by  the  Cardinall  Gasper  Contnreno,” 
Itc.  15ft0.  From  this  work  he  obtftine<i  his  informatitm 
OOP  earning  those  “officers  of  night"  whom  Bmbantio 
directs  to  be  summoned  ; his  knowledge  of  the  A r»enaJ  ; 
as  well  as  seroral  particular  expressions,  such  as  Mine  «ai*w 
eaefiaed  ; doe  (Aeireouafne  tereice  ; erperieHee  the  mwfpvaae 
of  all  thiMt ; $erve  the  tt/rne;  th«r  cosiafm  ewafosu  / and 
others  whi^  be  ha.s  modified  and  transplanted  into  the 
piece.  The  following  is  Conlareno’s  account  of  the  way 
criminal  questions  were  duftHtf-d  on  Itefore  judgment  could 
be  olitained,  in  the  ancient  legal  courts  of  Venice 
“Tho  Cotmoell  being  assembled,  the  Advocator  plaieth 
the  parte  of  a bitter  aocivser,  strayiiing  the  uttermost  in- 
vention of  bis  witles  against  the  offendur,  first  obiecUng 
unto  him  the  oflonco,  confirming  the  aanio  with  witnossos, 
and  then  strengthening  his  oblocUon  with  probabilities 
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and  likelihoodos  of  coniecturo : having  ended  his  spooch, 
the  advocate  of  the  offender  pleailcth  in  the  Clyontes 
Iwhalfe  ; After  which  if  any  of  the  Advocators  will  speake 
afresh,  liofore  the  ludgos  give  sontenoe.  he  hath  liliertk*  so 
to  do  : likowiao  the  l^wyors  of  the  dofetnlant  have  leave 
to  aun.swcro  and  to  confute,  if  they  can,  the  opi>osed  argu- 
\ menu.  And  so  of  oyther  side  the  cause  is  dobato»l  and 
I tossed  to  and  fro,  til!  oyther  ibo  offender  or  the  Advocator 
1 whose  tume  it  is  to  sp^e.  doth  declare  that  ho  bath  no 
more  to  say,  which  done,  the  offen<ier  and  his  wlvocotos 
are  commanded  out  of  tho  Court,  and  tho  Advocators  are 
shutto  into  a roomo  apart  with  tho  ludgce  and  their  8one- 
taries,  not  any  one  else  being  suffred  to  bo  there,  'rho 
Advocatoni  first  doe  make  a motion  unto  the  lud^  of 
punishing  the  offondor,  domaunding  their  opinions  whet^ 
they  thinko  him  worthy  of  punishment  or  no.  not  naming 
or  apiwinting  any  one  cortaync  kinds  of  punishm^t, 
whiim  cusUimo  was  (in  a manner)  obsorred  by  the  Athe- 
nians : for  in  ArAem  the  ludgos  gave  two  sentences,  in  tho 
firet  ey-thor  oomlemning  or  alsiomng  tho  prisoner.  If  m 
the  first  hoc  were  condemned,  then  was  the  manner  of  his 
punishment  determined  of  in  the  second,  as  out  of  Pldtoct 
Apolt^e  of  SocraUM  may  plainly  bee  perceived,  the  very 
like  ortlorof  iudgementisthat  in  manner  which  wo  do  use  : 
first  (as,  I My)  the  Advocators  make  a motion  unto  the 
lodges  of  punisliing  the  offondor.  Then  the  ludgos  go 
unto  their  suffrages,  for  by  suffrages  among  the  Venetians 
all  things  are  determined.  Three  poU  art*  brought  forth, 
by  the  one  of  which  tho  offender  is  condemned  : by  the 
other  ho  is  absolvetl  in  manor  without  any  correction,  A by 
the  third  are  known  the  opinion  of  those,  which  doe  seeme 
yet  to  doubt  whether  oouise  is  to  be  taken : the  first  of 
condemnation  is  white,  tho  second  of  absolution  greone, 
the  third  of  doubtfulnes  retlde.  Every  of  the  Judges, 
whether  the  cause  be  ditpnted  q/’by  the  forty  (as  usually  it 
is)  or  els  that  the  senate  m consulted  with  (which  seldome 
happonctii)  A that  only  in  groat  and  waighty  causes,  or 
whether  it  bo  by  the  Advocators  reported  over  to  the  groat 
counocll,  which  is  most  seldome,  and  never  but  in  matters 
excc^tngly  enormous,  to  tho  onde  to  have  his  suffrage 
undiscomed,  loltoth  fall  into  whether  of  those  throe  j»ots 
be  ploascth  a little  liiincn  1«11 : which  being  done,  the 
prosidents  of  the  oounoell  doe  number  the  IsUlcs,  and  if 
more  then  the  half  bo  to  favour  of  the  prisoners  liberty,  ho 
is  pra»enlly  pronounced  free,  and  the  roouost  of  tho 
Advocators  reioctod.  But  if  more  then  tho  half  of  ihoae 
bals.  l>e  found  in  the  pot  of  condemnation,  ho  is  presently 
condemned : if  neither  of  both  oxooode  the  half,  but  that 
the  greater  part  of  the  ludges  put  their  suffrages  into  the 
pot  of  doublfulnos  : then  his  cause  is  deferred  over  til 
another  day,  A to  tho  bettor  discussion  of  the  ludgea." 
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(S)  SCBXR  III.— 

WitinHt  iHA/lh,  must  gtmtffkt  tmj>hy  you 
AyainM  the  gentriil  tatiny  OUomuh.] 

TLo  circumstADces  ori^Datin^  the  Me(?e  of  Nioosia,  *‘the 
chief  and  richMt  citie  of  oil  tlio  Ulonil/’  and  the  ultimaU) 
oon'jiiefit  of  Cypruii  bj  the  Txjrka^for  there  wna  no  “iKyro- 
^tion  of  U>o  Turhuh  Hoot”  ns  the  plav  Mii]*i>nM«s)  are  thtu 
rvlatod  by  KnoHeci  in  hia  Uitiorif  qf*  |X«  Turtai : >- 

“SolymuH  (the  second)  now  at  peace  with  all  the  world 
(a  thini'  of  the  Turkea  not  much  du«irc«l)  to  thinko 

of  workea  of  charitie  ; and  propoain^^’  to  build  a ma^p^iticent 
temple  at  Hoilrianople  for  hia  owno  ae|>nlture,  with  a 
munuiiterie,  a colIc<[vco.  and  on  almeMhoiixe  (tu  had  hU 
father,  and  other  his  anoentoni  before  him  at  Prusa  and 
Ci^onaUmtinople,  led  thereunto  with  a vaine  and  auperatitious 
devotion)  was  troubliKl  with  nothin^'  more,  than  how  to 
ooduo  the  aaiuo  with  lands  and  roTcnuos  sufficient  fur  the 
mnintonanco  of  ao  (treat  a charge  : For  that  the  Mahometan 
kiniT*,  are  by  their  superstition  prohibited  to  oemvert  any 
lamls  or  iMSMOssioos  to  such  holy  uses,  other  than  such  as 
they  liavo  with  their  own  sword  woon  from  the  enemies  of 
their  religion,  which  they  may  (as  they  are  iicrsua<lc<i)  as 
a moat  nccoutablo  sacrifice,  offer  lo  their  great  pmphet : 
v,-hicli  ilevilfuh  |)orMua^ion.  acr^'oth  os  a s]mrre  to  j>ncko 
forward  every  of  tlu'^e  ombitiouii  phnocs  to  adde  some* 
thing  to  tbeir  empire.  Tlds  bis  <iovout  pur^ioso  ouco 
knowne,  wanted  not  the  furthemnee  of  many  npe  bca<U, 
devising  some  one  thing,  some  another,  as  they  thought 
beat  fitte*!  his  humour.  But  amongMi  many  Uungs  t(>  him 
liroMfUtud,  none  pleased  him  so  well,  as  tiro  plot  laid  for 
the  taking  of  the  rich  island  of  Cyprus  from  the  Venetians  : 
a «m(|ueat  of  itsolfo  sufficient,  both  fur  the  otciuixing  of 
hU  n.aiuo,  and  jicrformance  of  his  owno  charit.‘d>'o  works 
intemied ; with  a largo  overplus,  for  the  supplying  of 
wimtsouver  wanted  in  bis  fiithers  like  devout  works  at  Con- 
stantinople. But  that  which  move«l  him  most  of  all,  was 
the  glurie  of  such  a oonouest.  which  as  his  fiatereni  bore 
I im  in  hand,  might  make  him  e4{UBll  with  any  his  pre- 
decessors ; who  in  the  begiiming  of  their  ndgn,  hail  usually 
doDoornttempU.it  some  notable  thing  against  the  ChrU- 
tians.  8el3‘mus  presently  cixiimiaiided  preparation  to  he 
mmio  both  b^’  sea  and  land,  for  the  |>crformanco  of  his 
resolution.  >\bich  was  not  socovertlv  dtrried  intiioTurkos 
court,  but  that  it  was  discovorcHl  by  'M.  Antonins  Bor  boras 
the  Venetian  embassadour ; and  not  without  cause  sus- 
pected by  the  Venetian  morubanU,  whom  the  Iwirliarous 
Turks  Itcgan  now-  to  cut  short  in  their  Uufficko.  looking  big 
tifion  tlicm.  as  men  sud«lenly  changed,  and  erili  entreating 
them  with  bard  s|)ceches,  the  umlmibiod  signes  of  greater 
troubles  to  ensue,  'lliese  thin^  and  such  like  as  wore 
then  done  at  Constantinople,  iKung  by  letters  sent  in  post 
from  the  om1<nssa<lour.  maile  knowne  at  Venice,  bniugnta 
goncrall  huavincsso  u|M»n  the  dlio : for  why  that  under* 
standing  and  provident  state,  warned  by  thuir  former 
ItaniK's,  of  all  uihers  most  ilreatl  the  Turks  forooi. 

’*  In  the  mcane  time  the  Senabrnrs  sitting  ofUMitimos  in 
couTisei),  were  divided  in  opinions  conocniing  the  cliicf 
matter  they  consulte<l  upon  : some  there  were,  that 
thought  it  not  good  to  wage  warro  against  such  an  invin- 
cible enemy,  nor  to  trust  ii|s>n  a vatno  and  idle  hoj>e, 
uuitbur  to  commit  all  unto  the  bncanl  of  such  fortune  os 
was  unto  them  in  that  warro  by  the  enomie  proixtundod  : 
they  nlleadged  that  it  were  better  to  do|>art  with  (’vprus, 
so  that  they  might  ijuiotly  enjoy  the  re«t,  rutber  tfian  to 
enter  into  arm  os.  Others  were  of  a contrary  opinion,  as 
that  the  island  was  by  force  of  armes  to  bo  itefemied  : 
saying  that  nothing  could  bo  more  dishonourable,  than 
without  fight  to  depart  with  so  noLal>Ie  a ]«rt  of  their 
Seigniorie ; neither  anything  more  oonimcndable,  than 
to  proro  oil  things  for  defence  of  their  honour : neither 
would  the  proud  Turks  with  whom  no  assuroil  league 
could  Ixse  ma<io  (as  they  said)  hold  themselvos  content 
with  Uiis  yeehling  up  of  the  island,  by  intreating  of  them 
and  giving  them  way,  become  more  insolent : anil  when 
they  hail  taken  Cypnts  from  them,  would  also  sct  ko  after 
Creote  and  Corcyra,  A so  ycelding  them  one  thing  after 


another,  s|>oilo  theuselrea  of  all  together.  The  matter 
thus  dchutorl  to  an  fm,  it  was  in  the  end  resolvoil  ui>on, 
to  tnko  up  artiivs  in  defonoo  of  their  honour,  and  by  pluiuo 
force  to  Withstand  the  Turke. 

**Tbe  greater  the  danger  was  now  feareil  from  the 
augrio  Turke,  the  mure  curafull  were  the  Vcuctiaus  of 
thoir  state.  Wherefore  they  forthwith  sent  messengers 
with  letters  unto  the  tiovemouni  of  Cyprus,  charging 
them  with  all  carefulness  and  diligence  to  make  them- 
solves  rcaiiio  to  witlistand  the  Turke,  and  to  nuso  what 
power  they  were  abio  in  the  island,  not  omitting  any  thing 
that  might  concern  the  good  of  the  slate:  and  at  the 
same  tinio  made  choice  of  thoir  mait  valiant  anil  exjH'rt 
cjipuins  both  by  sea  and  laml.  unto  whom  they  eommittevl 
the  dofeuou  of  thuir  disjwnied  Soignioriu,  with  tho  loading 
of  their  forces. 

“Selymus  thoroughly  fumishcil  with  all  things  necessary 
for  the  invasion  of  Cyprus,  in  tho  beginning  of  Februnrio 
sent  a great  power  both  of  horse  and  foot  into  Epyrus  to 
forage  tho  Venetian  territorie.  AIkhiI  the  middle  of  Aprill 
following  ho  sent  Bossa  with  four  score  gallics,  nml 
thirtio  galliots  to  keep  the  Venetians  from  sending  aid 
into  Cy(>nis.  lie  tooko  his  course  to  SU  nos,  an  island  of 
the  Venetians,  to  have  taken  it  from  them.  Fiall  hero 
landing  his  forces,  sought  both  by  fairo  means  A fotilo  to 
have  i>ersuaded  the  inhabitants  to  have  yeeldod  up  their 
towue  ; but  when  ho  could  got  nothing  of  them  but  foule 
words  Bgaine,  bo  began  by  force  to  assault  tho  same. 
Two  dales  tho  towne  was  valisntly  both  assaulted  nod 
defendeil,  but  at  length  the  Turks  j»erceiving  how  little 
they  prevailed,  anil  that  the  defendants  were  re.iututcly 
set  downo  for  the  defence  of  themselves  and  their  countrio ; 
shamefully  gave  ovur  tho  assault,  and  abamloning  tho 
island  direct^  tbeir  course  towards  Cyprus.  For  Mus* 
tapha,  author  of  that  oxpeilittnn,  bad  before  a[>pointed 
liall  Buasa  at  a time  profixeil,  !u  msrl  Aim  at  (kt 
amt  that  ke  that  came  jirtl  tkavlil  tarrit  /or  tkt  vtAir,  iAut 
to  miykt  Utgttker  taiU  into  Cyy/nu. 

" All  being  now  in  readinesso,  and  a roost  royal  gallio  of 
wonderful  greatness  & bcautiu  by  tho  apjHiintment  of 
Selymus  pre|iared  for  tho  great  Ikuwa  tho  fitnerall : ho 
together  with  Haly  Baosa  and  the  rest  of  the  Hect, 
dejKxrted  from  Constantinople,  the  six  and  twentieth  of 
May,  and  at  the  Khodcs  met  with  Fiall  as  he  had  lieforo 
Qpfioinlod.  Tho  whole  fioel  at  that  timo  ci4isisted  of  trtu 
hundrtd  gntte>i4,  amongst  whom  were  divonM.-  miUiots,  and 
small  men  of  warre  with  diverse  other  vcms^  prepared 
for  tho  IrausfKjrtation  of  hursos : «Mth  thi*  fioet  Mustapha 
kept  on  his  course  for  Cyprus.  1 boy  of  the  island  in  the 
meano  timo  carefully  attending  the  enemies  comming  from 
their  watch  towers  first  discovered  their  Hoct  nt  the  west 
end  of  the  island  not  far  from  I'aphoe : from  whence  the 
Turks  turning  upon  the  right  hand,  and  passing  the  pro- 
montorie  Curio,  now  called  Del  l*e  Gate,  land^  diverse 
of  their  men,  who  burnt  and  spoiled  oertaine  villagts,  ancl 
with  such  spoile  and  prisoners  as  they  had  taken  returned 
againo  unto  the  fleet:  which  balding  on  tbeir  former 
course  came  at  length  to  a place  called  Salinie  (of  the 
abundance  of  salt  there  made)  where  they  knew  was  laait 
landing : and  there  in  an  o|H:n  road  came  to  an  anchor, 
where  tho  BasHnes  without  any  resistanoo  upon  a plalno 
shoaro  landed  thoir  armie." 

(4)  ScE.xi(  III.— 

The  Antkropopkam,  and  m«a  ttkote  ktadt 

Lto  grtne  beneatk  their  »hoHlden.\ 

In  this  passage  tho  poet  had  probably  in  his  mind  the 
mancltous  account  w^ich  Balcigb  has  given  in  his  hit- 
(Oftrie  (>/  (iMiana,  15l<5,  of  the  Amnzens,  the  cannibals, 
and  the  Nation  of  {•cojdo,  whose  heads  apjicnr  not  above 
their  shoulders : or  was  thinking  of  FUny's  description 

of  the  “Anthropophagi”:— 

Above  thoee  are  other  Scythians  called  Anthropo- 
phagi, where  is  a country'  naweil  Abarimon,  within  a 
certain  vale  of  the  mountain  Imans,  wherein  are  found 
savage  and  wild  men,  living  and  conversing  usually  among 
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iho  brute  boaxtn.  who  have  their  foot  bAckward, 

and  turtMal  ()ehiad  the  ntlven  of  Uieir  le^,  howbeit  they 
mil  moot  swiftly.  Tho  former  Anth^opopbl^^  or  eaters  of 
ui:o)s  Hesh  whom  we  have  iilaiwil  almro  tho  north  polo, 
tonne  <laies  journey  by  land  above  Ujo  river  Borysthencs, 
uied  to  drinko  out  of  the  acub  of  moim  boaiU,  and  to 
wearo  tho  maljioa,  hairo  and  all.  in  steed  of  mandvnion.<i  or 
stomachers  liefore  their  broAsU.  . . . Beyond  tho  BeioprHlcw 
westwanl,  some  there  be  without  heads  standing  upon 
their  ncK'kos  whocarrie  eies  in  their  shoulders. *’>  PLixiE'a 
Sainrai  HatorU.  Book  viL  ch.  2. 


(5)  Scene  III.— rAr  /«o«/  that  to  him  note  it  at  fHjeionnu 
locuift,  thall  hi  to  him  tkorti^  at  hiU^  at  It 

is  a •|uestioD  not  easily  settled  wbotber  by  **  locuats  ’ 


Sliakospeare  referrud  to  the  insect,  which  is  said  to  he  onn> 

I sidererl  a great  delicacy  at  Tou<|uiu,  or  to  the  fruit  of  the 
locust  tree : * * 'Phat  viscous  suhetanoe  which  the  pod  of  the 
I locust  contains,  is  jierha|M,  of  all  others,  the  most  /iuciovj. 
From  its  likonoss  to  honey . in  consistency  and  flavour,  the 
iof^iul  is  ca]le<!  the  AoMry-troe  abo." — HiNLlT. 

t'otoquinti/iii,  says  Parkinson  in  bis  Th/tUrt  PlttnU, 
runneth  with  his  branohos  u|>on  the  ground  as  a gourd 
I or  oowcumberdoth.  Tbofmitis  small  and  round  as  a ball, 

I green  at  the  first  on  the  outside,  and  aflerwanb  growing 
to  be  of  a browno  yellow,  which  shell  is  tut  hard  as  a pom- 
I i>ioD  or  gourde ; and  b usually  pared  away  while  it  b 
gruene,  the  sulMtanoe  under  it  toing  white,  very  light, 
I spongie  <jr  loose,  ami  of  an  extroaine  bitter  taste,  almost 
I indiirable,  and  provoking  loathing  or  casting  in  many  that 
' taste  it."— PaBKINKON'u  Tfuotrt  0/  IHanU,  Tribe  U.  oh. 


ACT  ir. 


(1)  Rcbnk  in. — Wk^,  ht  drink*  ynu,  w M /unVi/y.  yrmr  I 
Dan*  d*ad  dr>tnk ; Ac  nttait  nM  to  tAroir  year  d^mnia  ; I 
he  ffiv*t  uoHr  IlnUandrr  a vomit,  ert  the  neti  pottle,  ean  be 
^lled.'l  The  Englishman’s  iiotentiality  in  |Kjttlng,  was  a 
common  t^>ic  of  satire  witti  our  old  writers.  In  Beau* 
mont  and  Fletcher's  play  of  The  Captain,"  Act  111.  Be.  2, 
Lodovico  asks— 

**  Are  the  Engliihmen 
Such  itubbora  drinkers  t " 

And  nao  answers,— 

“Kot  a leak  at  sea 

Can  suck  more  liquor : jrou  shall  have  their  children 
Christen'd  in  mun'd  tack.  and.  at  five  yearx  old. 

Able  to  knock  a Panedown.  Take  an  KnirlUhmafl, 

And  cry  St,  Georat!  and  give  him  but  a nuber, 

And  you  shall  have  him  upon  even  (rrros 
Def^'  a hogshead.” 

Penchem  in  hb  Complete  Gentleman,  1622,  p.  193,  has  a 
section  entitled  **  Drinking  Uk>  Plague  of  our  English 
CJontry,"  in  which  he  rv>murks  ; — “ Within  those  fiftio  or 
tbroC'Seore  yeares  it  was  a rare  thing  with  us  to  see  a 
drunken  man,  our  nation  carrying  the  name  of  the  most 
sober  and  temperate  of  any  other  in  the  world.  But  since 
wo  ha<i  to  rloo  in  the  quorrelt  of  the  Netherlands,  abottt  the 
time  of  Sir  John  Norrb  hb  first  being  there,  tho  custom  of 
drinking  and  pledging  henlthes  was  brought  over  into 
England  ; wherain  let  the  Dutch  be  tbeir  own  judges,  if  | 
we  equal!  them  not ; yea  1 think  rather  oxoell  them."  \ 
To  the  same  eflbct,  Iloywood,  in  the  '* Philoeotkoniita, 
or  the  Dninkord  opened,  disaocted,  and  anatomizo*!,"  4to. 
London,  1635,  telU  us  that—"  There  b now  profest  an  . 
eighth  liberal  art  of  science  called  Art  Bihendi,  i.e.  the  , 
Art  of  Drinking.  Tlio  students  or  tirofessors  thereof  ceil  * 
a greene  garland  or  pointed  houpo  bang’d  out  a CUleye: 
a signe  where  there  b lodging,  man's  meate,  and  horse 
meate,  an  Inae  ($f  Courte,  an  Hall  or  an  Ilottle:  where 
nothing  b sold  but  ale  and  tohAOoo,  a Gram  mar  JSekoole  ; a - 
red  or  blew  lattice  (the  usual  deaignatioo  of  an  ale-house) 
that  thev  terme  a Free  Sekoote  for  oil  comers.  The  bookos  , 
which  they  study  and  whoso  leaves  they  do  often  tume 
over  are  for  the  most  part  three  of  the  old  translation  and 
three  of  the  now.  Thocio  of  the  old  translation  1 Tho 
tankard:  2.  the  blacke  Jaeke : 3.  the  yuarl  pol  rib'd,  or 
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tkorendell.  Those  of  the  new  bo  theoo : 1.  tho  jy^e : 
2.  the  Aroicr  .•  8.  tho  donhle  or  tinyle  run  or  blark  vni,  iiO. 
See  also  Nash’s  Pierre  Pennitett*  (1592),  on  tie  Arte 
BtbenHi ; Bamaby  Rich's /r/sA //n66«A,  1618;  an<l  Haring* 
I ion’s  Anya  Antiyuia,  I.  p.  818. 

; (2)  SCKKl  III.— 

I Then  take  Ikine  auld  cloak  ahoni  tAcr.] 

I Tho  liallarl  whence  the  stanzas  sung  by  logo  are  taken  is 
. printed  as  follows  in  Cafieirs  •^Aoof  qf  Akakrtpoare  ; it 
; will  be  found  also  in  Percy's  fUliyue*  of  A nrioU  Poetry . 

I “TAKE  THY  OLD  CLOAK  ABOUT  THEE. 

“ This  winters  wcslher  vsieth  cold 
And  frost  doth  freesc  on  everie  hill. 

And  Bnress  blowes  his  blasts  so«  bold, 

That  all  our  cattcll  sre  like  to  spill  j • 
bell,  my  wife,  who  loves  no  strife, 

8be  ssyd  unto  me  qulrtlie, 

Rise  up,  snd  save  cow  Crumbockes  life, 

Man,  put  thine  old  cloak  about  thee. 

He. 

*'  O Bell,  why  dost  thou  Ayte  and  scornef 
Thou  kenst  mv  cloak  la  very  tbin, 
tt  is  soe  bsre  ana  overworne, 

A cricke  he  therou  cannot  renn: 

Then  lie  noe  longer  borrowe  nor  lead. 

For  once  He  new  appareld  bee, 

To-morrow  lie  to  towne  and  spend. 

For  He  have  a new  cloake  about  mee. 

She. 

“ Cow  Crumbocke  Is  a very  food  cowe. 

hhee  ba«  been  alwayn  true  ro  the  paylf, 

Btill  hat  helpt  us  to  butter  and  cheese  I trow, 

And  other  things  she  will  not  fayle  . 

! wold  b«  loth  to  sec  her  pine, 

Good  husband,  cooncel)  take  of  mee. 

It  Is  not  for  us  to  go«  so  Ane, 

Then  take  thine  old  cloake  about  thee. 

He. 

“ My  cloake  it  was  a very  pood  cloake. 

Itthath  been  alwayes  true  to  the  weare. 

But  now  it  Is  not  worth  a groat ; 

I have  had  it  four-snd-forty  yeare. 


* Spilt.  Toipoil;  to  come  lo  harm. 
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Sometime  It  of  cloth  in  irr^inr, 

'TU  now  but  a iu<(h-cio«t, » a*  you  may  *f«, 

It  will  nrithor  hoid  out  wtnde  not  raiiie; 
lie  hate  a new  cluake  about  met. 

8mx. 

It  ia  four  and  fortyc  jreetes 

Sinre  ih*  one  of  us  the  other  did  ken , 

Anti  we  have  had  betwixt  us  twoe 
Of  children  either  nine  or  ten  ' 

Wee  have  bn>U|(ht  them  up  to  women  and  men  . 

In  the  fcare  of  Cod  1 trow  they  bee; 

Ami  why  will  thou  lh)'*elf«  misken  t 
Man,  take  thine  old  cloake  about  lhe«. 


O Bell,  my  wifle.  why  dost  thou  iloule  t 
Now  la  nowc.  and  then  was  then : 

Serke  now  all  the  world  throughout. 

Thou  kenst  not  elowns  from  geollrmen. 

They  are  eUdd  inhlacke.  greaiie,  jrellowe,  or  gray, 
hoc  far  above  their  own  degree ; i 


Once  In  my  life  lie  do  at  they, 

For  lie  have  a new  cloake  abunl  niee. 

8itx. 

King  Stephen  was  a worthy  peare, 

If  it  breechet  coat  him  but  a crovne ; 

He  held  them  sixpence  all  too  deere. 
Therefore  he  calld  the  taylor  Lowne. 

He  waa  a wlghi  of  high  renowne, 

And  thousc  but  of  a low  degree  ; 

Itu  pride  iliat  putts  the  rountreye  down*. 
Then  take  thine  old  cloake  about  thee. 

Ha. 

**  Bell,  my  wife  the  lovei  not  strife, 

Yet  she  will  lead  me  if  she  ran ; 

And  oft,  to  live  a quiet  life, 

I am  forced  to  yield,  though  Im«  good  man. 

Uta  not  for  a man  with  a woman  to  threape.* 
Tnlesae  he  drat  give  oer  the  plea : 

Where  I began  wee  now  inun  leave. 

And  lake  mine  old  cloake  about  meo.” 


ACl 


(1)  Scene  III.— 

But  ht  Uuit  jilchtt  iu<  immf, 

Ho^  offAaf  v)tirh  nni  fniri^ke*  A/ni, 
inaka*  «t<  poor 

Mr.  Hklliwoll  in  hia  Lift  of  SUokttptarf,  p.  11«\  » 

citos  the  subjoined  lines  liom  a MS.  entUltKl  ITio 
Xowo  Mulainorphomu,  or  a Foaalo  of  Fancte,  or  roeticall 
Leffundos.  wrritton  by  J.  M.  Gent,  1000/*  as  proof  that 
**  Uthollo”  must  have  boon  produced  before  that  year: — 

The  highwayman  that  rob*  one  of  hi*  purse 
1*  not  toe  had  j nay.  Ihete  are  ten  tyme*  worse  \ 

For  the**  doe  rob  men  of  their  pretlou*  name. 

And  in  exchange  give  obUqule  and  shame." 

But  the  refloction  Is  sufficiently  trite,  and  in  *N>th  m* 
stances,  ns  in  many  others  whore  it  occurs,  waa  probably 
foundod  <wi  the  following  imasructa 

“la  not  that  Trtaeure  which  before  all  other,  ia  most 
regarded  of  honest  persons,  <Ae  mod  Fame  of  Man  and 
loat  througn  whoredom  i*’—//o»«‘*y  ftl.  pt.  a. 

“ Now  hero  consider  that  St  Paul  numbreUi  a Scolder 
Biwwler,  or  a Pickur  of  QuarroU, among  Tl»iev«»  imd 
Idolatorw,  and  man v Times  there  cometh  leas  ^ 

Thiefo  than  of  a mifing  tongue.  Few  the  one  tiketh  away 
a Man*  O'xxf  anaw,  tAe  otAer  tai-tth  Aut  At*  jttiche*,  trAtrA  m 
of  mufk  Im  Value  and  EtUiMxtioH,  <Au»  it  hi*  good  name. 
—Bomilg  Xll.  pt.  1. 


<2)  Scene  111.— .Vo<  poppy,  nwarfra^ra.]  “The 
herb  Msmdragoms  aomo  wrltera  call  Circoium ; two  or 
three  roots  it  hath  of  a Boshie  ttubatance  running  downe 
into  the  <»rth  alinoat  a cubit,  and  a fruit  or  nople  of  the 
bigneaao  of  filboida  or  haxol-nuta,  within  which  there  bo 
aoetU  Uke  unto  iho  pippins  of  peare*.  . . In  some  coun- 

tries they  venture  to  eat  the  apples  or  fruit  thereof : but 
those  tliat  know  not  how  to  drosae  and  onier  them  aright 
lootio  the  use  of  their  tongue  thereby,  and  prove  dumbe 


• SigA-riovf.  A cloth  to  strain  mUk  through. 


111. 


for  the  time.  And  verily  if  they  be  so  bold  as  to  take  a 
grent  <|uantity  thereof  in  <lriok,  they  are  aure  to  die  foe  it. 
Yet  it  may  I>e  used  safely  vnough  for  to  procure  aleepe  if 
there  I>o  goo<l  regard  liaa  m the  doae,  that  it  be  aniwer- 
able  in  proportion  to  tho  strength  ami  oomploxion  of  the 
patient.  Also  it  ia  an  ordinary’  thing  to  drink  it  againat 
the  poyaon  of  ser|^nta : likowiae  before  the  cutting,  cau- 
terising. pricking,  or  launcing  of  any  member  to  take  away 
the  senoe  or  feeling  of  such  extreme  cures.  And  sufficient 
it  ia  in  aomo  boiiies  to  cast  them  into  a sleeM  with  the 
smell  of  Mitudrage."—  PUN1E*8  yatural  aietorie.  Bk. 
XXV.  ch.  13. 

iSlScBNB  111.— rAesiiiViV-sfirriaj^ draw,  the ear^piereing 
j*y<r.3  “ In  mentiuning  me  fi/e  joined  with  the  drum,  Shak- 
ajieaiv,  aa  usual,  points  from  the  life  ; those  instruments 
accomnanying  each  other  being  used  in  his  age  by  the 
English  soldiery.  The  jije,  however,  as  a martial  instru- 
muni,  was  nAerward*  entirely  discontinued  among  our 
troops  for  many  veam,  but  at  length  reviTed  in  tho  war 
before  the  but.  1 1 is  commtmly  supposed  that  our  soldiers 
borrowed  it  from  the  Highlanders  m the  last  rebellion : 
but  I do  not  know  that  the  jife  ia  peculiar  to  the  Scotch, 
or  even  used  at  all  by  tbeiu.  It  was  first  used  within  the 
memorv'  of  man  among  our  troops  by  the  Britiah  guards, 
by  onier  of  tho  Duko  of  Cumberland,  when  they  were 
enoumpo<l  at  .Mne*tricht,  in  tho  year  1747,  and  thence 
soon  Copied  into  other  English  regiments  of  infantry. 
They  took  it  from  tlm  Allies  with  whom  they  served. 
Tliis  instrument  aocoiin«anylng  tho  drum,  is  of  oonsider- 
able  antiquity  in  tho  European  armies,  particularly  the 
German.  In  n curious  iHcture  in  the  Aahmolean  Museum 
at  Okfonl,  painted  15*2o,  roproecuting  the  siege  of  Baria 
by  tho  French  King,  where  the  emperor  was  taken  prisoner, 
wo  ace  ^fe*  and  drwat*.  In  an  ota  English  treatise  written 
by  William  Garranl  beforo  1587,  and  published  ^ one 
captain  Hitchcock  in  1591,  intituled  The  Art  of  Warre, 
thcro  are  several  wood  cuts  of  military  OTolutioni,  In 
which  theae  instrumonU  are  bc»lh  introduced.  In  Brmei's 
Fteilora,  in  a diary  of  King  Henry's  siege  of  Bulloigne, 


* To  threape.  To  dUpute. 
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1511,  mention  U nivlo  of  ^n«i  march* 

10, f  at  the  h*n  I of  the  Kin^f'i*  army. — Torn.  xv.  p.  M. 

•‘The  ihnm  ao'l  "VV  wot^  al**)  m roh  iwo'l  at  ancient 

sho'ff.**.  an  I proc ►'inio!js  (}  ru^l  LT»h,  in  In'* 
Acer  lutico  of  .\nn-wIo,  prints  I in  «|r4oril»iii<  a 

Cbriatmm  ma-xnitieoutly  co!«Ur.\to«l  at  the  Inner  ToiUj»lo, 
aaya,  * Wo  entore>l  Iho  prince  hU  hill,  whore  anon  wo 
h‘janl  the  nov*>  of  ilrmu  anil  ‘I'rV.'— P.  IIU. 

“ At  a HtaU'lv  niavt'ioon  n}ir»jvo-Snn»l  ly,  1510,  In  a'hioh 
Kinf?  Henry  Vlll.  was  an  actor,  llolinslie  i mentiona  tho 
entry  ‘of  a Urton  ao'l  'rVr  apjmrolio'l  in  white  »lamasko 
ami  ffreno  bonujtlos.*— Chrun.  III.  N05,  ©ol.  2.  There 
aro  m my  more  instance*  in  Uolin5hoil  anil  Stow’s  Hnrrey 
of  Ix»n<li>n.*’— Wahtmx. 

0)  3CKNE  IV.— 

— / had  mMcc  Aaiv  loti  wy  purst 
Fitll  >•/  rrtundot*.] 

“ Tlio  cnira  lo  was  not  current,  as  it  shouM  seem,  at 
Venice,  thoii/h  it  oerutinly  wai  in  Kmtland  in  the  time  of 
.Shaks|K'af\>,  who  has  hero  ioilul;;o.l  bU  u*ua1  pmctioo  of 
•lepartintr  from  national  costuino.  It  waa  of  gohi,  and 
woii;hel  two  {>anny-wuiifhia  *ix  (grains,  or  nine  Mhillings 
KtiglUh.”— DoL’c'K,  filitUriUions  oj 

|5)  Scene  IV.— 

tAr  hrmii  of  nfd  •/rtw  hamU  / 

BhI  ear  hcw  /Unddr^  i$  AuM'f*,  noi  A<4iW;(.]  | 

The  antithosis  of  Amc/j  and  apiit^ra  to  have  beon  a 

favourite  wjrh  .Shake*i*oaro  and  tho  wriUTi  of  bw  a^jo  : 
*j  in  “Tho  Tompjat”  Act  III.  Soono  I. 

“ M>a.  My  huabanti,  then  ? 

PeK.  ,\y.  with  » h«art  m willing 
Ai  hoii:i,:c*«'er  of  freedom  : h«re't  mjr  hand. 

M i a.  And  uiiae,  with  my  ktari  m •(.” 

So  also  in  Waraor’e  Albion's  Kaglnnd 

••  My  *o«rf  sha.l  never  jtive 

My  kejrt,  my  Hfjrl  ili«l|  Kivemy  kan4." 

And  Mr.  Singer  lias  •piotod  a passa;fo  from  tho  »*atsavs  of 
Sir  William  C’omwoIliB  tho  youmfor,  whore  wo  haro 

tho  won]*  in  *imilar  opjimttion  “ We  of  thone  later 
time*,  full  of  u niuo  cuniHitio,  misKko  alt  tho  {torfonnancos 
of  our  forofathon;  wo  «iy  they  were  honest  plaino  men, 
but  tlhiy  w.iiit  tho  ca|iorin}f  wits  of  this  rif>o  a^e.  Thoy 
ha<l  Wont  to  yire  fAvir  Ao/i'fi  awrf  he-iiis  to,;etliur.  but  wo 
think  it  a finer  frrm^  to  lo«>ko  as<Mtiot.  o«c  Aiad  Itiokini^ 
one  way  an  1 oar  k/tirl  anothor/*  Warburton  amjectuivil, 
un>i  M.'il  iiie  at  one  time  was  of  tho  same  opinion,  (hat  the 
cxpruitsioi),  “our  aeie  Acni/dry"  was  a Katirical  reHoction 
upon  Kin,;  J.tmos'  creation  of  baronets.  But  to  this  it 

11. 'is  Itocn  objocto<l  tliat  tho  nca  onlcr  was  not  croatsHl 
until  liill,  whilo  the  play  was  written  before  November 
Idll ; and  it  is  in  the  nitihost  doifruo  impn>hab1o  that  an 
allusion  m oQbnsivo  to  tho  kin;;  was  inserted  afterwards. 

(d)  Scene  IV.— The  incident  of  tho  luunlkor* 
chief,  which  Shakenraare  naa  inveeto*!  with  auch  terrible 
sublimity,  ia  deris'oa  from  the  novel  in  tho  I/icutommitAi, 
on  which  this  play  was  founded 

“ I have  aliNm<ly  said  that  l>o»lomona  went  fre*inontly 
to  tho  onsign'e  house,  and  na.ssod  j^roat  i«rt  of  the  day 
with  his  wife.  Tho  villain  na<l  olMwrvoil  that  sho  often 
brouurht  with  bora  hantlkorchief  that  tho  Moor  ha*]  given 
her,  an>l  which,  os  it  was  very  rlolicatoly  workoil  in  the 
Moorish  taste,  was  very  highly  valued  by  thorn  both  ; ho 
dcterminoil  to  st'?a]  it,  and  by  its  moans  complete  her 
ruin.  Ho  ha«l  a little  girl  of  three  years  old  that  was 
much  oan-Ksoit  by  Doe>loinima ; and  ono  day,  when  that 
unhappy  woman  Vnui  on  a visit  to  this  villain,  bo  took  up 
the  clitld  in  his  .*umi.s  and  proseuted  it  to  Dosilemnna,  who 
rocoivo<l  it  and  pressod  it  to  her  Immuih.  In  tho  same 
instant  thU  doccivor  stole  fn)in  her  sash  tho  handkerchief, 
with  such  dexterity,  that  she  ilid  not  jiercoive  him ; and 
went  away  with  it  in  very  hi^^h  »|^ts.  I)os<lomf>na  wont 


homo,  and,  taken  up  with  other  thoughts,  Dover  rocol- 
loctol  her  handkerchief  Liil  aomo  days  after ; when,  not 
being  able  to  And  it,  she  began  to  fear  tlint  the  Moor 
shotilil  ask  her  for  it,  as  he  often  did.  The  infamous 
OD'ign,  watching  his  npjiortunity,  went  to  tho  liduumant, 
an<l,  U>  aid  liis  wk'kcl  purp<»-ie.  left  tlio  handkerchief  on 
his  Indsler.  Tho  Uuutenant  itid  not  fiuil  it  till  tho  next 
morning,  when,  getting  up,  ho  set  his  foot  u}kio  it  as  it 
hail  fallen  to  tho  floor.  Not  being  able  to  imagiDO  bow  it 
came  there,  and  knowing  it  talie  DesdoTnoca’s,  ho  deter- 
mined  to  carry  it  liack  to  her  ; and,  wmting  till  the  Moor 
was  gone  out,  he  went  to  tho  Iwick-door  and  knocke^i. 
Fortune,  who  soomoil  to  have  conspireil  along  with  tho 
ensign  tho  do.ith  of  this  ix»>r  woman,  brought  tho  Moor 
homo  in  tho  muuo  instaut.  Hearing  some  rme  knock,  he 
wont  to  tho  window,  and,  much  disturbed,  asked  who  is 
there  ? The  Ueutonant  hearing  bis  voice,  an>l  fearing  that 
when  he  came  down  ho  Khould  do  him  some  nnschief,  ran 
awav  without  answering.  TIjc  Mis>r  camo  down,  and 
finding  no  one  either  at  the  dtwr  or  in  the  street,  retumc<l 
full  of  suMpicion  to  his  wife,  and  aske>l  if  she  knew  who  it 
was  that  lirul  kiiockoil.  Hho  answorotl  with  great  tnith 
th.at  she  knew  not.  ‘But  I think,’  said  ho,  ‘it  was  the 
lieutenant It  might  be  ho.'  said  she,  ‘or  any  one 
el-sc.’  Tlio  Mixr  checked  himself  at  the  time,  though  bo 
Wits  violently  enragml,  and  determined  to  take  no  step 
without  flmt  consulting  the  ensign.  To  him  bo  imme- 
diately went,  and  rciato<i  wfuit  had  just  bap|>ono>I, 
begging  him  to  loom  from  the  lieutenant  what  he 
could  on  the  subject.  The  ensign  rejoiced  much  in 
this  aixndeiit,  and  |womised  to  do  so.  He  conlrivetl 
to  enter  into  discotinio  with  him  one  ilay  in  a place 
where  the  Moor  might  see  them.  He  talkesl  with 
him  on  a very  different  subject,  laughe*!  much,  and 
expresseii  by  bis  motiotw  and  attitudes  very  great 
snr]f>rise.  The  Moor  os  soon  ns  ho  saw  them  separate 
went  to  the  ensign,  and  desired  to  know  what  hail 
passtHl  between  them.  Tho  ensign,  after  many  sobcita- 
tions,  at  tost  told  him  that  he  liad  concealed  nothing  from 
him.  Ho  says  ho  has  enjoyed  your  wife  every  Umo  that 
you  have  stayed  long  enough  from  home  to  give  him  an 
opportunity ; and  that  in  their  last  interview  .she  hmi 
made  him  a |>reb<mt  of  that  handkerchief  which  you  gave 
her  when  you  marrio>I  her.*  Tho  Mo<>r  thankoil  him,  and 
thought  tMt  if  his  wife  ha<l  no  longer  tho  handkerchief 
in  her  |>ossos.sion  it  would  Iw  a proof  that  the  ensign  bad 
told  him  the  tmth.  For  which  reason  one  dav  after 
dinner,  among  other  subjects,  he  asked  her  for  this 
handkerchief.  Tlio  |»our  v^ouian,  who  had  long  appre- 
hendoii  this,  blusheil  exi'o^sirelv  at  the  (piesUon,  and,  to 
hide  her  change  of  colour,  which  the  Moor  ha>l  very 
accurately  obserrotl,  ran  to  her  wanlrobo  and  protendcil 
to  look  fur  it.  After  having  searched  fm*  sumo  time,  * I 
cannot  conceive,’  said  mho,  ‘ «*hnt  is  become  of  it ! havn 
not  vou  token  it?*  ‘ lla>l  I taken  it,'  replied  he.  ‘1 
should  not  have  aake<l  you  for  it.  But  you  may  look  for 
it  another  time  more  at  your  case.’  Iicaving  her  then,  ho 
liegan  to  roHeci  what  would  bo  the  l>ost  w.ay  of  putting  to 
death  his  wife  and  the  Ueutonant.  and  how  he  might 
avoid  liotng  imtsocuto<l  for  the  murder.  Thinking  night 
an<l  ilay  on  this  subject,  be  eoidd  not  prevent  IX*sileraona 
from  |»erceiving  that  his  l«h*viour  was  very  different  from 
what  It  hail  lioon  formerly.  She  often  aske<l  him  what  it 
W.1S  that  agitated  him  so  violently.  ‘ You,  who  were  once 
the  merriest  man  alive,  are  now  tho  most  mc)anch<dy.’ 
Tho  Moor  answere«l  an*l  allegivl  a variety  of  reasons,  but 
she  was  not  satisfied  with  nny  of  thorn  ; and  knowing  that 
she  hod  done  nothing  to  justify  so  much  agitati<m,  she 
iicgon  to  fear  thnl  bo  grew  tired  of  her.  She  once  in 
convomation  with  tho  oosigti’s  wife  exprwwA  d bonwlf  thus : 
‘ I know  not  what  to  say  of  tho  Moor  ; ho  used  to  treat 
mo  most  affecliuuately  ; and  I begin  to  foor  that  my 
example  will  tench  young  women  never  to  many  against 
their  parent^'  exmsenb,  ami  the  Italians  in  |iarticular,  not 


* In  the  lelershlv  correct  but  f«r  from  elc^nt  translation  of 
W.  Parr,  which  we  slupt,  the  werOt  “when  you  married  her'* 
(fHosdo  /«  are  inadvertently  omitted. 
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to  conDOct  thomnoIrcM  with  mon  from  whom  they  aro 
Mpamto<i  by  naturo,  cUmato*  eilucation,  ami  comploxion. 
But  oa  I know  him  to  bo  tho  conft«ieDtMl  of  your  hustun  1, 
whom  ho  oonaulta  od  all  ooouion*,  I intreat  you,  if  you 
haro  hoard  anytliiiuf  that  mi^ht  exphiio  tbia  mystery  and 
ho  of  uso  to  u)o»  not  to  deny  mo  your  aasukinjo.’  ThoM 
wor  U wore  aooom(ianio<l  with  a flood  of  toars. 

**  'fbo  eniii^i’n  wifo,  who  know  all  (as  bor  hintband  hacl  in 
rain  otMloavour»l  to  prevail  tKN>n  her  to  l>ooome  on  accom* 
plioe  in  the  munlor  of  Do«(!oniunal,  but  dunt  toll  her 
nothin^;  for  foar  of  her  hushimd,  only  said,  * Tako  care 
not  to  the  M>x»r  any  oauso  for  su«|dcion,  an<l  do 
all  in  your  power  to  convince  him  of  your  affection  and 
fldolity.*  * \Vhy  oo  I do/  aaid  she,  * but  to  no  purpoae.’ 
Tho  iloor,  in  tho  roiMuuimo,  did  all  in  his  ^wor  to  prove 
what  he  dexirod  not  to  And  true,  and  bo^^ireu  tho  ensign  to 
make  him  the  handkerchief  in  poasoasion  of  the  lieu* 
tenant.  Although  thw  was  a diflieult  undertaking,  yet 
the  villain  prominud  to  do  all  in  his  power  to  give  nini  a 
satUfiK'tory  pro<»f  of  this-  Tho  lieutenant  hail  a woman  in 
tho  house,  who  was  a notnblo  embroiderer  in  mtiiilm,  and 


< who,  struck  with  tho  beauty  of  Desdomona's  handkerchief, 
j determioeil  to  oipy  it  before  it  should  be  retume<i  to  her. 

I Sho  sot  nliout  making  one  liku  it,  and  while  she  was  at 
' work,  tho  ensign  diHcorerv>l  that  sho  sat  at  a window 
I where  any  one  who  passed  in  tho  street  might  seo  her. 

I This  ho  took  care  to  twint  out  to  tho  Moor,  who  was  then 
j fully  (ieniu.vled  tb.it  his  cli.aste  and  innocent  wife  was  an 

adultress.  He  ngree«I  with  the  ensign  to  kill  both  her  and 
I the  lieutenant ; anfl,  consulting  togotber  about  the  moans, 
tho  Moor  ontreatsHi  him  to  uudortake  tho  assaasinatiun  of 
thu  officer,  promising  never  to  forget  so  great  an  oblige* 
lion.  Ho  refasod,  however,  to  attempt  what  was  so  very 
difficult  and  dangerous,  as  tho  lioutonant  was  e>{ua1ly 
brave  and  vigilant ; '\nit  with  much  entreaty  and  consider* 

< able  presents,  bo  was  prevailod  on  to  say  that  ho  would 
I hazanl  the  exp^ritn  jnt.  One  dark  night,  aAer  taking  this 

resolution,  he  ohsorvod  tho  lieutenant  ot>ming  out  of  tho 
house  of  a foiualu  libertine  whore  ho  usually  passed  his 
I evenings,  and  assaulted  him  sword  in  han<t  Ho  struck  at 
J bis  legs  with  a view  of  bringing  him  the  grouQil,  and 
j witli  tho  ftrst  blow  cut  him  >puto  thiMugb  the  right  thigh.*' 


ACT  IV.  • 


fl)  SCEKE  I.— 

/#  'I  pouihU  ! — UatitUctrchief  '—0,  dteil  t — 

;Falis  in  a trance.] 

Tl»o  starts  and  bn)ken  reflections  in  this  s|ieech  have 
mmething  very  terrible,  and  show  the  mind  of  tho  s|io:ikor 
to  ^ in  moxprossiblo  agontee."*— WanuunTOX. 

**  When  many  oonfu^l  and  very  interusting  ideas  pour 
in  Ufion  the  mind  all  at  onoo,  and  with  such  rapUlity  Umt 
it  has  not  timo  to  shajio  or  digest  thorn,  if  it  does  not 
relieve  Itself  by  tears  (which  wo  know  it  often  does, 
whether  for  joy  or  griof)  it  produces  stu|ieracti<m  and 
fainting. 

Othello,  in  broken  sentences,  and  single  wonts,  ^1  of 
which  have  a referenoe  to  tho  cause  of  his  jealousy,  shows, 
that  all  tho  proofs  are  present  at  onco  to  his  mind,  which 
so  overpowors  it.  tliat  lie  falls  into  a trance,  the  natural 
consc<{iumca/* — SiB  JosuUA  Retnoldi^. 

(2)  SCEXK  III.— 

.i/y  JHdhtr  had  a mnid  raiCd  Rur/sira 
.SAr  (Tru  ta  /<ny  ,*  an*l  ht  $kt  (odd  pnadd  matt, 

..I  nd  dfd  fanakt  her : she  hatl  a so»ff  <^f  Willow, 
da  old  thiHp'twa*.  hut  it  exprtu'd  ker/oriume, 

And  she  ditd  nAginy  i/.] 

The  old  *ballo<l  so  |s\thetica1ly  introducod  lias  been  re* 
tirinteil  by  Cnpoll  an<l  Dr.  Percy  from  a black-lottor  copr 
in  tho  Po|)ys*  collection  at  Caml»ridge.  The  original,  which 
wo  ap(iend,  is  tho  lament  not  of  a forsaken  female,  but  of 
a“huu-)om  bacholur/’  and  Shakespeare,  in  a<Upting  it 
for  a woman,  has  slightly  altered,  and  added  to^  the 
wonls 

••  A LOVER'S  COMPLAINT,  BEING  FORSAKEN  OP  IfIS  ! 

LOVE. 

" A poore  soule  ut  alffhlng  usdrr  s licamore  trev; 

O willow,  willow,  willow  1 

With  hU  hand  on  bii  betum,  hia  h«sd  on  hu  knew : 

O willow,  willow,  willow! 

O willow,  willow,  willow! 

Sing,  O ih*  greone  willow  absU  be  my  garland. 

**  He  tigfa'd  la  hit  tinging,  and  after  each  grone, 

Come  willow,  Ire. 

I am  dead  to  sll  pleaaun:,  my  true  love  it  gone ; 

O willow.  Ire. 


> **  My  love  the  it  turned  ; untrue  the  doth  prove : 

I O willow,  arc. 

She  render*  me  nothing  but  hate  for  my  love. 

{ O willow,  Arc. 

^ " O plt'y  me  (cried  he)  ye  lovert,  each  one ; 

I O willow.  &c. 

I Her  heart  '•  hvd  a«  marble ; the  ruet  not  my  mone. 

j 0 Willow,  &c. 

The  cold  ttre.ima  ran  by  tiim.  hit  eyea  wept  space ; 
j O willow,  Ike. 

I The  talt  Ceart  fkll  from  him,  aliich  drownetl  hit  face  : 

j O willow.  Ste. 

I “ The  mute  hlrdt  sate  by  him,  made  tame  by  bit  monet : 

O willow,  tie. 

' The  salt  tears  fell  from  him,  which  toflncd  the  itonet. 

O willow,  Rc. 

I **  Let  nobody  blame  me,  her  tcomea  1 do  prove  { 

O willow,  Ire. 

She  waa  bom  to  be  falre;  I,  to  die  for  her  love. 

O willow,  ftc. 

*'  O that  beauty  ahoutd  barbour  a heart  that'a  to  bard  I 
O willow,  Arc. 

My  true  love  rejecting  without  all  regard. 

O willow,  Arc. 

**  Let  love  no  more  boatl  him  In  palace  or  bower; 

O willow,  Arc. 

For  womcri  are  trothira,  and  tiote  in  an  houre. 

U willow,  Aec, 

*'  But  what  help*  complaining  f In  vaine  I complalne; 

O willow,  Ate. 

I mutt  patiently  auger  her  teome  and  diadaiae. 

O willow,  Ate. 

Come,  all  you  forsaken,  and  tit  down  by  me, 

O willow.  Arc. 

He  that  ‘plainet  of  hit  falae  love,  min«*i  falter  than  the. 
O willow.  Arc. 

*'  The  willow  wreath  wear*  I,  tince  my  love  doth  fleeter 
O willow,  willow,  wi'low  I 
A Garland  for  lovera  fortaken  motl  meete. 

O willow,  willow,  willow  I 
O willow,  willow,  willow  I 
Sing,  O the  greene  willow  ihail  be  my  girland.** 
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ACT  V. 


(O  Scene  T1.~/  tome  wr*»i><.]  Ilio 

poliov  of  tbc  Venetian  c».uimonwealth  in  never  j«nnittintr 
a cit^D  to  ha^-e  command  of  the  army,  U roenUonod  more 
than  oooo  by  Conlareno 

“To  exdude  therfore  out  of  our  e»Ute  tbo  danjcer  or 
occiwum  of  any  auch  anibitiou*  cnU>n»*^e*’  aun<3oaters 
held  it  n better  course  to  defend  their  dominiona  upi»n 
the  continent  with  forreyn  meruenarie  aonldlore,  than  with 
their  bomebom  citiaena,  and  to  aasif^rne  them  their  i«y 
and  aUpondo  out  of  the  tributes  and  rooeipta  of  the 
!*rorince,  whorin  they  remaynod  ; for  it  ia  just,  and  reason- 
able,  that  the  aouldiora  alioulde  t>o  maintaine<l  at  the 
chi'.nre  of  thoee  io  wboae  doftmoo  U»ey  are  omployeil,  and 
into  their  warfare,  have  n^any  of  our  aasociales  been 
asuribe<l,  some  of  which  ha\*e  attainefl  to  Jdie 
decree  of  commandement  in  our  army.  • • • • The 
Ciitiaens  therefore  of  Venico,  for  this  only  course  are 
dopriTed  of  tbo  honors  bolonpring  to  warrea  by  land,  and 
are  contented  to  transferro  them  over  to  stnumgers  to 
which  endo  there  was  a lawe  soloinnely  decrowlo,  that  no 
geiitloiuan  of  Venice  should  have  the  charge  ^d  com- 
luaundouicnt  of  above  five  and  twentio  souldiers/*  Ate. 


<2) 


SCENC  IL—  , , • 

(^f  omt,  wAoir  Atiscf, 

Lite  tA<  ba$e  Indian,  tkrtv  a pwrf  avay, 
Rifkir  than  <tU  ki$  Iribt.] 


So  the  <iuarto».  In  the  folio  we  have,^ 

“ Of  tine  «hoM  hand 
(Like  the  bsM  ImdtaH)  threw,”  dec. 


Vpon  these  two  reatlings  the  coramentalois  are  at  iaauo. 
Theobald,  Warburton,  Tanner,  and  Malone,  all  advocsite 
Judean,  considering  that  the  allusion  is  manifeatly  to  the 
story  of  Herod  ami  Mariaimne.  This  view  of  the  pasnage 
has  been  very  ably  supported  too,  of  late,  by  a oorro* 
spondout  in  Mr.  G.  White's  Kkake»pear/»  Scholar,  Itc.  p. 
443.  On  the  other  hand,  the  latest  editors,  Messrs.  Pyoo, 
Collier,  and  Knight,  side  with  BoawoU,  who  preferred 
Imdfnm,  and  athlucod  the  following  quoUtions,  troni  suc- 
ocediog  poets,  in  inaintonanoe  of  that  lection  : 


And — 


“ So  the  muskitfult  Indian  thooe  bri«ht  fcmt 
Which  miffht  sdde  majestic  to  diadems 
'Jfoao  the  vavr$  ifaUrrM.” 

Habimgt<m'f  CoMtam.—Te  C'sjfars  iceepta^. 


Behold  my  qoeeo— 

Who  with  no  more  concern  1 le  cast  away 
Then  Indiant  de  a jwari  that  ae're  did  Mmtw 

The  Womam't  Con^nui,  by  Sir  Edward  Howard- 


We,  too,  follow  the  quartos,  but  must  admit  that  a good 
case  has  b^n  made  out  for  the  reading  of  the  folio. 
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“TiliC  beauties  of  this  play  im)>ress  themselves  so  strongly  upon  the  attention  of  the  reader,  that 
they  can  draw  no  aid  from  critical  illustration.  The  tiery  openness  of  Othello,  mognauiinous,  oittess, 
ami  credulous,  boundless  in  his  confidence,  aitleut  in  his  affection,  inflexible  in  hta  resolution,  and 
obdurate  in  hU  revenge  ; the  cool  malignity  of  lago>  silent  in  his  resentuieut,  subtle  in  his  desigtiS,  and 
studious  at  once  of  his  interest  and  his  vengeance ; the  soft  simplicity  of  Desdemono,  confident  of  merit, 
and  conscious  of  innocence,  her  artless  perseverance  in  her  suit,  and  her  slowness  to  suspect  that  she 
can  l)e  suspected,  are  such  proofs  of  Shakespeare's  skill  in  human  nature,  as,  I suppose,  it  is  vain  to 
seek  in  any  modern  writer.  The  gradual  progress  which  Ii^o  makes  in  the  Moor's  conviction,  ami  the 
ciraimatanccs  which  ho  employs  to  inflamo  him,  are  so  artfully  natural,  that,  though  it  will  |)erliaps  not 
be  said  of  him  as  he  says  of  himself,  that  he  is  a muM  not  easiltf  jealotUt  yet  we  cannot  but  pity  him, 
when  at  last  we  find  him  jterpUxed  in  the  fTtreme. 

“ There  is  always  danger,  lest  wickeilness,  conjoined  with  abilities,  should  steal  upon  esteem,  though 
it  misses  of  approbation  ; but  the  character  of  lago  is  so  conducted,  that  he  is,  from  the  first  scene 
to  the  last,  hated  and  despised.  Even  the  inferior  characters  of  this  play  would  bo  very  conspicuous  in 
any  other  piece,  not  only  for  their  justuess,  but  their  strength.  Cassio  is  brave,  benevolent,  and  honest, 
ntined  only  by  his  want  of  stubbornness  to  resist  an  insidious  invitation.  Roderigo's  suspicious 
credulity,  and  impatient  submission  to  the  cheats  which  be  sees  practisetl  u)K)n  him,  ami  which  by 
persuasion  he  suffers  to  be  repeated,  exhibit  a strong  picture  of  a weak  mind  betrayed  by  unlawful 
dc.slrcs  to  a false  friend  ; and  the  virtue  of  ..Emilia  is  such  as  we  often  find  worn  loosely,  but  not  cost 
off,  easy  to  commit  small  crimes,  but  quickened  and  alarmed  at  atrocious  viilanies. 

“ The  scenes  from  the  beginning  to  the  end  are  busy,  varie«.l  by  happy  iuterebanges,  and  regularly 
promoting  the  progression  of  the  story  \ and  the  narrative  in  the  cud,  though  it  tells  but  what  is  known 
already,  yet  is  necessary  to  produce  the  death  of  Othollo. 

“ Hod  the  scene  opened  in  Cyprus,  and  the  pi^ccding  incidents  been  occasionally  related,  there  had 
been  little  wanthig  to  a drama  of  the  nn^t  exact  and  scrupulous  regularity.**— Johnson. 

**  If  * Romeo  and  Juliet*  shines  with  the  colours  of  the  dawn  of  morning,  but  a dawn  whoso  purple 
clouds  alreatly  atmounce  the  thunder  of  a sultry  day,  * Othello*  is,  on  the  other  hand,  a strongly  shaded 
picture  : wo  might  call  it  a tragical  Rembrandt.  What  a fortunate  mistake  that  the  Moor  (under  which 
name,  in  the  original  novel,  a baptized  Saracen  of  the  Noi-thern  coast  of  Africa  was  unquestionably 
meant),  has  been  made  by  Sliakspearo  in  every  respect  a negro!  We  recognize  in  Othello  the  wild 
nature  of  that  glowing  zone  which  generates  the  most  deadly  poisoms,  tamed  only  in  appearance  by  the 
desire  of  fame,  by  foreign  laws  of  honour,  and  by  nobler  and  milder  manners,  llis  jealousy  is  not  the 
jealousy  of  the  heart,  which  is  compatible  with  the  tonderest  feeling  and  adoration  of  the  beloved 
object;  it  is  of  that  sensual  kind  which,  in  burning  climes,  has  given  birth  to  the  di.sgraceful  confine- 
ment of  women  and  many  other  uniuituml  usages.  A drop  of  this  {H>ison  flows  in  his  veins,  and  sets 
his  whole  blood  in  the  wildest  ferment.  The  Moor  Kens  noble,  frank,  confiding,  grateful  fur  the  love 
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shown  him  ; and  he  is  all  this,  and,  moreover,  a hero  who  spurns  at  danger,  a worthy  leiider  of  an  army, 
a faithful  servant  of  the  State  ; but  the  mere  ph3'sical  furce  of  passion  puts  to  ilight  in  one  moment  all 
his  acquired  and  more  habitual  virtues,  and  gives  the  U]>i>er  hand  to  the  savage  over  the  moral  man. 
This  tyranny  of  the  blood  over  jthe  will  betrays  itself  even  in  the  eipi*e«siou  of  liis  desire  of  revenge 
upon  Cassio.  In  his  repentance,  a genuine  tenderness  for  his  murdered  wife,  and  in  the  presence  of 
the  damning  evidence  of  bis  deed,  the  painful  feeling  of  annihilated  honour  at  last  bursts  forth  ; and 
in  the  midst  of  these  painful  emotions,  he  assails  himself  with  the  rage  wherewith  a despot  punishes 
a runaway  slave,  lie  sutTera  as  a double  man  ; at  once  in  the  higher  and  the  lower  sphere  into  which 
his  being  was  divided.  NVhilo  the  Moor  bears  the  nightly  colour  of  suspicion  and  deceit  only  on  his 
visage,  lago  fa  black  within.  He  haunts  Othello  like  his  evil  genius,  and  with  bis  light  (and  therefore 
the  more  dangerous)  insinuations,  ho  leaves  him  no  rest ; it  is  as  if  by  means  of  an  unfortunate 
affinity,  founded  however  in  nature,  this  induenca  was  by  noc<»sity  more  powerful  over  him  than  the 
voice  of  bis  gootl  angel  Desdemotia.  A mure  artful  villain  than  this  lago  was  never  portrayed  ; he  spreads 
his  nets  with  a skill  which  nothing  can  escape.  The  repugnance  inspired  by  his  aims  becomes  tolerable 
from  the  attention  of  the  s|>cctaturs  being  directed  to  his  means  ; these  furnish  endless  employment  to 
the  understanding.  Cool,  discontented,  and  morose,  anogant  where  he  dares  be  so,  but  humble  and 
insinuating  when  it  suits  his  purposes,  be  is  a complete  master  in  the  art  of  dissimulation  ; accessible 
only  to  selfish  emotions,  bo  is  thoroughly  skilled  in  rousing  the  {lassions  of  others,  and  of  availing 
himself  of  every  ojicning  which  they  give  him : he  is  os  excellent  an  observer  of  men  as  any  one  can 
be  who  is  unacquainted  with  higher  motives  of  action  from  his  own  experience  ; there  is  always  some 
truth  in  his  malicious  observations  on  them.  He  does  not  merely  protend  an  obdurate  incre<lulity  as  to 
the  virtue  of  women,  he  actuaily  ciitorhiins  it ; and  tbU,  too,  falls  in  with  his  whole  way  of  thinking, 
and  makes  him  the  more  fit  for  the  execution  of  hi.s  purpose.  As  in  everything  he  sees  merely  the 
hateful  side,  ho  dissolves  in  the  rudest  manner  the  charm  which  the  imagination  casts  over  the  relation 
between  the  two  sexes:  he  docs  so  for  the  purpose  of  revolting  Othello’s  senses,  whose  heart  otherwise 
might  easily  liave  convinced  him  of  Dosdemoua’s  innocence.  This  must  serve  os  an  excuse  for  the 
numerous  expressions  in  the  spoc-cbes  of  lago  from  which  modesty  shrinks.  If  Shakspearo  had  written 
in  our  days  ho  would  not  porhajis  have  dared  to  hazard  them  ; and  yet  this  must  certainly  have  greatly 
injured  the  truth  of  his  picture.  Hesderaona  is  a sacrifice  without  blemish.  She  is  not,  it  is  true,  a 
high  ideal  representation  of  sweetness  and  enthusiastic  }>as8ion  like  Juliet ; full  of  simplicity,  softueas, 
and  humility,  and  so  innocent,  that  she  can  hardly  form  to  herself  an  idea  of  the  i>ossibility  of  infidelity, 
she  seems  calculated  to  make  the  most  yielding  ami  tenderest  of  wives,  llie  female  propensity  wholly 
to  resign  itself  to  a foreign  destiny  has  led  her  into  the  only  fault  of  her  life,  that  of  marrying  without 
her  father’s  consent.  Her  choice  seems  wrung ; and  yet  she  has  been  gained  over  to  Othello  by  that 
which  induces  the  female  to  honour  in  man  her  protector  and  guide, — admiration  of  bis  determined 
heroism,  and  compassion  for  the  sufiTerings  which  ho  ha<l  undergone.  With  great  art  it  is  so  contrived 
that  from  the  very  circumstance  that  the  possibility  of  a suspicion  of  her  own  purity  of  motive  never 
once  enters  her  mind,  she  is  the  leas  reserved  in  her  solicitations  for  Cassio,  and  thereby  does  but 
heighten  more  and  more  the  jealousy  of  Othello.  To  throw  out  still  more  clearly  the  angelic  purity  of 
Daemons,  Shaks(>care  has  in  Emilia  associated  with  her  a com]>anion  of  doubtful  virtue.  From  the 
sinful  levity  of  this  woman,  it  is  also  conceivable  that  she  should  not  confess  the  abstraction  of  the 
handkerchief  when  Othello  violently  demands  it  bock:  this  would  otherwise  be  the  circumstance  in  ilio 
whole  piece  the  most  difficult  to  justify.  Cassio  is  portrayed  exactly  as  he  ought  to  bo  to  excite 
mispicioD  without  actual  guilt, — amiable  and  nobly  di.sposctl,  but  easily  seduced.  The  public  events  of 
the  first  two  acts  show  us  Othello  in  bb  most  glorious  aspect,  as  the  sup^iort  of  Venice  and  the  terror 
of  the  Turks  ; they  servo  to  withdraw  the  story  from  the  more  domestic  circle,  just  os  this  is  done  in 
'Romeo  and  Juliet’  by  the  dissensions  between  the  houses  of  Montague  and  Capulot.  No  clo<picuce  is 
capable  of  painting  the  overwhelming  force  of  the  catastrophe  in  ‘Othello,’ — the  pressure  of  feelings 
which  measure  out  in  a moment  the  abysses  of  eternity.*' — Sculeoel. 

“ Admirable  is  the  preparation,  so  truly  and  peculiarly  Shokcsi>criau,  in  the  introduction  of 
Roderigo,  as  the  dupe  on  whom  lago  shall  first  exercise  bis  art,  and  tu  doing  so  display  bis  own 
uharacter.  Roderigo,  without  any  fixed  princi])le,  but  not  without  the  moral  notions  ami  sjmiathies 
with  honour  which  his  rank  and  connexions  hod  hung  upon  him,  is  already  well  fitted  and  predisposed 
for  the  puiqK>sc ; for  very  want  of  character  and  strength  of  passion,  like  wind  loudest  in  an  enipty 
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houso,  constitute  his  character.  TIjc  6rst  three  lines  happily  state  the  nature  and  foumUtion  of  the 
friendship  Wtweeii  him  and  lago, — the  purse,— as  also  the  contrast  of  Roderigo*s  iutcinpomncc  of  mind 
with  lago’s  coolness,  the  coolness  of  a preconceiving  experimenter.  The  more  language  of  protestation— 

* ir  rrrr  I did  drram  of  «urh  a maltrr. 

AMior  me,*— 

which,  falling  in  with  the  associative  link,  deterniiues  Uoilerigo’s  oontimiation  of  complaint, — 

* Thou  lold'sl  mr,  thou  didst  hold  him  in  ihr  hale/— 

elicits  at  length  a true  feeling  of  lago’s  mind,  the  drea<l  of  contempt  habitual  to  those  who  cncoura^ 
in  theniHelves,  and  have  their  keenest  pleasure  in,  the  expression  of  contempt  for  others.  01>scrvc 
Ugo’s  high  seif-opinion,  and  the  moral,  that  a wicked  man  will  employ  real  feelings,  as  well  as  assume 
those  most  alien  from  his  own,  os  instruments  of  bis  pur|>ose8  : — 

* and  hv  the  (hith  of  man 

t kitow  mjr  price,  I am  worth  no  woia-'  a place.' 

In  what  fidlows,  let  the  reader  feel  how  by  and  through  the  glass  of  two  passions,  disapj>ointed  vanity 
and  envy,  the  very  vicw»  of  which  he  is  complaining  are  made  to  act  uj>on  him  as  if  they  were  so  many 
excellences,  and  the  more  apprt>pn’ately  becatise  cunning  is  always  admired  and  wished  for  by  minds 
conscious  of  inward  weakness  : but  they  act  only  by  half,  like  music  on  an  inattentive  auditor,  swelling 
the  thoughts  which  prevent  him  from  listening  to  it 

* Rod  What  a foil  fnrtonc  doc«  the  ikhk  owe 
If  he  can  carry 't  thut]  * 

Ihxlcrigo  tunis  off  to  Othello ; and  here  cornea  one,  if  not  the  only,  seeming  jusUBcation  of  our 
blackamoor  or  negro  Othello.  Even  if  wc  supposed  this  an  uninterrupted  tradition  of  the  theatre,  and 
that  Shakespear  himself,  from  want  of  scenes,  and  the  experience  that  nothing  could  !:«  too  marked  for 
the  senses  of  his  audience,  had  practically  sanctioned  it,  would  this  prove  aught  concerning  his  ow*n 
iutontion  a.s  a poet  for  all  t^cs  ? Can  wo  imagine  him  so  utterly  ignorant  as  to  make  a barbarous  negro 
plearl  royal  birth — at  a time  too  when  negroes  were  not  known  except  as  slaves  ? As  for  logo’s 
language  to  Brabantio,  it  implies  merely  that  Othello  was  a Moor,  that  is,  block.  Though  I think  the 
rivalry  of  Rodcrigo  sufficient  to  account  for  his  wilful  confusion  of  Tdoor  and  negro,  yet,  even  if 
compelhHl  to  give  this  tip,  I should  think  it  only  adapted  for  the  acting  of  the  day,  and  should  complain 
of  an  enormity  built  on  a single  word,  in  direct  contradiction  to  lago  s ‘ Barbary  Horse.’  Besides,  if 
we  could  in  good  earnest  believe  Shakespear  ignorant  of  the  distinction,  still  why  should  we  adopt  one 
disagreeable  )x>s8ibi]ity  instead  of  a ten  times  greater  and  more  pleasing  proliability  ? It  is  a common 
error  to  mistake  the  epithets  applied  by  the  drataafu  penoua  to  each  other  as  truly  descriptive  of  what 
the  audience  ought  to  see  or  know.  Ko  doubt  Desdornona  saw  Othello's  visage  in  his  mind ; yet,  as  wc 
arc  coDStituteil,  and  most  surely  as  an  English  audience  was  dis|x)sed  in  tire  beginning  of  the  seven- 
teenth century,  it  would  be  something  monstrous  to  conceive  this  beautiful  Venetian  girl  falling  in  love 
with  a veritable  negro.  It  would  argue  a disproportionatcncss,  a wont  of  balance  in  Desdemona,  which 
Shakespear  does  not  appear  to  have  in  the  least  contemplated. 

“logo’s  speech Virtue  t a fig!  ’tis  in  oui-selvea  that  we  are  thus,  or  thus,*  &c.— comprises  the 
passionless  character  of  lago.  It  is  all  will  in  intellect ; and  therefore  he  is  hero  a bold  partisan  of  the 
truth,  but  yet  of  a truth  converted  into  a falsehood  by  the  absence  of  all  the  necessaTj  modifications 
caused  by  the  frail  nature  of  man.  And  then  cornea  the  last  sentiment — *Our  raging  motions,  our 
carnal  stings,  our  unbitted  lusts,  whereof  I take  this,  that  you  call — love,  to  be  a sect  or  scion  ! ’ Here 
is  the  true  lagoism  of  alas  ! how  many  I Note  logo’s  pride  of  mastery  in  the  repetition  of  * Go,  make 
money  ! ‘ to  his  anticipated  duj>e,  even  stronger  than  his  love  of  lucre  : and  when  Roderigo  is  com- 
pletely won,  when  the  effect  boa  been  fully  producctl,  the  repetition  of  triumph — * Go  to  ; farewell ; 
put  money  enough  in  your  purse!*  The  remainder — logo’s  solilocjuy — the  motive-hunting  of  a 
motiveless  malignity — how  awful  it  is!  Yea,  whilst  he  is  still  allowed  to  l>ear  the  divine  image,  it  is 
too  fiendish  for  his  own  steady  view,  for  the  lonely  gaze  of  a being  next  to  devil,  and  not  quite  devil, — 
and  yet  a character  which  Shakes]>car  has  attempted  and  executed,  without  disgust  aiid  without 
scandal ! 
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Dr.  Johnson  baa  reniarkod  that  Utllo  or  nothing  wanting  to  render  Iho  ‘Othello*  a regular  tragedy, 
but  to  have  opened  the  play  with  the  arrival  of  Othello  in  Cypnia,  and  to  have  thrown  the  preceding 
act  into  the  fonn  of  narration.  Here  then  is  the  place  to  determine  whether  such  a change  would  or 
would  not  be  an  iiiiprovemciit : nay  (to  throw  down  the  glove  with  a full  challenge),  whether  the 
trageily  would  or  not  hy  such  an  arrangomout  become  more  regular — Uiat  is,  more  consonant  with  the 
niles  dictated  by  universal  reason,  or  the  true  common  seiiiso  of  mankind,  in  its  apidication  to  the 
]«rticular  case.  For  in  all  acts  of  judgment,  it  can  never  be  too  often  recollected,  and  scarcely  too 
often  repeal'd,  that  rules  are  meatM  to  ends,  and,  eonsetpiently,  that  the  end  must  bo  determined  and 
underslcMKl  iM-fore  it  can  l»e  known  what  the  rules  are  or  ought  to  l>e.  Now,  from  a certain  8)>ccie8  of 
drama,  proposing  to  itself  the  accomplishment  of  certiiin  ends— these  partly  arising  from  the  idea  of 
the  s|>ocie.s  itt^lf,  but  in  likewise,  forced  u|>on  the  dramatist,  hy  accidental  circumstanoea  beyond 
bis  power  to  nunove  or  control — three  rules  have  been  aV»sti-actod  in  other  wonls,  the  means 
most  coridtu'ivo  to  the  attainment  of  the  proposed  ends  have  been  gcncrHliKed,  and  prescribed  under 
the  names  of  the  three  unities — the  unity  of  time,  the  unity  of  place,  and  the  unity  of  action,  which 
last  W'ould,  perhaps,  have  been  as  appropriately,  as  well  as  more  intelligibly,  entitled  the  unity  of 
intero.st,  With  this  last  the  present  (piostion  has  no  immediate  concent : in  fact,  its  conjunction  with 
tl»c  former  two  is  a more  delusion  of  words.  It  is  not  pro|jorly  a rule,  but  in  itself  the  gi'cat  end,  not 
only  of  the  <lrama,  but  i>f  the  epic  |joom,  the  lyric  (sle,  <*f  all  jMX;lry,  down  to  the  candle-flanie  cone  of 
an  epigram,  nay,  of  |H>cHy  in  gem-rul,  as  the  pro{>cr  generic  term  inchtsivo  of  all  the  fine  arts  as  its 
species.  But  of  the  unities  of  time  and  place,  which  alone  arc  ontitleil  to  the  name  of  rules,  the 
history  of  their  origin  will  l*e  thtdr  best  cril**rlon.  You  might  take  the  (ircek  chorus  to  a place,  but 
you  could  not  bring  a ])]ace  to  them  without  as  {lalpuble  an  equivoque  as  bringing  Birnani  Wood  to 
Macbeth  at  DunKinane.  It  was  the  same,  tliough  in  a less  degree,  with  reganl  to  the  unity  of  time 
the  )K>.sitive  fact,  not  for  a moment  removed  from  tiie  Honscs,  the  prosonce,  I mean,  of  the  same 
iileiitical  chonia,  was  a coniinuetl  measure  of  time ; ami  although  the  imt^nation  may  8U|>erf^le 
ItercoptioM,  yet  it  must  he  granted  to  bo  an  imperfection,  however  easily  tolemted,  to  plxiee  the  two  in 
hroatl  contradiction  to  each  other.  In  truth,  it  is  a mere  accident  of  terms  ; for  the  Trilogj*  of  the 
Hrts'k  theatre  was  a drama  in  three  acts,  and  notwithstanding  this,  what  stionge  contrivances  as  to 
}>laet*  there  are  in  the  Arist4)phanic  Kmgs.  IWidcs,  If  the  law  of  mere  actual  ]>ercepiiou  is  unos 
violated,  ns  it  is  rejx'atedly  even  in  tlie  Greek  tragedies,  why  is  it  more  difficult  to  iim^ne  three  hours 
to  be  three  years  than  to  Imj  a whole  day  and  night } 

“Observe  in  how  many  ways  Othello  is  made,  first  our  acquaintaiia*,  then  our  friend,  then  the  object 
of  our  anxiety,  l>efiiro  the  dujH?r  is  to  be  approache<l ! And  Cassio’s  warm-hearted,  yet  |>orfectIy 
iliscngaged,  praiKC  of  Desdemona  ‘ that  {laragoiis  description  and  wild  fame,*  and  symjmthy  with  the 
’ iuonI  fortunately*  wivecl  Othello  ; — ami  yet  Cassio  is  an  enthusiiLstic  ailmirer,  almost  a worshipiHT,  of 
De-deniona.  O,  that  detestable  oixle,  that  excellence  cannot  be  loved  in  any  form  that  is  female,  but  it 
must  neeils  be  selfish  ! ObscTVO  Othello's  ‘ honest  * and  Ca-ssio’s  ‘ l>old  ‘ lago,  and  Cossio's  full  guileless- 
lifaiitMl  wishes  for  the  safety  and  love-niptures  of  (Jtliello  and  ‘ the  divine  Desdemona.'  And  also  note 
tile  exquisite  circuiustaiice  of  Cassio*s  kissing  Ingo*s  wife,  as  if  it  ought  to  be  inqiossiblD  llmt  the 
dullest  auditor  should  not  feel  Cassio*s  redigious  love  of  Desdeniona’s  )mrity.  I{^>*s  answers  are  the 
sneers  which  a proud  Iwul  intellect  feels  towanjs  women,  and  expre«.ses  to  a wife.  Surely  it  ought  to 
he  considered  a very  exalted  compliment  to  w'omeu,  that  all  the  .san'asins  on  them  in  Shakesi^H'ar  are 
[>ut  in  the  mouths  of  villains. 

“ Finally,  Othello  dues  not  kill  Demlemonn  in  jealousy,  but  in  a conviction  forced  tqion  him  by  the 
ilmoet  Huperhmuan  art  of  lago,  such  a convicUnn  as  any  man  would  and  must  have  eiiiertaiiie<l  who 
)ind  lielicved  lago’s  honesty  ns  Otliello  did.  We,  the  niidienn*,  know  that  logo  is  a villain  from  the 
beginning:  but  in  considering  ibe  es.sunce  of  tbe  Shakesperian  Othello,  we  imisl  |H?rscveringly  place 
ourselves  in  his  situation,  and  under  liis  circumstances.  Tlien  we  shall  imimMiiateiy  feci  the  funda- 
mental difl'ereiice  between  the  solemn  agony  of  (lie  noble  Mo<ir,  and  the  WTotche<l  fihliing  jealousies  of 
I^eonte.s,  and  the  inorhid  simpiciouMiieHs  of  lA'onatus,  who  is  in  other  i*es|>ects  a fine  character.  (Hhello 
hwl  no  life  but  in  Dewlemona the  l»elief  that  she,  his  angel,  had  fallen  from  the  heaven  of  her  native 
innocence,  wrought  a civil  war  in  his  heart.  She  is  liis  counter^tari  ; and  like  him,  is  almost  sanctified 
in  our  eyes  by  her  absolute  uususpiciou.Hneos,  ami  hoi}  cntircncss  of  love.  As  the  curtain  drops,  which 
do  wo  pity  the  most  T’— Coleiuduk. 
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TO  THE 


RIGHT  HONOURABLE  HENRY  WRIOTHESLY, 

KAHL  OF  .SOUTHAMPTOX.  AXI)  HAUUX  OF  TICHFIELI). 


KkiHT  JIONOl’BABLK, 

T know  not  how  I sliall  offend  in  dedicating  my  unpolislied  lliica 
to  your  lonl^hip,  nor  liow  the  world  will  ccuBiirc  me  for  choosing  so  strong  a prop  to 
support  BO  weak  a burden : only,  if  your  honour  seem  but  pleased,  I account  myself 
highly  praised,  and  vow  to  take  ad\'ontagc  of  all  idle  hours,  till  1 have  lionoured  you  with 
sonic  graver  labour.  But  if  the  first  heir  of  ray  invention  prove  defonned,  I shall  be 
sorry  it  had  so  noble  a god-father,  and  never  after  ear*  so  barren  a land,  for  fear  it  yield 
me  still  so  bad  a harvest.  I li^ivc  it  to  your  honourable  survey,  and  your  honour  to  your 
heart’s  content;  which  I wish  may  always  answer  your  own  wish,  and  the  world’s  hopeful 
expectation. 

Your  honour’s  in  all  duty, 

WILLIAM  SHAKESPEARE. 


* — mftrr  «/itr  e«r  «o  barren  a land, -‘I  T«  ear  U to  in  *'  King  Richnrd  II.'*  Ac!  Ill,  Sr-  I,— 

or  till:  So  In  "AU'»W«II  lh«(  Ends  Woli,**  Art  I.  and  let  tfaem  go 

be.  S,— " He  lhal  emr$  mf  land,  tparc*  my  team."  Sc.  Again  To  ear  th«  land  that  hath  aonif  hope  to  grow,** 
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This  po«m,  If  we  ere  to  eooept  the  expraealon  in  tho  introductory  epistle— the  tinit  heir  of  my  InvouUop”— Uti'mlly* 
WM  Shakespeare's  earliest  composition.  Some  critics  oonooire  it  to  have  been  written,  iD<lee<l,  before  ho  quitteil 
Stratford  ; but  the  question  when  ami  where  it  was  pruilnoed  has  yet  to  be  decided.  It  wa.s  entered  on  the  Stntionera' 
Keisters  by  Richard  Field,  as  '‘licensed  by  the  Archbishop  of  Canterbury,  and  the  Wardens,”  in  and  the 

lirst  edition  was  printed  in  the  same  year.*  Tbui  edition  was  speedily  oxhiMsted,  and  a second  by  the  same  printer 
was  put  forth  in  1594.  This  f^piin  was  followed  by  an  octavo  impreesion  in  1595,  and  so  much  was  the  j*oem  in  demand 
that  it  had  reache<i  a hftb  edition  by  1602.  After  this  dato  it  was  often  reprinted,  and  copies  of  1516,  1520,  1624,  au<t 
1627  are  etill  extant.  Ita  popularity,  as  Mr.  Collier  obeerves,  is  established  alee  by  the  froiiuont  mention  of  it  in  early 
writers. 

*'  In  the  early  part  of  Sbakspeara's  life,  his  poems  soem  to  have  f^aioed  him  more  reputation  than  bis  plays  at  least 
they  aro  uflener  mentioned  or  lUluded  to.  Thus  the  author  of  an  old  comedy,  called  Th»  R^um  /rest  Pathouiu,  written 
about  1602,  in  his  review  of  the  poets  of  tho  time,  says  not  a word  of  his  dnunatiok  oompoaitiona,  but  allots  him  his 
portion  of  fame  solely  on  account  of  the  poems  that  ho  hail  produoetl.” — Maix>KK. 

The  text  adopted  in  the  present  reprint  of  '*  V'emu  and  Adonis”  is  that  of  the  first  quarto,  1593,  collated  with  the 
best  of  the  later  editions. 


Even  as  the  bud  with  purplo-colour'd  face 
Had  ta'en  hia  last  leave  of  tho  weeping  morn, 
Rose-cheek'd  Adonis*  hied  him  to  the  chase  ; 
Hunting  he  lovM,  but  love  he  laugh’d  to  aconi : 
Sick-thoughted  Venus  makes  amain  unto  him, 
And  like  a bold-fac’d  suitor  ’gins  to  woo  him. 

“ Thrice  fairer  than  myself,”  thus  she  began, 

“ Tho  field’s  chief  fiower,  sweet  above  oom|)aro, 


■ EniUkd:»  “ VsxoB  and  Aoosii. 

KtlUi  mirttur  rttlftii ; mikijtar»4  Apoll« 

Pornlm  Cdtaiia  pU»tt  MlN*«/rrl  ti^ua. 

London  Imprinlrd  bj  Richard  Field,  and  are  lo  be  sold  st  Ibe 
•i|rne  oftlie  white  Oreybound  in  Pauire  Church-yard. 
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Stain  to  all  nymphs,  more  lovely  than  a man, 
More  white  and  red  than  doves  or  roses  are ; 
Nature  that  made  thee,  with  herself  at  strife, 
Saith  that  the  world  hath  ending  with  thy  life. 

**  Vouchsafe,  thou  wonder,  to  alight  thy  stood, 
And  reiu  his  proud  hea<i  to  the  sa^ldle-bow  ; 

If  thou  wilt  deign  this  favour,  for  thy  meed 
A thousand  boucy-sccrets  shait  thou  know  : 


* Ro*e-c>M!ek’d  Adonis— ) Mslone  has  noticed  the  «ame  coni' 
pound  epithet  in  “ Hero  and  Leaader/'— 

“Tho  men  of  wealthy  Sesloc  every  year 
For  bU  sake  whom  their  icnddesa  hrlit  so  dear, 
HoM-ckttk'4  AAvniM,  kept  « solemn  frost,''  Ar. 
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Here  coiue  aod  sit,  where  never  serpent  hisAes, 
And  being  eet,  i 'll  smother  thee  with  kiases  ; 

**  And  yet  not  cloy  thy  lips  with  loath'd  satiety, 
But  rather  famish  them  amid  their  plenty, 

Making  them  red  and  pale  with  fresh  variety, — 
Ten  kisAOs  short  aa  one,  one  long  as  twenty  : 

A summer's  day  will  seem  an  hour  but  short, 
Being  wasted  in  such  timo-bcguiling  sport.'* 

With  this  she  seizeth  on  his  sweating  palm, 

The  precedent*  of  pith  and  livelihom. 

And,  trembling  in  her  )>assion,  calls  it  balm, 
Elarth's  sovereign  salve  to  do  a goddess  good  : 
Being  f»o  enrag'd,  desire  doth  lend  her  force 
Courageously  to  pluck  him  from  his  horse. 

Over  one  arm  the  lusty  courser’s  rein. 

Under  her  other  was  the  tender  boy, 

Who  blush'd  and  pout^  in  a dull  disdain, 

With  leaden  appetite,  unapt  to  toy  ; 

She  rc<]  and  hot  as  coals  of  glowing  fire, 

He  red  for  shame,  but  fiosty  in  desire. 

T^e  studded  bridle  on  a ragged  hough 
Kirably  she  fastens  ; (O,  how  quick  is  love !) 

The  sU^  is  stalled  up,  and  even  now 
To  tie  the  rider  she  begins  to  prove  : 

Backward  she  push'd  him,  as  she  would  be  thrust, 
And  goveru'd  him  in  strength,  though  not  in 
lust 

So  soon  was  she  along,  as  ho  was  down, 

Each  leaning  on  their  elbows  and  their  hips  : 

Kow  doth  sue  stroke  his  checL  now  doth  ho  frown, 
And  *rins  to  chide,  but  soon  she  stops  liis  lips  ; 
And  kissing,  speaks,  with  lustful  language 
broken, 

“ If  thou  wilt  chide,  thy  lips  shall  never  open.” 

He  bums  with  bashful  shame  ; she  with  her  tears 
Doth  quench  the  maiden  burning  of  his  cheeks : 
Then  with  her  windy  sighs  and  golden  hairs. 

To  fan  and  blow  them  dry  t^ain  she  seeks : 

He  saith  she  is  immodest,  blamo.s  her  miM;** 
What  follows  more  she  murders  with  a kiss. 

Even  os  an  empty  eagle,  sharp  by  fast, 

^res*  with  her  beak  on  feathers,  fiesh,  and  bone, 
Shaking  her  wings,  devouring  all  in  haste. 

Till  cither  gorge  be  slufT’d,  or  prey  bo  gone ; 

Even  80  she  kiss’d  his  brow,  his  chock,  his  chin, 
And  where  she  ends  she  doth  anew  bepn. 

Forc’d  to  content,^  but  never  to  obey, 

Panting  he  lies,  and  breatheth  in  her  face  ; 


She  fecsletb  on  the  steam  as  on  a prej, 

And  calls  it  heavenly  moisture,  air  of  grace  ; 
Wishing  her  cheeiLs  were  gardens  full  of  fiowera, 
So  they  were  dew'd  with  such-distilling  showers. 

Ix>ok,  bow  a bird  lies  tangled  in  a net, 

So  fasten'd  in  her  arms  Adonis  lies ; 

Pure  shame  and  aw’d  rosistauce  made  liim  fret, 
Which  bred  more  beauty  in  his  angry  eyes : 

Rain  added  to  a river  that  ia  rank,* 

Perforce  will  force  it  overfiuw  the  bank. 

Still  she  entreats,  and  prettily  entreats, 

For  to  a pretty  car  she  tunes  her  tale ; 

Still  is  ho  sullen,  still  he  low'rs  and  frets, 

‘Twixt  crimson  shame  and  anger  ashy-p^c  ; 

Being  re<l,  she  loves  him  best ; and  l^ing  white, 
Her  best  is  better’d  with  a more  delight. 

Look  how  he  am,  she  cannot  choose  but  love  ; 

And  by  her  fair  immortal  band  she  swoars 
From  his  soft  bosom  never  to  remove. 

Till  he  take  truce  with  her  contending  tears, 
Which  long  have  rain’d,  making  her  cheeks  all 
wot ; 

And  one  sweet  kiss  shall  pay  this  countless 
debt. 

Upon  this  promise  did  he  raise  his  chin, 

Like  a dive-dapper  peering  through  a wave. 

Who,  being  look'd  on,  du^s  as  quickly  in  ; 

So  ofi'ers  he  to  give  what  she  did  crave  ; 

But  when  her  lijis  were  ready  for  his  pay, 

He  winks,  and  turns  his  li|Mi  another  way. 

Never  did  passenger  in  summer’s  heat 

More  thirst  for  drink  than  she  for  this  good  turn  r 

Her  helu  she  sees,  but  help  she  caunot  get ; 

She  bathes  in  water,  yet  her'  fire  must  bum  ; 

“O,  pity,”  ’gan  she  cry,  “flint-hearted  boy! 
'Tisout  a kiss  I beg ; why  art  thou  coy  ? 

“ I have  been  woo'd,  as  I entreat  thee  now. 

Even  by  the  stem  and  direfiU  god  of  war, 

Whose  sinewy  neck  in  battle  ne’er  did  bow, 

Who  conquers  where  he  oomes,  in  every  jar  ; 

Yet  hath  ho  been  my  captive  and  my  slave, 

And  begg’d  for  tlu^  ahich  thou  uuask'd  shalt 
have. 

“Over  my  altars  hath  he  himg  his  lance, 

His  batter'd  shield,  his  uncontrolled  crest. 

And  for  my  sake  hath  learn'd  to  sport  and  dance, 
To  toy,®  to  wanton,  dally,  smile,  and  jest ; 

Scorning  his  churlish  drum,  and  ensign  red. 
Making  my  arms  his  field,  his  tent  my  bed. 


* — preeed^l— ] Preeeiient  appeal*  to  be  o*ed  here  In  the 
•en**  of  tifn,  at 

* *<T ’miaa ;)  U el»ewhere  emphtrrd  b>  8itake- 
»peare  a«  a laUtantlve ; thiia  In  “ Hamlet,"  Art  IV.  Sc.  6,~ 

*•  Each  toy  ■eein*  prologue  to  some  irreat  arniu.” 

Se«atK»  R«mn«t  XXXV. 

« Tirol—  J To  tire  ti  to  peek,  to  tear,  to prew. 

* Part'd  to  content,^]  To  ae^iwrmrt. 

T«r  “ tMk.— ) " feaa*"  meant  krimmimg.  /mil.  tic. 

Thui  in  Cietsr.'' Act  III.  Sc.  I.— 

7*22 


**  Who  eUc  mu*(  be  let  blood,  who  el»e  la  ramk;” 
unleai  In  that  paaian  "rffok"expre«m  loo  Ituuriamt.ioo  kiok- 
lopped.  So.  too,  In  Dro3rton’a  ••  Baron*’  War*,"  ISU5,— 

Petrhlng  full  ride*,  luxurlooi,  high,  and  rank." 

^ — ‘pet  hot  fire  muit  bum  :]  So  read  the  edition*.  1S93,  }se« 
15W;  the  later  eopie*  have.— •••  yet  in  Arc  must  bum." 

e To  toy,—]  The  reading  of  the  twoearUetl  copie*.  Tb*  later 
one*  have,  "To  eog,”  Ac. 
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“Thus  he  that  overrul’d  I overeway’d» 

Leading  him  prisoner  in  a red-rose  ch^n  : 
Strong-temper’d  ateel  his  stronger  strength  obey'd, 
Yet  was  he  servile  to  my  coy  disdain. 

O,  be  not  proud,  nor  brag  not  of  thy  might, 

For  mastering  her  that  foil’d  the  god  of  fight ! 

“Touch  but  iny  li{xs  with  those  fair  lips  of  thine, — 
Though  mine  be  not  so  fair,  yet  are  they  red,— 
The  kiss  shall  bo  thino  own  as  well  as  mine 
What  soe'st  thou  in  the  ground?  hold  up  thy 
head  \ 

Look  in  mine  eyeballs,  there  thy  beauty  lies  ; 
Then  why  not  hpe  on  lips,  since  eyes  in  eyes  ? 

“Art  thou  asbam’d  to  kiss?  then  wink  again, 

And  I will  wink  ; so  shall  the  day  seem  night ; 
Love  keeps  his  revels  where  there  are  but  twain  ; 
Be  bold  to  play,  our  s|>ort  is  not  in  sight ; 

Tlieso  blue-vein’d  violets  whereon  we  lean 
Never  can  blab,  nor  know  not  what  wc  mean. 

“The  tender  spring  upon  thy  tempting  lip 
Shows  thee  unripe ; yet  mayst  thou  well  be  tasted  : 
Make  use  of  time,  let  not  advantage  slip  ; 

Beauty  within  it^lf  should  not  be  wasted  : 

Fair  Bowers  that  are  not  gather’d  in  their  prime 
Uot  and  consume  themselves  in  little  time. 

“ Were  I hard-favour’d,  foul,  or  wrinkled-old, 
Ill-natur*d,  crooked,  churlish,  harsh  in  voice, 
O’er-wom,  despised,  rheumatic,  and  cold, 

Thick- sighted,  mrren,  lean,  and  lacking  juice, 

'rhea  migbtst  thou  pause,  for  then  f were  not 
for  thee ; 

But  having  no  defects,  why  dost  abhor  me  ? 

“Thou  canst  not  see  one  wrinkle  in  my  brow ; 
Mine  eyes  are  grey,  and  bright,  and  qtiick  in 
turning ; 

My  beauty  as  the  spring  doth  yearly  grow, 

My  Besh  is  soft  and  plump,  my  marrow  burning ; 
My  smooth  moist  band,  were  it  with  thy  hand 
felt, 

Would  in  thy  (lalm  dissolve,  or  seem  to  melt. 

**Bid  mo  discourse,  I will  enchant  thine  oar, 

Or,  like  a fairy,  trip  upon  the  green, 

Or,  like  a nymph,  with  long  dishevell’d  hair, 

Dance  on  the  sands,  and  yet  no  footing  seen  : 

Love  is  a spirit  all  compact  * of  6rc, 

Not  gross  to  sink,  but  light,  and  will  aspire. 

“ Witness  this  primrose  bank  whereon  I lie  ; 

These  forceless  flowers  like  sturdy  trees  support 
me ; 

Two  Btrcngthless  doves  will  draw  mo  thrriugh  the 
From  mom  till  night,  even  where  I list  to  sport 
me : 

la  love  so  light,  sweet  boy,  and  may  it  l>e 
That  thou  shoulUst  think  it  heavy  unto  thee  ? 

* — rOlDpSCt'— 1 Madf  up. 

1»  Souring—)  Mi«(irintrd  To  mrinf,  to  the  quarto.  I5BS. 
c — 4m/ unkind  !J  “Unkind*’  In  this  pIter  it  eiplained 
lo  meen  mmmalmral,  a icnse  «e  have  been  the  wi*nt  frequentif 
twre;  but  may  it  not  signify  here,  ri/Autil  ffmratto»:  wt/Aov/ 

723 


“Is  thine  own  heart  to  thine  own  face  affected  ? 
Can  thy  right  hand  seize  love  upon  thy  left  ? 

Then  woo  thyself,  bo  of  thyself  reject^, 

Steal  thine  own  freedom,  and  complain  on  theft. 
Narcissus  so  himself  bim.self  forsook. 

And  died  to  kiss  bis  shadow  in  the  brook. 

“ Torches  are  made  to  light,  jewels  to  wear, 
Dainties  to  taste,  fresh  beauty  for  the  use, 

Herbs  for  their  smell,  aiid  sappy  plants  to  bear  ; 
Things  growing  to  themselves  ore  growth’s  abuse  : 
Seeds  spring  from  seeds,  and  l^auty  breedeth 
l^uty. 

Thou  wast  wgot, — to  get  it  is  thy  duty. 

“ Upon  the  earth’s  increase  why  ahouldst  thou  feed, 
Unless  the  earth  with  thy  increase  bo  fed  ? 

law  of  nature  thou  art  bound  to  breed, 

1 nat  thine  may  live,  when  thou  thyself  art  dead  ; 
And  so,  in  spite  of  death,  thou  dost  survive, 

In  that  thy  likeness  still  is  left  alive." 

By  this,  the  love-sick  queen  began  to  sweat. 

For,  where  they  lay,  the  shadow  had  forsook  them, 
And  Titan,  ’tii^  in  the  mid-day  heat, 

With  burning  eye  did  hotly  overlook  them ; 
Wishing  Adonis  had  his  team  to  guide. 

So  he  were  like  him,  and  by  Venus’  side. 

And  now  Adonis,  with  a lazy  sprite, 

And  with  a heavy,  dark,  disliking  eye, 

His  lowering  brows  o'erwhclming  his  fair  sight, 
Like  misty  vapours  wlicn  they  blot  the  sky,— 
Souring  ^ his  cheeks,  cries,  “ Fie,  no  more  of 
love ! 

The  sun  doth  bum  my  face  ; I must  remove.” 

“Ah  me,”  quoth  Venus,  “young,  and  so  unkind  ? 
What  bare  excuses  roak’st  thou  to  be  gone  ! 

I ’ll  sigh  celestial  breath,  whose  gentle  wind 
Shall  cool  the  heat  of  this  descending  sun  : 

I ’ll  make  a shadow  for  Iheo  of  my  hairs  ; 

If  they  burn  too,  I 'll  quench  them  with  my  toars. 

“ The  sun  that  shines  from  heaven  shines  but  warm, 
And,  lo,  I lie  between  that  sun  and  thee ! 

The  beat  I have  from  thence  doth  little  harm, 
Thine  eye  darts  forth  the  fire  that  bumeth  me  ; 
And  were  1 not  immortal,  life  were  done, 
Between  this  heavenly  and  earthly  sun. 

“ Art  thou  olxlurate,  flinty,  hard  as  ateel, 

Nay,  more  than  flint,  for  stone  at  rain  relenietb  f 
Art  thou  a woman’s  son,  and  canst  not  feel 
What’ t is  to  love  I how  want  of  love  tormentelh  ? 
O,  had  thy  mother  Inmic  so  hard  a mind, 

She  had  not  brought  forth  thee,  but  died  unkind  ! * 

“What  am  I,  that  thou  shouldst  contemn'*  me 
this  ? 

Or  what  great  danger  dwells  upon  my  suit  ? 

ofnnmq  f 

« — cootemn  me  IbieT]  I1i«  edition  of  1637.  printed  nt  Edlu- 
bargb.  read*. — “roniemn  me  lktu“  Ire.:  ikii  and  Ikm,  however, 
u Mr.  CnIlJer  reuurlu,  leem  Mtnctiitice  to  have  been  UMd  al- 
moit  indlfferctuly. 
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What  were  thy  the  woriio  for  one  |H>or  kitM  ? I 
S))eak,  fiur  ; but  fair  wordn,  or  cIm  be  mute  : 
Give  me  one  Idas,  I *U  give  it  thee  again. 

And  one  for  intercut,  if  thou  wilt  have  twain. 

*'  Fie,  lifeless  picture,  cold  and  senHeleas  stone, 
WeiUpaintod  idol,  image  dull  and  dcuul, 

Statue,  oouteatiug  but  the  eye  alone, 

Thing  like  a man,  but  of  no  woman  bred  ! 

Thou  art  no  man,  though  of  a man's  ct>mplexioii, 
For  meu  will  kUs  even  by  their  own  direction.” 

This  said,  im^katience  chokes  her  pleodiag  tongue, 
And  swelling  passion  doth  provoke  a }xaUHC  ; 

Ked  cheeks  and  fiery  eyes  blaze  forth  her  wrong, 
Being  judge  in  love,  she  cannot  right  her  cause  : 
And  now  she  wo<>ps,  and  now  she  fain  would 
speak, 

And  now  her  sobs  do  her  intendments  break. 

kyjuietimessho  shakos  her  head,  and  then  bis  hand, 
Now  gazeth  she  on  him,  now  on  the  ground  ; 
Sometimes  her  arms  infold  him  like  a band  : 

She  would,  he  will  not  in  her  arms  be  bound  ; 

And  wliuu  from  thence  he  struggles  to  be  gone. 
She  locks  her  lily  fingers  one  in  one. 

**  Fundling,”  she  saith , “ since  1 have  hemm'd  thee 
here, 

VV'ithiu  the  circuit  of  this  ivory  pale, 

I 'll  bo  a park,*  and  thou  shalt  \>e  my  deer  ; 

FtHHi  where  thou  wilt,  on  mountain  or  in  dale  : 
Graze  on  my  lips  ; aud  if  those  hills  be  dry, 
Stray  lower,  where  the  pleasant  fountains  lie. 

“ WitJiin  this  limit  is  relief  enough, 

Sweet  bottom-grass,  and  high-delightful  plain, 
Round  rising  lullocks,  brakes  obscure  and  rough, 
To  shelter  thee  from  tem[>est  and  from  rain  : 

Then  Im)  my  door,  sitice  1 acu  such  a park  ; 

No  dog  shaU  rouse  thee,  though  a thousand  bark." 

At  this  Adonis  smiles  as  in  disdain, 

That  in  each  cheek  appears  a pretty  dimple : 

Ixkve  made  those  hollows,  if  himself  were  slain, 

Ue  might  be  buried  in  a tomb  so  simple  ; 
For^nowing  well,  if  there  he  came  to  lie, 

Why,  there  Love  liv'd,  aud  there  he  could  not 
die. 

Those  lovely  caves,  thitse  round  enchanting  pits, 
0|>en’d  their  mouths  to  swallow  Venus'  li^ng: 
Being  mod  before,  how  doth  she  now  for  wits  ? 
Struck  dead  at  first,  what  needs  a second  striking  t 
Poor  queen  of  love,  in  thine  own  law  forlorn, 

To  love  a cheek  that  smiles  at  thee  in  scviru  ! 

Now  which  way  shall  she  torn  ? what  shall  she 
say  ? 

Her  words  are  done,  her  woes  the  more  increasing  ; 
The  time  is  spent,  her  object  will  away, 

Aud  from  her  twining  anus  doth  urge  releasing  : 


• — K p^k,—]  Tlt«  two  flr>t  copiM  " — a park,"  Me.-, 
tticme  *ubM<)uannf  publi*h«d.  **  tkt  park.”  Sc. 
b — curo|MU*'d— ) Jrckni. 

« — Itand  vm  end;  ] *'  Our  author  uces  man*  m computed  of 
munj'  hMf«.  pluritl."— 
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“Pity,”  she  cries,  “some  favour  — some  re- 
morse !*' 

Away  he  springs,  aud  hsstetb  to  his  horse. 

B»it,  lo,  from  forth  a copse  that  neighbours  by, 

A breeding  jennet,  histy,  young,  and  proud, 

.Adonis'  trampling  courser  doth  espy. 

And  forth  she  rushes,  snorts,  and  neighs  aloud  : 
The  atrong-neck’d  steed,  L^ing  tied  unto  a tree, 
Breakcth  his  rein,  aud  to  her  straight  goes  be. 

imperiously  he  lea[>s,  he  neighs,  bo  bounds, 

And  now  his  W'oveu  girths  he  bn^aks  ivsuuder  \ 

Tile  bearing  earth  with  his  hard  hoof  he  wouutls, 
Whose  hollow  womb  I'csounds  like  heaven's  thun- 
der : 

Tlie  iron  bit  ho  crushes  ’tween  his  teeth, 
ControUing  what  he  was  controlled  with. 

ilia  ears  up-prick'd  ; his  braided  hanging  mane 
U |K>Q  his  comjMBs'd  ^ crest  now  stand  ou  end  \ “ 
Ihs  U4.>strils  drink  the  air,  aud  forth  a^ain, 

As  from  a furnace,  vajK>urs  doth  he  send  : 

His  eye,  which  scorniully  glisters  like  fire, 

Shows  his  hot  courage  and  his  high  desire. 

Sometime  lie  trots,  as  if  he  told  the  steps, 

With  gentle  majesty  aud  modest  pride  ; 

Anon  ho  rears  upright,  curveU  and  Ieap.s, 

Ah  who  should  say,  Lo,  thus  my  strength  is  trie<i, 
And  this  1 do  to  captivate  the  eye 
Of  the  fair  breeder  that  is  standing  by. 

What  rocketh  he  Lia  rider's  angry  stir, 

His  flattering  “ Holla,”  or  his  “Stand,  I say  ”1 
What  cares  he  now  for  curb  or  pricking  spur  i 
For  rich  caparisons  or  trapping  gay  ? 

He  sees  his  love,  aud  nothing  el^  ho  sees. 

Nor  nothing  else  with  his  proud  sight  agrees. 

Look,  when  a paintt*r  would  siir[>aH8  the  life, 

In  limning  out  a well-proportiuned  steed, 

His  art  with  nature's  workmanship  at  strife, 

As  if  the  dead  the  living  should  exceed  ; 

So  did  this  horse  excel  a common  une,^ 

In  shape,  in  courage,  colour,  pace,  aud  bone. 

Round-hoofd,  short-jointed,  fetlocks  shag  and  long, 
Broad  breast,  full  eye,  small  bead,  and  nostril  wide. 
High  crest,  short  ears,  straight  legs,  and  passing 
strong, 

Thick  mane,  thick  tail,  broad  buttock,  tender  hide  : 
Look,  what  a hoi'se  should  have  he  did  not  lack, 
Save  a proud  rider  ou  so  proud  a back. 

Sometime  he  scuds  far  o£T,  aud  there  he  stares ; 
Auuu  ha  startH  at  btirring  of  a feather  ; 

To  bid  the  wind  a base*  he  now  prepares, 

And  wher  he  run  or  fly  they  know  not  whether  ; 
For  through  his  mane  and  tail  the  high  wind 
sings, 

Fanning  the  hairs,  who  wave  like  feather’d  wings. 

— a eumman  onr, 

pare  amd  bone. ) 

One  wik  farnwrlr  pronounced  «•  we  now  »ound  it  ia  a/oma, 
aione,  itc. 

• To  bid  the  wiod  « hue—]  See  note  (7).  p.  Vu).  I. 
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Tio  loolca  upon  his  lore,  anti  neighs  unto  her  ; 

She  answers  him,  it  she  knew  his  iniinl : 

Being  proud,  as  females  are,  to  fiee  him  woo  her, 
She  puts  on  outward  strangeno.ss,  seems  unkind  ; 
Spunis  at  his  love,  and  scorns  the  heat  he  feels, 
Beating  bis  kind  embracements  with  her  hoels. 

Then,  like  a melancholy  malcontent, 

He  vails*  his  tail,  that,  like  a falling  plume, 

Cool  shadow  to  his  melting  buttock  lent: 

He  stamps,  and  bites  the  poor  hies  in  his  fume. 
His  love,  perceiving  how  he  is  enrag’d. 

Grew  kinder,  and  his  fury  was  assuag'd. 

His  testy  master  goeth  about  to  take  him  ; 

When,  lo,  the  imback'd  breeder,  full  of  fear, 
Jealous  of  catching,  swiftly  doth  forwike  him, 
With  her  the  horse,  and  left  Adonis  there: 

As  they  were  mad,  unto  the  wood  they  hie  them, 
Out^stripping  cr»>w8  that  strive  to  over-fly  them. 

All  swoln  with  chafing^  down  Adonis  sits. 
Banning^  his  boisterous  and  unruly  beast ; 

And  now  the  bappy  season  once  more  fits, 

That  love-sick  Love  bv  pleading  may  bo  blest ; 
For  lovers  say,  the  fieart  hath  treble  wrong 
When  it  is  l«arr’d  the  aidancu  of  the  tongue 

An  oven  that  is  stopp’d,  or  river  stay’d, 

Bumeth  more  h«*tly,  swelleth  with  more  rage : 

So  of  concealed  sorrow  may  l>e  said  ; 

Frtie  vent  of  words  love’s  hr<^  doth  osstiago  ; 

But  when  the  heart's  attorney**  onoe  is  mute, 
The  client  breaks,  as  desperate  in  bis  suit. 

He  sees  her  ^roing,  and  begins  to  glow, 

Fven  as  a dying  ooal  revives  with  wind. 

And  with  hi8  bonnet  hides  his  angry  brow  ; 

L«K)kB  on  the  dull  earth  with  disturbed  mind  ; 
Taking  no  notice  that  she  is  so  nigh, 

For  all  askance  he  holds  her  in  his  eye. 

0,  what  a sight  it  was,  wistly  to  view 
How  she  carac  stealing  to  the  wayward  boy ! 

To  note  the  fighting  conflict  of  her  hue. 

How  white  and  rod  each  other  did  destroy  ! 

But  now  her  cheek  was  pale,  and  by  and  by 
it  flash’d  forth  tire,  as  lightning  from  the  sky. 

Now  was  she  jast  before  him  os  he  sat, 

And  like  a lowly  lover  down  she  kneels  ; 

With  one  fair  hand  she  hcaveth  up  his  hat, 

Her  other  tender  hand  his  fair  cheek  feels : 

His  tenderer  check  receives  her  soft  hand's 
print, 

As  apt  os  new-fall’n  snow  takes  any  dint. 

O,  what  a war  of  looks  was  there  between  them  ! 
Her  eyes,  petitioners,  to  hia  eyes  suing  ; 

His  eyes  saw  her  eves  a.s  they  had  not  seen  them  ; 
Her  eyes  woo'd  still,  his  eyes  disdain'd  the  wooing : 

* He  T»il«  his  tail.—l  To  rwn  is  to  tn /over.  So  In'*  The 
Herri’ant  of  Venice,'*  Art  Sc.  I.:  '‘y«$linp  her  high-tops  lower 
then  her  ribs.** 

»■  — leitA  chsflniT'— 1 The  rr-MlInn  of  aII  the  eiKtions  before  that 
•f  1^00.  which  substltated  charing. 
c Bannitix— ) That  is, 

* — attorney — ] A^lrcteale,  pleader. 


And  all  this  dumb  play  lia<l  hi.s*  acts  matle  plain 
With  tears,  which,  chonis-like,  her  eyes  did  rain. 

Full  gently  now  she  takes  him  by  the  hand, 

A lily  prison’d  in  a gaol  of  snow*, 

Or  ivory  in  an  alab^tcr  band  ; 

So  white  a friend  engirts  so  white  a foe  : 

This  beauteous  combat,  wilful  and  unwilling, 
Show’d  like  two  silver  doves  that  sit  a-hilling. 

Once  more  the  engine  of  her  thoughts  began  r 
•*  O,  fiiirost  mover  on  this  mortal  round. 

Would  thou  weri  as  I am,  and  1 a man. 

My  heart  all  whole  as  thine,  thy  heart  my  wound  ; 
For  one  sweet  look  thy  help  I would  assure  thee, 
Though  nothing  but  my  b^j’s  bone  would  cure 
thee." 

^‘Givc  me  my  hand,”  saith  he,  '‘why  dost  thou 
feel  it  ?" 

**  Give  me  my  heart,”  saith  she,  “ and  thou  shalt 
have  it ; 

0,  give  it  mo,  lest  thy  hard  heart  do  steel ' it, 
Aiul  being  steel'd,  soft  sighs  can  never  grave  it : • 
Then  love's  deep  groans  I never  shall  reran!. 
Because  Adonis'  heart  hath  mode  mine  hanl.” 

“ For  shame,”  he  cries,  “let  go,  and  let  me  go  ; 

My  day’s  delight  is  past,  my  horse  is  gone, 

And ’t  is  your  fault  1 am  Iwreft  him  so  ; 

I pray  you  hence,  and  leave  me  here  alone  ; 

For  all  my  mind,  my  thought,  mv  busy  care. 

Is  how  to  get  my  p^frey  from  the  mare." 

Thus  she  replies : “Thy  palfrey,  os  he  should, 
Wclwmcs  the  warm  approach  of  sweet  desire  : 
Affection  is  a coal  that  must  be  cool’d  ; 

Else,  suffeFd,**  it  will  set  the  heart  on  fire  : 

The  sea  hath  boutids,  but  deopriosiru  hath  none  ; 
Therefore  no  marvel  though  thy  hui*se  bu  gone. 

“ How  like  a ja<lo  he  stood,  tied  to  the  tree, 
4Servilely  master’d  with  a loaUieni  rein  ! 

But  when  he  saw  his  love,  his  youth’s  fair  fee, 

He  held  such  |H)tty  bondage  in  disdain  ; 

Throwing  the  base  thong  from  his  l>ending  crest, 
Enfranchising  his  mouth,  his  back,  hia  breast. 

“ Who  sees  his  true-love  in  her  naked  hod,' 
Teaching  the  sheets  a whiter  hue  than  white, 

But,  when  his  glutton  eye  so  full  hath  fed, 

His  other  agents  aim  at  like  delight  1 
Who  is  so  faint  that  dare  not  l>e  so  bold 
To  touch  the  fire,  the  weather  being  cold  ? 

“Let  me  excuse  thy  courser,  gentle  bov ; 

And  learn  of  him.  I heartily  bcaccch  tKco, 

To  take  a^lrantago  on  prescute<l  joy;  [then  : 

Though  1 were  <lumb,  yet  bis  proceedings  teach 
O,  ieam  to  love  ! the  lesson  is  but  plain. 

And  once  made  perfect,  never  lost  again.” 

* — hit  Mcli — ] " IIU'*  for  lU. 

f — do  ksrel  U,— ] Harden  it  like  tleel. 

d — gr*«  It  tj  ••  Smgrare  It.  i.#.  tnaki*  an  imprcMion  on  It."-— 

STCETKlia 

b ~ tuflibr'd, — ] AUorred,  indulged,  rerirninrA.  Sec  note 
(e),  p.  3S9.  Vol.  II. 

I — naked  bed.  — l See  note  (•».  p.  M,  of  the  preeent  voli  me 
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“I  know  liot  lOve,”  quoth  ho,  “nor  will  not 
know  it, 

UnlosA  it  bo  a boor,  and  then  I chase  it ; 

*T  is  much  to  borrow,  and  1 will  not  owe  it ; 

My  love  to  love  is  love  but  to  dis^^race  it ; 

For  1 have  heard  it  is  a life  in  death, 

That  laughfi,  that  weeps,  and  all  but  with  a 
breath. 

“ Who  woftrs  a gnrtnoni  shapcleas  and  anfinish’d  ? 

Who  plucks  the  bud  before  one  loaf  put  forth  / 

If  springing  things  be  any  jot  diminish'd, 

Th^  wither  in  ihoir  prime,  prove  nothing  worth  : 
The  colt  that's  ^k'd  and  burden’d  being 
young, 

Losetb  his  pride,  and  never  waxtrth  strong. 

“You  hurt  my  liand  with  wKnging  ; let  us  part, 

And  Icavo  this  idle  theme,  this  bc^tleas  chat : 

Remove  your  siege  from  ray  unyielding  heart ; 

To  love’s  alarms  it  will  not  opo  the  gate  : 

Dismi.ss  your  vows,  your  feigns  tears,  your 
tiattcry  ; 

For  where  a heart  is  hard,  they  make  no  bat- 
tery.” 


Like  a red  mom,  that  ever  yet  betoken’d 
Wreck  to  the  seaman,  tempeet  to  the  field, 

Sorrow  to  shepherds,  woe  unto  the  btrds, 

Gusts  and  foul  flaws^  to  herdmen  and  to  herds. 

This  ill  presage  advisedly  she  marketh  ; 

Even  as  the  wind  is  hush'd  l>eforo  it  raineth. 

Or  as  the  wolf  doth  grin  l>efore  he  harketh, 

Or  as  the  berry  breaks  before  it  staineth, 

Or  like  the  deadly  bullet  of  a gun, 

His  meaning  struck  her  ore  his  w ords  l>egiin. 

And  at  his  look  she  flatly  falloth  down, 

For  looks  kill  love,  and  love  by  hx>ks  reviveth  ; 

A smile  recures  the  wounding  of  a frown ; 

But  blessed  bankrupt,  that  by  love  so  ihriveth  ! 
The  silly  boy,  believing  she  is  dead. 

Claps  her  pale  cheek,  till  clapping  makes  it  red  i 

And  all-amaz’d  brake  oR*  bis  bte  intent. 

For  sharply  did  he  think  to  roprobond  her. 

Which  cunning  love  did  wittily  prevent : 

Fair  fidi  the  wit  that  can  so  well  defend  her! 

For  on  the  grass  she  lies  as  she  were  slain, 

Till  his  breath  breatheth  life  in  her  again. 


“ Whatl  canst  thou  talk,”  quoth  she,  “bw^t  thou 
a tongue  f 

0,  would  thou  ha<Ut  not,  or  1 had  no  hearing ! 
Tliy  mermaid’s*  voice  hath  done  me  double  wrong; 
1 had  my  load  before,  now  press’d  with  beariitg : 
Melodious  discord,  heavenly  tune  harsh-sound- 


wounding. 


“ Had  1 no  eyes  but  ears,  my  cars  would  love 
That  inward  beauty  and  invisible  ; 

Or  were  I deaf,  thy  outwan.1  parts  would  move 
Each  part  in  me  that  were  but  sensible  : 

Though  neither  eyes  nor  ears,  to  hoar  nor  sec, 
Vet  should  I bo  in  love  by  touching  thee. 

“ Say,  that  tho  stmse  of  feeling  were  bereft  me, 
And  that  I could  not  see,  nor  hear,  nor  touch, 

And  nothing  but  tho  very  smell  were  left  me. 

Yet  would  mv  love  to  thee  bo  still  as  much  ; 

For  from  tLo  still'tory  of  thy  face  excelling 
Comes  breath  perfum'd,  that  breedeth  love  by 
smelling. 

“ But  0,  what  banquet  wert  thou  to  the  taste, 
Being  nurse  and  feeder  of  the  other  four ! 

Would  they  not  wish  tho  feast  might  ever  last, 
And  bid  Sanpicion  double-lock  the  door  ? 

Lest  Jealousy,  that  sour  unwelcome  guest, 
Should,  by  his  stealing  in,  disturb  the  feast.” 

Once  more  tho  ruby-colour’d  jiortal  oi>on*d, 

Which  to  his  speech  did  honey  passage  yield  ; 

■ Tkf  ] With  uur  early  wrllert,  mtrmaid 

arid  ttrfm  wtn  tynonymnui. 

•*  — /«M»/  flaw*—)  Violent  bl*»t»  of  wind. 

« — blue  wiadowt — ) By  *' viudowi*  an  maant  eyt-Uda.  So 
la  "Cymbetbc,”  Act  It.  Sc.  1,— 

**  To  »ee  the  cnclotod  no*  canopied 

Under  thcM  w4*uh»t,  white,  and  aa«c«  lac'd 
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He  wrings  her  nose,  he  strikes  her  on  the  chci-ks, 
He  bonds  her  fingers,  holds  her  pulses  hard. 

Ho  chafes  her  lips  ; a thousand  ways  he  seeks 
To  mend  the  hurt  that  his  uukiudness  marr’d  : 

He  kiss^  her ; and  she,  by  her  good  will, 

Will  never  rise,  so  he  will  kiss  her  still. 

The  night  of  sorrow  now  is  turn’d  to  day  : 

Her  two  blue  windows^  faintly  she  up-heaveth. 
Like  the  fair  sun,  when  in  bis  fresh  array 
Ho  eboers  the  mom,  and  all  the  earth  relieveth  : 
And  as  the  bright  stiii  glorifies  the  sky, 

So  is  her  face  mumin’d  with  her  eye  ; 

Whose  beams  upon  His  hairless  face  are  fix’d, 

As  if  from  thence  they  l>orrow’d  all  their  shino. 
Wore  never  four  such  lamps  together  mix’d, 

Harl  not  bis  clouded  with  his  brows'  repine 

But  hem,  which  through  the  crystal  tears  gave 
light, 

I Shone  like  the  moon  in  water  seen  by  night. 

“0, where  am  I ?”  quoth  she, “in  earth  or  heaven, 
Or  in  tho  oc^ii  drench’d,  or  in  tlie  lire  1 
What  hour  is  this  ? or  morn  or  weary  even  ? 

Do  1 delight  to  die,  or  life  desire  I 
But  now  I liv’d,  and  life  was  death’s  annoy  ; 

But  now  1 die<l,  and  death  was  lively  joy. 

“ O,  thou  didst  kill  me,  kill  mo  once  again  : 

Tliy  eyes’  shrewd  tutor,  that  harvi  heart  of  thine, 
Hath  taught  them  scornful  tricks,  and  such  dis- 
dain, 

That  they  have  murder’d  this  poor  heart  of  mine 

With  biu*  of  heaven's  own  tinel.** 

And  In  Iloineo  nnd  JuUef,'*  Act  IV.  Sc.  I,— 

•'  Tby  eyes'  windoirt  fall. 

Like  death,  when  he  shuts  up  the  day  of  HfP.** 
d — repine  Rrpims  U here  a substantive. 
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And  these  mine  eyes,  true  leaders  to  their 
queen. 

But  for  thy  piteous  no  more  had  seen. 

“Xiong  may  they  kiss  each  other,  for  this  cure ! 

O,  never  let  their  crimson  liveries  wear  I 
And  as  they  last,  their  verdure  still  endure, 

To  drive  iufectiou*  from  the  dangerous  year ! 

Tliat  the  star>gazers,  having  writ  on  death, 

May  say,  the  plague  is  banish’d  by  thy  breath. 

“ Pure  lips,  sweet  seals  in  my  soft  lips  imprinted, 
What  bargains  may  1 make,  still  to  oe  se^ng  ? 

To  sell  myself  I can  be  well  contented, 

So  thou  wilt  buy,  ami  pay,  and  uso  good  dealing  ; 
Which  purch^  if  tliou  make,  for  feur  of  slips 
Sot  thy  seal>manual  on  ray  wax-red  lips. 

“ A thousand  ki.sses  buys  my  heart  fn>m  me  ; 

And  pay  them  at  thy  leisure,  one  by  one. 

What  is  ten  hundred  kisses  ^ unto  thee  f 
Are  they  not  quickly  told,  and  quickly  gone  ? 

Say,  for  non-payment  that  the  debt  should 
double," 

Is  twenty  btmdred  kisses  such  a trouble  1” 

“ Fair  queen,”  quoth  he,  “ if  any  love  you  owe  me, 
Measure  my  strangeness  with  my  unripe  years  ; 
ikfore  1 know  myself,  seek  not  to  know  mo  ; 

No  fisher  but  the  unCTown  fry  forbears : 

The  mellow  plum  doth  fall,  the  green  sticks  fast, 
Or  being  early  pluck'd  is  sour  to  taste. 

“ Look,  the  world’s  comforter,  with  weary  gait, 
His  day's  hot  task  hath  ended  in  tho  west : 

The  owl,  night’s  herald,  shrieks,— ’t  is  very  late  ; 
'Hie  sheep  are  gone  to  fold,  birds  to  their  nest ; 
And  coal-black  clouds  that  shadow  heaven’s  light 
Do  summon  us  to  part,  and  bid  gofxl  night. 

“ Now  let  mo  say  ’Good  night,*  and  so  say  you  ; 
if  you  will  say  so,  yon  slxall  have  a kiss.” 

“Gwod  night,”  quoth  she;  and,  ere  he  says 
“ Adieu, ^ 

The  honey  fee  of  parting  tender’d  is : 

Her  arms  do  lend  his  neck  a sweet  embrace ; 
Incorporate  then  they  seem  ; face  grows  to  face  ; 

Till,  breathless,  ho  disjoin’d,  and  backward  drew 
The  heavenly  moisture,  that  sweet  coral  mouth, 
Whose  precious  taste  her  thirsty  lips  well  knew, 
Whereon  they  surfeit,  yet  complain  on  drought : 
lie  with  her  plenty  press’d,  she  faint  with 
dearth, 

(Their  lips  together  glu’d,)  fall  to  the  earth. 

Now  quick  Desire  hath  caught  the  yielding  prey, 
And  ^lutton-likc  she  feeds,  yot  never  filleth  ; 

Her  Ups  are  conquerors,  his  lips  obey, 

Paying  what  ransom  the  iusulter  wiileth  ; 


* To  drive  infection  from  the  danireroui  rear!)  An  allurion  t» 
the  prarrice  of  etre«>n/  apartment*  with  strons-ecented  herbs 
tn  the  time  of  the  plasne,  to  prevent  infection. 

b — '(>11  Aaeifrerf  ki»9ei— ) So  tbeedition  of  IfiOO;  the  preceding 
lopie*  r-ad.->*'ten  hundred  tourku." 

c Sav,  for  non-{M5tnent  that  the  debt  ahotild  double, — ] **  The 


Whose  vulture  thought  doth  pitch  the  price  so 
high. 

That  she  will  draw  his  lips’  rich  treasure  dry. 

And  having  felt  the  sweetness  of  the  spoil, 

With  blintifold  fury  she  begins  to  forage  ; 

Her  face  doth  reek  and  smoke,  her  blood  doth 
boil, 

And  careless  lust  stirs  up  a desperate  courage  ; 
Planting  obliyinn,  beating  reason  back. 
Forgetting  shame's  pure  blush  and  honour’s 
wrack. 

Hot,  faint,  and  weary,  with  her  hanl  embracing, 
Like  a wild  bird  being  tam’d  with  too  much 
handling, 

Or  as  tho  fle<*t-foot  roe  that’s  tir’d  with  chasing, 
Or  like  the  froward  infant  stiU’<l  with  dandling, 
Ho  now  obeys,  and  now  no  more  rcsisteth, 
^Vlli]e  she  takes  aU  slio  can,  not  all  she  listetb. 

Wlmt  wax  so  frozen  but  dis.sclvcs  with  tempering, 
And  yields  at  last  to  every  light  impression  t 
Tlungs  out  of  hope  are  compass’d  oft  with 
venturing, 

Chiefly  in  love,  whose  leave^  excce<U  commission : 
Affection  faints  not  like  a pale-fac’d  coward, 

But  then  WOOS  best  when  most  his  choice  is 
frowanl. 

When  he  did  frown,  0,  had  she  then  gave  over, 
Such  nectar  from  his  lips  she  ha<l  not  suck’d. 

Foul  words  and  frowns  must  not  repel  a lover  ; 
What  though  the  rose  have  prickles,  yet  ’t  is 
pluck’d : 

Were  beauty  under  twenty  locks  kept  fast, 

Yet  love  breaks  through,  and  picks  them  all  at 
lost. 

For  pity  now  .she  can  no  more  detain  liim  ; 

The  poor  fool  prays  her  that  ho  may  depart : 

She  is  resolv’d  no  longer  to  restraiu  him  ; 

Bids  him  farewell,  and  look  well  to  her  heart, 

Tho  which,  by  Cupid’s  bow  she  doth  protest, 

He  carries  thence  incaged  in  his  breast. 

**  Sweet  boy,”  she  says, ''this  night  I ’ll  waste  in 
sorrow, 

For  my  sick  heart  commands  mine  eyes  to  watch. 
Tell  me,  Love’s  master,  shall  we  moot  to-morrow  1 
Say,  shall  we  1 shall  we  ? wilt  thou  make  the 
match  1 ” 

He  tells  her,  no  ; to-morrow  ho  inten«la 
To  bunt  the  Ijoar  with  certain  of  his  friends. 

" The  boar ! ” quoth  she  ; whereat  a sudden  pale, 
Like  lawn  being  spread  upon  the  blushing  rose, 
IjHur)>s  her  cheek ; she  trembles  at  his  tale, 

And  on  his  neck  her  yoking  arms  she  throws : 

She  sinketh  down,  still  hanging  by  his  nock, 

Ho  on  her  belly  falls,  she  on  her  bock. 

poet  tlilnUoK  of  k eon<11ti(m«1  boniV*  bewttninf  forfeited  for 
Qon-papnent:  in  whkh  cmo.  (he  entin  petiklljr  (uioklty  ttut 
double  of  the  prineipkl  kutn  lent  bj  the  oblifee)  wm  formerly 
recoverebte  kt  lkw.'*>-MkLoxr. 
d — lekve— ) ••  Lekve  ” here  meAn*  tirrnff. 
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Now  is  sho  in  the  very  listjs  of  love, 

Her  cliainpiou  mounted  for  the  hot  encounter : 

All  is  imsgin&ry  she  doth  prove, 

He  will  not  tuanago  her,  aftboujzh  he  mount  her  ; 
Tliat  worse  than  Tantalus’  is  nor  annoy, 

To  clip  Elysium,  and  to  lack  her  joy. 

Kvod  as  poor  birds,  deceiv’d  with  painted  grapes,^ 
L)o  8iii*feit  by  the  eye  and  pine  the  maw, 

Even  so  she  lau^uisheth  in  her  mishaps, 

As  those  poor  birds  that  helpless^  berries  saw. 
The  warm  effects  which  she  in  him  hnds  missing, 
She  seeks  to  kindle  with  continual  kissing. 

But  all  in  vain  ; good  queen,  it  will  not  be : 

She  hath  assay’d  ns  much  as  may  be  prov’d  ; 

Her  pleading  hath  deserv’d  a greater  fee  ; 

She 's  Love,  she  loves,  and  yet  she  is  not  lov'd. 
”Fie,  fie,”  ho  says,  ”you  crush  me  ; let  me  go  ; 
You  have  no  reason  to  withhold  mo  so.” 

“Thou  badst  been  gone,”  quoth  she,  “sweet  boy, 
ere  this, 

But  that  thou  told'si  me  thou  wouldst  hunt  the 
boar. 

O,  be  arlvisM  ! thou  know’st  not  what  it  is 
With  javelin’s  point  a churlish  swine  to  gore, 
Whose  tiishos  never-sheath’d  he  whettoth  still. 
Like  to  a mortal”  butcher,  bent  to  kill. 

**  On  his  Imwdiack  he  hath  a battle  set 
Of  bristly  pikes,  tliat  ever  throat  hU  foes  ; 

H is  eyes  like  glow* worms  shine  when  he  doth  fret : 
Hia  snout  digs  sepulchres  where'er  he  goes  ; 

Being  mov’d,  he  strikes  whate’er  is  in  his  way, 
And  whom  bo  strikes  hU  cruel  tuahes  slay. 

“ His  brawny  sides,  with  hairy  bristle  arm’d, 

Are  better  proof  than  thy  sfiear's  point  can  enter  ; 
His  short  thick  neck  canuot  bo  easily  harm’d  ; 
ileing  ireful  on  the  lion  ho  will  venture  ; 

The  thorny  bramble  and  embracing  bushes, 

As  fearful  of  him,  part;  thnaigh  whom  he 
rushes. 

“Alas,  he  nought  esteems  that  fac^  of  thine, 

To  which  Love's  eyes  pay  tributary  gazes  ; 

Nor  thy  soft  hands,  sweet  lips,  anJ  crystal  eyne, 
Whose  full  perfection  all  the  world  amazes  ; 

But  having  thee  at  vantage,— wondrous  dread  !— 
Would  root  ihoso  beauties  as  ho  roots  the  mead. 

*'  O,  let  him  keep  bis  loathsome  cabin  still ! 

Beauty  hath  nought  to  do  with  such  foul  fiends : 
Come  not  within  hi.s  dangor**  by  thy  will ; 

They  that  thrive  well  take  counsel  of  their  friends. 


* — poAf  birdt,  deceiv'd  with  p*lntcd  crapee.— ) Alluding  to 
the  famuut  picture  by  XeuxU,  in  whf'-h  the  gripes  were  dcpiried 
so  naturally,  that  the  birds  pecked  at  them. 

b — helpless  benks— I Berries  that  alTord  no  help.  In  “ The 
Comedy  of  Errors."  Art  I.  Sc.  I,  we  have,  "Our  AWp/af  ship.”  in 
the  sense  of  the  skip  tkiit  enme  to  sutt^nr  u$. 

* — mortal — ] **  .Vorfof  ” for  deetdlf. 

d — his  danger— 1 111*  power. 

* — doth  cry,  * A'u<,  kiil;  *J  Bee  note  l')  p.  101. 

* — tore's  irtiiler  spring, '•)  "Spring''  here,  os  In  a prevloui 
pasiaec, — 


When  thou  didst  name  the  boor,  not  to  dis- 
semble, 

I fear'd  thy  fortune,  and  my  joints  did  tremble. 

“Didst  thou  nut  mark  my  face  f was  it  not  white? 
Saw’st  thou  not  signs  of  fear  lurk  in  miuc  eye? 
Grew  I not  faint  ? and  fell  I not  downright  ? 
Within  my  bosom,  whereon  thou  dost  be. 

My  boding  heart  pants,  beats,  and  takes  no  mt, 
But,  like  an  earthquake,  shakos  thee  on  my 
breast. 

“ For  whore  IjOv©  reims,  disturbing  Jealousy 
Doth  call  himself  Affection’s  sentinel ; 

Gives  false  alarms,  suggesteth  mutiny, 

And  in  a |>eaoofiil  hour  doth  cry,  * Kill,  kill  ;*  * 
Distem|>ering  gentle  Love  in  his  desire, 

As  air  and  water  do  al>ate  the  fire. 

“This  sour  informer,  this  hate-breeding  ep^'. 

This  canker  that  eats  up  Love’s  tender  spnng,  ^ 
Tliis  carry -tale,  dissentious  Jealousy, 

That  sometime  tnie  news,  sometime  false  doth 
bring. 

Knocks  at  my  heart,  and  whispers  in  mine  ear, 
That  if  I love  thee,  I thy  death  should  fear  : 

“ And  more  than  so,  preaenteth  to  mine  eye 
The  picture  of  an  angry-chafiug  boar, 

Under  whose  sharp  fangs  on  his  back  doth  lie 
An  image  like  thyself,  all  stain’d  with  goi«  ; 
Whose  blood  upon  the  fresh  flowers  oeing  shed 
Doth  make  thorn  droop  with  grief  and  baug  the 
head. 

“ What  should  1 do,  seeing  thoo  so  indeed. 

That  tremble  at  the  imagination  ? 

The  thought  of  it  doth  make  my  faint  heart  blood, 
And  fear  doth  teach  it  divination  ; 

I piviphesy  thy  death,  my  living  sorrow, 

Jf  thou  encounter  with  the  boar  to-morrow. 

“ But  if  thou  needs  will  hunt,  be  rul'd  by  me  ; 
Uncouple  at  the  timorous  flying  hare. 

Or  at  t!ho  fox,  which  lives  by  subtlety, 

Or  at  the  roe,  which  no  encounter  dare : 

Pursue  these  fearful  creatures  o'er  the  downs, 
And  on  thy  woU-breatb’d  horse  keep  with  tby 
hounds. 

“ And  when  thou  hast  on  foot  the  purblind  hare, 
Murk  the  poor  wretch,  to  overshoot*  hi.s  troubles, 
How  he  outruns  the  wind,  and  with  what  care 
Ho  cranks  and  crosses  with  a thousand  doubles : 
The  many  musits'^  through  the  which  be  goes 
Are  like  a labyrinth  to  amaze  his  foes. 


{•)  OM  ttxi,  rrerrktil, 

" The  lettiler  tprtmg  upim  thy  tempting  Hp,"  kc. 
aail  In  " Luereef,”— 

" Vnnily  blaiU  wait  on  the  tender  tprinp,"  &c. 
means  a young  sAool,  tpHf,  or  budding, 
it  — miuiU— J A Miin/,  ur  MKjiri,  is  a gap  in  a hedge.  " W*  term 
the  place  where  she  [the  hare]  siltelb.  her  form : the  place  through 
whldi  she  go«i  torelier,  her  aiuii.*'— " Geotleman'a  Acadeair." 
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“ Sometime  he  nine  among  a flock  of  aheep, 

To  make  the  cunning  houmin  mistake  their  arael). 
And  sometime  where  earth-delving  conics  keep,* 
1*0  stop  the  loud  pursuers  in  their  yell ; 

And  sometime  sorteth  with  a herd  of  deer ; 
Danger  deviseth  shifts;  wit  waits  on  fear: 

“ For  there  his  smell  with  others  being  mingled^ 
The  hot  BCent-suufiing  bounds  arc  driven  to  doubt. 
Ceasing  their  clamorous  cry  till  they  have  singled 
With  much  ado  the  cold  fault  cleanly  out  5 
Then  do  they  spend  their  mouths : Elcho  replies, 
As  if  another  cnase  were  in  the  skies. 

**  By  this,  poor  Wat,**  far  off  upon  a hill, 

Stands  on  nie  himler  legs  with  listening  ear, 

To  hearken  if  his  foes  pursue  him  still : 

Anon  their  loud  alarums  he  doth  hear ; 

And  now  his  grief  may  be  compared  well 
To  one  sore  sick  that  bears  the  passing-bell. 

Then  shalt  thou  sec  the  dew-bedabbled  wretch 
Turn,  and  return,  indenting  with  the  way  ; 

Kach  envious  briar  his  woary  legs  doth  scratch, 
Each  shadow  makes  him  stop,  each  murmur  stay  t 
For  misery  is  trodden  on  by  many, 

And  being  low  never  relievNl  by  any. 

**  Lie  quietly,  and  hear  a little  more  ; 

Kay,  do  not  struggle,  for  thou  shalt  not  rise : 

To  make  thee  hate  the  hunting  of  the  boar, 

Unlike  myself  thou  hcar’st  me  moralize, 

Applying  this  to  that,  and  so  to  so  ; 

For  love  can  comment  upon  erery  woe. 

” Where  did  I leave  t’*— “No  matter  where,”  quoth 
he ; 

**  Leave  me,  and  then  the  story  aptly  ends : 

The  night  is  .spent.”-—*'  Why,  what  of  that  1 ” quoth 
she. 

“ I am,*'  quoth  he,  “expected  of  my  friends; 

And  now  ’tis  dark,  and  going  I snail  fall.” 

“ In  night,”  quoth  she,  **  desire  sees  best  of  all. 

“ But  if  thou  fall,  O,  then  imagine  this. 

The  earth  in  love  with  thee  thy  footing  tri|xs, 

And  all  is  but  to  rob  thee  of  a kiss. 

Rich  preys  make  true-men  * thieves  ; so  do  thy  lii»a 
Make  modest  Dian  cloudy  and  forlorn. 

Lest  she  should  steal  a kiss,  and  die  forsworn. 

Now  of  this  dark  nighiT  perceive  the  reason  : 
(?vnthia  for  shame  olwcures  her  silver  shine, 

Till  forging  Nature  be  condemn’d  of  treiisou. 

For  stealing  moulds  from  heaven  that  were  divine, 
Wherein  she  fram’d  thee  in  high  heaven’s  despite, 
To  shame  the  sim  by  day,  and  her  by  night. 

“ And  therefore  hath  she  brib’d  the  Destinies, 

To  crews  the  carious  workmanship  of  nature, 

To  mingle  beauty  with  iiiflrniitics, 

And  pure  perfection  with  impure  defeature  ; 


» — IhtM. 

b ] **  Wat"  U An  old  provincial  riAme  for  the  hare, 

e ~lru»-niFn— i In  the  it^MAsr  of  ShAkevprAre'*  dny.  hone«t 
men  were  termed  trec-Mr«.  Thaa  in  Henry  tV."  Pt.  I.  Art  I i. 


< Making  it  subject  to  the  tyranny 

Of  mad  mischances  and  much  mim^ry ; 

“ As  burning  fevers,  agues  pale*  and  faint, 
Life-poisoning  {>estnoncc,  and  frenzies  wood,** 

The  mamiw-oating  sickne^ts,  whose  attaint 
Disorder  breeds  by  heating  of  the  blood  : 

Surfeits,  imposthumes,  grief^  ami  damn’d  des{>air, 
Swear  Nature’s  death  lor  framing  thee  so  fair. 

“ And  not  the  least  of  all  these  maladies, 

But  in  one  minute’s  fight  brings  l>eauty  under  : 
Both  favour,  savour,  hue,  and  qualities. 

Whereat  the  impartial  gazer  late  did  wonder, 

Are  on  the  sudden  wasted,  thaw'd,  and  done,* 
As  mountain-snow  melts  with  the  mid-day  sun. 

"Therefore,  despite  of  fruitless  chastity. 
Love-lacking  vestals,  and  self-loving  nuns, 

That  on  the  earth  would  breed  a scarcity 
And  l*arron  dearth  of  daughters  and  of  sons. 

Be  protligal : the  lamp  that  burns  by  night 
Drie.s  up  his  oil  to  lend  the  world  his  light. 

“ What  is  thy  body  but  a swallowing  grave. 
Scorning  to  bury  that  jxy^tcrity 
Which  by  tbe  rights  ortime  thou  needs  roust  have. 
If  thou  destroy  them  not  in  dork  obscurity  T 
If  so,  the  w'orld  will  hold  thee  in  dimiuin, 

Sith  in  thy  pride  so  fair  a hope  is  slain. 

*‘  So  in  thyself  thyself  art  rootle  away ; 

A mischief  worse  than  civil  home  bred  strife, 

Or  theirs  who.se  despemtohands  themselves doslny. 
Or  butcher-sire,  that  it^aves  his  sou  of  life. 
Foul-cankcring  rust  the  hidden  treasure  frets, 
But  gold  that 's  put  to  use  more  gold  Ixtgets.’’ 

“ Nay,  then,”  quoth  Adon,  “ you  will  fall  t^aiii 
Into  your  idle  over-handled  theme  ; 

The  kiss  I gave  you  in  bestowed  in  vain, 

And  all  in  vain  you  strive  against  tbe  stream  ; 

For  by  this  black-fac'd  night,  desire's  foul  nurse, 
your  treatise  makes  me  like  you  worse  and 
worse. 

“ If  love  have  lent  you  twenty  thousand  tongues. 
And  every  tongue  more  moving  than  your  own, 
Bewitching  like  the  wanton  mermaid’s  songs, 

Yet  from  mine  oar  the  tempting  tune  is  blown  ; 
For  know,  my  heart  stands  armed  in  mine  car, 
And  will  not  let  a false  sound  enter  there  ; 

“ Tjcst  the  deceiving  harmony  should  run 
Into  the  quiet  closure  of  my  breast ; 

And  then  ray  little  heart  were  quite  undone, 

In  his  liedchaniber  to  bo  liaiT'd  of  rest. 

No,  lady,  no  ; my  heart  longs  not  to  groan. 

But  soundly  slee|ts,  while  now  it  slecqis  abuie. 

" What  have  you  urg’d  that  I cannot  reprove  ? 
The  path  is  smooth  that  leadetb  on  to  dang^^r; 


St.  2.- 

**  Thv  thlvve*  hAvr  bound  the  frne  wttn." 

<1  — vnod, — ] rmtf . 

• clone,—]  Dtiirnfrtl. 
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I hate  not  love,  but  your  device  in  lovo, 

That  lenda  embracemeiitH  unto  every  stranger. 

Von  do  it  for  increase  ; O,  strange  excuse, 

When  reason  is  the  bawd  to  lust’s  abuse ! 

**  Cali  it  not  lovo,  for  Love  to  heaven  la  fled, 

Since  sweating  Lust  on  earth  usurp’d  his  name  ; 
Under  whose  simple  semblance  ho  natb  fed 
Upon  fresh  beauty,  blotting  it  with  blame  ; 

Which  the  hot  tyrant  stains  and  soon  bereaves, 

As  caterpillars  do  the  tender  leaves. 

**  fjovo  coraforteth  like  sunshine  after  ruin, 

But  Lust’s  eflect  is  tempest  after  sun  ; 

Love’s  gentle  spring  doth  always  fresh  remain, 
Lust's  winter  comes  ere  summer  half  be  done. 

Love  surfeits  not;  Lust  like  a glutton  dies : 

Love  is  all  truth  ; Lust  full  of  forged  lies. 

•*  >[oro  I could  tell,  but  more  I dare  not  say  ; | 

The  text  is  old,  the  orator  too  CTcen  : ' 

Therefore,  in  sadness,  now  I will  away  ; 

My  face  is  full  of  shame,  my  heart  of  teen  ;* 

Mine  ears  that  to  your  wanton  talk  attended 
Do  burn  themselves  for  having  so  offended.’* 

With  this,  be  breaketh  from  the  sweet  embrace  ] 
or  those  fair  arms  which  bound  him  to  her  breast,  i 
And  homeward  through  the  dark  laund^  runs  apace; 
Leaves  Love  U})on  her  back  deeply  distress’d. 

Look,  how  a bright  star  shouteth  from  the  sky, 

Bo  glides  be  in  the  night  from  Venus*  eye  ; 

Which  after  him  she  darts,  as  one  on  shore 
Gazing  upon  a late-embarked  friend, 

TiU  the  wild  waves  will  have  him  seen  no  more, 
Whoso  ridges  with  the  meeting  clouds  contend  ; 

So  did  the  merciless  and  pitchy  night 
Fold  in  the  object  that  did  food  her  sight. 

Whereat  amaz’d,  as  one  that  unaware  ' 

Hath  dropp’d  a precious  jewel  in  the  flood,  J 

Or  'stonish’d  as  niglit-wandcrers  often  arc. 

Their  light  blown  out  in  some  mistrustful  wood  ; 
Kven  so  confounded  in  the  dark  she  lay, 

Having  lost  the  fair  discovery  of  her  way. 

And  DOW  she  beats  her  heart,  whereat  it  groans, 
’Phat  all  the  neighbour-cavesi,  as  seeming  troubled, 
Make  verbal  repetition  of  her  moans  ; 

Passion  on  passion  deeply  is  redoubled : 

Ah  me  ! ” sbo  cries,  ami  twenty  times,  “ Woe, 
woe ! ” j 

And  twenty  echoes  twenty  times  cry  so.  ] 

Bhe,  marking  them,  begins  a wailing  note, 

And  sings  extemp’rally  a woeful  ditty  ; fdote  ; I 
How  love  makes  young  men  thrall,  and  olu  men  | 
How  love  is  wise  m folly,  foolish-witty  : 


*— teen;)  •'Tent,’*  h grie/,  $orrom.  1 

b ....  Lammii  uid  lawn  were  «]rnon7moui  foTmeilT,  | 

« Bill  idfe,  »oQnda-T«iembllns,  farotiUt:j  ThU  line  Iim 
hlihcrto  been  piintcd, — 

*'  Bat  idle  eoiiRds  retcrabllng  perultei:  ** 

Yet  ■urrijr  Shakespeare.  •f»f-e  two,  wrote, — " 

<1  ~co«atr(h— ] Aitwcnrf.’M.  I 
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Her  heavy  anthem  still  concludes  in  “Woe,” 
And  still  the  choir  of  echoes  answer  so. 

Her  song  was  ietiious,  and  outwore  the  night, 

For  lovers'  hours  are  long,  though  seeming  short : 
If  pleas'd  themselves,  others,  they  think,  delight 
In  Buch-bke  circumstance,  w'iih  such-like  sport : 
Their  copious  stories,  oftentimes  begun, 

End  without  audience,  and  are  never  done. 

For  who  hath  she  to  spend  the  night  withal. 

Hut  idle,  soumU-rcscmoling.  parasites 

Like  shrill-trmgucd  ta{>stors  answering  every  call, 

Soothing  the  humour  of  fantastic  wits  t 

She  says,  “ *T  is  so : " they  answer  all,  “ T is  so  ; ** 
And  would  say  after  her,  if  she  said  “No." 

Lo,  here  the  gentle  lark,  weary  of  rest. 

Prom  his  moist  cabinet  mounts  up  on  high, 

And  wakes  the  morning,  from  whose  silver  breast 
Tlie  sun  ariseth  in  his  majesty ; 

Who  doth  the  world  so  gloriously  behold. 

That  cedar-tops  and  hills  seem  burnish’d  gold. 

Venus  salutes  him  with  this  fair  Qood-morrow  - 
“ O,  thou  clear  god,  and  patron  of  all  light, 

From  whom  each  lamp  and  shining  stardoth  borrow 
The  beauteous  influence  that  makes  him  bright, 
There  lives  a son,  that  suck’d  an  earthly  mother, 
May  lend  thee  light,  as  thou  dost  lend  to  other," 

This  said,  she  hastoth  to  a myrtle  grove, 

.Musing  ilic  morning  is  so  much  o'erworn, 

And  yet  she  hears  no  tidings  of  her  love  : 

She  hearkens  for  his  hounds  and  for  his  horn  : 
Anon  sbo  hears  them  chant  it  lustily, 

And  all  in  haste  she  coasteth^  to  the  cry. 

And  as  she  runs,  the  bushes  in  the  way 
Some  ctiich  her  by  the  neck,  some  kiss  her  face, 
Some  twin’d  about  her  thigh  to  make  her  stay  ; 
She  wildly  breaketh  from  their  strict  embrace, 
Like  a milch  doe,  whoso  swelling  dugs  do  ache. 
Hasting  to  feed  her  fawn  hid  in  some  brake. 

By  this,  she  hears  the  hounds  are  at  a bay ; 
whereat  she  starts,  like  one  that  spies  an  ^der 
Wreath’d  up  in  fatal  folds  just  in  his  way, 

The  fear  whereof  doth  make  him  shako  and  shudder; 
Even  so  the  timorous  yelping  of  the  hounds 
Appals  her  senses,  and  her  spirit*  confounds. 

For  now  she  knows  it  is  no  gentle  chase. 

But  the  blunt  hoar,  rough  lx?ar,  or  lion  proud. 
Because  the  cry  reraoinoth  in  one  place. 

Where  fearfully  the  dogs  exclaim  uoud  : 

Finding  their  enemy  to  be  so  curet,^ 

They  all  strain  court’sy*  who  shall  oopo  him 
tirst. 


* — spirit—]  Here,  u mostly  in  old  rer*e,  •plrlt*'  miut  be 
prononnceo  tprite. 

t — curet.— ] Bierce,  irateibU. 

K They  all  etrain  eourt’ey— ] NThen  any  nnv  he*itated  to  take 
the  po»t  of  honour  in  a pernoo*  undertakinK.  he  «at  aarcaiticaltjr 
laid  to  itraiw  eowrtttp.  TurfaerTllleapptiei  theexprr««U>n  todoei, 
aa  Shakripeare  does  :•*'  for  many  hounds  will  tlmin  ecttrUtu  at 
tbU  cbacc.** 
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This  dismal  cry  rings  sadly  in  her  ear« 

Through  which  it  enters  to  surprise  her  heart ; 
Who,  overcome  by  doubt  and  bloodless  fear. 

With  oold-palo  weakness  numbs  each  feeling  part : 
Like  soldiers,  when  their  captain  once  doth 
yield. 

They  lusely  Hy,  and  dare  not  stay  the  held. 

Thus  stands  she  in  a trembling  ccatas^y; 

Till,  cheering  up  her  senses  all-dismay ‘d,“ 

She  tells  them 't  is  a cau.selesa  fantasy, 

And  childish  error,  that  they  aro  afraid  ; 

Bids  them  leave  quaking,  bids  them  fear  no 
tuoro : — 

And  with  that  word  she  spied  the  hunted 
boar; 

Whose  frothy  mouth,  bopaintod  all  with  red. 

Like  milk  and  blood  being  min^leil  both  together, 
A second  fear  through  all  her  smews  spread. 

Which  madly  hurries  her  she  knows  not  whither  : 
This  way  she  runs,  and  now  she  will  no  further, 
But  back  retires  to  rate  the  boar  for  murtber. 

A thousand  spleens  bear  her  a thousand  ways; 

She  treads  the  rath  that  she  iintrcads  again ; 

Her  more  than  Wste  is  mated  with  delays, 

Like  the  proceedings  of  a dntnkon  brain, 

Full  of  respects  ^ vet  nought  at  all  reejxjcting. 

In  hand  with  all  tiling,  nought  at  all  effecting. 

Here  kenneU'd  in  a brake  she  hmls  a hound. 

And  asks  the  weary  caitiff  for  his  master ; 

And  there  another  licking  of  his  wound, 

’Gainst  veuomM  sores  tbo  only  sovereign  plaster  ; 
And  here  she  meets  another  sadly  scowling, 

To  whom  she  speaks,  and  he  replies  with  howling. 

When  he  hath  ceas’d  his  ill-resounding  noise, 
Another  fla[>-m(mth*d  mourner,  black  and  grim, 
Against  the  welkin  volleys  out  his  voice  ; 

Another  and  another  an.swer  him, 

Clapping  their  proud  tails  to  the  ground  below, 
Shaking  their  scratch'd  ears,  bleediug  as  they  go. 

Look,  how  the  world’s  poor  people  are  amaz’d 
At  apparitions,  signs,  and  prodigies, 

Whereon  with  fearful  eyes  they  long  have  gaz’d, 
Infuaiug  them  with  drcadftil  ]»rophecies ; 

So  she  at  these  sa<l  sign.s  draws  up  lier  breath, 
And,  sighing  it  again,  exclaims  on  Death: 

**  Hord-favour’d  tyrant,  ugly,  meagre,  lean, 

Hateful  divorce  of  love,” — thus  chides  .she  Death,— 

**  Orim-griuniug  ghost,  earth's  worm,  what  dost 
thou  mean 

To  stifle  beauty  and  to  steal  his  breath, 

Who  when  he  liv'd,  his  breath  and  l>cauty  sot 
Gloss  on  the  rose,  smell  to  the  violet  ? 

* — alUdlsmty'd,— ] Sc  the  tworarlieat  edtilunt.  Th*  impre*> 
•ion  of  1596  rnuly,  with  prrhapt  moreemphui*, 

t Fullof  r«sp«tli~l  MimuU  oh»rrv«ncf.coiui<tfralii)mi.  “Thl« 

U on«  of  our  oulbor’a  nice  obsertMions.  No  one  aflects  more 
wttdom  than  a drunken  man."— M atoxs. 

• Love's  golden  arrow  at  him  ihould  have  fled, 

And  not  Death's  ebon  dart,  &c.] 

Tbia  <«  a kuppoaed  allusion  to  the  ancient  apologue  of  T/Ove  j 


**  If  he  be  dead, — 0,  no,  it  cannot  be. 

Seeing  his  beauty,  thou  shouldst  strike  at  it  I — 

0 yea,  it  may ! tbou  hast  no  eyes  to  see, 

But  hatefully  at  random  dost  thou  hit: 
l*hy  mark  is  feeble  ago  ; but  thy  false  dart 
Mi.stakos  that  aim,  and  cleaves  an  infant’s  heart. 

“ Hulst  thou  but  bid  beware,  then  he  had  spoke, 
And  hearing  him,  thy  power  hod  lost  his  power. 
The  Destinies  will  curse  thee  for  this  stroke  ; 
They  bid  thee  crop  a weed,  thou  pluck’st  a flower : 
Love’s  golden  arrow  at  him  should  have  fled, 
And  not  Death's  ebon  dart,  to  strike  him  dead.*” 

“ Dost  thou  drink  tears,  that  thou  provok’st  such 
weeping? 

What  may  a neavy  groan  advantage  thee  ? 

Why  hast  tbou  cast  into  eternal  tdt'eping 
Tlujse  eves  that  taught  all  other  eyes  to  see  ? 

Now  Nature  cares  not  for  thy  mortal  vi^ur, 
yinco  her  best  work  is  ruin’d  with  thy  rigour  " 

Hero  overcome,  as  one  full  of  despair, 

She  vail'd  her  eyelids,  who,  like  sluices,  stopp’d 
The  crystal  tide  that  from  her  two  cheeks  fair 
In  the  sweet  channel  of  her  bosom  dropp’d  ; 

But  through  the  flood-gates  breaks  the  silver 
rain, 

And  with  bis  strong  course  open.s  them  again. 

O,  how  her  eyes  and  tears  did  lend  and  borrow  ! 
Her  eyes  seen  in  the  tears,  tears  in  her  eye  ; 

Both  crystals,  where  they  view'd  each  other's 
sorrow, — 

Sorrow  that  friendly  sighs  sought  still  to  dry  ; 

But  like  a stormy  day,  now  wind,  now  rain, 
Sighs  dry  her  cheeks,  tears  make  them  wet 
again. 

Variable  passions  throng  her  constant  woe. 

As  striving  who  should  best  become  her  grief ; 

All  enterUiin’d,  each  passion  labours  so, 

That  every  present  boitow  seemeth  chief, 

But  none  is  best  ; then  join  they  all  together. 
Like  many  clouds  consulting  for  foul  weather. 

By  this,  far  oflT  ahe  hears  some  bimtsmau  hollo  ; 

A nurse's  song  ne’er  pleas'd  her  babe  so  well : 

Tlie  dire  imagination  she  did  follow 
This  sound  of  hope  doth  lalwur  to  expel ; 

For  now  reviving  joy  bids  her  rejoice, 

And  flattera  her  it  is  Adonis’  voice. 

Whereat  her  tears  began  to  turn  their  tide, 

Being  prison’d  in  her  eye,  like  pearls  in  gla^  ; 

Yet  sometimes  falls  an  orient  drop  beside. 

Which  her  cheek  molts,  as  scorning  it  should  pass, 
To  wash  the  foul  fiico  of  the  sluttish  nouna, 
Who  is  but  drunken  when  she  seemed  drown’d. 

and  Death  axchanjtlnir  (heir  dart*  by  ml*Uk«.  MaitinRer.  io  The 
Firfflm  JHartfT,  Act  IV.  Be.  3,  nfcri  to  the  vame  fable, — 

" Siranftv  afTection  I 

Cupid  once  more  bath  chang'd  his  shafts  with  Death, 

And  kills,  itistca<l  of  giving  life." 

See  Giffjrd's  note  on  this  r«ssage  and  his  extract  from  Johannes 
Secundus,  in  Massinger's  Flays. 
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O,  hard  bolioving  love,  how  nirangc  it  w*oniB 
Not  to  believe,  and  yet  too  crmhilouH ! 

Thy  weal  and  woe  are  both  of  them  extremes  ; 
T>ei«|«ir  and  hope  make  thee  ridicidouK : 

The  one  doth  Hatter  theo  in  thoughts  unlikely, 

In  likely  thoughts  the  other  kills  theo  quickly. 

Now  she  unweaves  the  web  that  she  hath  wrought ; 
Adonis  lives,  and  Death  is  not  to  blame; 

It  was  not  she  that  call'd  him  all  to-naught ; 

Now  she  adds  honours  to  his  hateful  name  ; 
iihe  clejiea*  him  king  of  graves,  and  grave  for 
kings, 

Imperious  supreme  of  all  mortal  things. 

“No,  no,"  quoth  she,  “sweet  I>cath,  I did  but 
jest ; 

Yet  pardon  me.  I felt  a kind  of  fear 
Wheiias  I met  the  boar,  that  bloody  bca.st, 

Which  knows  no  pity,  but  is  still  severe  ; 

Tlien,  gentle  shallow,— truth  1 mu.st  confess,— 

I rail’d  vti  thee,  fearing  my  love's  decease. 

“ T is  not  my  fault : the  Iwar  provok  d my  tongue ; : 
He  wreak'd  on  him,  invisible  commander  ; 

' r is  he,  foul  creature,  that  hath  done  thee  wrong ; ! 
I did  hut  act,  Ite  'a  author  of  thy  slander : 

Orief  hath  two  tongues,  and  never  woman  yet,  | 
Could  rule  them  both,  without  ten  women's  wit.” 

Thus,  hoping  that  Adonis  is  alive, 

Her  rash  miajjeot  she  doth  extenuate ; 

And  that  his  l)eauty  nmy  the  bettor  thrive, 

With  Death  she  humbly  doth  insinuate  ; 

Tolls  him  of  trophies,  statues,  tombs,  and 
storifa  ^ 

His  victories,  hia  trimnphs,  and  his  glories. 

“O,  Jove,“  quoth  she,  “how  much  a fool  was  I, 

To  l>e  of  such  a wnak  and  silly  mind. 

To  wail  hia  death  who  lives,  and  rau.sl  not  die 
Till  mutual  overthrow  of  mortal  kind  ! 

For  he  being  dead,  with  him  is  lieauty  slain, 

And,  beauty  dead,  black  chaos  comes  ^ain. 

“ Fie,  fie,  fond  love,  thou  art  so  full  of  fear 
As  one  with  treasure  laden,  hemm'd  with  thieves  ; 
Trifios,  unwitnessed  with  eye  or  ear, 

'I’hy  cowarfl  heart  with  false  l>ethinking  grieves.*’ 
Kven  at  this  word  she  liears  a merry  horn. 
Whereat  she  leaps  that  was  but  Utu  forlorn. 

As  falcon ' to  the  lure,  aw*ay  she  flies  ; 

The  grass  stoops  not,  she  treads  on  it  so  light ; 

» CaJU.  So  in  '‘Hans}**.”  Act  I.  8c.  4,— •’They 

tU^  UB  druniurdi,'*  ke. 

^ — - «i(l  ktoriea 

HU  vktorica  — ) 

The  cropl«ymc*t  of  <loc«s«  »»crb  <•  not  unfrrqucnl  In  Shoke- 
«p«Qre;  thu»,  in  '*  Cyraoelinc,"  Act  1.  S«.  How  worthjr  he 
1*  1 will  )r4ve  la  appear  licTcoUtr.  r»iltcr  than  ttorg  him  in  bi«  own 
hculng  i “ and  in  '*  Lucrece,''— 

*'  He  storir*  lo  her  can  her  hURhand'e  fame.** 

We  ruapect.  too,  that  in  •■Othello/'  Art  IV.  9c.  4.  the  |M*«aKc 
UktiaUy  pitnied,— Mace  yoq  mef'  ehoiild  be  read.— 

••  Have  jrou  n«er“  i.c.  have  you  publithed  my  al'-amef  The 

w«,nt  in  the  (|uanos,  indeed,  U ttor'd. 

«'  da  falcon  f«  <Aa  fmc, — ] Tl«  lection  of  Ihe  quarto  IdOO:  lUI 

732 


And  in  her  haste  unfortunately  spies  I 

The?  foul  boar’s  conquest  on  her  feir  delight  ; i 

Which  scon,  her  eyr*.  os'*  murder’d  with  the  j 

view,  , 

Like  stars  asham'd  of  day,  themselves  withdrew  ; ^ 

Or,  a.s  the  snail,  whoso  tend<>r  lioms  l>eing  hit, 

Shrinks  backwanl  in  his  shelly  care  with  pain, 

And  there,  all  smother’d  up,  in  shade  doth  sit, 

Long  after  fearing  to  creep  forth  again ; 

So,  at  his  bloody  view,  her  eyes  are  fled  j 

Into  the  deep-tlark  cabins  of  hwr  head  ; \ 

\ 

Where  they  resign  thoir  office  and  their  light  I 

To  the  disposing  of  her  troubled  brain  ; 

Who  bids  them  still  consort  with  ugly  night. 

And  never  wrmnd  the  heart  with  l«x>ks  again  ; 

Who,  like  a king  perplexed  in  his  throne, 

By  their  suggestion  gives  a deadly  groan, 

Whereat  each  tributary  subject  quakes;  ^ 

As  when  the  wind,  imprison’d  in  the  ground/ 

Struggling  for  paasi^,  earth’s  ff»undation  shakes. 

Which  with  coM  terror  doth  men’s  minds  confound, 

This  mutiny  each  {lart  <loth  so  surprise, 

That  from  their  dark  l>e<ls  once  more  leap  her 
ey^  ; 

And,  being  open’d,  threw  unwilling  light 
. Upon  the  wine  wound  that  tlic  Is^ar  hod  trench’d 
I In  his  soft  Hank  ; whose  wonted  lily  white 
t With  purple  tears,  that  his  wound  wept,  was^ 
drench’d  : 

No  flower  was  nigh,  no  grass,  herb,  leaf,  or  wec<l, 

But  stole  his  blood,  and  mieni’d  with  him  to 
bleed. 

j This  solemn  sympathy  poor  Venus  notelh  ; 

Over  one  shoulder  doth  she  hang  her  head  ; 

Dumbly  she  {passions,*  franticly  she  dototh  ; 

•She  thinks  he  could  not  die,  he  is  not  dead  : 
j Her  voice  is  stopp’d,  her  joints  forget  to  bow  ; 

Her  eyes  are  uiad  that  they  have  wept  till  nuw'. 

* Upon  his  hurt  she  looks  so  steadfastly 
: Ttiat  her  sight  daezling  makes  the  wound  seem 
three ; 

And  then  she  repr»‘hends  her  mangling  eye 
I That  makes  more  giishtai  where  no  breach  should 

I l>e : 

His  face  seeme  twain,  each  several  limb  is 
doubU?d ; 

For  oft  the  eye  mistakes,  the  brain  being 
troubled. 


preriou*  •'Utlon*  have. 

**  — a*  ) The  quarto  I.4PS  re«l«  ere  for  ••  a*." 

• A>  when  the  aind,  Intpnaon'd  In  ihe  irround.  ar.)  Tbit  call* 
to  mind  the  wellOtnown  paasasc  fai  •'  Henry  IV."  Part  I.  Act  111. 
Secne  1.— 

— oft  the  laemluf  earth 
It  with  a kind  of  colic  pinch'd  and  vex’d 
By  the  imprUonkiis  of  uimily  wind 
Within  her  womb;  which,  for  rnlarscnicnt  itrlvlnit. 
Shake*  the  old  beldame  earth,  and  topple*  down 
Kievplr*,  and  mo**-^rewn  lower*." 
f — WAA  drench'd:]  All  editiont  prior  lo  IKOO  read. — *’kad 
drench’d."  &c. 

f — akr  pauinni,— ] fire  note  <b),  p.  S5,  Vol.  f 
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“ Mv  tougue  c&nnot  exprcitB  my  grief  for  oue, 

Adq  yet,’*  niioth  she,  “ behold  two  Adous  de^  1 
My  8tgh«  are  blown  away,  my  salt  tours  goiit>, 

Mine  eyca  are  turn’d  to  lire,  my  heart  to  load : 
Heavy  heart's  lead  melt  at  mine  eyoa’  rod  fire  ! 
So  ahall  X die  by  drop.1  of  hot  desire. 

**  Alas,  poor  world,  what  treasure  host  thou  lost ! 
What  face  remains  alive  that’s  worth  the  viewing  1 
Whose  tongue  is  music  now  1 what  can.st  thou  boost 
Of  things  long  siuoe,  or  any  thing  ensuing  ? 

The  Bowers  are  sweet,  their  colours  fresh  and 
trim  ; 

But  true-sweet  beauty  liv’d  and  died  with  him. 

“ Bonnet  nor  veil  henceforth  no  creatin*e  wear  1 
Nor  sun  nor  wind  will  ever  strive  to  kiss  you  : 
Having  no  fair  * to  lose,  you  need  not  fear ; 

The  suu  doth  scorn  you,  and  the  wind  doth  hiss 
you : 

Bui  when  Adonis  liv’d,  sun  and  sharp  air 
Lurk’d  Uke  two  thieves  to  rob  him  of  his  fair ; 

And  therefore  would  bo  put  his  bonnet  on, 
Under  whose  brim  the  gauily  sun  would  peep  ; 
The  wind  would  blow  it  off,  and,  being  gone, 

Play  with  his  locks ; then  would  Adonis  weep  ; 
And  straight,  iu  pity  of  his  tender  years. 

They  both  would  strive  who  first  should  dry  his 
tears. 

**  To  see  his  face  the  lion  walk'd  along 
Behind  some  hedge,  because  he  would  not  feor^ 
him  ; 

To  recreate  hintself,  when  he  hath  sung, 

The  tiger  would  be  tamo,  and  gently  hear  him  ; 

If  he  had  s|>oko,  the  w'olf  would  leave  hia  prey, 
Aud  never  fright  the  silly  lamb  that  day. 

“ When  he  beheld  hia  shadow  in  the  brook, 

The  fishes  spread  on  it  their  golden  gills  ; 

When  he  was  by,  the  birds  such  pleasure  took, 
That  some  would  sing,  some  other  in  their  bills 
Would  bring  him  mulberries  and  rii»e-red  cher- 
ries ; [ries. 

He  fed  them  w'ith  his  sight,  they  him  with  bor- 

**  But  this  foul,  grim,  aud  urohin-snoutcd  * boar, 
Whose  downward  eye  still  lookeih  for  a grave, 
Ne'er  saw  the  beauteous  livery  that  he  wor^  ; 
Witness  the  entertainment  that  he  ^vo  : 

If  he  did  see  his  face,  why  thou  1 kiu>w 
He  thought  to  kiss  him,  and  hath  kill’d  him  so. 

“ ’T  is  true,  ’t  U true  ; thus  was  Adonis  slain  : 

Ho  ran  upon  the  boar  with  his  sharp  s{>ear, 

Who  did  nut  whet  his  teeth  at  him  again, 

But  by  a kiss  thought  to  pei^uude  him  there  ; 

And  nuzzling  in  his  Bank,  the  loving  swine 
Sheath’d,  unaware,  the  tusk  in  his  soft  groin. 


* — fkir— 1 Thiit  U.  8e«  note  p.  131,  Vol.  I. 

k vould  Ho$  fr«r  him;]  Oerftute  be  would  not 

bun  : >o  in  *'  Henry  VI."  {’art  111.  Act  HI.  Sc.  3, — '*  Go 
/tar  thy  kinK  wuhal." 

« — urchta  enoulad — ) An  mrckii  i*  « hedgehog;  but  It  nlio 
meint  an  elf  or  miKhievwua  iptlte. 


**  Had  I been  tooth’d  like  him,  I must  confttss. 
With  kisKing  him  I should  have  kill’d  him  first  ; 
But  he  is  dt^,  aud  never  did  he  bless 
My  youth  with  his, — the  more  am  I accuret.** 
With  this,  she  falleth  in  the  i>laco  she  stood, 
And  stains  her  face  with  his  congealed  blood. 

She  looks  upon  bis  lips,  aud  they  are  pale  ; 

She  takes  him  by  the  band,  and  that  is  cold  ; 

She  whispers  in  his  ears  a heavy  tale, 

As  if  they  heard  the  woeful  words  she  told  ; 

She  lifts  the  cofler-lids  that  close  his  eyes, 
Where,  lo,  two  lamps,  burnt  out,  in  darkness 
lies ! 

Two  glasses,  where  herself  herself  beheld 
A thousand  times,  and  now  no  more  reBect ; 

Their  virtue  lost,  wherein  they  late  exoell'd, 

Aud  every  beauty  robb’d  of  his  ctfect : 

“ Wonder  of  time,”  quoth  she,  “ this  is  luy  spite. 
That,  thou  being  dead,  the  day  should  yet  be 
light. 

“Since  thou  art  dead,  lo,  here  I prophesy, 

Sorrow  on  love  hereafter  shall  attend  ! 

It  shall  be  waited  on  with  jealousy, 

Find  sweet  beginning,  but  unsavoury  end  ; 

Ne’er  settled  equally,  but  high  or  low  ; 

That  all  love’s  pleasure  sliall  not  match  his 
woe. 

“ It  shall  be  fickle,  false,  and  full  of  fraud  ; 

Bud  and  he  blasted  in  a breathing- while  ; 

The  bottom  poison,  and  the  top  o’erstraw’d 
With  sweets  that  shall  the  truest  sight  beguile  : 
The  strongest  bodv  shall  it  make  most  weak, 
Strike  the  wise  Jumb,  and  teach  the  fool  to 
speak. 

“ It  shall  be  sparing,  and  too  full  of  riot ; 

Teaching  decrepit  age  to  tread  the  measures,* 

The  staring  ruffian  shall  it  keep  iu  quiet  ; 

Pluck  down  the  rich,  enrich  the  poor  with  trea- 
sures ; 

It  shall  be  raging-mud,  aud  silly  mild. 

Make  the  young  old,  the  old  become  a child. 

“ It  shall  suspect  where  is  no  cause  of  fear  ; 

It  shall  not  fear  where  it  should  most  mistrust ; 

It  shall  be  merciful,  and  too  severe, 

And  most  deceiving  when  it  seems  moat  Just ; 
Perverse  it  shall  ue  where  it  shows  nic>st  toward, 
Put  fear  to  valour,  courage  to  the  coward. 

'*  It  shall  be  cause  of  war  and  dire  events, 

And  set  dissention  ’twixt  the  sou  and  sire  ; 
Subject  and  servile  to  all  discontents, 

As  dry  ooinbustious  matter  is  to  fire  ; 

Sitb  in  his  prime  death  doth  my  love  destnty, 
They  that  love  best  their  loves  shall  nut  enjoy. 


4 ~.o>nlr»w’d — ) O’rrtirtwed. 

• —Itf  irtftd  tke  R.e4uur«a,— ) Dy  ’’muiurv*,"  d«nr«>  of  any 
kind  arc  her*  meant,  and  not  gratt  damtrt  tmitabU  lo  ogt,  aa  »oinv 
eouimenUtora  explain  it;  lbs  power  of  luv«  is  to  be  shown  by  ku 
“cotifouDdinc  eouirwiea."  Sm  note  {S),  p.  103,  Vol.  I. 

7.-i:i 


Digitized  by  Google 


VENXJ8  AND  ADONia 


Bv  tliis,  the  boy  that  by  her  side  lay  kill’d 
Was  melted  like  a vapour  from  her  sight, 

Aiid  io  bis  blood,  that  on  the  ground  lay  spill’d, 

A purple  Bower  sprung  up,  chequer'd  with  white, 
Baaembliog  well  his  pole  cheeks,  and  the  blood 
Which  in  round  drops  u{K>n  their  whiteneiis 
stood. 

She  bows  her  head,  the  new-sprung  Bower  to  smell. 
Comparing  it  to  her  Adonis’  oreath  ; 

And  says,  within  her  bosom  it  shall  dwell, 

Since  he  himself  is  reft  from  her  by  death  : 

She  cro|kH  the  stalk,  and  in  the  breach  appears 
Green  dropping  sap,  which  she  compares  to 
tears. 

**  Poor  flower,”  quoth  she,  **  this  was  thy  father’s 
guise,— 

Sweet  issue  of  a more  sweet'smelling  sire, — 


I For  every  little  grief  to  wet  his  eyes ; 

! To  grow  unto  himself  was  bis  desire, 

I And  so ’t  is  thine ; but  know,  it  is  as  good 
To  wither  in  my  breast  as  in  bis  blood. 

j **  Here  was  thy  father's  bod,  here  in  my  breast ; 

I Thou  art  the  next  of  blood,  and ’t  is  thy  right : 

Lo,  in  this  hollow  cradle  take  thy  rest, 

My  throbbing  heart  shall  rock  thee  day  and  night ! 
There  Hhall  not  be  one  minute  in  an  hour 
Wherein  I wiU  not  kiss  my  sweet  love's  flower.** 

Thus  weary  of  the  world,  awav  she  hies. 

And  yokes  her  silver  doves  ; by  whose  swift  aid 
Their  mistreHs,  mounted,  through  the  empty  skies 
In  her  light  chariot  quickly  is  convey’d; 

Holding  tbeir  course  to  Paphos,  where  their 
queen 

Means  to  immure  herself  and  not  be  seen. 


. FINIS. 
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TO  THE 

RIGHT  HONOURABLE  HENRY  WRIOTHESLY, 

EARL  OF  SOUTHAMPTON,  AND  BARON  OF  TTCHFIELD. 


TnR  love  I dedicato  to  jour  Lordship  is  without  end ; whereof  this  pamphlet,  without 
begiuning,  is  but  a supcr6uous  moietj.*  The  warrant  I have  of  your  honourable  disposition,  not 
the  worth  of  nij  untutored  lines,  makes  it  assured  of  acceptance.  What  I have  done  is  jours  ; 
what  I have  to  do  is  jours;  being  part  in  all  I liave  devoted  jours.  Were  mj  worth  greater, 
mj  dutj  would  show  greater ; meantime,  os  it  is,  it  is  bound  to  jour  Lordship,  to  whom  I wish 
long  life,  still  Icngthem'd  with  all  happiness. 

Your  Lordship’s  in  all  dutj, 

WILLIAM  SHAKESPEARE. 


* — *’  Mgictjr  '*  in  Shakripcwi’t  tim«  w»i  commoal)'  uacd  lo  any  part  or  pvrtio’^  of  ■ ihinf . 
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Luciua  TAiU)Ui5ina, — for  his  exocaaire  pri«lo  sumaiiio>l  Superbus, — after  h«  hod  onasol  hU  ovm  fatbor-in- 
law,  Henius  Tullius,  to  bo  cruelly  murdorod,  and,  contrary  to  tho  Rom-m  laws  and  custotus,  not  requiring  or 
staying:  for  tbo  people's  sutfiu^oKj  had  iM^sMuMod  hioisalf  of  the  ktngtlom,  wont,  aooompanuxl  with  his  sons  and 
o'-ber  noblemen  of  Romo,  to  bosiet^'e  ArUoa.  During  which  siege  the  principal  men  of  the  army  meeting  one 
evening  at  the  tent  of  Sextus  Tar<|uinitui,  the  king's  son,  in  their  discourses  after  sufqter,  erer>*  one  comtuoud(«i 
the  Tirtuee  of  his  own  wife  ; among  whom,  Collatinus  oxUdlcd  the  incomparable  chastity  of  his  wife  Lucrelia. 
In  that  pleasant  humour  they  all  posted  to  Ibjine ; ami  intending,  by  their  mKn*et  and  su<iil«n  arrival,  to  make 
trial  of  that  which  every  one  bad  before  avouched,  only  Collatinus  finds  bis  wife  (though  it  were  late  in  the  night) 
spinning  amongst  her  nuiids : the  other  Udies  wore  all  found  daaciiig  and  revelling,  or  in  several  disports. 
Whereupon  tl»o  nubiemen  yicldod  Collatinus  the  victory,  and  hu  wife  the  fame.  At  that  time  Sextus  Tarquinius, 
being  infiamed  with  Lucreoe*  beauty,  yet  smothering  hU  passions  for  the  proatmt,  departed  with  the  rest  back 
to  the  camp ; from  whence  he  shortly  alter  privily  withdrew  himself,  and  was  (according  to  bis  estate)  royally 
entertained  and  lodged  by  Lucreco  at  Collatiuin.  The  same  night  he  treacherously  stcaleth  into  her  chamber, 
violently  ravished  her,  and  early  in  the  nioniing  spoodoth  away.  Lucrooe,  in  this  lamentable  plight,  bAstily 
di»patcbeth  meaHougeni,  one  to  Rome  for  her  father,  another  to  tbo  comp  for  Collatine.  They  come,  the  ouu 
acc<»mpanied  with  Junius  Brutus,  the  other  with  Publius  Valenus;  and  finding  Lucrooe  attired  in  mourning 
habit,  demanded  the  cause  of  her  sorrow.  She,  first  taking  an  oath  of  them  for  her  revenge,  revealed  the  actor, 
and  whole  manner  of  his  dealing,  and  witlial  suddenly  stablied  herself.  Which  done,  with  one  consent  they  all 
vowed  to  root  out  the  whole  bated  family  of  the  Tanpiins ; and  bearing  the  dead  body  to  Rome,  Brutus 
ac<)uaintod  tlie  people  with  tbo  door  and  munuor  of  the  vile  deed,  with  a hitter  invociive  against  the  tyranny  of 
the  king  ; wherewith  the  people  were  so  moved,  that  with  one  c<jnsent  and  a general  aoclamation,  the  Tarquins 
wore  all  exiled,  and  tbo  state  govonunout  changed  fmm  kings  to  consuls. 
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Thr  entr)*  of  Lucrcco  " on  the  Re^ftture  of  tho  Slationera  u m fullu«rB ; — 

••9  Mnjr. 

**  Mr.  liuTtnon,  *en.)  A booke  Inlitled  the  Raryshemeni  of  liUercce." 

In  tho  same  ymr  the  hrat  mlittoD  was  iiwtiDil,  with  tho  title  of  Lucroco.  Ixindon.  Printed  by  Richard  field,  fur 
(ohn  Harrixim,  ninl  are  to  lie  sold  at  tho  si|;iio  of  tho  white  Greyhound  In  Paulea  Cburch-}*ard,  1504.**  4to.  It  was 
ptthlUhed  Bjjain  for  the  some  lMM>k«ieIlor  in  Sto.  in  1508,  1800,  and  1607.  In  1616  another  e«lition,  purportint;  to  1m> 
“ newly  reviieti  ami  cfurectotl,**  was  put  forth  ; hut  this  " oorrecto*!  ” edition  is  much  mom  inaccurate  than  any  of  its 
predccessora.  The  next  copy,  which  profoesos  likewise  to  have  boon  ‘'newly  rvvisod/'  is  dated  1624  : and  this  » 
accompaniofl  by  explanatory  notes,  w*hicb,  however,  are  neither  interesting  nor  instructive. 

Tho  story  on  which  tho  poem  U hasml  is  tohl  by  Dion.  Ualicamassensis,  lih.  iv.  c.  72 ; by  Livy,  lih.  i.  c.  67,  68 ; and 
by  Ovid,  Fast.  lib.  ii.  But  Malone  conjectures,  and  with  probability,  that  tho  poet  was  indebtotl  for  his  model  to  the 
legend  of  Lucrcce  os  it  is  related  in  Painter’s  J^nlate  of  Pltarurt,  1667. 

like  hh  " Venus  and  Adonis,”  tlie  **  Lucrece”  of  Bhakos|>oare  appears  to  have  l>ocn  a imjrersal  favourite : it  is 
mentioned  by  Drayton  in  his  " Matilda,**  1594  ; and  in  tho  commendatory  x'crses  to  the  {toem  entitled  “ Willobio  bis 
Arisa,  or  the  true  picture  of  a modest  Moide,  and  of  a chast  and  constant  wife,'*  1694  ; by  Richard  Bamc6ohl,  in  " A 
Remembrance  of  some  English  Poets,**  at  the  conclusion  of  his  "Complaints  of  Poetry,*'  1698;  and  by  a host  of 
oontoDiporary’  writers. 

[Our  text  in  Uus  poem  is  that  of  the  quarto  1694,  collated  with  the  subsequent  impressions  already  montionod.'] 


From  the  besieged  Ardea  all  in  poet, 

Borne  by  the  truatlesa  wings  of  false  desire, 
Lust-breathed  Tarquiii  leaves  the  Roman  host. 
And  to  CoUatium  bears  the  ligbtless  fire 
Which,  in  pale  embers  hid,  lurks  to  aspire, 
And  girdle  with  embracing  flames  the  waist 
Of  Cullatioe's  fair  love.  Lucrcce  the  chaste. 

Haply  that  name  of  “ chaste”  uiihapp’ly  set 
I'hia  l>atclcss  edge  on  his  keen  appctiU^ ; 

VOL.  III.  7.17 


When  Collatine  unwisely  did  not  let* 

To  praise  the  dear  unmatched  red  and  white 
Which  triumph’d  in  that  sky  of  his  delight. 
Where  mortal  stars,  as  bright  as  heaven  s beau- 
ties, 

With  pure  ospi'cta  did  him  peculiar  duties. 

For  he  the  night  before,  in  Tanpiin's  tent, 
Unlock’d  the  tn>asure  of  his  happy  state  ; 

• — diH  not  lei—]  Did  nol  forhtmr. 
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What  priceless  wealth  the  hearens  had  him  lent 
In  tho  possession  of  his  Ix^uteous  mate  ; 
Reckoning  his  fortune  at  such  liigh*proud  rate,  ^ 
That  kings  might  be  esjxmsed  to  more  fame, 

Bat  king  nor  peer  to  such  a peerless  dame. 

O,  liappiness  enjoy’d  but  of  a few  ! 

And,  if  possess’d,  as  soon  liecay'd  and  done 
As  is  the  morning’s  silrer-melting  dew 
Against  the  golden  splendour  of  the  sun  ! 

An  expir’d  date,  canccll’d  er©  well  begun  : * | 

Honour  and  beauty,  in  the  owner’s  arms, 

Are  weakly  fortreas’d  from  a world  of  harms.  I 

Beauty  itself  doth  of  itself  persuade  ^ 

The  eyes  of  men  without  an  orator  ; 

What  needeih,  then,  anolc^ea  be  made  I 

To  set  forth  that  which  is  so  singular  ? j 

Or  why  is  Collatine  the  publisher  | 

Of  that  rich  jewel  he  should  keep  unknown 
From  thievish  ears,  because  it  is  his  own  ? 

Perchance  his  boast  of  Ltwrece’  sovereignty 
Sii^cstcil  ^ this  proud  issue  of  a king ; I 

For  oy  our  cars  our  hearts  oft  tainted  be : 

Perchance  that  envy  of  so  rich  a thing, 

Braving  compare,  di5Mlainfully  did  sting 
His  high-pitch’d  thoughts,  that  meaner  men  | 
should  vaunt  i 

That  golden  hap  which  their  superiors  want.  | 

But  some  untimely  thought  did  instigate  | 

His  all-too-timeless  speed,  if  none  of  those  : i 

His  honour,  his  aHairs,  his  friends,  his  date, 
Neglected  al),  w'ith  swift  intent  he  goes 
To  quench  the  coal  which  in  Lis  liver  glows.* 

0 rash-false  heat,  wrapp'd  in  renentant  coM, 

Thy  hasty  spring  still  blasts,'*  ana  ne’er  grows  old ! 

I 

When  at  Collatium  this  false  lord  arriv’d,  I 

Well  was  he  welcom’d  by  tho  Roman  dame, 

Within  whose  face  beauty  and  virtue  striv’d  ' 

Which  of  them  both  should  underprop  her  fame  : 
Wlien  virtue  bragg’d,  beauty  would  blush  for 
shame ; 

When  beauty  boasted  blushes,  in  despite 
Virtue  woiil<l  stain  that  or*  with  silver  white. 

But  beauty,  in  tliat  white  intituled. 

From  Venus’  doves  doth  challenge  that  fair  field  : 
Then  virtue  claims  from  beauty  beauty’s  red, 

* An  cipir'd  ditr,  ranreU'd  rre  we))  bettun:]  So  the  four  | 
earUost  editions.  The  IdXl  impreitien  reads  more  iraoochly,— 

••  A dale  expir’d  and  cancel’d  ere  begun  " 

Oar  author,  Malone  observes,  seems  to  have  remembered  Daniel's  < 
Co9t/>lai>it  of  Rotamumd,  — | 

Thoa  mast  not  tblnkc  thy  flonrre  can  always  flourish.  I 

And  that  thy  beattif  will  be  atl)i  adro-t'd. 
liut  that  those  rayes  which  aU  these  flames  do  nourish, 
Canetird  with  tiiiie  will  have  tbclr  date  expir'd.” 

*»  Sujdssted — ] Tempted,  inxUrd.  | 

c To  gmenrh  ike  coal  mkick  in  kit  liver  phtri.}  The  liver  I 
was  rormerly  supposed  to  be  the  seat  of  desire. 

d Thjr  hasty  spring  itUl  blasts, — ] Thy  premature  tkooit  are 
ever  btifkted. 

• Flrtue  witid  tiain  tkal  or  vt/A  tilrer  trkiie  1 The  quarto  of 
has.*'  Virtue  would  atain  that  ore  with  ailver  white,"  whence  ; 

Malone  happily  conjeetured  that  the  true  word  was  er,  i.e.  goid;  i 
and  (he  clu«ter  of  heraldic  terms  in  the  following  itaoia.  with  the  ’ 
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Which  virtue  gave  the  golden  age  to  gild 
Their  silver  chcoka,  and  call’d  it  then  their  nhield  ; 
Teaching  them  thut  to  use  it  in  the  fight, — 
When  shame  assail’d,  tlic  red  should  fence  tho 
white. 

Tills  heraldry  in  Lucwo©'  face  waa  seen, 

Argu'd  by  beauty’s  ivd  and  virtue’s  white  : 

Of  eiiheris  colour  was  the  other  queen, 

Proving  from  world’s  minority  their  right : 

Vet  their  ambition  makes  tliom  still  to  fight ; 

The  sovereignty  of  either  being  so  great, 

That  oft  they  interchange  each  other’s  seat. 

This  silent  war  of  lilies  and  of  roses 
Which  Tarquin  view’d  in  her  fair  face’s  field, ^ 

In  their  pure  ranks  bis  tmitoroyc  encloses  ; 
Where,  lest  l>etween  them  l»oth  it  should  be  kill’d, 
The  coward  captive  vanquished  doth  yield 
To  those  two  armies  that  would  let  him  go, 
Rather  than  triumph  in  so  false  a foe. 

Now  thinks  be  that  her  husband’s  shallow  tongue,-— 
The  niggard  prodigal  that  prais’d  her  so,<— 

In  that  high  task  hath  done  lier  beauty  wrong, 
Which  far  exceeds  his  barren  skill  to  sKow  : 
Therefore  that  praise  which  Collatine  doth  owe, 
Enchanted  Tarquin  answere  with  surmise, 

In  silent  wonder  of  still-gazing  eyes. 

This  earthly  saint,  adored  by  this  devil, 

Little  suspecleth  the  false  worshijiiier ; 

For  unstain’d  thoughts  do  seldom  dream  on  evil ; 
Birds  never  lim’d  no  secret  bushes  fear : * 

So  guiltless  she  securely  gives  good  cheer 
And  reverend  welcome  to  her  princely  guest, 
Whose  inward  ill  no  outward  harm  express’d  : 

For  that  he  colour’d  with  his  high  estate, 

Hiding  base  sin  in  jdaits  of  majesty  ; 

That  nothing  in  him  seem’d  inordinate. 

Save  sometime  too  much  wonder  of  his  eye. 
Which,  having  all,  all  could  not  satisfy  ; 

But  j>oorly  rich,  so  wanteth  in  liis  store, 

'J’hat,  cloy’d  with  much,  he  pinctb  still  for  more. 

But  she,  that  never  cop'd  with  stranger  eyes, 
Could  pick  no  meaning  from  their  parling  looks. 
Nor  read  tho  subtlo-shiuing  secrecies 
Writ  iu  tho  glas-iy  uiargeuta  of  such  books  : *• 

She  touch’d  no  uuknown  baits,  nor  fear'd  no  hooks ; 

oppoaition  of  the  colour*,  fold  snd  ellver.  are  to  u>  convincing 
proofs  that  "or  " is  a genuine  restoration. 

f Till*  silent  war  of  lilies  and  of  roses 

Which  Tarquin  view'd  in  her  fair  face's  field.—] 
Compare,  "Corlolanus,"  Act  II.  Sc.  1,— 

•*  — our  veil’d  dames 
Commit  the  war  o/  while  and  davmik,  in 
Their  nicely 'gawded  cheeks,  to  (he  wanton  spoil 
Of  Phisbui’  bumUig  kisses." 

r birds  never  lim'd  no  secret  bushes  fear;]  So.  as  Slecveas 
poles,  *•  Hoiiry  VI."  Pait  III.  Act  V.  Sc.  6,— 

**  The  bird,  that  hath  been  limed  in  a bath. 

With  irombUng  wing  initdoiibteih  every  PhsA." 
h tVril  iti  the  piattjf  margent*  o/ tuck  books:]  See  note  (1), 
p.  101,  Vol.  I.  on  the  fines,— 

“ His  fate’s  own  marijent  did  quote  such  areazes, 

Tliat  all  eyes  saw  his  e^-ei  enchanted  with  gaset.*' 
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Nor  could  she  moralize  “ his  wanton  sight 
More  than  his  e,vos  were  open'd  to  the  light. 

Ho  stories  to  her  ears  her  hu-sband's  fame, 

Won  in  the  fields  of  fruitful  Italy  ; 

And  docks  with  praises  Collatine’s  high  naroe. 

Made  gloriouM  by  his  manly  chivalry 
With  bruised  arms  and  wreaths  of  victory: 

Her  joy  with  heav’d-up  hatul  sho  doth  express, 
And,  wonllo.'w,  so  grocte  heaven  for  his  success. 

Far  from  the  purpose  of  his  coming  thither, 

He  makes  excuses  for  his  being  there. 

No  cloudy  show  of  stormy  blustering  weather 
Doth  yet  in  his  fair  welkin  once  ap{)car  ; 

Till  sable  Night,  mother  of  Dread  and  Fear, 

Upon  the  world  dim  darkness  doth  display, 

^ And  in  her  vaulty  prison  stows  the  Day. 

For  then  is  Tarquin  brought  unto  his  bed, 
Intending^  w<^rines<s  with  heavy  sprite  ; 

For,  after  supper,  long  he  questioned* 

With  modest  Lucrcce,  and  wore  out  the  night : 

Now  leaden  slumber  with  life’s  strength  doth 
fight ; 

And  every  one  to  rest  themselves  betake, 

Save  thieves,  and  cares,  and  troubled  minds,  that 
wake.** 

As  one  of  which  doth  Tarquin  lie  revolving  j 

The  sundry  dangers  of  his  will's  obtaining  ; | 

Yet  ever  to  obtain  his  will  resolving, 

Thoiigl\  weak-built  hopes  )>ersuade  him  to  ab-  : 
staining ; ' 

Despair  to  gain  doth  traffic  oft  for  gaining ; i 

And  when  great  treasure  is  the  mee<!  propos’d, 
Though  death  be  adjunct,  there’s  no  death  , 
suppos’d. 

Those  that  much  covet  are  with  gain  so  fond, 

That  what  they  have  not,*  that  which  they  ]w>sse8s, 
They  scatter  and  unlonso  it  from  their  bond, 

And  80,  by  hoping  more,  they  have  but  less  ; 

Or.  gaining  more,  the  profit  of  excess 
Is  but  to  surfeit,  and  such  griefs  sustain. 

That  they  prove  bankrupt  in  this  poor-rich  gain. 

The  aim  of  all  is  but  to  nurse  the  life 
With  honrmr,  wealth,  and  ease,  in  waning  age  ; 

And  in  this  aim  there  is  such  thwarting  strife,  ' 
That  one  for  all,  or  all  for  one  w e gage  : 

As  life  for  honour  in  fell  Ixitlles’  rage, 

Honour  fur  wealth  ; and  oft  that  wealth  doth  cost  I 
The  death  of  all,  and  all  together  lost.  | 

• — inoraUte — J htttrpret.  ' 

b IiiIcndUig— } ^ritn4in§:  in  "Richard  til.’*  Act  III. 

Sc.  5,—  I 

" Trcmblt  and  itart  at  «a|!iting  of  a ilraw,  | 

/ff/rndiagdrep  tuapkion.” 
e _ queationod— ] Comvtrifi, 
d And  every  one  to  rc*t  themteivea  betake. 

Save  thieve*,  and  caret,  and  troubird  minda  that  wake.] 

A pavtage  in  liarnScld'a  Lrurntt  of  CoMoedra,  l5t^S,  very  closely 
rescuibica  this : — 

" Now  ailent  nkht  dr?w  cn,  when  all  thing!  ilcepe, 
SavethicTei  and  carea." 

• That  what  they  luee  not,  l*e.]  There  is  some  ebsentity  i 


So  that  in  venturing  ilH  we  leave  to  be 
The  things  we  are  for  that  which  w’o  expect ; 

And  this  ambitious-foul  infirmity, 

In  having  much,  torments  us  with  defect 
Of  that  wo  have  : so  then  we  do  neglect 
The  thing  we  have,  and,  all  for  want  of  wit, 
Make  something  nothing  by  augmenting  it. 

Such  hazanl  now  must  doting  Tarquin  make, 
Pawning  his  honour  to  obtain  his  lust ; 

And  for  himself  himself  ho  must  forsake  : 

Then  where  is  truth,  if  there  bo  no  self-trust  1 
When  shall  ho  think  to  find  a stranger  just, 

When  he  himself  himself  confounds,  betrays 
To  slanderous  tongues  and  wretched  hateful 
days  ? 

Now  stole  upon  the  time  the  dead  of  night, 

When  heavy  .sleep  had  clos’d  up  mortal  eyes  : 

No  comfortable  star  did  lend  hm  light, 

No  noise  but  owls’  an<l  wolves’  death-boding  cries  / 
Now  serves  the  season  that  they  may  surprise 
The  silly  lambs : pure  thoughts  are  dead  and  still, 
While  lust  and  murder  wake  to  stain  and  kill. 

And  now  this  lustful  lord  leap’d  from  his  bed, 
'Hirowing  his  mantle  rudely  o’er  his  arm  ; 

Is  madly  to.>)8’d  between  desire  and  dread  ; 

Th*  one  sweetly  flatters,  th’  other  fearcth  barm  ; 
But  honest  Fear,  bewitch’d  with  lust’s  foul  charm, 
Doth  too-too  oft  betake  him  to  retire, 

Beaten  away  by  bruin-sick  rude  Desire. 

His  falchion  on  a flint  he  softly  smiteth, 

That  from  the  cold  stone  sparks  of  fire  do  fly, 
Whereat  a waxen  torch  forthwith  he  lighteth, 
Which  must  bo  lode-star  to  liis  lustful  eye ; 

And  to  the  flame  thus  speaks  advisediv, 

“ As  from  this  cold  flint  I enforc’d  this  fire, 

So  Lucrece  must  I force  to  my  desire.” 

Hero  pale  with  fear  lie  doth  premeditate 
The  dangers  of  liis  loathsome  enterprise, 

And  in  his  inward  mind  he  doth  debate 
What  following  sori-ow  may  on  this  arise  ; 

Then  looking  scornfully,  be  doth  de.^pise 
His  naked  armour  of  still-slaughter'd  lust, 

And  justly  thus  controls  bis  thoughts  unjust: 

" Fair  torch,  burn  out  thy  light,  and  lend  it  not 
To  darken  her  whose  light  excclleth  thine! 

And  die,  unhallow’d  thoughts,  before  you  blot 
With  your  uncieanne&s  that  which  is  divine  ! 
Offer  pure  incense  to  so  pure  a shrine : 


here;  thould  «c  not  read,— 

" For  vrtiat  they  tisve  nut.  that  which  they  po«tr*t 
They  •caticr,”  *e.f 

t Sa  that  in  III— ] That  ii,  by  a Had  rcofarc.  Foine 

edi-om,  howrver,  thu  k wc  oi:|:ht  to  read,  " — venuiring  <r//— ** 
r No  noiar  bill  o«l*'  and  oclve*’  <lralh>tw-dirf{  cila;]  Thlt 

Ka>*a|;e  mi|tht  iiate  aavrd  Mr.  ColtUr’a  annotalor  tic  m the  ticlku- 
»un  aophiailcatica  of  the  klhdied  on*  in  "Kina  Lear,”  Act  11. 
Sc.  4,— 

" To  he  a cemirade  with  the  wolf  and  owl, 

Nrcvf*tty'*  *harp  pinch  I “ 

Which  he  baa  tortured  into.— 

" To  be  a coQiradt  of  the  wolf,  and  hcwl 
Kccegiity’i  sharp  pinch.** 
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Txjt  fair  humanity  abhor  the  tlced 
That  spots  and  stains  love’s  modest  snow-white 
w-ced  • 

“ O slmmo  to  knighthood  and  to  shining  arms ! 

O foul  dishonour  to  my  households  grave  ! 

0 itnpiuuH  act,  including  all  foul  harms  ! 

A martial  man  to  be  soft  fancy’s  *’  slave 
True  valour  still  a true  respot't  sbouhi  have ; 

Then  roy  digression  is  so  vile,  so  base, 

That  it  will  live  engraven  in  my  face. 

Yea,  though  I die,  the  scamlal  will  survive, 

And  be  an  eye-sore  in  my  golden  coat ; 

Some  loathsome  dash  the  hemld  will  contrive,* 

To  cipher  mo  how  fondly  I did  dole  ; 

That  my  posterity,  sham’d  with  the  note. 

Shall  curse  my  l^)ncs,  and  hold  it  for  no  sin 
To  wish  that  I their  father  hwl  not  bin. 

“ Whftt  win  I,  if  1 gain  the  thing  I seek  ? 

A «lrcam,  a breath,  a froth  of  fleeting  joy. 

Who  buys  a minute’s  mirth  to  wail  a week  i 
Or  sells  eternity  to  get  a toy  ? 

For  one  8w«*ot  grape  who  will  the  vine  destroy  ? 
Or  what  fond  beggar,  but  to  touch  the  crow’n, 
Would  with  the  sceptre  straight  bo  strucken 
down  1 

**  If  Oollatinus  dream  of  my  intent, 

Will  ho  not  wake,  and  in  a desperate  rage 
Post  hither,  this  vile  pur|>o»e  to  prevent  1 
Tliis  siege  that  hath  engirt  his  marriage, 

Tliis  blur  to  youth,  this  sorrow  to  the  siige, 

This  dying  virtxie,  this  surviving  shatuts 
Whoso  crime  will  boar  an  over-during  blame  1 

**  0,  whttt  excuse  can  my  invention  make, 

Wheu  thou  shaft  chargo  me  witli  so  black  a deed  ? 
Will  not  niv  tongue  bo  umte,  my  frail  joints 
slmKC, 

Mine  eyes  forego  their  light,  my  false  heart  blee<l  ? 
The  guilt  being  great,  the  fear  doth  still  exceed  ; 
And  extreme  fear  can  neither  fight  nor  fly, 

But  coward-Like  with  trembling  terror  die. 

**  Had  CoUatinos  kill’d  my  son  or  sire. 

Or  lain  in  ambush  to  betray  my  life, 

Or  wore  ho  not  my  de^ir  friend,  this  desire 
Might  have  excuse  to  work  ui>oii  his  wife. 

As  in  revenge  or  quittal  of  such  strife  : 

But  os  he  is  my  kinsman,  my  dear  friend, 

TIh)  shame  and  fault  finds  no  excuse  nor  end. 


Tlie  worst  is  but  denial  and  reproving : 

Mv  will  is  strong,  past  reason’s  weak  removing. 
^Vho  fears  a sentence  or  an  old  man’s  saw 
Shall  by  a painted  cloth  be  kept  in  awe.”* 

Tliu-s,  gro<»lc8S,  holds  he  disi>utation 
'Tween  frozen  conscienro  aiid  hot-burning  will, 
And  with  gi>od  thoughts  makes  dispensation. 
Urging  the  worsur  sense  for  vantage  still ; 

Which  in  a moment  doth  confound  and  kill 
All  ptire  effects,  ami  tloth  so  far  proceed, 

That  what  is  vile  shows  like  a virtuous  deed. 

Quoth  be,  *‘She  took  me  kindly  by  the  hand, 

And  gaz’d  for  tidings  in  iny  eager  eyes, 

Fearing  some  hard  news  from  the  warlike  hand 
Where  her  Moved  ('ollatinus  li«M. 

0,  how  her  fear  did  tuake  her  colour  rise  ! 

First  red  ns  roses  that  on  lawn  wc  lay, 

Then  white  ss  lawn,  the  roses  took  away. 

“And  how  her  hand,  in  my  hand  l>cing  lock’d. 
Forc’d  it  to  tremble  with  her  loyal  fear ! 

Which  struck  her  sad,  and  then  it  faster  rock’d. 
Until  her  huslwnd’s  welfare  she  did  hear  ; 

Whereat  she  smiled  with  so  sweet  a cheer,* 

That  bad  Xarcissus  seen  her  as  she  stood. 
Self-love  had  never  drown’d  him  in  the  flf»o*l. 

“ Why  hunt  I,  then,  for  colour  or  excuses  f 
AH  orators  are  dumb  when  l>eauty  pleadeth  ; 

Poor  wietclios  have  remorse  in  poor  abjiscs  ; 

Love  thrives  not  in  the  boart  that  sliaduws 
dremleth  : 

Affection  is  my  captain,  and  he  leadetb  ; 

And  when  his  gaudy  l>anncr  is  display’d. 

The  coward  fighto,  and  will  not  bo  <]isniay'<i. 

“ Tlien,  childish  fear,  avauut ! debating,  die  ! 
iiesp.'ct  and  reason,  wait  on  wrinkled  age  ! ' 

My  heart  aboil  never  countermand  mine  eye  : 

S«ui  * |MUX»e  and  deep  regard  b.'seem  the  sago  ; 

My  part  is  youth,  ami  beats  these  from  the  stage  : 
Desire  my  pilot  is,  Ixiauty  my  prize  ; 

Then  who  fears  sinkiug  w'here  sxich  treasure  lies  ? ” 

As  com  o’ergrown  by  weeds,  so  heedful  fear 
Is  almost  chok’d  by  urircsistoil  lust. 

Away  ho  steals  with  open  listening  car, 

Full  of  foul  hope,  and  full  of  fond  mistrust ; 

Both  which,  as  servitors  to  the  unjust. 

So  cn>SH  him  with  their  oppoaito  persuasion. 
That  now  he  vows  a league,  and  now  invasion. 


“ Shameful  it  is  ay,  if  the  fact  Iw  known  : 
Hateful  it  is  there  is  no  hate  in  loving: 

1 ’ll  l)og  her  love  ; — but  she  is  not  her  own  : 


• — weed.]  Jt'ike  or  gnrmrttt. 
b — f«firy'»  ilaitf]  Fanfp  is  lore  or  afetUon. 
t Some  loalhsome  flash  the  htraid  «ill  contrive,—]  **  In  the 
books  of  herfU'ir)'  a psrtiruliir  murk  of  <Us|rnre  Is  mentioned,  by 
whirh  the  eseuteheons  of  those  persons  were  aikcienlly  distin* 
raishcit.  who*  disroiurteously  uk*<I  a sridow.  maid,  or  wUe.  against 
her  will.*'’— Malowc. 

d Shall  by  a painted  cloth  be  kept  in  awe.]  See  note  (t),  p.  63S, 
Voi.  I. 


•—cheer. — ] Commlenaitee;  as  in  ••  .K  Midsummer  Nichl's 
Dream,"  Act  HI.  8e.  I.— 


•*  All  fancy-tick  ahe  U,  and  pale  of  cheer,"  Ac 

740 


Within  his  thought  her  hwtvcnly  image  sits. 

And  in  the  self  same  s^t  sits  CoUatine  : 

That  eye  which  looks  on  her  confounds  his  wits  ; 

See  also  note  c,  p.  SfiS,  Vol.  I . 

f Respect  and  reeann,  criul  on  teriokled  afef\  So  in  •*  Troilas 
and  Creasida,"  Act  II.  S«.  2.— 

*' reason  and  retpeel 

.Make  liTerapale,  and  Itisiibood  de)ect." 

*' Respect " in  both  casva  tneaninir  «r//-coKraMiiid.  pradence, 
eanlioni  rltmmtfteeHon. 

t Kaft  pon»e^  \ •*  Sad  " meant  teriom,  f/tate,  as  In  “ The  Two 
Oentlemea  of  Verona."  Act  I.  He.  3,— 

what  ted  talk  was  that, 

W’brrrwith  ray  brother  held  you  In  the  cloisler  I ** 
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That  eye  which  him  bchohls,  aa  more  di?ino, 

Unto  a view  bo  faUe  will  not  iucliiio  ; 

But  with  a pure  appeal  seeka  to  the  heart, 
Which  on<»  corrupted  takes  the  worser  imrt ; 

And  therein  heartens  up  hU  servile  powers, 

Who,  flatter'd  by  their  leader’s  jocund  show. 

Stuff  up  his  lust,  as  minutes  hll  up  hours  ; 

And  08  their  captain,  so  their  pride  doth  grow, 
Paying  more  slavish  tribute  than  they  owe. 
by  reprobate  desire  thus  madly  led, 

The  Reman  lord  marcheth  to  Lucrece’  bed. 

The  locks  between  her  chamber  and  his  will. 

Each  one  by  him  enforc’d,  retires  his  ward  ; * 

But,  as  they  open,  they  all  rate  his  ill. 

Which  drivas  the  creeping  thief  to  some  regard  ; ^ 
The  threshold  grates  the  door  to  have  him  heard  ; 
Night>wand’ringw’oasels  shriek  to  see  him  there  ; 
They  fright  him,  yet  he  still  pursues  his  fear. 

As  each  unwilling  portal  yields  him  way, 

Through  little  vents  and  crannies  of  the  place 
The  wind  wars  with  his  torch  to  make  him  stay, 
And  blows  the  smoke  of  it  into  his  face, 
Extinguishing  bi.s  conduct*’  in  this  case  ; 

But  his  hot  heart,  which  fond  desire  doth  scorch. 
Puffs  forth  another  wind  that  fires  the  torch  ; 

And  being  lighted,  by  the  light  he  spies 
Lucretia’s  glove,  wherein  her  noedio  sticks : 

Ho  takes  it  from  the  rushes  where  it  lies. 

And  griping  it,  the  neeld^  his  finger  pricks  : 

As  who  should  say.  This  glove  to  wanton  tricks 
Ls  not  inur’d ; return  again  in  haste  ; 

Thou  see’st  our  mistress’  omamenta  are  chaste. 

But  all  these  poor  forbiddings  could  not  stay  him  ; 
He  in  the  worst  sense  constmes  their  denial : 

The  doors,  the  wind,  the  glove,  that  did  delay  him, 
He  takes  for  accidental  things  of  trial ; 

Or  as  those  bars  which  stop  the  hourly  dial, 

Who  %vith  a lingering  stay  his  course  doth  let,* 
Till  every  minute  pays  the  hour  his  debt. 

“ So,  80,”  mioth  he,  “ these  lets  attend  the  time, 
Like  little  fn>sts  that  sometime  threat  the  spring, 
To  add  a more  rejoicing  ^ to  the  prime. 

And  give  the  soeaped  * birds  more  cause  to  sing. 
Pain  pays  the  inofjmo  of  each  precious  thing ; 
Huge  rocks,  high  winds,  strong  pirates,  shelves 
and  sands. 

The  merchant  fears,  ere  rich  at  home  he  lands.” 

* — relirea  hittrortf.*]  That  U,  leiiMrawt  from  iU  gward,  or 
pott,  or  ekarg*. 

t»  — lo  utMe  rc(r«rd To  tome 

e — kU  coodart— ) '•  Condiirt  *'  for  eomduetor ; m In  “ Richard 
1 1.”  Act  IV.  8e.  1. — I will  br  hl>  induct;’'  aod  in  **  Romeo  and 
Act  ill.  Sc.  I,— 

**  Away  lo  heaven,  respective  lenity. 

And  Are-ey'd  fury,  be  iny  eomduel  now  ! 
d And  piping  it,  Ike  neeld  Ai*  Jinger  jmcAs;]  So  In  **  A Mid- 
summer NlRht'i  Dream,*'  Act  III.  He.  2,— 

**  We.  Ifermia.  like  two  arllAriat  gods. 

Have  with  our  uetid*  created  both  one  dower." 
e — let.—]  Hinder,  »top,  oktlruel. 

f 7*0  »dd  tt  moie  rejoicing — ] More”  for  greater,  as  in  " King 
John."  Act  II.  8c.  1, — 

" TUI  your  strong  hand  shall  help  to  give  him  strength, 


Now  is  he  come  unto  the  chamber-dor.ir, 

That  bhuts  him  from  the  heaven  of  his  thought, 
Which  with  a yielding  latch,  aud  with  no  more. 
Hath  barr’d  him  from  the  blo.ssod  thing  besought. 
So  from  himself  impiety  hath  wrought, 

That  for  hi.s  prey  to  pray  ho  doth  oegiu, 

As  if  the  heavens  should  countenance  bis  sin. 

But  in  the  midst  of  his  unfruitful  prayer, 

! Having  solicited  th’  eternal  power, 

That  his  foul  thoughts  might  compass  his  fair 
fair,** 

And  they  would  stand  auspicious  to  the  hour, 
Even  there  ho  starts  -fjuoth  he,  “ I must,  de- 
flower : 

The  powers  to  whom  I pmy  abhor  this  fact,' 
How  cau  they,  then,  assist  me  in  the  act  ? 

“Then  Love  and  Fortune  be  my  gods,  my  guide  ! 
My  will  is  back’d  with  resolution  : 

Thoughts  are  but  dreams  till  their  effects  be  tried  ; 
The  blackest  sin  is  cloai’’d  with  al>solution  ; 
A^inst  love's  fire  fear’s  frost  hath  dissolution. 
The  eye  of  heaven  is  out,  and  misty  night 
Covers  the  shame  that  follows  sweet  delight." 

This  said,  his  ^ilty  hand  pluck'd  up  the  latch. 
And  with  bis  knee  the  door  he  opens  wide. 

The  dove  sleeps  fast  that  this  nigbt-ow'l  will 
catch  : 

Thus  treason  works  ere  traitors  be  espied. 

Who  sees  the  lurking  serpent  steps  aside ; 

But  she,  8ound  sleeping,  fearing  no  such  thing, 
Lies  at  the  mercy  of  his  mortal  sting. 

Into  the  chamber  wickedly  be  stalks, 

And  gaxoih  on  her  yct-unstainod  bod. 

The  curtains  being  close,  about  he  walks, 

Rolling  his  ^*ody  cye-bMls  in  his  hood  : 

By  their  hi^  treason  is  his  heart  misled  ; 

Which  gives  the  watch-word  to  bis  hand  full 
soon, 

To  draw  the  cloud  that  hides  the  silver  moou. 

I^ook,  as  the  fair  and  fiery-nointed  sun,‘ 

Rushing  from  forth  a cloud,  bcroavc»  our  sight  \ 
Even  so,  the  curtain  drawn,  his  eyes  be|;un 
To  wink,  being  blinded  with  a greater  light ; 
Whether  it  is  that  she  reflects  so  bright, 

That  dazzleth  them,  or  else  some  sbamo  sup- 
|>osetl ; 

But  blind  they  are,  and  keep  themselves  en- 
closed. 

To  make  a more  requtE&l  to  your  love.*' 

« — sneaped  kirde^\  "Sneaped"  means  nipped  or  chreked.  So 
In  ••  The  Winter’*  Tale,”  Act  I.  Sc.  2,— 

that  may  blow 

No  Mmeaptng  wind*  at  home,"  tie. 
h — Ai<  fair  fair.— ] Kit  fair  bemnip. 

I — fact, — 1 That  ii.  deed,  or  erime.  So  In  ” Mcaturc  for  Mea- 
Bure,”  Act  IV.  Sc.  2, — **  And.  indeed,  hia  /act,  UU  now,  in  the 
povemraent  of  lord  Angelo,  never  came  to  an  nndoubtful  proof.'* 
Again  in  **  Tllua  Andniulcua,"  Act  IV.  So.  i,— 

**  I think  the  meaiiB  that  there  waa  more  than  one 
Confederate  in  the  fact.” 

k — fiery-pointed  aun. — ] Sleevcna  Bivg^ated  wo  should  i«ad, 
Jlre-gpninUd:  citing  Uiltonv,~~ 

*'  Under  a tfar-ppoinhng  pymnid.” 
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0,  had  they  in  that  darkaomo  prison  died  ! 

Then  hacl  they  seen  the  period  of  their  ill  ; 

Then  Collatine  again,  bv  Lucreca’  side, 

In  his  ch>ar  bad  might  have  repi:«ed  still : 

But  they  must  ope,  this  blessed  league  to  kill ; 

And  holy-thoughtod  Bucroce  to  their  sight 
Must  seii  her  joy,  her  life,  her  world’s  delight. 

Her  lily  hand  her  rosy  cheek  lies  under, 

Cozening  the  pillow  of  a lawful  kiss  ; 

Who,  therefore  angry,  seems  to  part  in  sunder,  ’ 
Swelling  on  either  side  to  want  * his  bliaa  ; 

B dwoon  whoso  hills  her  head  entombed  is  : 
Where,  like  a virtuous  monument,  she  li&s 
To  be  admir'd  of  lewd  unhallow'd  eyes. 

Without  the  bod  her  other  fair  band  was, 

On  the  green  coverlet ; whoso  perfect  white 
Show'd  like  an  April  daisy  on  the  grass, 

With  pearly  sweat,  resembling  dew  of  night. 

Her  eyes,  like  marigolds,  had  sheath’d  their  light, 
And  canopied  in  ^rkness  sweetly  lay. 

Till  they  might  open  to  adorn  the  day. 

Her  hair,  like  golden  threads,  play'd  with  her 
bre:ith  ; 

O modest  wantons  ! wanton  modesty ! 

Showing  life’s  triumph  in  the  map  of  death, 

And  death’s  dim  look  in  life’s  mortality  : 

Each  in  her  sleep  themselves  so  beautify, 

As  if  between  them  twain  there  were  no  strife, 
But  that  life  liv'd  in  death,  and  death  in  life. 

Her  breasts,  like  ivory  globes  circled  with  blue, 

A pair  of  maiden  worlds  unconnuered, 

Save  of  their  lord  no  bearing  yoke  they  knew. 
And  him  by  oath  they  truly  honoured. 

These  worlds  in  Tarquiu  new  ambition  bred  ; 
Who,  like  a foul  usurper,  went  about 
From  this  fair  throne  to  heave  the  owner  out. 

What  could  he  see,  but  mightily  he  noted  7 
What  did  ho  note,  but  strongly  he  desir'd  7 
What  he  beheld,  on  that  be  firmly  doted, 

And  in  his  will  his  wilful  eye  ho  tir’d. 

With  more  than  admiration  he  admir’d 
Her  azure  veins,  her  alaba.ster  skin, 

Her  coral  lii>s,  her  snow-white  dimpled  chin. 

As  the  grim  lion  fawneth  o’er  his  prey. 

Sharp  hunger  by  the  conquest  satisfied. 

So  o'er  this  sleeping  soul  doth  Tartiuiu  stay, 

His  rage  of  lust  by  gazing  qualifieu 
Slack'd,  not  suppress'd ; for  standing  by  her 
side, 

His  eye,  which  late  this  mutiny  restrains, 

Unto  a greater  uproar  tempts  his  veins : 

And  they,  like  stra^ling  slaves  for  pillage  fighting, 
Obdurate  vassals  f^i  exploits  efiecting, 

In  bloody  death  and  ravishment  delighting, 


• ~ to  want — J To  mitt;  to  vitkout.  Bcc  Dote  (c),  p.  3}1 , 
Vol.  1. 

^ qualified  q HiUgttttd,  vtakenf4i  u in  ‘'Othrllo,*'  Act 
II.  Se.  i hAve  drunk  but  one  cup  to-nigbt,  and  that  wat 
craftiljr  qnmlifitd  Ac. 

• — cotnmetida— } SnbmHt,  retigm.  So  In  *•  Antoajf  and  Cleo- 
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Nor  children’s  tears  nor  mother’s  groans  re- 
specting, 

Swell  in  their  pndc,  the  onset  still  expecting: 

Anon  his  beating  heart,  alarum  striking, 

Gives  the  hot  (marge,  and  bids  them  do  their 
liking. 

His  drumming  heart  cheers  np  hU  burning  eye, 

His  eye  commends*  the  leading  to  his  baud  ; 

His  hand,  as  proud  of  such  a dignity, 

.Smoking  with  pride,  march’d  on  to  make  his  stand 
On  her  bare  brca.st,  the  ht^rt  of  all  her  land  ; 
\S^ho.se  ranks  of  blue  veins,  as  his  hand  did  scale, 
LeR  their  round  turrets  destitute  aud  pale. 

They,  mustering  to  the  quiet  cabinet 
Where  their  dear  governess  and  lady  liei^ 

Do  tell  her  she  is  (Ireadfully  beset, 

And  fright  her  with  confusion  of  their  cries  : 

She,  much  amaz’d,  breaks  ojw  her  lock’d-up  eyes, 
Who,  peeping  forth  this  tumult  to  behold, 

Are  by  hia  fiaming  torch  dimm’d  and  controU’d. 

Imagine  her  as  one  in  dead  of  night 
From  forth  dull  sleep  by  dreadful  fancy  waking, 
Tliat  thinks  she  hath  beheld  some  ghastly  sprite, 
Who.se  grim  aspect  sets  every  joint  a-shaking  ; 
What  terror  *tis!  but  she,  in  worsor  taking, 

From  sleep  disturbed,  hcedfully  doth  view 
The  sight  which  makes  aupjwsed  terror  true. 

Wrapp’d  and  confounded  in  a thousand  fears, 

Like  to  a new-kiU'd  bird  she  trembling  lies  ; 

She  dares  not  look  ; yet,  winking,  there  appears 
Quick-shifting  antics,  ugly  in  her  eyes : 

Such  shadows  are  the  weak  brain’s  forgeries  : 
Who,  angry  that  the  eyes  fly  from  their  lights, 
lu  darkness  daunts  iLem  with  more  dreadful 
sights. 

His  hand,  that  yet  remains  upon  her  breast,— 
Kudo  ram,  to  batter  such  an  ivory  wall  I — 

May  feel  her  heart, — (poor  citizen  !)  distress’d, 
Wounding  itself  to  death,  rise  up  and  fall. 

Beating  her  bulk,  that  his  hand  shakes  withal. 
This  moves  in  him  more  rage,  and  lessor  pity. 
To  make  the  broach,  and  enter  this  sweet  city. 

First,  like  a trumpet,  doth  his  tongue  begin 
i To  sound  a parley  to  his  heartless  foe ; 

I Who  o’er  the  white  sheet  peers  her  whiter  chin, 

' The  reason  of  this  ra.sh  alarm  to  know, 

! Which  he  by  dumb  demeanour  seeks  to  show  ; 

But  she  with  vehement  prayers  urgeth  still 
i Under  what  colour  ho  commits  Ibis  ill. 

Thus  he  replies : “The  colour  in  thy  face,— 

' That  even  for  anger  makes  the  lily  l»ale, 

And  the  red  rose  blush  at  her  own  disgrace, — 
Shall  plead  for  me,  and  tell  my  loving  tale ; 

: Under  that  colour  am  I come  to  scale 

[ pMtra,"  Act  IV.  Sc. 

''Ctmntnd  unto  his  Ups  thy  farouring  hxo«l : ** 
snd  ia  *'  All ’s  WeU  th»:  Kcd*  Well.^  Act  V.  Sc.  1,— 

I '*  Commend  the  paper  to  hit  gracious  bAnd.** 
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Thy  nevor-conquer'd  fort ; the  fault  is  thine,  i 
For  those  thine  eyes  betray  thee  unto  mine.  i 

Thus  I forestall  thee,  if  thou  mean  to  chide : | 

Thy  beauty  hath  ensnar’d  thee  to  this  night, 

Where  thou  with  patience  must  my  will  abide  ; 

My  will  that  marks  thee  for  my  earth’s  delight, 
Which  1 to  conquer  sought  with  all  ray  mi^t  j , 
But  as  reproof  and  reason  bout  it  dead,  j 

By  thy  bright  beauty  was  it  newly  bred. 

**  I see  what  crosses  niy  attempt  will  bring  ; 

I know  what  thorns  the  growing  rose  defends  ; i 
I think  the  honey  guarded  with  a sting 
All  this,  beforehand,  counsel  comprehends  : , 

But  will  is  deaf,  and  hears  no  heedful  friends  ; | 

Only  ho  hath  an  eye  to  gaxe  on  beauty,  | 

And  dotes  on  what  he  looks,**  ’gainst  law  or  duty.  i 

I have  debated,  even  in  rny  soul, 

What  wrong,  what  shame,  what  sorrow  I shall 
breed  ; 

But  nothing  can  Affection’s  course  control, 

Or  stop  the  headlong  fury  of  his  swed. 

1 know  re|xjutant  tears  ensue  the  deed, 

Uepruach,  disdain,  and  deadly  enmity ; 

Yet  strive  1 to  embrace  mine  infamy.” 

This  said,  ho  shakes  aloft  his  Roman  blaiie, 

Which,  like  a falcon  tow’riug  in  the  skies 
Coucheth  the  fowl  below  with  his  winjw*  shade,® 
Whose  crooked  beak  threats  if  he  mount  he  dies : 
So  under  his  insulting  falchion  lies 

Harmless  Lucretia,  marking  what  he  tells, 

With  trembling  fear,  os  fowl  hear  falcon’s  bells.** 

Lucrecc,”  quoth  he,  “ this  night  I must  enjoy 
thee : 

If  thou  deny,  then  force  must  work  iny  way, 

For  in  thy  bed  I purpose  to  destroy  thee  ; 

That  done,  some  worthless  slave  oi  thine  I'll  slay, 
To  kill  thine  honour  with  thy  life’s  decav  ; 

And  in  thv  dead  arms  do  I mean  to  nlnce  him, 
Swearing  1 slew  him,  seeing  thoe  embrace  him. 

“ So  thy  surviving  husband  shall  remain  ■ 

The  scornful  mark  of  every  open  eye  ; 

Thy  kinsmen  hang  their  hcad.s  at  this  disdain, 

Thy  iasuo  blurr’d  with  nameless  bastardy  : 

Au«l  thou,  the  author  of  their  obloquy,  ] 

Shalt  have  thy  trespass  cited  up  in  ThNunes,  j 
And  sung  by  children  in  succeeding  times.  I 


* 1 think  tht  honey  guanied  Kith  a iling;]  *'/  am  awafe  that 
the  honey  U guarded  with  a atlng.”— Maloti x. 

i>  And  doau  on  what  he  luoki,— -]  On  being  andcnlood  aTtrr 
••looke.” 

« Coucheth  the  fowl  below  with  his  wings’ •bade,—)  Compan, 

*•  Mcature  for  Measure,**  Act  III.  He.  I,*— 

“This  outward-sainted  deputy— 

Whose  setiled  risage  and  deliberate  word 
Kips  youth  1’  (he  head,  and  foUics  doth  enmea 
As  falcon  does  the  fowl—” 
and  see  note  ad  /. 

d — as /gari  Aear  falcon's  bells.)  So  In  " Henry  VI.**  Part  III. 
Act  I.  6c.  I.— 

nor  be  that  loves  him  best. 

The  proudest  he  that  holds  up  Lancaster. 

Dares  stir  a wing  If  Warwick  $haJce  hU  belli.” 


“ But  if  thou  yield,  I rest  thy  secret  friend  ; 

Tlio  fault  unknown  is  as  a thought  unacted  ; 

A little  harm,  done  to  a great  good  end, 

For  lawful  policy  remains  enacted. 

The  poisonous  simple  sometimes  is  compacted 
In  a pure  compound  ; being  so  applied, 

His  venom  in  effect  is  purihed. 

“ Then,  for  thy  husband  and  thy  children’s  sake, 
Tender  my  suit : bequeath  not  to  their  lot 
The  shame  that  from  them  no  device  can  take. 
The  blemish  that  will  never  be  forgot ; 

Worse  than  a slavish  wipe,*  or  birth-hour’s  blot : 
For  marks  descried  in  men’s  nativity 
Are  nature’s  faults,  not  their  own  infamy.” 

Hero  with  a cockatrice’  dead-killiug  eye^ 

He  rouseth  up  himself,  and  makes  a pause  ; 

While  she,  the  picture  of  pure  piety, 

Like  a white  hind  under  the  grype's*  sharp  claws, 
Pleads,  in  a wilderness,  where  are  no  laws, 

To  the  rough  beast  that  knows  no  gentle  right, 
Nor  aught  obeys  but  bis  foul  appetite. 

But**  when  u black-fac'd  cloud  the  world  doth 
threat, 

In  his  dim  mist  the  aspiring  mountains  hiding. 
From  earth’s  dork  womb  some  geutle  gust  doth 

get. 

Which  blows  these  pitchy  vajiours  from  their 
biding, 

Iliuderiug  their  present  fall  by  this  dividing ; 

So  his  unhallow’d  haste  her  words  delays. 

And  moody  Pluto  wiuks  while  Orpheus  plays. 

Vet,  foul  night-waking  cat,  he  doth  but  dally, 
While  in  his  hold-fast  foot  the  weak  mouse 
|>antoth  ; 

Her  sail  behaviour  feeds  hia  vulture  folly,* 

A swallowing  gulf  that  even  in  plenty  wanteth  : 
His  ear  her  piayers  admits,  but  his  heart  granteth 
No  penetrable  entrance  to  her  plaining : 

Teara  hortleu  lust,  though  marble  wear  with 
luiuing. 

Her  pity-pleading  eyes  are  sadly  fix’d 
In  the  remorseless  ^vrinkles  of  hU  face  ; 

Her  modest  eloquence  with  sigh-s  is  mix’d, 

Which  to  her  oratory  adds  more  grace. 

She  puts  the  period  often  from  his  place, 

And  'midst  the  sentence  so  her  accent  breaks, 
That  twice  she  doth  begin  ero  once  she  speaks. 


« tl'orse  than  a «l«Ti«h  wipe,—]  According  to  Maloae,  "the 
brand  with  which  tUvea  were  tnarked.” 

f litre  with  a cockatrice'  dead-killing  eye—]  So  in  **  Twelfth 
Night,”  Act  III.  Sc.  4, — ” they  will  kill  one  another  by  the  took, 
like  eoekotrieei.”  See  al»o  note  (h),  p,  189.  Vol.  1. 

g Zike  a Khi/e  kind  under  tie  grj:fic'$  tharp  etaiTi,—]  Properly, 
the  jrrjr/hMueant  the  gryjuAea  or  jrr^a;  but  the  oatue  appears  to 
have  been  oacd  for  rmltnre. 

h But  when  a biaek-/ae'd  e/ond—]  Malone,  with  doubtful  pro- 
priety, subitituted,— '‘Z>ooA,  when  a black-fac'd  rioud,”  Ac. 

> — hie  rnttore  folly.—]  |{ete*'/ony”  aigniAet  •ronfoiiam  or 
depratitp;  as  in  "Otheilo,**  Act  V.  Sc.  2,— 

*‘She  turn'd  to/g//y,  and  ahe  wu  a whore.” 
k — remorielea*— ] PUi/ecr,  refentint. 
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She  c6mures  him  by  high  almighty  Jove, 

By  knighthood,  gentry,  and  aweot  fri»*nJ«hip'«  oath, 

By  her  wntimely  tear**,  her  hujiband  » love, 

By  holy  human  law,  and  common  ln)th, 

By  heaven  and  earth,  and  all  the  power  of  both, 

That  to  his  borrow’d  bod  he  make  retire, 

And  atoop  to  houoiJr,  not  to  foul  desire. 

Q\ioth  she,  “ Rowanl  not  hospitality 
With  such  black  payment  as  thou  hast  pretended  j* 
Mud  not  the  fouiiUvin  that  gave  drink  to  thee  ; 

Mar  not  the  thing  that  cannot  l>e  amended  ; 

Knd  thy  ill  aim  Iwfore  thy  shoot  be  ended  : 

Ho  is  no  wood-man  that  doth  bond  his  bow 
To  strike  a poor  uuaeasonable  doe. 

“ My  husband  is  thy  friend,— for  his  sake  spare 
mo ; 

Tliyself  art  mighty, — for  thine  own  sake  leave  mo ; 
Myself  a weakling,  -do  not,  then,  ensnare  mo ; 

Thou  look’ftt  not  like  deceit,— <lo  not  deceive  me. 

My  sighs,  like  whirlwinds,  labour  hence  to  heave 
thco : 

If  ever  man  were  mov’d  with  woman’s  moons, 

' Be  moved  with  my  tear«,  my  sighs,  my  groans : 

*•  All  whicli  together,  like  a troubled  ocean, 

Beat  at  thy  nwky  and  wreck-threatening  heart, 

To  soften  it  with  their  continual  motion; 

For  stones  dissolv’d  to  water  do  convert. 

0.  if  no  liarder  than  a stone  thou  art, 

Melt  at  my  tears,  and  be  comi>aHsionate  I 
Soft  pity  enters  at  an  iron  gate. 

“ In  Tarquin’s  likeness  I did  entertain  thee  ; 

Ila-it  thou  put  on  his  shape  to  do  him  shame  f 
To  all  the  host  of  hoaven  I complain  me, 

Thou  wrong’st  his  honour,  woundst  his  princely 
name. 

Thou  art  not  what  thou  seem’st ; and  if  the  same, 
Thou  soem’st  not  what  thou  art,  a god,  a king  ; 

For  kings  like  gewis  should  govern  everj'tliing. 

“ How  will  thy  shame  be  seeded  in  thine  age, 

When  thus  thy  vices  bud  before  thy  spring  ! 

If  in  thy  hoj)©  thou  dar’st  tlo  .such  outrage, 

What  dar'st  thou  not  when  once  thou  art  a king  ? 

O,  bo  romcml)cr’d,  no  outrageous  thing 
From  va.s.sal  actors  can  bo  wip’d  away  ; 

Then  kings’  misdeeds  cannot  be  hid  in  clay. 

“ Tills  deed  will  make  thee  only  lov’d  for  fear  ; 

But  happy  mooarchs  still  are  feaFd  for  love  : 

With  foul  offenders  thou  perforce  must  bear, 

When  they  in  thoo  the  like  offences  prove : 

If  but  for  fear  of  this,  thy  will  remove; 

For  princes  are  the  glass,  the  school,  the  book, 
Where  subjects’  eyes  do  Icam,  do  read,  do  look.** 

“And  wilt  thou  be  the  school  where  Lust  shall 
learn  f 

Must  ho  in  thee  read  lectures  of  such  shame  ? ' 

Wilt  thou  be  glass  wherein  it  shall  discern 

i 

* — pretcmietl .]  or  | 

^ For  prince*  are  tbe  sUt».  &e.)  , 
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Authority  for  sin,  warrant  for  blame  ? 

Topriviloge  dishonour  in  thy  name, 

Thou  back’st  reproach  against  long-living  laud, 
And  mak'st  fair  reputation  hut  a bawd. 

“ Hast  thou  command  t by  him  that  gave  it 
thee, 

From  a pure  heart  command  thy  rebel  will : 

Uraw  not  thy  sword  to  guard  ininuity, 

Fur  it  waa  lent  thee  all  that  brood  to  kill. 

Thy  princely  office  how  canst  thou  fulfil. 

When,  |>ettern’d  by  thy  fault,  foul  Sin  may  say, 
lie  learn’d  to  sin,  and  thou  didst  teach  the 
way  ? 

**  Think  but  how  vile  a siiectaclo  it  were, 

To  view  thy  present  ires(tass  in  another. 

Men’s  faults  do  seldom  to  themselves  iipi>ear  ; 

Their  own  transgressions  partially  they  smother : 
This  guilt  would  seem  death-worthy  in  thy 
brother. 

0,  how  are  they  wrapp’d  in  with  infamies, 

That  from  their  own  misdoixls  askance  their 
eyes! 

“ To  thee,  to  thee,  my  hcavM-up  hands  ap;«al. 

Not  to  seducing  lust,  thy  rash  relior  ; 

I I sue  for  exil’d  majesty’s  rci>eul ; 

! Let  him  return,  and  mittoring  thoughts  retire  : 

His  tnio  respect  will  prison  false  desire, 

And  wipe  the  dim  mist  from  thy  doting  cync, 
'fhat  thou  sholt  see  thy  state,  and  pity  mine.” 

“ Have  done,”  quoth  he  ; “ my  uncontrolled  tide 
Tunis  not,  but  swells  the  higher  by  this  let. 

Small  lights  ore  soon  blown  out,  huge  tires  abide, 
And  with  the  wind  in  greater  fury  fret : 

The  petty  streams  that  j>ay  a daily  debt 

To  their  salt  aovcreigu,  with  their  fresh  falls’ 
haste, 

Add  to  his  flow,  but  alter  not  his  taste.” 

“ Thou  art,**  quuth  she,  “ a sea,  a sovereign  king ; 
And  lo,  there  falls  into  thy  boundless 
Black  lust,  dishonour,  shame,  misgoverning, 

Who  s»*ek  to  stain  the  ocean  of  thy  blood. 

If  all  these  {>etty  ills  shall  change  thy  good. 

Thy  sea  within  a nndille’a  womb  is  boars* d. 

And  not  the  puddle  in  thy  sea  dispers’d. 

“So  shall  these  slaves  l>o  king,  and  thou  their 
slave ; 

Thou  nobly  base,  they  basely  dignified  ; 

Thou  their  fair  life,  and  they  thy  fouler  grave  ; 
Thou  loathed  in  their  shame,  they  in  thy  pride : 
The  lesser  thing  should  not  the  greater  hide  ; 

The  cedar  sttiops  not  to  the  l>ase  shrub’s  foot, 
But  low  slirubs  wither  at  the  cedar’s  root. 

“So  let  thy  thoughts,  low  vassals  to  thy  state” — 
“ No  more,”  quoth  ho,  “ by  heaven,  I will  not  hear 
thee ! 

Yiehl  to  my  love;  if  not,  enforced  hate, 


" tomffooiJmr  orii* 

Afj/ii  ad  rxrmpJmm.'' 
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Inutead  of  lovu’a  cot  touch,  shall  rudely  tear  thee  ; 
That  done,  dospitemlly  I uieau  to  bear  thee 
Unto  the  baM  bed  of  a^Jtne  rascal  groom, 

To  bo  thy  partner  in  this  shamcfiu  doom.'’ 

This  said,  he  sots  his  foot  upon  the  light, 

For  light  and  lust  are  deadly  enetuies  : 

Shame  folded  up  in  blind-concealing  night, 

When  roost  unseen,  then  most  doth  tyrannise. 
The  wolf  hath  seiz'd  his  prey,  the  poor  lamb  cries  ; 
Till  with  her  own  white  deeco  her  voice  eon- 
troll’d 

Entombs  her  outcry  in  her  lips*  sweet  fold  : 

For  with  the  nightly  linen  that  she  wears 
He  pens  her  piteous  clamours  in  her  head  ; 
Cooling  his  hot  faoo  in  the  chastest  tears 
That  ever  modest  eyes  with  sorrow  shed. 

O,  that  prone*  lust  should  stain  so  pure  a l>ed  ! 
The  epob*  whereof  could  weeping  purify, 

Her  t^rs  should  drop  ou  them  perpetually. 

But  she  hath  lost  a dearer  thing  than  life. 

And  ho  hath  won  what  he  would  lose  again : 

This  forced  league  doth  force  a further  strife  ; 

This  momentary  Joy  breeds  months  of  pain  ; 

This  hot  desire  converts  to  cold  disdain  : 

Pure  Chastity  is  rifled  of  her  store, 

And  Lust,  the  thief,  far  poorer  than  before. 

Look,  as  the  full-fctl  hound  or  gorged  hawk. 

Unapt  for  tender  smell  or  speedy  flight, 

Make  slow  pursuit,  or  altogether  balk 
The  prey  wherein  by  nature  they  delight ; 

So  surfoit-tvking  Tarquin  fares  this  night : 

Ilia  taste  delicious,  in  digestion  souring, 
Devours  hia  will,  that  liv’il  by  foul  devouring. 

O,  dcc[)er  sin  than  bottomless  conceit 
Can  comprehend  in  still  imagination! 

Drunken  Desire  must  vomit  his  receipt, 

Ere  he  can  see  his  own  abomination. 

Whilo  Lust  is  in  his  pride,  no  exclamation 
(’an  curb  his  beat,  or  rein  his  rash  desire, 

Till,  like  a jade,  Self-will  himself  doth  tiro.** 

And  then  with  lank  and  lean  discokitr’d  cheek, 
With  heavy  eye,  knit  brow,  and  strongthless  pace, 
Feeble  Desire,  all  recreant,  poor,  and  meek, 

Like  to  a bankrupt  beggar  wails  his  case  : 

The  flesh  being  proud,  Desire  doth  fight  with  Grace, 
For  there  it  revels  ; and  when  that  decays, 

The  guilty  rebel  for  remission  prays. 

So  fares  it  with  this  faultful  lord  of  Rome, 

Who  this  acoomplishmoiit  so  hotly  chas'd  ; 

For  DOW  against  himself  he  souuds  this  doom,— 


• O.  tkal  nrQDc  imtl  ihomld  ttaim  *o  pmrt  a hed!}  See  note  b 
p.  m,  Vol.  tl. 

Till,  like  a Jade.  Self-will  hlmiclf  doth  tli«.1  Compare, 
“Henry  VIII.”  Act  I.  8c.  I,— 

**  — an^er  » like 

A fiill-hot  horae.  who  bcinft  allow’d  hb  way, 
Belf-metlle  tiret  him.” 

c — perplen’d— 1 Thb  word  haa  no  lonitrr  the  foree  it  orjce  po»- 
tcMed.  Wiih  Shaketpeare  U meant  hntiUrred,  dUtraeted,  lomc- 
times  /rfvzied:  thua  In  “ Othello,”  Art  V.  Sr.  2, — 


That  through  the  length  of  time  he  stands  dis- 
grac’d : 

Besides,  his  soul's  fair  temple  is  defac’d  ; 

To  whoso  weak  ruins  muster  troops  of  cares, 

To  ask  the  spotted  princess  how  she  fares. 

She  BAYS,  her  subjects  with  foul  iusurrectiou 
Have  batteFd  down  her  consecrated  wall, 

And  by  their  mortal  fault  brought  in  subjection 
Her  immortality,  and  made  her  thrall 
To  living  death  and  ]>aiu  perpetual : 

Which  in  her  proscioiice  she  controlled  still, 

But  her  foresight  could  not  forestall  their  will. 

Even  in  this  thought  through  tho  dark  night  he 
stcaleth, 

A captive  victor  that  hath  lost  in  gain  ; 

Beariug  away  the  wound  that  nothing  hoalcth, 

Tho  scar  that  will,  dospite  of  cure,  remain  ; 
Leaving  his  spoil  perplex’d  ® in  greater  pain. 

She  bears  the  load  of  lust  he  left  behind, 

And  ho  the  burden  of  a guilty  mind. 

He  like  a thievish  dog  creeps  sadly  thence  ; 

She  like  a wearied  Iamb  lies  panting  there  ; 

He  scowls,  and  bates  himsolT fur  his  offence  ; 

She,  desperate,  with  her  nails  her  flesh  doth 
tear  j 

He  faintly  flies,  sweating  with  guilty  fear  ; 

She  stays,  exclaiming  on  the  direful  night ; 

Ho  runs,  and  chides  his  vanish'd,  loath’d  delight. 

Ho  thence  departs  a heavy  convertite ; 

She  there  romains  a ho{>eIess  cast-away  ; 

He  in  his  speed  look.s  for  the  morning  light; 

Sho  prays  she  never  may  behold  the  day  ; 

*•  For  day,"  quoth  she,  “ night’s  sca|)es  • doth  open 
lay, 

And  my  true  eyes  have  never  practis’d  how 
To  cloak  oflences  with  a cunning  brow. 

**  They  think  not  but  that  every  eye  can  see 
The  same  disgrace  which  they  themselves  behold  ; 
And  therefore  would  they  still  in  darkness  be, 

To  have  their  unseen  sin  remain  untold  ; 

For  they  their  guilt  with  weeping  will  unfold, 

And  grave,  like  water,  that  doth  cat  in  steel. 
Upon  ray  cheeks  what  helpless  shame  I feel.” 

Hero  sho  oxclaim.s  against  I’cpo.se  and  rest, 

And  bids  her  eyes  hereafter  still  be  blind. 

I She  wakes  her  heart  by  beating  on  her  broast, 
And  bids  it  leap  from  thence,  whore  it  may  find 
Some  purer  cheat  to  close  so  pure  a mind. 

Frantic  with  griof,  thus  breathes  she  forth  her 
spite 

Against  tho  unseen  secn^cy  of  night: 

” — hm,  being  wrought, 
t^fTpJfg'd  In  tho  eiUeme;” 
and  In  ‘'Cymbcline,”  Art  III.  Sc.  4,— 

‘‘—one.  but  p*intrd  thut, 

Would  i»e  intcrinetcd  a thing  prrple^'d 
Beyond  •elf-«kpltc<tion : “ 

<>  — convrrtit®;)  A “ennrenit*”  l«  a nrsUm/.  or  roarrrf. 

• ~»rapr*— 1 Lap»fi,  sUp$:  so  in  “The  Winter’*  Tale.”  Art 
111.  Be.  a.— “ what  have  we  heref  Mercy  on**,  a barne;  a very 
pretty  bantel— «ure.  tome  tenpf:  though  I am  not  booklsli,  y«t  1 
can  read  waiting-gentlewoman  in  tho  *c«pc.” 
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“ 0 comfort-killing  Night,  imago  of  hell  I 
Dim  register  and  notary  of  sliame  ! 

Black  stage  for  tragedies  and  murders  foil ! * 

Vast  sin-conccaliug  chaos  ! nurse  of  blamo  ! 

Blind  muffled  bawd  f dark  harbour  for  defame  ! 
Grim  cavo  of  death  ! whispering  conspirator 
With  cloae-tongu’d  treason  and  the  ravisher  1 

“ 0,  hateful,  vaporous,  and  foggy  Night  ! • 

Since  thou  art  guilty  of  my  cureless  crime. 

Muster  thy  mists  to  meet  the  eastern  light,  i 

Make  war  against  |>ro{K>rtiou’d  course  of  time  ; | 

Or  if  thou  wilt  permit  the  sun  to  climb  I 

Jlis  wonted  height,  yet  ere  he  go  to  bed, 

Knit  poisonous  clouds  about  his  golden  head, 

“With  rotten  dami>s  ransb  the  morning  nir ; ! 

Let  their  exhal'd  unwholesome  breaths  make  sick  j 
The  life  of  purity,  the  supremo  fair,  , 

Ere  he  arrive  his  weary  noon-tide  prick  ; 

And  let  thy  misty  va|>our8  march  so  thick. 

That  in  their  smoky  ranks  his  smother’d  light 
May  set  ut  noon,  and  make  pcr|>ctual  night. 

“ Wcw  Tarouin  Night  (as  he  is  but  Night’s  child), 
The  silver-snining  queen  he  would  distain  ; 

Her  twinkling  handmaids  too,  by  him  defil’d, 
Through  Night's  block  bosom  should  not  peep 
again : 

So  should  i have  copartners  in  my  pain ; 

And  fellowship  in  woe  doth  woe  assuage,” 

As  palmers’  chat  makes  short  their  pilgrimage. 

“ Where  now  1 have  no  one  to  blush  with  mo, 

To  cross  their  arms,  and  hang  their  heads  with 
mine, 

To  mask  their  brows,  and  hide  their  infamy; 

But  1 alone  alone  must  sit  and  pine, 

Seasoning  the  earth  with  showers  of  silver  brine. 
Mingling  my  talk  with  tears,  my  grief  with 
groans, 

Poor  wa.sting  monuments  of  lasting  moans. 

“ 0 Night,  thou  furnace  of  foul-i-eeking  smoke, 

Let  not  the  jealous  Day  behold  that  face 
Which  undcrn.‘ath  thy  black  all*hiding  cloak 
Immodestly  lies  martyr’d  with  disgrace  ! ] 

Keep  still  {lossessiou  of  tby  gloomy  place,  , 

That  all  the  faults  which  in  thy  reign  are  made  [ 
May  likewise  be  sepulchred  in  thy  shade ! 


* DIark  sta^e  for  tragedies  and  murdcri  felil]  See  note  (t),  [ 
p.  S3}.  Vol.  I.  I 

a — tnUtjr  rapoifr«~1  The  firti  qnarto  readi  ptnttp;  but  the  f 
•ubetquent  copic*  rightly  ha»e  •' mlity."  In  eupport  of  the  latter  | 
Malone  adduces  tbe  following  passages  from  preceding  stanxas  in 
thU  poem.— 

" Muster  thy  «m/i  to  meet  the  eastern  light,” 

and,— 

miitf  nifht 

Covers  the  shame  that  foUovs  such  delight ; ” 

to  which  Mr.  Dyce  has  added  a line  still  more  to  tlw  purpose  from 
“ Venus  and  Adonis, 

" Like  mUtp  rapourt  when  they  blot  the  sky.” 

« And  fellowship  in  woe  doth  woe  assuage,—]  This  sentiment 
occurs  in  **  King  IfCW,"  Act  III.  8c.  6,— 

" But  then  the  mind  much  sufferance  doth  o'erskip, 

Wheu  grief  hath  mates,  and  bearing  feUowsbip;  ” 

w 


“ Make  me  not  object  to  the  tcll-talo  Day  ! 

The  light  will  show,  character’d  in  my  brow, 

The  stor^  of  sw'eet  chastity’s  decay. 

The  impious  breach  of  holy  wedlock  vow: 

Tea,  the  illiterate,  that  know  not  how 
To  ’cipher  what  is  writ  in  learned  books, 

Will  quote**  niy  loathsome  trespa-ss  in  my  looks. 

“ The  nurse,  to  still  her  child,  will  tell  my  stoiy, 
And  fright  her  crying  babe  with  Tarquin’s  name  ; 
The  orator,  to  dock  his  oratory, 

Will  couple  my  reproach  to  Tarquin’s  shame; 
Fea.Ht-finding  minstrels,  tuning  my  defame, 

Will  tie  the  hearers  to  attend  each  lino, 

How  Tarquin  wronged  mo,  I CoUatine. 

“ I./Ct  mv  good  name,  that  senseless  reputation. 
For  (.’ollatine’s  dear  love  be  kept  uusi>oU0d  : 

If  that  be  made  a theme  fur  dispTitation, 

The  branches  of  another  root  are  rotted, 

And  undcserv'd  reproach  to  him  allotted 
That  is  as  clear  from  this  attaint  of  mine, 

As  I,  ere  this,  w*as  pure  to  Collatino. 

“ 0 unseen  shame ! invisible  disgrace ! 

0 unfelt  sore  ! crest-wounding,  private  scar ! 
Iteproach  is  stamp'd  in  Collatiuus’  face, 

And  Tarquin’s  eye  may  read  the  mot  * afar. 

How  ho  in  peace  is  wounded,  not  in  war. 

Alas,  how  many  boar  such  shameful  blows, 
Which  not  themselves,  but  he  that  gives  them 
knows ! 

“If,  Collatino,  thine  honour  lay  in  me, 

From  me  by  strong  assault  it  is  bereft, 

My  honey  lost,  and  I,  a drone  like  bee, 

Have  no  perfection  of  my  summer  left, 

But  robb'd  and  ransack’d  by  injurious  theft : 
lu  tby  weak  hive  a wandering  wasp  hath 
crent. 

And  sticKd  the  honey  which  thy  chaste  bee 
kept. 

“Yet  am  I guilty  of  Ihy  honour’s  wrack, — 

Yet  for  thy  honour  did  I entertain  him 
Corning  from  thee,  I could  not  put  him  back, 

For  it  had  been  dishonour  to  disdain  Itim  : 
Be.sides,  of  weariness  ho  did  complain  him, 

And  talk’d  of  virtue  O,  imlook’d-for  evil, 
When  viHue  is  profan’d  in  such  a devil ! 


and  In  Romro  and  Joliet,”  Act  III.  8c.  — 

•*  — if  «oor  woe  delight  In  fellowthlp.” 
d B'lf/ quote— ] Will  «ran  or  a«fc.  Ai  U) '*  llamlel,”  Act  II. 
8s.  I,— 

**  1 am  «orry  that  with  bsUcr  heed  and  Judgment, 

1 had  not  quoted  him.” 

• — Me  mot— 1 The  “mot”  !a  the  motto,  or  tcord.  Thui  In 
“ Pcriclw,”  Act  II.  Sc.  2,— 

“The  tterd,  Quod  me  alit.  me  exUnfoti.* 

f Yet  am  I guilty  of  tkp  Itonour’t  vraek,  Sc.]  Maloot,  in  oppo* 
altion  to  the  old  copies,  reads,  “Yet  aro  I pmillUtt/*  &c.',  hut 
Boswell  shows  very  clearly  that  change  was  uncalled  for:  “She 
U reproaching  herself,  at  drst,  for  haring  received  Tarquiu’a  visit; 
but  instantly  defends  lieiielf  by  saying  that  she  did  it  out  of 
respect  to  her  husband." 
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“ Why  should  tho  worm  intrude  the  maiden  bud  ? 
Or  hateful  cuckoos  hatch  in  sparrows’  nests  ? 

Or  ioaiis  infect  fair  founts  with  venom  mud  ? 

Or  tyrant  folly  lurk  in  gentle  hreasU? 

Or  kings  be  breakers  of  their  own  behests  7 
But  no  perfection  is  so  absolute, 

That  some  impurity  doth  not  pollute. 

“The  aged  mm  that  coffers-up  his  gold 
Is  plagu’d  with  cram|is,  and  gouts  and  painful  fits; 
And  scarce  hath  eyes  bis  treasure  to  behoU, 

But  like  still  pining  Tantalus  he  sits, 

And  useless  barns  the  har%’est  of  his  wits  ; 

Having  no  other  pleasure  of  Uts  gain 
But  torment  that  it  cauoot  euro  bis  pain. 

“ So  then  he  hath  it,  when  he  cannot  use  it, 

Ami  leaves  it  to  bo  master'd  by  his  young, 

Who  in  their  pride  do  prcfleiitfy  abuse  it : 

Their  father  was  too  weak,  and  they  too  strong, 

To  hold  their  ciirsed-bleased  fortune  long. 

Tne  sweets  wo  wish  for  turn  to  loathed  sours, 
Even  in  the  moment  that  wo  call  them  ours. 

“Unruly  blasts  wait  on  the  tender  spring;* 
Unwholesome  weeds  take  root  with  precious  dowers ; 
The  adder  his-ses  where  the  sweet  birds  sing ; 
Wliat  virtue  breetla  iniquity  devours: 

We  have  no  good  that  we  can  say  is  ours, 

But  ilbaunexed  Opportunity 
Or  kills  his  life  or  else  his  quality. 

“ 0 Opportunity,  thy  guilt  is  gr^t ! 

Tis  thou  that  execut’st  tho  traitor’s  treason  ; 
Thou  seti’st  tho  wolf  where  he  the  lamb  may  get ; 
Whoever  plots  the  sin,  thou  'point ’si  the  season  ; 
'T  is  thou  that  spum’st  at  right,  at  law,  at  reason  ; 
And  in  thy  shady  coll,  whore  none  may  spy  him, 
Sits  Sin,  to  seirvO  the  souls  that  wander  by  him. 

“ Thou  nmk'si  the  vestal  violate  her  oath  ; 

Thou  blow’st  the  fire  when  temperance  is  thaw'd  ; 
Thou  smother'st  honesty,  thou  murder’st  troth ; 
Thou  foul  abettor ! thou  notorious  bawd  ! 

Thou  plantesi  scaudul,  and  diaplacest  laud  : 

Thou  ravisher,  thou  traitor,  thou  false  thief. 
Thy  honey  turns  to  gall,  thy  joy  to  grief  I 

“ Thy  secret  jdeasure  turns  to  open  shame. 

Thy  private  feasting  to  a public  fast. 

Thy  smoothing  titles  to  a rjigged**  name  ; 

I’hy  sugar’d  tongue  to  bitter  wormwood  taste : 

Thy  violent  vanities  can  never  lost. 

How  comes  it,  then,  vile  Opportunity, 

Being  so  bad,  such  numbers  seek  for  thee  7 

“ Wlien  wilt  thou  be  the  humble  suppliant’s  friend, 
And  bring  him  where  his  suit  may  ^ obtain’d  7 
When  vfilt  thou  sort  ® an  hour  great  strifes  to  end  ? 

» I/arM/y  blojU  trail  on  the  tender  ipritiff ;]  See  note  f,  p.  72S. 

— a nffed  noore;]  A beytftrtd  name, 
c — sort  am  k9ur-~\  Pick  amt,  or  thoait,  or>fl  an  hour:  *0  la 
“Henry  VI.**  Part  I.  Act  II.  Sc.  5,— 

'*  I *11  tori  lome  other  time  to  viait  you  j ** 
and  in  *•  Henry  VI  " Part  III.  A«t  V.  8c.  6, — 

thou  kren'tt  m«  from  tUe  light: 

Bat  1 will  tort  a pitchy  day  for  tbee.’* 


Or  free  that  soul  which  wretchedness  hath  chain’d  7 
Give  physic  to  the  sick,  ease  to  the  pain'd  7 
Tho  poor,  lame,  blind,  halt,  creep,  cry  out  for 
thee  ; 

But  they  ne’er  meet  with  Opportunity. 

“The  pitiont  dies  while  tho  physician  sleeps ; 

The  orphan  pines  while  the  oppressor  feeds ; 
Justice  is  feasting  while  the  widow  weeps  ; 

Advice  is  sporting  while  infection  breed.s  ; 

Thou  graut'st  no  time  for  charitable  deeds : 

Wrath,  envy,  treason,  rajM?,  and  murder’s  rages, 
Tliy  heinous  hours  wait  on  them  as  their  pages. 

“When  Truth  and  Virtue  have  to  do  with  thee 
A thousaud  Grasses  keep  them  from  thy  aid  : 

They  buy  thy  help  ; but  Sin  ne'er  gives  a fee, 

He  gratis  comes  ; and  thou  art  well  appaid^ 

Aa  well  to  hear  os  grant  what  he  hath  said. 

My  Collatiue  would  else  have  come  to  me 
When  Tarquiu  did,  but  he  was  stay’d  by  thee. 

“ Guilty  thou  art  of  murder  and  of  theft ; 

Guilty  of  perjury  and  subornation  ; 

Guilty  of  treason,  forgery,  and  shift ; 

Guilty  of  incest,  that  abomination  : 

An  acces.sary  by  thine  inclination 
To  all  sins  ]>ast,  and  all  that  are  to  come, 

From  the  creation  to  tho  general  doom, 

“Mis  shapen  Time,  copesmate  of  ugly  Night, 
Swifl-suhtlj  i>ost,  carrier  of  grisly  care, 

Eater  of  youth,  false  slave  to  false  delight, 

Base  watch  of  woes,  sin’s  pack-horse,  virtue’s 
snare ; 

Thou  nursest  all,  and  murdcr’st  all  that  are  : 

O,  hear  me,  then,  injurious-shiftiDg  Time  ! 

Be  guilty  of  my  death,  since  of  my  crime. 

*•  Why  hath  thy  servant,  Opportunity, 

Betray'd  the  hours  thou  gav’st  mo  to  repose  7 
CanceU’d  my  fortunes,  and  enchained  me 
To  endless  date  of  never-ending  woes  t 
Time’s  office  is  to  fine*  the  hate  of  foes  ; 

To  cat  lip  errors  by  opinion  bred, 

Not  si>cnd  tho  dowry  of  a lawful  bed. 

“ Time’s  glory  is  to  calm  contending  kings. 

To  unmask  falsehood,  and  bring  truth  to  light, 

To  stamp  the  seal  of  time  in  aged  things, 

To  wake  the  mom,  and  seutined  the  night, 

To  wrong'  the  wronger  till  ho  render  right. 

To  ruinate  proud  buildings  with  thy  hours, 

Aud  smear  with  dust  their  glittering-golden 
towere  ; 

“ To  fill  with  worm-holes  stately  monuments, 

To  food  oblivion  with  decay  of  things, 

To  blot  old  books  aud  alter  their  contents, 

) Pleattd,  tatUfitd. 

• — lo  fine  the  hatt  of  fott  .•)  To  Jtmt  i>  to  n«#.  8o  In  **  Much 
Ado  about  Nothlnf,*  Act  I.  8c.  I.—**  And  the  ;lit#  (for  the 
which  1 mar  the  finer).  I will  live  and  die  a bachelor  : ^ and  in 
“Air*  Well  that  End*  Well,"  Act  IV.  Sc.  t,— 

the/ae  '$  (he  erowo.'* 

t To  wrong  lAe  trroNp<r»]  Farmer  propoied,—**  To  wriaethe 
wronger,*”  ac. 
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To  pluck  the  quilU  from  aucicui  raveim’  wings, 

To  dry  the  old  oak’s  sap,  aud  ckeriab  springs, 

To  spoil  antiquities  of  hammer'd  steel. 

And  turn  the  giddy  rouud  of  Fortune’s  wheel ; 

**  To  show  the  bcldarao  daughters  of  her  daughter. 
To  make  the  child  a man.  the  man  a child, 

To  slay  the  tiger  that  doth  live  by  slaughter. 

To  tamo  the  unicorn  and  liou  wild, 

To  mock  the  subtle  in  themselves  b^^il’d  ; 

To  cheer  the  plo\ighmau  with  increasehil  croi)s. 
And  waste  huge  stones  with  little  water-drops. 

“ Why  work’st  thou  mischief  in  thy  pilgrimage. 
Unless  thou  couldst  return  to  make  amends  ? 

One  ix>or  retiring  * minute  in  an  age 

Would  purchase  thee  a thousand-thousand  friends. 

Lending  him  wit  that  to  bad  debtors  lends  : 

O,  this  dread  night,  wouldst  thou  one  hour  come 
t>ack, 

I could  prevent  this  storm,  and  shun  thy  wrack  ! 

**  Thou  ceaseless  lackey  to  eternity, 

With  some  miscbauce  cross  Tarquin  in  his  Hight : 
Devise  extremes  beyond  extremity. 

To  make  bim  curse  this  cursed  crimeful  night : 

Let  ghastly  shadows  his  lewd  eyes  atfright ; 

And  the  dire  thought  of  his  committed  evil 
Shape  every  bush  a hideous-shapeless  devil. 

**  Disturb  his  hours  of  rest  with  restless  trances, 
Afflict  him  in  his  bed  with  bedrid  groans  ; 

Let  there  bechance  him  pitiful  mischances, 

To  make  bim  moan,  but  pity  not  his  moans : 

Stone  him  with  harden'd  hearts,  harder  than 
stones ; 

Aud  let  mild  women  to  him  lose  their  mildness, 
Wilder  to  bim  than  tigers  in  their  wildness. 

Let  him  have  time  to  tear  his  curled  hair,^ 

Let  him  have  time  against  himself  to  rave, 

I^t  him  have  time  of  'rime's  help  to  despair, 

Let  him  have  time  to  live  a loathed  slave, 

Lot  him  have  iiino  a beggar’s  orts  to  crave  ; 

And  time  to  see  one  that  by  alms  doth  live 
Disdain  to  him  disdained  scraps  to  give. 

**  Let  him  have  time  to  sec  his  friends  his  fo<^, 
Aud  merry  fools  to  mock  at  him  resort ; 

I./et  him  have  time  to  mark  how  slow  time  goes 
In  time  of  sorrcjw,  and  how  swift  and  short 
His  time  of  folly  and  hia  time  of  sport ; 

And  ever  let  his  unrccalling  crime 
Have  time  to  wail  th’  abusing  of  his  time. 

” 0 Time,  thou  tutor  both  to  good  and  bad, 

Teach  mo  to  curse  him  that  thou  taught'st  this 
ill! 

At  his  own  shadow  lot  the  thief  run  rood, 

Himself  himself  seek  every  hour  to  kill ! 

Such  wretched  hands  such  wretched  blood  should 
spill ; 

* — retiriDR  — ) Relurmtng  rninutr. 

^ — Am  curled  hair. — ] See  nolc  p.  (IM.  of  the  prckcnt 
vniume. 

« Ji  oUniU'Tout  t/roUV-ieoii  — ] That  ia,  ai  tpit'-minioi/t,  or 
^ramtied  execDttoner. 
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For  who  so  base  would  such  an  office  have 
As  slanderous*  death's-man  to  so  base  a slave  1 

“ The  baser  is  he,  coming  from  a king, 

To  shame  his  hope  with  deeds  degenerate  : 

The  mightier  man,  the  mightier  is  the  thing 
That  makes  him  honour'd,  or  l>egcts  him  hate  ; 
For  greatest  scandal  waits  on  g^atest  state. 

The  moon  being  clouded  presently  ^ is  miss’d, 
But  little  stars  may  hide  them  when  they  list. 

“ The  crow  mav  bathe  his  coal-black  wings  in  mire, 
And  unm-rcciv^M  fly  with  the  filth  away  ; 

But  if  too  like  the  snow-white  swan  desire, 

The  stain  upon  his  silver  down  will  stay. 

Poor  grooms  are  sightless  night,  kings  glorious  day. 
Gnats  are  unnoted  wheresoe'er  they  fly, 

But  eagles  gaz'd  upon  with  every  eye. 

“ Out,  idle  words,  8er^'ants  to  shallow  fools  ! 
Unprofitable  sounds,  weak  arbitrators  ! 

Busy  youraelves  in  skill-contending  schools. 
Debate  whore  leisure  serves  with  dull  debaters  ; 
To  trembling  clients  be  you  mediators  : 

For  me,  I force  * not  argument  a straw, 

Since  that  my  case  is  the  help  of  law. 

“ In  vain  I rail  at  Opportunity, 

At  Time,  at  Tarquin,  and  nncheerful  Night ; 

In  vatu  I cavil  with  my  infamy. 

In  vain  I spurn  at  my  confirm'd  despite : 

This  helpless  smoko  of  wortls  doth  mo  no  right. 
The  remedy  indeed  to  do  me  good, 
la  to  let  forth  my  foul-defiled  blood. 

“ Poor  hand,  why  quiver’st  thou  at  this  decree  ? 
Hf»nour  tliysclf  to  rid  mo  of  this  shame  ; 

For  if  I die,  my  houoiir  lives  in  thee  ; 

Hut  if  I live,  thou  Uv’st  in  my  defame : 

Since  thou  couldst  not  defend  thy  loyal  dame, 

And  wast  afearid  to  scratch  her  wicked  foe. 

Kill  both  thyself  aud  her  for  yielding  so.” 

This  said,  from  her  l>e-tumbled  couch  she  starteth, 
To  find  some  desperate  iiistrumcnt  of  death ; 

But  this  no-slaugnter-honse  no  tool  imnarteth, 

To  make  more  vent  for  passage  of  her  ureath, 
Which,  thronging  through  her  lii>s,  so  vanisheth 
As  smoke  from  ri*ltna,  that  in  air  consumes, 

Or  that  which  from  discharged  cannon  fumes. 

“ In  vain,”  quoth  she,  “ I live,  aud  seek  in  vain 
Some  happy  mean  to  end  a hapless  life, 

I fear'd  by  Tarquin’s  falchion  to  be  slain, 

Vet  for  the  self-same  purpose  sock  a knife : 

But  when  1 fear’d  1 was  a loyal  wife  : 

So  am  I now  : — O no,  that  cannot  be  ; 

Of  that  true  type  hath  Tarquin  rifled  me  ! 

“ O,  that  is  gone  for  which  I sought  to  live, 

And  therefore  now  I need  not  fear  to  die. 

To  clear  this  spot  by  death,  at  least  1 give 

•I  — preMntly— ) ImmediaMg. 

« / force  — ) I rrgtird,  ot  tviBt  not  . so  in  “ Lovc'n  labour'* 
Act  V.  Sc.  J,- 

'*  Veur  oAth  onct  broke,  you  forct  not  to  forsvear." 
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A badgo  of  fame  to  slomler’e  livery  ; 

A flying  life  to  living  iufamy  : 

Pr>or  holpletis  help,  the  treasure  atoru  away, 

To  burn  the  gfiHtless  casket  where  it  lay ! 

“Well,  well,  dear  CoUatine,  thou  ahalt  not  know 
The  stained  taste  of  violat*’d  troth  ; 

I will  not  wrong  thy  true  affection  so, 

To  flatter  thee  with  an  infringed  oath  ; 

This  bastard  graft'  shall  never  come  to  growth  : 

He  shall  not  boost  w’ho  did  thy  stock  pollute 
That  thou  art  doting  father  of  bis  fruit. 

“ Nor  shall  he  smile  at  thco  in  secret  thought, 

Nor  laugh  with  his  companions  at  thy  state  ; 

But  thou  sholt  know  thy  interest  was  not  bought 
Basely  with  gold,  but  stol’n  from  forth  tby  gate. 
For  me,  I am  the  mistress  of  my  fate, 

And  with  my  trespass  never  will  dii^ense, 

Till  life  to  death  acquit  niy  forc’d  ofFcnco. 

“ t will  not  poison  thee  with  my  attaint, 

Nor  fold  ray  fault  in  cleanly-com’d  excuses  ; 

My  sable  ground  of  sin  1 will  not  paint, 

To  hide  the  truth  of  this  false  night's  abuses  : 

My  tongue  shall  utter  all ; mine  eyes  like  sluices, 
Ak  from  a mountain-^priiig  that  feeds  a dale, 
Shull  gush  pure  streams  to  purge  my  impure 
tale.’* 

IW  this,  lamenting  Philomel  had  ended 
Tne  well-tun'd  warble  of  her  nightly  sorrow, 

And  solemn  night  with  slow-satl  ^it  dosccndtHl 
To  ugly  hell  ; when,  lu,  the  blushing  morrow 
Lends  light  to  all  fair  ev*is  that  light  will  boiTow  ; 
But  cloudy  Lncrece  sWmes  herself  to  see, 

And  therefore  still  in  night  would  cloister’d  be. 

Ih'vcnling  day  through  every  cranny  spies, 

And  seems  to  point  her  out  w here  she  sits  weeping ; 
To  whom  slie  sobbing  s[>eaks : “ O,  eye  of  eyes, 
Why  pry’at  thou  through  my  window  ? leave  thy 
peeping ; 

Mock  with  thy  tickling  l>eams  eyes  that  are 
sleeping ; 

Brand  not  my  forehead  with  thy  piercing  light, 
For  day  hath  nought  to  do  what’s  done  by 
nigiit” 

Thus  cavils  she  with  everj-thing  she  sees ; 

Truo  grief  is  fond  and  testy  as  a child, 

Who  wayward  once,  his  m*XKi  with  nought  a^es. 
Old  woes,  not  infant  sorrows,  bear  them  mild  ; 
Continuance  tames  the  one  ; the  other  wild, 

Like  an  unpractis'd  swimmer  plunging  stilt, 
With  too  much  labour  drowns  for  want  of  skill 


• TTie  little  bird*  th»t  tune  tbeir  niomlnit'*  Joy 

Make  her  moonv  mad  with  their  iwret  melody:] 

Th1«  may  have  been  the  grerm  of  Bum*'  lieautiful  line*  in  Tkt 
hankt  0*  Ditom  :~ 

'*  Ifow  ean  ye  chant,  ye  IStlk  bird*. 

And  I «e  weary,  hi'  o*  rare ! 

Thou'lt  break  my  heart,  thou  warblinir  bird, 

That  wanton*  thro'  the  flowering  thorn  ; 

Tbou  mind*  me  o'  departed  jny», 

TV^imied.  never  to  return  T' 


So  she,  deep-drenchctl  in  a sea  of  care, 

Holds  disputation  with  each  thiug  she  views. 

Anti  to  herself  all  sorrow  doth  compare ; 

No  object  but  her  {hission’s  strength  renews  ; 

Aiul  OH  one  shifts,  another  straight  ensues  ; 
Sometime  her  grief  is  dumb,  and  bath  no  wonis ; 
Somutimo  ’tis  motl,  and  too  much  talk  t\ff'ords. 

The  little  binls  that  tune  their  morning’s  joy 
Make  her  moans  mail  with  their  sweet  melody 
For  mirth  doth  search  the  Ixittom  of  annoy  ; 

Sail  souls  are  slaiu  in  merry  com]>any  ; 

Grief  liest  is  pleas’d  with  grief’s  society  : 

Tnie  sorrow  then  is  feelingly  suffic’d 
When  with  like  semblance  it  is  sympathiz'd. 

’Tis  double  death  to  drown  in  kon  of  shore  ; 

He  ten  times  pines  that  nines  l>eholding  food  * 

To  see  the  salve  doth  mAe  the  wound  ache  more  ; 
Great  grief  grieves  most  at  that  W'ould  do  it  gixsl ; 
Deep  woes  roU  forward  like  a gentle  flood. 

Who,  being  stopp'd,  the  bounding  banks  o*er> 
flows ; 

Grief  dallied  with  nor  law  nor  limit  knows. 

“You  mocking  birds,”  quoth  she,  “your  tunes 
cutoml) 

Within  your  hollow-swelling  feather’d  breasts, 
And  in  my  hearing  lx?  you  nmta  and  dumb  !*• 

My  restless  discord  loves  no  sto|)s  nor  n?sts ; * 

A woeful  hostess  brooks  not  merry  guests  : 
llelish  your  nimble  notes  to  pleasing  ears  ; 
DistrcHs  likes  dumps'*  when  time  is  kept  with 
tears, 

" Come,  Philomel,  that  sing’st  of  ravishment, 
Make  thy  sad  grove  in  iny  dishevell’d  hair  : 

As  the  dank  earth  weeps  at  thy  iangiiishmont, 

So  I at  each  sail  strain  will  .strain  a tear, 

And  with  deep  groans  the  diapason  bear  ; 

For  burdeu-wiBo  I’ll  bum  on  Tarqiiin  still, 
While  thou  on  Terous  descant'st*  better  skill. 

“ And  whiles  against  a thorn  tliou  bcar’st  tby 
I>art, 

To  keep  thy  sharp  woes  waking,  wretched  I, 

To  imitate  thee  well  against  my  heart 
Will  fix  a sharp  knife,  to  affright  mine  eye ; 

Who,  if  it  wink,  shall  thereon  fall  and  die. 

These  means,  as  frets  upon  an  instrument. 

Shall  tune  our  lieart-strings  to  true  languisli- 
meiit. 

“ And  for,  poor  bird,  thou  siug’st  not  in  the  day, 
A.s  shaming  any  eye  should  thee  behold, 

Some  dark-deep  desert,  seated  from  the  way, 


^ — ft*  ipomnuleand  Humhl)  To  Avoid  thii  pleAnaifn.  the 
oetAvoof  I6I«  h«*,  *•—  be  you  rwr  durob;*”  but  roDipare,  ••  H*m- 
let."  Art  II.  8e.  — 

"Or  Riven  my  hcArt  a working,  mntrmnd  dumtk." 

e — no  *tnp9  Bor  rcsia;]  ‘'Slop**'  and  "rr«lii”  are  technical 
term*  In  it>u*ie.  So  in '*  Hamlrl,*' Act  III.  8c.  t, -"Look  you, 
thc*eare  the  ttopt,"  And  in  " Romeo  and  Juliet,'*  Act  II.  8c.  4,— 
"rr*ti  re«  his  minim  reit." 

•>  — <tump*—1  See  note  d.  o.  2t)4.  Vol.  I. 

• — dv*cant‘it— 'J  8ccnole\  p.  7,  Vol.  I. 
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That  knows  not  parching  heat  nor  freezing  cold, 
Wo  will  find  out ; and  thei-c  wo  will  unfold 
To  creatures  stem  sad  tunes,  to  change  their 
kinds : 

Since  men  prove  Leasts  let  beasts  bear  gentle 
min«ls/’ 

As  the  poor  frighted  deer,  that  stands  at  gaze, 
Wildly  determining  which  way  to  fly, 

Or  one  encompass’d  with  a winding  maze. 

That  cannot  tread  the  way  out  readily  ; 

So  with  herself  is  she  in  mutiny, 

To  live  or  die  which  of  the  twain  were  better, 
When  life  is  sham’d,  and  death  reproach’s  debtor. 

“To  kill  myself,”  quoth  she,  “alack!  what  were  it, 
But  with  my  body  my  poor  sours  j>ollution  I 
They  that  lose  half  with  greater  patience  Iwar  it 
Than  they  whoso  whole  is  swallowed  in  confusion. 
That  mother  tries  a merciless  oonclueion 

Who,  has'ing  two  sweet  baizes,  when  death  takes 
one, 

Will  slay  the  other,  and  be  imi’sc  to  none. 

“ My  body  or  my  soul,  which  was  the  dearer, 
When  the  one  pure,  the  other  made  divine  ? 
Whose  love  of  cither  to  myself  was  nearer. 

When  both  were  kept  for  heaven  and  Collatine  ? 
Ay  me  ! the  bark  jwei’d  from  the  lofty  pine, 

His  leaves  will  wither,  and  bis  sap  decay  ; 

So  must  my  soul,  her  Wk  being  peel'd  away. 

“ Her  hou.Hc  is  sack’d,  lier  quiet  interrupted, 

Her  mansion  batter’d  by  the  enemy  ; 

}ler  sacre<l  temple  spotted,  spoil’d,  corrupted, 
Grossly  engirt  with  daring  infamy ; 

Then  let  it  not  \)c  call’d  impiety, 

If  in  this  blemish’d  fort  I make  some  hole 
Through  which  I may  convey  this  troubled 
soul. 

“ Yet  die  1 will  not  till  ray  Collatine 
Have  heard  the  cause  of  my  untimely  death  ; 

That  he  may  vow,  in  that  sad  hour  of  mine, 
Revenge  on  him  that  made  me  stop  my  bi-cath. 

Jly  stained  blood  to  Tarquin  I T1  bequeath, 

Which  by  him  tainted  shall  for  him  be  s[)ent, 
And  as  his  due,  writ  in  ray  testament. 

My  honour  I ’ll  bequeath  unto  the  knife 
Tliat  wounds  my  lx)dy  so  dishonoured. 

'T  is  honour  to  ileprive  dishonour'd  life  ; 

The  one  will  live,  the  other  being  dead  : 

So  of  shame’s  ashes  shall  ray  fame  be  bred  ; 

For  in  iiiy  deatli  I murder  shameful  scorn  : 

My  shame  so  dead,  mine  honour  is  new-born. 

“ Dear  loni  of  that  dear  jewel  1 have  lost. 

What  legacy  shall  1 bequeath  to  thee  ? 

My  lesolution,  love,  shall  be  thy  boast, 


A Tkov,  Collal  mf.  thmit  oTerwe  this  ir///;]  “ Oimssrs  urtt 
fre({UCRtij'  uddL-d  In  WtlU  from  tbe  «upe»bundui(  r«utio»  of  our 
uicv«tor*:  but  «>ur  ]aw  •cknovledgcs  no  kucti  ]irr«ons,  nor  «ro 
thry  (M  contrAdUtinguithod  from  rxecutori)  invettod  with  any 
legal  right  whatcrer.  In  tome  old  Wills  the  term  orrrsttr  U uaed 
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By  whose  example  thou  reveng’d  mayst  be. 

How  Tarquin  must  bo  us’d,  read  it  iu  me ; 

Myself,  thy  friend,  will  kill  myself,  thy  foe, 

And,  fur  my  sake,  serve  thou  false  Tarquin  so. 

“ 'This  brief  abridgment  of  my  will  I make 
My  soul  and  l>ody  to  the  skies  and  ground  ; 

My  resolution,  husband,  do  thou  take  ; 

Mine  honour  be  the  knife’s  that  makes  my  wound  ; 
My  shame  bo  his  that  did  my  fame  confound  ; 

And  all  mv  fame  that  lives  disbursed  be 
To  ihcMte  tliat  live,  and  think  no  shame  of  me. 

“ Thou,  Collatine,  sbalt  oversee  * this  will ; 

How  1 wa.s  overseen  that  thou  shali  see  it ! 

My  blood  shall  wash  the  slander  of  mine  ill ; 

M^  life’s  foul  deed,  my  life’s  fair  end  shall  free  it. 
Faint  not,  faint  heart.,  but  stoutly  say,  ‘ So  be  it.’ 
Yield  to  my  hand  ; ray  hand  shall  conquer  thco : 
Tliou  dead,  both  die,  and  both  shall  victors  be.” 

This  plot  of  death  when  sadlv  she  had  laid, 

And  wip’d  the  brinish  pearl  from  her  bright  ey<^ 
With  untun’d  tongue  she  hoarsely  call’d  her  maid, 
Whose  swift  obedience  to  her  mistrass  hies  ; 

For  tieet-wing'd  duty  with  thought’s  feathers  flics. 
Poor  Lncrece’  cheeks  unto  her  maid  seem  so 
As  winter  meads  when  sun  doth  melt  their 
snow. 

Her  mistress  she  doth  give  demure  good-morrow. 
With  soft-slow  tongue,  true  mark  of  modesty, 

And  sorts  a sad  look  to  licr  lotiy’s  sorrow. 

For  why  her  face  wore  sorrow’s  livery  ; 

But  dut^t  not  ask  of  her  audaciously 
Why  her  two  suns  were  cloud-eclip.sed  so, 

Nor  why  her  fair  cheeks  over-wash’d  with  woe. 

But  as  the  earth  doth  weep,  the  sun  being  set, 
Each  flower  moisten'<l  like  a melting  eye  ; 

Even  so  tbe  maid  w*iih  swelling  drops  ’gau  wet 
Her  circled  eyne,  enforc’d  by  sympathy 
Of  those  fair  suns  set  in  her  mistress’  sky, 

Who  in  a salt  wav’d  ocean  quench  their  light, 
Which  makes  the  maid  weep  like  the  dow'y 
night. 

A pretty  *■  while  these  pretty  creatures  stand, 

Like  ivory  conduits  coral  cisterns  filling : 

One  justly  w'eejw  ; the  other  takes  in  hand 
No  cau.se,  but  coinjmny,  of  her  drojw  spilling: 
Their  gentle  sex  to  weep  arc  often  w'jlliug  ; 

Grieving  themselves  to  guess  ot  others'  smarts, 
And  then  they  druwn  their  eyes,  or  break  their 
hearts. 

For  men  have  marble,  women  waxen,  minds, 

And  therefore  arc  they  form’d  as  marble  will ; 

The  weak  oppress’d,  tlio  impression  of  strange 
kinds 


insicnd  of  executor.*' — Malumx. 

It  i»  noticeable  that  hbake>i«aie  in  hit  own  will  appoint^:  John 
Halt,  his  son-in-law,  and  Susamta  hU  eldest  daughter,  execu.vn : 
and  Thomas  Russell  and  Francis  CoiliiiB  otertters. 
b J prett)’  tpiU/e— ) A petty  or  UttU  while. 
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Is  form'd  in  tbem  by  force,  by  fraud,  or  skill : * 
Then  call  them  not  the  authors  of  their  ill, 

No  more  than  wax  shall  bo  accounted  evil, 
Wherein  is  stamp’d  the  semblance  of  a devil. 

Their  smoolhneas,  like  a goodly  champaign  plain, 
I4i3'8  open  ail  tho  little  worms  that  creep  ; 

In'men,  as  in  a rougb*grown  grove,  remain 
Ceve*koeping  evils  that  obscurely  sleep : 

Through  crystal  walls  each  little  mote  will  peep : 
Though  men  can  cover  crimes  with  bold  stem 
looks, 

Poor  women’s  faces  are  their  own  faults’  Iwoks. 

No  man  inveigh  against  the  wither’d  flower, 

But  chide  rough  winter  that  the  flower  hath 
kill’d ; 

Not  that  devour’d,  but  that  which  doth  devour, 

Is  worthy  blame.  O,  let  it  not  be  hild  ^ 

Poor  women’s  faults  that  they  arc  so  fuiflU’d  * 

With  men’s  abuses!  those  proud  lonls,  to 
blame, 

Make  wcak-inade  women  tenants  to  their  shame. 

The  precedent  whereof  in  Lucreco'  view, 

Assail'd  by  night  with  circurostances  strong 
Of  present  dcatli,  and  shame  that  might  ensue 
By  that  her  death,  to  do  her  husband  wrong  : 

Such  danger  to  resistance  did  Ixjlong, 

That  d>ing  fear  through  all  her  b^y  spread  ; 
And  who  cannot  abuse  a body  dead  1 

By  this,  mild  patience  bid  fair  Lucrecc  speak 
To  the  poor  counterfeit  of  her  complaining : 

“ My  girl,”  quoth  she,  “ on  what  occasion  break 
Those  tears  from  thee,  that  down  thy  cheeks  are 
raining  1 

If  thou  dost  weep  for  gi'ief  of  my  sustaining, 
Know,  gentle  wench,  it  small  avails  my  mood  : 
If  tears  could  help,  mine  own  would  do  me 
good. 

“But  tell  me,  girl,  when  went ’’—ami  there  she 
stav'd 

Till  after  a <lew  groan— “ Ta^uin  from  hence  ? ” 

**  Madam,  ere  I was  up,”  replied  the  maid, 

“ The  more  to  blame  my  sluggard  negligence : 

Yet  with  the  fault  I thus  far  can  dis|>ensc,— 
Myself  was  stirring  ere  the  break  of  day, 

And,  ere  I rose,  was  Tarqiiiu  gone  aw*ay. 

**  But,  lady,  if  your  maid  may  be  so  bold, 

She  would  request  to  know  your  heaviness.” 

“ O,  peace  ! ” quoth  Lucrecc  ; “ if  it  should  bo 
told, 

The  repetition  cannot  make  it  less  ; 

For  more  it  is  than  I can  well  express : 

And  that  deep  torture  may  be  call’d  a hell, 
AVben  more  is  felt  thau  oue  hath  pow'er  to  tell. 

• (h«  (mpmtlon  of  ttronjte  kind* 

la  form'd  in  tl»em  by  force,  by  fraud,  or  akiil ; frc.l 
*'  Kitvd*'*  here  aiirnifie*  ntitmre$.  For  the  arnllmciU.  compare  the 
folloKing  pasaagr  irt  ‘’TwclUh  Kitrbt.*'  Act  Jl.  Sc.  2,— 

How  Mty  ii  it  for  th«  prap«r-faUe 
Jn  women'*  w*xen  heart*  lo  *et  (heir  form*! 

Aia*.  our  fraiity  1*  the  cau*e.  net  we! 

Per,  luch  a*  we  are  made  of,  each  we  be." 


i **  Go,  get  me  hither  paper,  ink,  and  pen, — 

Yet  save  that  labour,  for  I have  them  here. 

' What  should  I say  ? — One  of  ray  hiwbond’s  men 
Bid  thou  be  ready,  by  anfl  by,  to  l>ear 
; A letter  to  my  lord,  my  love,  my  dear ; 
j Bid  him  with  speed  prepare  to  carry  it ; 

The  cause  craves  haste,  and  it  will  soon  bo 
writ.” 

j Her  maid  is  gone,  and  sho  prepares  to  write, 

I First  hovering  o’er  the  paper  with  her  quill : 

■ Conceit  and  grief  an  eu^er  combat  fight ; 
i What  wit  sets  down  is  blotted  straight  with  will ; 
j This  is  too  curious-good,*'  this  blunt  and  ill : 

' Much  like  a press  of  people  at  a door, 

Throng  her  inventions,  which  shall  go  before, 

‘ At  last  sho  thus  begins  “ Thou  worthy  lonl 
Of  that  unworthy  wife  that  groeteth  thee, 

, Health  to  thy  person  ! nc.xt  vouchsafe  t*  aflbrd 
; (If  ever,  love,  thy  Lucrecc  thou  wilt  sec) 

&>mo  present  .speed  to  come  and  visit  mo. 

I So  I commend  me  from  our  house  in  grief : 

My  woes  are  tedious,  though  my  words  are 
brief.’* 

Hero  folds  she  up  tho  tenour  of  her  woe, 

Her  certain  sorrow  writ  uncertainly. 

By  this  short  schedule  Coliatino  may  know 
I Her  ^cf,  but  not  her  griefs  true  quality  ; 

She  dares  not  thereof  make  discovery, 

Lest  he  should  hold  it  her  own  gross  abuse, 

Ere  sho  with  blood  had  stain’d  her  stain'd 
excuse. 

' Besides,  the  life  and  feeling  of  her  passion 
; Sho  hoards,  to  spend  when  he  is  by  to  bear  her  ; 

: When  signs  and  groans  and  tears  may  grace  the 
I fashion 

I Of  her  disgrace,  tho  better  so  to  clear  her 
! From  that  suspicion  which  the  world  might  bear 
her. 

‘ To  shun  tbis  blot,  sho  would  not  blot  the  letter 

1 With  words,  till  action  might  become  tbem 

better. 

I To  see  sad  sights  moves  more  than  hear  them  told ; 

I For  then  the  eye  interprets  to  the  oor 
The  heavy  motion  that  it  doth  behold : 

When  every  part  a jjart  of  woo  doth  bear, 

*T  is  but  H part  of  sorrow  that  wo  hear  : 

Deep  sounds*  make  lessor  noise  than  shallow 
; fords, 

I And  sorrow  ebbs,  being  blown  with  wind  of 
I words. 

I 

j Her  letter  now  is  seal’d,  and  on  it  writ, 

“ At  Ardea  to  my  lord  with  more  than  baste.” 

Tho  post  attends,  and  sho  delivers  it, 

I ^ — hild—]  An  oU  fotm  of  ktU,  adopted  for  the  take  of  tUa 
, rhyiiio. 

c — fulfnrd— ] FilM  t«  repUiiom. 

— f««  c(iriou*-e»od. — ) Too/«i#(Mffo«i/y  prerlue. 

I * Detp  Ktwdt  mnke  ieittr  Kohe  than  ihallom  fordt,—]  Mainne 
conjrctured,  and  with  much  plausibility,  that  (he  poet  wrote,— 
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CTitu^tng  the  sour-fac’d  groom  to  hie  os  fast 
Ah  lagging  fowls  l»oforo  the  iioi-tljern  blast : 

Speed  more  than  speed  but  dull  and  slow  she 
deems : 

Extremity  still  urgoth  such  extremes. 

Tlio  homely  villain  ^ conrt'sles  to  her  low  ; 

And,  blushing  on  her,  with  a steadfast  eyo 
Receives  the  scroll  without  or  yea  or  no, 

And  forth  with  Imsltful  innoceiico  doth  hie. 

But  they  whose  gtiilt  within  thoir  bosoms  lio 
Imagine  every  eye  beholds  their  Idamo  ; 

For  Lucrocc  thought  he  blush'd  to  see  her  shame : 

VVhen,  silly  groom  ! Goil  wot,  it  was  defect 
Of  spirit,  life,  and  bold  audacity. 

Such  hannleaa  ci-eaturcs  have  a true  rosjwct 
To  talk  in  deo<l8,  while  others  saucily 
Promise  n»oro  speed,  but  do  it  leisurely  : 

Even  so  this  pattern  of  the  worn-out  ago 
Pawn’d  honest  looks,  but  laid  no  words  to  gage. 

His  kindle<l  duty  kindled  her  mistrust, 

That  two  red  fires  in  both  their  fiices  blaz’d  ; 

She  thought  ho  blush’d,  as  knowing  Tarquin’s  lust, 
And,  blushing  with  him,  wistly  on  him  gaz’d  ; 

Her  eaniest  eye  did  make  him  more  amaz’d  : 

The  more  she  saw  the  blood  his  checks  replenish, 
I'ho  more  she  thought  he  spied  in  her  s/>mc 
Vtlemish. 

But  long  she  thinks  till  lie  return  again, 

And  yet  the  duteous  vassal  scarce  is  gone. 

The  w’eary  time  she  cannot  entertain, 

For  now  t is  stale  to  sigh,  to  weep,  and  groan  : 

So  woe  hath  wearied  woe,  moan  tired  moan, 

That  she  her  plaints  a little  while  doth  stay. 
Pausing  for  means  to  mourn  somo  newer  way. 

At  last  she  calls  to  mind  w here  hangs  a piece 
Of  skilful  painting,  maile  for  Priani’s  Troy ; 

Before  the  wiiicb  is  drawn  the  jmwer  of  Greece, 
For  Helen’s  ra|»o  the  city  to  destroy, 

Threat’niug  cloud-ki!*sing  lUon  with  annoy  ; 

Which  the  conceite*!^  painter  tlrew  so  proud, 

As  heaven,  it  seem'd,  to  kiss  the  turretH  bow’d. 

A thousand  lamentable  objects  there, 

In  scorn  of  nature,  art  gave  lifeless  life  : 

Manv  a drv  drop  seem  d a weeping  tear, 

SheJ  for  tLc  slaughter’d  husband  by  the  wife  : 

Tlio  red  blot^d  reek'd  to  show  the  painter’s  strife  ; 
And  dying  eyes  gleam’d  forth  their  ashy  liglds, 
Like  dying  coals  burnt  out  in  tedious  nights. 

There  might  you  .see  the  labouring  pioneer 
Begrim’d  with  sweat,  auil  smearoiT  all  with  dust ; 
Ami  from  the  towora  of  Troy  there  wouhl  ap|>car 
The  very  eyes  of  men  through  loop-holes  tbru.st, 
Hazing  u^mju  the  Gi'ceks  with  little  lust : 


• — TilUtn— } SItrrt. 

*»  — eoDreited— ’)  Jpftrrhemiirn,  eomerptirf. 

€ — detsp  reuMd  and  ■mUiuRKOTermnent.}  I'Tofotind  obterva- 
tion  and  complacent  aclf-ronlrol. 

d — Mmf  throojr'd,— J Thrnfljr’d.  In  the  came  »riw  of  rrinfk'4, 
or  irriffM  doira,  orcitrt  In  *•  Pericle*,’  Act  I.  Se.  I,— 

*•  The  Wind  mole 

7.V2 


Such  Hwoet  observance  in  this  work  was  had, 
Thai  cue  might  see  those  far>ofi'  oyc»  look  stub 

III  great  commanders  grace  and  majesty 
You  might  behold,  triumphing  in  their  faces  ; 

In  youth,  quick  bearing  and  dexterity  ; 

And  here  and  there  the  painter  interla^ 

Pale  cowards,  marcliing  on  with  trembling  paces  ; 
t Which  hcartloas  jxiasants  did  so  well  resemble, 
That  one  would  swear  ho  saw  thorn  quako  and 
tremble. 

In  Ajax  and  Ulyssi’s,  0,  wbat  art 
Of  physiognomy  might  one  behold ! 

The  fiice  of  cither  'cipher’d  cither’s  heart ; 

Their  face  their  manners  most  expressly  told  : 

In  Ajax’  eyes  blunt  rage  and  rigour  roll’d  ; 

But  the  mild  glance  that  aly  XBysses  lent, 
Show'd  deep  regard  aud  smiling  government.^ 

There  pleading  might  you  see  grave  Nestor  stand. 
As 't  wore  encouraging  the  Greeks  to  fight ; 
Making  such  sober  action  with  his  haniT 
Tliat  it  beguil’d  attention,  charm’d  the  sight- : 

In  MXK^ch,  it  seem’d,  his  beard  all  silver  white 
Wagg’d  up  and  down,  and  from  hi-<s  Ups  did  fly 
Thin  winding  breath,  which  pniTd  up  to  the 
sky. 

About  liim  were  a press  of  gaping  faces, 

Wliich  seem'd  to  swallow  up  his  sound  ailvice  ; 

All  jointly  listening,  but  with  several  graces, 

As  if  some  mermaid  did  thoir  ears  cntioc ; 

Some  high,  some  low  ; the  jiainier  wa.s  so  nioe, 
The  scalps  of  many,  almost  hid  behind, 

To  jump  up  higher  seem’d,  to  mcKik  the  miml. 

Here  one  man’s  hand  lean’d  on  another's  head, 

His  nose  being  shadow’d  liy  liis  iieighl>our's  ear  ; 
Here  one,  being  throng’d, **  bears  back,  all  boH’n 
and  red  ; 

Another,  smother’d,  seems  to  pelt  and  swear  ; 

And  in  their  rage  such  signs  of  rage  they  bear, 

As,  but  for  loas  of  Nestor’s  goldeu  words. 

It  seem’d  they  would  doliato  with  angry  swonl.s. 

For  much  iraamnary  work  was  there  ; 

Conceit  deceitnil,  so  compact,  so  kind,* 

That  for  AchiUes’  image  stood  his  si>car, 

Grip’d  iu  an  arnuMl  hand  ; himself,  nchind, 

Was  left  unseen,  save  to  the  eye  of  mind  ; 

A band,  a foot,  a face,  a leg,  a head, 

Stood  for  the  whole  to  bo  imagined. 

And  from  the  walls  of  strong-besieged  Troy 
I When  thoir  bravo  hoj>e,  bold  Hector,  march'd  to 
field, 

Stooil  many  TVojou  mothers,  sharing  joy 

To  see  their  youthful  sons  bright  weapons  wield  ; 

And  to  their  hoj>o  they  such  odd  action  yield,* 

Copp'd  hfll«  tow«nl«  lieaven.  to  t«U  the  vsrth  U fkronf’d 
By  n«n'ii  oppreuioii.'' 

• — kiml.*—!  fialtiral. 

t 4tt4  to  Ikeir  hope  tkrp  nrk  ndcl  artiom  yield. — ] The  metin. 
(nx  appear*  to  be,  Ihit  to  their  hope  (bold  Hector)  they  exhibited 
>ueh  prCMlior,  or  doublful  action,  Ac. 
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That  through  thoir  light  jov  seemed  to  appear 
(Like  bright  things  stain’d)  a kind  of  neavj 
fear. 

And  from  the  strand  of  Dardan,  where  they 
fought, 

To  Simois’  reed/  banks  the  red  blood  ran, 

^Vhose  waves  to  imitate  the  battle  souglit 
With  swelling  ridges  ; and  their  ranks  began 
To  break  upon  the  galled  shore,  and  than  * 

Retire  again,  till,  meeting  greater  ranks, 

They  join,  and  shoot  their  foam  at  SimoU* 
banks. 

To  this  well-painted  piece  is  Lucrece  come, 

To  find  a face  where  oU  distress  is  steU’d.** 

Many  she  sees  where  cares  have  carved  some. 

But  none  whore  all  distress  and  dolour  dwell'd, 

Till  she  despairing  Hecuba  beheld, 

Staring  on  Priam’s  wounds  with  her  old  eyes, 
Which  bleeding  under  Pyrrhus’  proud  foot  lies. 

In  her  the  painter  had  anatomiz’d 
Time's  nun,  beauty’s  wreck,  and  grim  care's 
reign ; 

Her  checks  with  chaps  and  wrinkles  were  dis- 
guis'd : 

Of  what  she  was  no  semblance  did  remain : 

Her  blue  blood  chang’d  to  black  in  every  vein. 
Wanting  the  spring  that  those  shrunk  pipes  had 
fed, 

Show’d  life  imprison’d  in  a body  dead. 

On  this  sad  shadow  Lucrece  S{>CDds  her  eyes, 

And  shapes  her  sorrt)w  to  the  beldam’s  w’oes, 

Who  nothing  wants  to  answer  her  but  cries, 

And  bitter  words  to  ban  her  cruel  foes  : 

The  painter  was  no  god  to  lend  her  those  ; 

And  therefore  Lucrece  swears  he  did  lier  wrong, 
To  give  her  so  much  grief,  and  not  a tongue. 

**  Poor  instrument,”  quoth  she,  “ without  a sound, 
I ’ll  tune  thy  woes  with  my  lamenting  tongue  ; 
And  drop  sweet  balm  in  (Siam’s  painted  wound, 
And  rail  on  Pyrrhus  that  hath  done  him  wrong ; 
And  with  my  tears  quench  Troy  that  bums  so 
long  ; 

And  with  my  knife  scratch  out  the  angry  eyes 
Of  all  the  Greeks  that  are  thine  enemies. 

Show  mo  the  strumpet  that  began  this  stir, 
That  with  mv  nails  her  beauty  1 may  tear. 

Thy  heat  of  lust,  fond  Paris,  aid  incur 

This  load  of  wrath  that  burning  Troy  doth  bear  : 

Thy  eye  kindled  the  Are  that  bumeth  here  ; 

Ana  hero  in  Troy,  for  trespass  of  thine  eye. 

The  sire,  the  son,  the  dame,  and  daughter  die. 

**  Why  should  the  private  pleasure  of  some  one 
Become  the  public  plague  of  many  mo  ? 

I^t  sin,  alone  committed,  light  alone 
Upon  his  bead  that  hath  transgressed  so  ; 

Let  guiltless  souls  be  freed  ^m  guilty  woe  : 


' For  one’s  offence  why  should  .so  many  fall, 

To  plague  a private  sin  in  general  7 

“ Lo,  hero  weeps  Hecuba,  hero  Priam  dies, 

IIei*e  manly  Hector  faints,  here  Troilus  swounds, 
Hero  friend  by  friend  in  bloody  channel  lie.s, 

' And  friend  to  friend  gives  unadvised  w'ounds, 

I And  one  man’s  lust  tlie.se  many  lives  confounds  : 
Had  doting  Priam  check'd  his  sou's  desire, 
i Troy  had  been  bright  with  fame,  and  not  with 
I fire.” 

I Here  feelingly  she  weeps  Troy’s  painted  woes  : 

I For  sorrow,  like  a heavy-banging  bell, 

I Once  set  on  ringing,  with  his  own  weight  goes  ; 

I Then  little  strength  rings  out  the  doleful  knell : 

So  Lucrece,  set  a-work,  sad  tales  doth  tell 
To  peucill’d  peusiveneas  and  colour’d  sorrow  ; 
She  lends  them  words,  and  she  their  looks  doth 
borrow. 

She  throws  her  eyes  about  the  painting  round, 

And  whom  she  finds  forlorn  she  doth  lament. 

At  last  she  secs  a wretched  image  bound, 

That  piteous  looks  to  Phrygian  shepherds  lent ; 

Ilia  face,  though  full  of  cares,  yet  suow'd  content. 
Ouwanl  to  Troy  with  the  blunt  swains  he  goes, 
So  mild,  that  Patience  seem’d  to  scorn  his 
woes. 

In  him  the  painter  labour'd  with  his  skill 
To  hide  deceit,  and  give  the  liarmleas  show 
An  humble  gait,  calm  looks,  eyes  wailing  still, 

A brow  unbent,  that  seem’d  to  welcome  woe  ; 
Cheeks  neither  red  nor  pale,  but  mingled  so 
That  blushing  red  no  guilty  instance*  gave, 

Nor  ashy  pule  the  fear  that  false  hearts  have. 

Hut,  like  a constant  aud  confinued  devil, 

He  enterhun'd  a show  so  seeming  just, 

And  therein  so  cn.sconc’d  his  secret  evil. 

That  Jeoloimy  itself  could  not  mistrust 
Folse-creeping  craft  and  perjury  should  thrust 
Into  so  uright  a day  such  black-foc’d  storms, 

Or  blot  with  hell-bom  sin  such  saint-like  forms. 

The  well  skill’d  workman  this  mild  imago  drew 
I For  perjured  Sinon,  whoso  enchanting  story 
The  credulous  old  Priam  after  alew  ; 

Whose  words,  like  wild-fire,  burnt  the  shining 
glory 

Of  rich-built  llion,  that  the  skies  were  sorry, 

And  little  stars  shot  from  their  fixed  places, 
When  their  glass  fell  wherein  they  view’d  their 
faces. 

I'his  picture  she  advisedly  perus'd, 

And  chid  the  painter  for  bis  wondrous  skill, 
Saying,  some  shai>o  in  Sinon’a  was  abus'd  ; 

So  fair  a form  lod^d  not  a mind  so  ill : 

And  still  on  him  she  gaz’d,  and  gazing  still. 

Such  signs  of  truth  in  his  plain  face  she  spied. 
That  she  concludes  the  picture  was  belied. 


• ~ than — ] ThU  uld  Qrthnxraphy  of  ikfm.  U adoplH,  lika  that 
ot  hiU  in  a former  aUnsa.  to  aevt  th«  rcquirrmenii  of  the 
rhyme. 
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**  It  cannot  be,"  quoth  she,  “that  so  much 
gtiile" — 

She  would  have  said  “can  lurk  in  such  a look  ;** 
But  Tarquin’s  slia{>e  came  in  her  mind  the  while, 
And  from  her  tongue  “ can  lurk  " from  *•  cannot  ” 
took : 

“ It  cannot  be,"  she  in  that  sense  forsook. 

Ami  tura*d  it  thus, — “ It  cannot  l>e,  I find. 

But  such  a face  should  bear  a wicked  mind : 

“ For  ©von  as  subtle  Sinon  here  is  painted, 

So  sober-sad,  so  weary,  and  so  mild, 

(As  if  with  grief  or  travail  he  had  fainted) 

To  me  came  Tarqnin  armed  ; so  beguil’d  * 

With  outward  honesty,  but  yet  deUl'd 
With  inward  vice ; as  Priam  him  did  cherish. 

So  did  I Tarquin  ; so  my  Troy  did  perislu 

“ Look,  look,  how  listening  Priam  wets  his  eyes. 

To  see  those  borrow’d  tears  that  Sinou  sheiU ! 
Priam,  why  art  thou  old,  and  yet  not  wise  ? 

For  every  tear  he  falls  a Trojan  bleeds  : 
llis  eye  uro)>s  fire,  no  water  tlience  proceeds; 

Those  round  clear  pearls  of  his,  that  move  thy 

Gity, 

8 of  quenchless  fire  to  bum  thy  city. 

“Such  devils  steal  effects  from  lightless  hell ; 

For  Sinon  in  his  fire  doth  quake  with  «»ld. 

And  in  that  cold  hot-burning  fire  doth  dwtdl ; 

Those  coTitrarie-s  such  unity  do  hold, 

Only  to  Hatter  fools,  and  make  them  bold  ; 

So  Priam’s  trust  false  Sinon’s  tears  doth  fiaiter, 
That  he  finds  means  to  bum  his  Troy  with 
water.** 

Here,  all  enrag’d,  such  passion  her  assails, 

That  {)atieuce  is  quite  beaten  from  her  breast. 

She  tears  the  senseless  Sinou  with  her  nails, 
Comparing  him  to  that  unhappy  guest 
Whose  deed  hath  made  berseif  herself  detest: 

At  last  she  smilingly  w'ith  this  gives  o’er  ; 

“Fool  I fool ! **  quoth  she,  “ his  wounds  will  not 
be  sore.” 

Thus  ebbs  and  Hows  the  current  of  her  sorrow. 

And  time  doth  weary  time  with  her  comnlainiug. 
She  looks  for  night,  and  then  she  longs  fur 

UlOITOW, 

And  both  she  thinks  too  long  with  her  remaining : 
Short  time  seems  long  in  sorrow's  sharp  sustaining  : 
Though  woe  be  heavy,  yet  it  seldom  sleeps  ; 

And  they  that  wateh  see  time  how  slow  it 
creeps. 

I 

Which  all  Ibis  time  hath  overslipp’d  her  thought, 
That  she  with  painted  images  hath  s|)ent  ; 

Being  from  the  feeling  of  her  own  grief  brought 
By  deep  surmise  of  others'  detriment ; 

Losing  her  woes  in  shows  of  disoonteut. 

It  easeth  eorae,  though  none  it  ever  cur’d, 

To  think  their  dolour  others  have  endur’dL 

* to  brituird—]  So  dityuitrH.  ur  to  mmtkei:  unlei«  Stuke«- 
prar»  here  ronfounda  the  paativc  and  active  pwiiriple  and  u>^ea 
“beguil'd"  for  hrguiltms-  7'be  old  textrrsd*.— “ /eb.-guild,"  ac. 

^ — watcr-galla — ] Secondarg  rainbnv*. 
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; But  now  the  mindful  messenger,  come  back, 

: Brings  home  his  lord  and  other  company  ; 
j Who  finds  his  Lucrece  clod  in  mourning  black  ; 

And  round  about  her  iear-disUined  eye 
I Blue  circles  stream'd,  like  rainlx>ws  in  the  sky : 

[ These  water -galls  ^ in  her  dim  element 

Foretell  new  storms  to  those  already  spent. 

Which  when  her  sad-bcholding  husband  saw, 
Amazodly  in  her  sad  face  be  stares  : 

Her  eyiai,  though  sod  in  tears,  look’d  rod  and  raw, 
Her  lively  colour  kill’d  with  deadly  cares. 

He  hath  no  |>ower  to  a.sk  her  how  she  fares  ; 

But  stood,  like  old  acquaintance  in  a trance, 

Met  far  from  homo,  wondering  each  other’s 
chance. 

At  last  he  takes  her  by  the  bloodless  hand. 

And  thus  begins  : “ What  uncouth*  ill  event 
Hath  thee  bofall’n,  that  thou  dost  trembling 
atand  ? 

Sweet  love,  what  spite  hath  thy  fair  colour  spent  t 
Why  art  thou  thus  attir’d  in  djscoutont  1 
Unmask,  dear-dear,  this  moody  heaviness, 

And  tell  thy  grief,  that  we  may  give  redress." 

Three  times  with  sighs  slic  give®  her  sorrow  fire, 
Ere  once  she  can  discharge  one  word  of  woo  : ^ 

At  length  address’d  * to  answer  his  desire, 

She  modestly  pr»*i>ere8  to  lot  them  know 
Her  honour  is  ta’en  prisoner  by  the  foo 
While  Collatine  and  his  coiisorteil  lords 
With  sad  aiteutiou  long  to  licar  her  words. 

And  now  this  |>alc  8\s*an  in  her  watery  nest 
Bedns  the  sad  dirge  of  her  c^^rtain  ending  : 

“lew  words,"  quoth  she,  “shall  fit  the  trospoas 
beat, 

Where  no  excuse  can  give  the  fault  amending  : 

[ In  me  more  wous  than  words  are  now  depending  ; 
And  my  laments  would  be  drawn  out  too  long, 
To  tell  them  all  with  one  )KK>r  tirtid  tongue. 

“ Tlion  ho  this  all  the  ta.sk  it  hath  to  say  : — 

Dear  husband,  in  the  interest  of  thy  bed 
A stranger  came,  and  o!i  that  pillow  lay 
Where  thou  wost  wont  to  rest  thy  weary  head  ; 
And  what  wrong  else  may  be  iiu^ned 
By  foul  eulbreement  might  bo  done  to  me. 

From  tliat,  alas  ! thy  Lucrece  is  not  free. 

“ For  in  the  dreadful  dead  of  dark  midnight, 

With  shining  falchion  in  my  chamber  came 
A creeping  creature,  with  a Haming  light, 

And  softly  cried,  * Awoke,  thou  Koman  dame, 

And  entertain  my  love  ; else  lasting  shanie 
On  thee  and  thine  this  night  I will  infiict, 

If  thou  my  love’s  desire  do  contradict. 

“‘For  some  bard-favour’d  groom  of  thine,*  quoth  he, 

* Unless  thou  yoke  thy  liking  to  my  w’iil, 

1 ’U  murder  straight,  and  then  1 ’ll  slaughter  thee, 

4 Three  Ume*  with  die  Rive*  her  *oirow  Arc, 

Kre  onre  nhe  ten  diKherge  one  i*onl  of  woo:) 

The  &ll«t»ion  here  t*  to  the  nuuinrr  of  dUcharRlnR  ancient  Are- 
Krira  by  means  of  ft  match. 
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And  swear  I found  jou  where  you  did  fulfil 
The  loaihsoino  act  of  lust,  and  so  did  kill 
The  lechers  in  their  deed  : this  act  will  be 
My  fame,  and  thy  per|)etiuil  infamy.’ 

“ With  this,  I did  begin  to  start  and  crj* ; 

And  then  against  my  heart  he  set  ins  sword, 
Swearing,  unless  I twk  all  patiently, 

I should  not  live  to  speak  another  word  ; 

So  should  my  shame  still  rest  ui>on  record, 

And  never  be  forgot  in  mighty  Rome 

Th'  adulterate  death  of  Lucrece  and  her  groom. 

**Mine  ehemy  was  strong,  my  poor  self  weak. 

And  far  the  weaker  with  so  strong  a fear  : 

My  bloody  judge  forbade  my  tongue  to  ancak  ; 

No  rightful  plea  might  plead  for  justice  there : 

His  scarlet  lust  came  evidence  to  .swear 
That  my  jwor  beauty  had  purloin’d  his  eyes  ; 
And  when  the  judge  is  robo’d,  the  prisoner  dies. 

**  0,  teach  me  how  to  make  mine  own  excuse  ! 

Or,  at  the  least,  this  refuge  let  me  find,— 

Though  loy  gross  bloo<l  Iw  stain’d  with  this  abuse, 
Immaculate  and  spotless  is  my  mind  ; 

That  was  not  forc’d  ; that  never  was  inclin'd 
To  acce.ssory  yieldiiigs,  but  still  pure 
Doth  in  her  i>oison’d  closet  yet  endure.” 

Lo,  here,  the  hopeless  merchant  of  this  lews, 

With  head  declin’d,  an<l  voice  damiu’d  up  with  woe, 
With  sad-set  eyes,  and  wretched  arms  across, 

From  lips  new-waxen  pale  begins  to  blow 
The  grief  away  that  stops  his  answer  so  : 

But,  wretched  as  he  is,  he  strives  in  vain  ; 

What  he  breathes  out  his  breath  drinks  up  again. 

As  through  an  arch  the  violent-roaring  tide 
Outrun.s  the  eve  that  doth  behold  his  liaste, 

Yet  in  the  edcly  boundeth  in  his  pride 
Back  to  the  strait  that  forc'd  him  on  so  fast ; 

In  rage  sent  out,  recall’d  in  rage,  being  past : 

Even  so  his  sighs,  his  sorrows,  make  a saw, 

To  push  grief  on,  and  back  the  same  grief  draw. 

Which  speechless  woe  of  his  poor  she  attondoth, 
And  his  untimely  frenzy  thus  awaketh  : 

“ Dear  lord,  thy  sorrow  to  my  sorrow  lendeth 
Another  power ; no  flood  by  raining  slaketb. 

My  woe  too  sensible  thy  passion  maketh 
More  feeling-painful : let  it,  then,  suffice 
To  drown  one  woe,  one  pair  of  weeping  eyes. 

“ And  for  my  sake,  when  I might  charm  thee  so, 
For  she  that  wiw  thy  Lucrece,— now  attend  mo : 
Be  suddenly  revenged  on  my  foe, 

Thine,  mine,  his  own : suppose  thou  dost  defend  me 
From  what  is  past;  the  help  that  thou  shalt  lend 
me 

Comes  all  too  late,  yet  let  the  traitor  die  ; 

For  sparing  justice  feeds  iniquity. 

• — — **  no  hwaftcr  nrinit, 
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; " But  ere  I name  him,  you,  fair  lords,”  quoth  she, 
j Speaking  to  those  that  came  with  Collatino, 

“Shall  plight  your  honourable  faiths  to  me, 

With  swift  pursuit  to  vengu  this  wrong  of  mine  ; 
For  ’tis  a meritorious  fair  design 
To  chase  injustice  with  revengeful  arms  ; 
Knights,  by  their  oaths,  should  right  poor  ladies* 
harms.** 

At  this  request,  with  noble  disposition 
Each  present  lord  began  to  nroraisc  aid, 

I As  bound  in  knighthiKxl  to  uer  inqwsition, 

I Longing  to  hear  the  bat<ful  foe  l>ewray’d  : 

But  she,  that  yet  her  sad  task  hath  not  said, 

I The  protestation  stops.  “O,  speak,”  quoth  she, 
“ How  may  this  forced  stain  bo  wip’d  from 
me  / 

^ “ "Wliat  is  the  quality  of  mine  offence  ? 

Being  constrain'd  with  dreadful  circumstance, 

May  my  pure  mind  with  the  foul  act  dispense  1 
My  low-declined  honour  to  advance, 

M^  any  terms  acquit  me  from  this  cbanco  1 
The  poisou’d  fountain  clears  itself  again  ; 

And  why  not  1 from  this  compelled  stain  ? ’* 

With  this,  they  all  at  once  began  to  say, 

Her  body's  stain  her  mind  untainted  olcara  ; 

While  with  a joyless  smile  she  turns  away 
The  iace,  that  map  which  deep  impression  l>cars 
, Of  hard  misfortune,  carv’d  in  it  with  tears. 

“ No,  no,”  quoth  she,  “ no  dame,  hereafter  living, 
By  my  excuse  shall  claim  excuse's  giving.”  * 

Hero  with  a sigh,  as  if  her  heart  would  break, 

She  throws  forth  Tarquin’s  name  : “ lie  ! he  1 ” she 
says, 

But  more  than  “ ho  ! ” her  poor  tongue  could  not 
8j>eak ; 

Till  after  many  accents  and  delays. 

Untimely  breathings,  sick  and  short  assays, 

She  utters  this,  “ He,  ho,  fair  lords,  't  is  he, 

That  guides  this  hand  to  give  this  wound  to 
me ! ” 

Even  hero  sho  sheathfnl  in  her  harmless  breast 
A harmful  knife,  that  thence  her  soul  unsheath’d  : 
That  blow’  did  bail  it  from  the  deep  unrest 
Of  that  polluted  prison  where  it  breath’d  : 

' Her  contrite  sighs  unto  the  clouds  bequeath’d 
Her  winged  sprite,  and  through  her  wounds  do- h 
fly 

Life's  lasting  date  from  cancell'd  destiny. 

Stone-still  astonish’d  with  this  deadly  deed, 

StocKl  Collatine  and  all  his  lordly  crow ; 

Till  Lucroco’  father,  that  beholds  her  bleed, 

I Himself  on  her  self-slaughter’d  body  throw  ; 

And  from  the  puriile  fountain  Brutus  drew 
I’he  murderous  knife,  and,  as  it  left  the  place, 
Her  blood,  in  poor  revenge,  hold  it  in  chase ; 

more  sow  thmn  that  wc  arc  turpriui,  but  fortnerlf  ibc  mraning  rf 
aifonifA  waa  in  nearer  accordance  with  ila  et>molo|Mr,  aftontit4, 
tiun4fr$truck.  So  in  Plin;.  K.  H.  Vul.  1.  p 201.  “ i he  crampc- 
flth,  torprd,  knoweth  her  n«m  force  and  power:  and  being  bcraclf 
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Anti  bubbling  from  her  breast,  it  doth  divide  \ 
In  two  slow  rivers,  that  the  crimson  blood 
Circles  her  body  in  on  every  side,  • 

Who,  like  a late^sack'd  island,  vastly  stood  j 

Bare  and  unpeopled  in  this  fearful  Hood.  ' 

Some  of  her  blood  still  pure  and  red  remain’d, 
And  some  look'd  black,  and  that  false  Tarquio 
stain'd. 

About  the  mouniing  and  congealed  face 

Of  that  black  blood  a watery  rigol  * goes,  ! 

Which  seems  to  weep  ui>on  the  tainted  place  : 

And  ever  since,  as  pitying  Lucrece'  woes, 

Corniptetl  blood  some  watery  token  shows  ; 

And  blood  untainted  still  doth  red  abide. 
Blushing  at  that  which  is  so  putrified. 

**  Daughter,  dear  daughter,*’  old  Lucretius  cries, 

“ That  life  was  mine  which  thou  hast  hero  depriv’d^ 
If  in  the  child  the  father's  image  lies. 

Whore  shall  I live  now  Lucrece  is  unliv'd  I 1 

Thou  waat  not  to  this  end  from  me  deriv’d. 

If  childi*en  prcydoceasc  progenitors, 

Wo  are  their  offspring,  and  they  none  of  ours. 

Poor  broken  glna-s.  I often  did  behold 
In  thy  sweet  semblance  my  old  ago  now  bom  ; I 
But  now  that  fair-fresh  mirror,  dim  and  old, 

Shows  mo  a barc-bon'd  death  by  time  outworn  : 

O,  from  thy  cheeks  my  image  thou  hast  tom, 

And  shiver’d  all  the  beauty  of  my  glass, 

That  I no  more  can  see  what  once  I was  ! 

“ 0 lime,  cease  thou  thy  course,  and  last  no  longer, 
If  they  surcease  to  be  that  should  survive  I 
Shall  rotten  death  make  conquest  of  the  stronger,  | 
And  leave  the  faltering  feeble  souls  alive  7 
The  old  bees  die,  the  young  possess  their  hive : 

Then  live,  sweet  Lucrece,  live  again,  and  see 
Thy  father  die,  and  not  thy  father  thee  ! " 

By  this,  sUrte  CoUatine  as  from  a dream, 

And  bids  Lucretius  give  his  sorrow  place  ; 

And  then  in  key  cold  Lucrece’  bleeding  stream 
He  falls,  and  bathes  tho  palo  fear  in  his  face, 

And  counterfeits  to  die  with  her  a space  ; 

Till  manly  shame  bids  him  pos&es.s  his  breath, 
And  live  to  bo  revenged  on  her  death. 

The  deep  vexation  of  his  inward  soul 
Hath  serv'd  a dumb  arrest  upon  his  tongue  ; 

Who,  mod  that  sorrow  should  his  use  control,  j 
Or  keep  him  from  heart-easing  words  so  long, 
Begina  to  talk  ; but  through  his  lips  do  throng 
Weak  words  so  thick,'  come  in  his  poor  heart's  aid,  | 
That  no  man  could  distinguish  what  he  said.  j 


Vet  sometime,  “Tarquiu,*'  wa.s  pronounced  plain, 
Hut  through  his  teeth,  as  if  the  name  he  tore. 

I'iiis  windy  tempest,  till  it  blow  up  rain, 

Held  back  his  sorrow’s  tide,  to  make  it  more  ; 

At  last  it  rains,  and  busy  winds  give  o’er: 

Then  son  and  father  weep  with  equal  strife 
Who  should  weep  most,  for  daughter  or  for  wife. 

Tho  one  doth  call  her  his,  the  other  his, 

Yet  neither  may  possess  the  claim  tlicy  lay. 

Tho  father  says,  “ She’s  mine.”  “ 0,  mine  she  is ! ” 
Replies  her  husband  : do  not  take  away 

My  sorrow's  interest ; let  no  roouruor  say 
He  weeps  for  her,  for  she  was  only  mine, 

And  only  must  be  wail'd  by  CoUatine.” 

“ 0,”  quoth  Lucretius,  “ 1 did  give  that  life 
Which  she  too  early  and  too  late  hath  spill'd  I ” 

•*  W’oe,  woe,”  auoth  CoUatine,  **sho  was  my  wife, 

1 ow’d  her,  ana  'tis  mine  that  she  hath  kill’d  ! ’* 
*‘My  daughter !” and  “my  wife!”  with  clamours 
fill’d 

The  dispers’d  air,  who,  holding  Lucrece’  life, 
Answer  d their  cries,  “ my  daughter!  ” and  “ my 
wife  ! " 

Hrutus,  who  pluck'd  the  knife  from  Lucrece'  side, 
Seeing  such  emulation  in  their  woe, 

Began  to  clothe  his  wit  in  state  and  pride, 

Burying  in  Lucrece*  wound  his  foUy’s  show. 

He  with  the  Romans  was  esteemed  so 
As  silly-jeering  idiots  are  with  kings, 

For  s^xirtive  words  and  uttering  foolish  things. 

But  now  ho  throws  that  shallow  habit  by 
Wherein  deep  ]K>Iicy  did  him  disguise ; 

And  arm'd  his  lung-bid  wits  advisedly, 

To  check  the  tcai-s  in  Collatinus’  eyes. 

"Thou  wronged  lord  of  Rome,’’  quoth  he,  "arise  ; 
Let  my  unsounded  self,  suppos'd  a fool. 

Now  sot  thy  long-experienced  wit  to  school. 

"Why,  CoUatine,  is  woo  tho  cure  for  woe  ? 

Do  wounds  help'  woiind.%  or  grief  help  grievous 
deeds  1 

Is  it  revenge  to  give  thyself  a blow 
For  bis  foul  act  by  whom  thy  fair  wife  bleeds  ? 
Such  childish  humour  from  weak  minds  proceeds  ; 
Thy  wretched  wile  mistook  the  matter  so, 

To  slay  herself,  that  should  have  slain  her  foe. 

"Courageous  Roman,  do  not  steep  thy  heart 
In  such  relenting  dew  of  lamentations. 

But  kneel  with  me,  and  help  to  bear  th^  pert, 

To  rouse  our  Roman  gods  with  invocations, 

That  they  will  suffer  those  abominatioo.% 


ft  — rifol — } S««  note  it,  p.  61S,  Vol.  I. 

-- depriv'd.]  Depatr^ ; »s  in  “Hftmlci."  Art  1.  Sc.<, — 

**  - »ome  other  horrible  furtn, 

Which  niicht  deprivf  >our  KOverel){nl)r  of  rewon,'*  frr. 

* — 10  thick,—]  So  rapidlf.  Thui  In  CymbeUne,"  .\ct  III. 
8c.  2.— 

** ftiy,  And  speftk  tkitk. 

Love'*  cDuntellor  ibould  All  the  borei  of  hcAiing.*' 
d WAicA  too  eorljr  And  too  late  hftth  ftpiH'd  !]  By  "too  late  ’ 
ift  me»nt  too  recentlf.  The  tame  conceit  It  found  in  " Henry  VI." 
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Pan  111.  Act  11.  8c.  5,— 

" O hoy.  thy  father  itare  thee  life  !»•  ftoon. 

And  hath  bereft  thee  of  tby  life  too  tat*.’” 

• Da  fcourndt  help  iro»fid«.  or  ptUJ  help  prlevovi  dretUF]  The 
repetition  It  to  inelegant  that  we  cannot  hut  believe  Shaketpeare 
wrote,— 

“ Do  Wound*  tofre  wound*. " &c. 
or,—  , 

" Do  wound*  Aeaf  wound*,"  &c. 
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Since  Rome  herself  in  them  doth  stand  dis- 
grac’d. 

By  our  strong  arms  from  forth  her  fair  streets 
chosM. 

**  Now,  bv  the  Capitol  that  we  adore, 

And  by  this  chaste  blood  so  unjustly  stain’d, 

By  heaven’s  fair  sun  that  breeds  the  fat  earth's 
store, 

By  all  our  country  rights  iu  Rome  maintain'd. 

And  by  chaste  Lucrece’  soul  that  late  complain’d 
Her  wrongs  to  us,  and  by  this  bloody  knife, 

We  will  revenge  the  death  of  this  true 
wife ! ” 


• — allow  :1  Approre. 

— pUusIblr— j Meonlnir  p«rhop>.  m BteeTrni  conjectured. 
trilM  expreuiowM  0/ appiautt.  tiom  Ptcutibilu.  So  in  tb»  “ Ar|;u- 


I This  said,  he  struck  his  baud  upon  his  breast, 

! And  kiss'd  the  fatal  knife  to  end  bis  vow  ; 

And  to  his  protestation  urg’d  the  rest. 

Who,  wondering  at  him,  did  his  words  allow  : * 

. Then  jointly  to  tbo  ground  their  knees  they  bow  ; 
I And  that  deep  vow,  which  Brutus  made  before, 

I He  doth  again  repeat,  and  that  they  swore. 

When  they  had  sworn  to  this  advised  doom. 

They  did  conclude  to  bear  dead  Lucrece  theuoe  ; 
To  show  her  bleeding  body  thorough  l^mo, 

And  so  to  publish  Tarquiu’s  foul  onenoe : 

Which  being  done  with  speedy  diligence, 

Tho  Romans  plausibly  ^ did  give  consent 
I To  Tarquin  s everlasting  banishment. 

mini'*  of  the  poem:  ^‘^whmwith  the  people  were  lo  ooired, 
thftt  with  one  Content  and  • general  ocrioaMi^on,  the  I'arquloi 
were  all  exlk-d,”  &c. 
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INTRODUCTION. 

The  earliest  known  edition  of  Shakcspoore*!^  Sunneto  U Uie  quai*to  publUhed  in  1609, 
which  cotnraonlv  bears  the  imprint,  “ At  Ixmdon.  By  Q.  Eld  for  T.  T.  and  are  to  be  solde  by 
W illlam  Asplcy.  1609 though,  in  the  title-pages  of  some  copies  for  **  William  Aspley,”  we 
have,  ‘^John  Wright,  dwelling  at  Christ  Church  Gate.  1609.”  The  “ T.  T.”  for  whom  this 
edition  was  printed  is  proved  by  an  entry  on  the  Stationers*  Registers  to  have  been  Thomas 
Thorpe : — 

“ 2o.  May.  1609. 

“ Tbo.  Thoqie]  A tKK>ke  callod  Hhakospoaro’a  Soanota.*’ 

Thorpe  has  prefixed  to  his  quarto  a dedication  silly  in  form  and  very  puzzling  in  expression, 
yet  of  so  much  interest  in  connexion  witli  the  party  to  whom  Shakespeare  is  supposed  to 
have  addressed  these  effusions,  that  wc  are  tempted  to  reprint  it  precisely  as  it  stands  in  the 
original : — 

TO  . THE  , ONUB  . BEOETTEB  . OF  . 

TUESB  . INHYJNO  . BONNETS  . 

MR.  W.  n.  AU. . nArPINESSE  . 

ANO  . THAT  . BTZBNITIB  . 

FROMISEO  . 

BY  . 

OUR  . EVER-LIVINO  . POET  . 

WI8HRTH  . 

THE  . WELL  WISUINO  . 

ADVF.NTVREK  . IN 
BCTTISO  . 

FORTH . 

T.  T. 

This  enigmatical  preamble  has  provoked  much  controversy.  The  first  inquiry  has  been  directed 
to  what  the  writer  meant  by  ” The  only  begetter.’*  By  some  critics  the  phrase  has  been  held 
to  signify,  the  sole  object  or  Inspircr  of  the  Sonnets ; while  others  conceive  that  **  begetter  ” 
imports  no  more  than  the  getter  or  obtainer  of  them  in  manuscript  from  the  hands  of  the  poet.* 
The  next  and  more  important  question  which  this  dedication  has  raised  is,  who  the  **  only 
begetter  ” typified  by  the  contraction,  **  Mr.  W.  H.”  really  was.  Dr.  Farmer  supposed  him 
to  be  Wiiliam  Hart,  Shakespeare’s  nephew;  but  as  he  was  not  bom  until  1600,  and  Meres 
speaks  of  the  Sonnets  in  159S,f  this  aupposiuun  may  be  at  once  dismissed.  Tyrwhitt  con- 
jectured from  a line  in  the  twentieth  Sonnet — 

“ A tmut  in  bow  si]  ffevt  in  hb)  controwUng  ** — 


• **  The  hefftiter  ii  merely  the  person  who  gtU  or  oroeerw 
a thtoE,  aith  the  commun  prefix  he  added  to  it.  So  In  Dceker’e 
SatinmaiUr,  ‘ I have  tome  eou«in-i;erman*  at  court  vhall 
Seer/  you  the  rareraion  of  the  mahter  of  the  ktof’a  reveU/ 
BoavBLL. 

7.%8 


f <*  As  the  sottle  of  Buphorbus  was  thought  to  Ilea  In 
Pytha«tonu.  In  the  iweete  wittie  souie  of  Ovid  liees  in 
meli’Auoiis  aod  honcy-tongurd  Shakcipcare : witnei  hit 
Fmitt  aad  ddona.  bis  Lnerftt.  his  suEird  Sonm«l$  auloaf 
his  private  fHends,  ke.*'—PatladU  Tomia,  159S. 
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that  the  unknown  might  be  a William  Hughan.  This  hvpotheaU  U ingenious,  but,  unfurlunate  y, 
if  admitted,  it  involves  the  perple.ting  task  of  discovering  who  was  William  Hughen.  Chalmers 
has  laboured  hard  to  prove  that  the  whole  of  the  Sonnets  were  addressed  to  Queen  Elizabeth  ! 
Drake  was  convinced  that  the  initials  **  \S’.  H.*’  should  be  transposed,  and  that  they  represent 
Henrj  Wriolhesly,  Earl  of  Southampton.  Another  and  more  plausible  theory,  first  broached, 
we  believe,  by  Mr.  Boaden,*  is  that  **  Mr.  W.  II.”  is  no  other  than  William  Herbert,  Earl  of 
Pembroke,  one  of  **  the  most  Noble  and  Inconiparablo  Paire  of  Brethren,”  to  whom  the  first 
folio  was  inscribed.  This  opinion  has  been  taken  up  with  great  fervour  by  Mr.  Anuitage 
Brown,t  and  is  very  ably  sustained  by  him.  But  hero  again  we  arc  met  by  a troublesome 
objection.  Thorpe’s  edition,  as  wc  have  seen,  was  not  published  before  1009,  while  William 
Herbert  succeeded  to  the  title  of  Pembroke  in  1001.  Is  it  at  all  probable  that,  at  a period 
when  the  distinctions  of  rank  were  punctiliously  maintained,  any  bookseller  would  have  presumed 
to  address  a nobleman  of  such  eminence  as  Mr.  W.  H.”?  Let  the  reader  determine. 

Attempts  have  l>ecn  mode  to  illustrate  Shakespeare’s  character,  as  well  as  his  life,  from  his 
Sonnets ; but  nothing  satisfactory  in  eitlier  respect  has  been  elicited.  The  truth  wo  appre- 
hend to  be,  that  altliougli  these  poems  are  written  in  the  jKHit’s  own  name,  and  are,  apparently, 
grounded  on  actual  incidents  in  his  career,  they  arc,  fur  the  most  part,  if  not  wholly,  poetical 
fictions.  Wo  have  the  authority  of  Meres  for  the  fact  that  these  productions  were  scattered 
among  the  poet's  “ private  friends;”  and  wheu  we|  find  some  flatly  contradicting  others,  it  is 
reasouable  to  conclude  that  they  were  written  on  different  occasions,  and  with  no  more  adapta 
tion  of  fact  to  fancy  than  is  usually  found  in  imaginary  compositions. § 


* **  On  the  Sonnet!  of  Sheketpeere,  Idenli^iof  the  PerMin 
to  whom  thejr  were  edomeed.  end  elucideting:  Mveial  polnta  . 
la  the  Puel’a  Hietory.  By  Jamei  lioadcn."  IS9S. 
t Bhakctrcare'*  Atilo6ioi/rttf.kital  Pom$,  I'c.  18M, 
i One  of  the  oioet  rUbutate  and  tnytoioua  of  Iheie  is  too* 
toloed  la  the  work  of  klr.  Annltafe  Bruvn,  already  oi«a>  1 
tioned. 

I Mr.  Frown  is  of  a dlfferett  oj>inion.  He  eoseelvrs  the 
Sonnet!  to  contain  **a  clear  allusion  to  events  in  Shakes' 
peare's  life,  or  rather  a history  of  them,  with  hU  own 
thought*  and  feelings  as  coimnenti  on  tbrm.’*  He  main- 
tains, indeed,  that,  correctly  speaking,  they  are  not  Bonnets, 
but  Siansas.  of  which  1&2  out  of  the  154  are  dieUible  into  alx  ^ 
•eparate  poems,  according  to  the  following  arrangement 


PinsT  PoaH,  Stanaas  1 to  M.— Au  pcrinodfap 

Aim  to  marry. 

Srcokd  Poxm,  Stanras  27  to  59..— To  Am  frirad,  wAo  Aad 
rs55/d  Ikt  of  ku  mulrett,  /orytriap  Atm. 

TMiap  PoKM.  Staniat  5S  to  11.— ‘To  kis  friend,  eomptain- 
tmf  of  kU  eoidaeio,  nnd  rarainp  Aim  of  H/t*s  dteap. 

Foubih  Pi'Cli,  StatiSAs  ?S  to  101.— To  Ai«  friend,  eom- 
p/ai»»ap  iAal  Ae  pre/m  onolker  poei't  pmUei.  and  rcf  roouM 
Aim/ar/oti/rs  Ikat  mag  imjnre  k(»  rkoraettr. 

Finn  Po»  M.  Siansas  102  to  126.— To  A««  friend,  exnuing 
kimielf  fvt  karinp  Arm  some  time  oitml,  and  duclaiminp  tko 
ekarge  of  in<om$taneg. 

Sixth  Puxm,  bunsas  117  to  152.— To  kis  mistress,  on  kst 
imJUelilg. 
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From  fairest  creatures  we  desire  increase,* 

That  thereby  beauty’s  rose  might  never  die, 

But  as  the  riper  should  by  time  decease, 

His  teuder  heir  might  boar  his  memory  : 

But  thou,  contract^  to  thine  own  bright  eyce, 
Feed’st  thy  light’s  fiame  with  selfeubstantial  fuel, 
Making  a famine  where  abundance  lies, 

Thyself  thy  foe,  to  thy  sweet  self  too  cruel. 

Thou  that  art  now  the  world’s  fresh  ornament, 
And  only  herald  to  the  gaudy  spring, 

Within  thine  own  bud  buriest  thy  content. 

And,  tender  churl,  mak’st  waste  in  niggardiiig.^ 
Pity  the  world,  or  else  this  glutton 
To  eat  the  world’s  due,  by  the  grave  and  thee. 

n. 

When  forty  winters  shall  besiege  thy  brow. 

And  dig  deep  trenches  in  thy  be&uty’s  field, 

Thy  youth’s  proud  livery,  so  gaz'd  on  now, 

Will  be  a tatter’d  weed,  of  small  worth  held  : 
Then  being  ask’d  where  all  thy  beauty  lies, 

Where  all  the  treasure  of  thy  lusty  days, — 

To  say,  within  thine  own  dee|>sun1cen  eyes, 

Were  an  all  eatiiig  shame  and  thriftless  praise. 

* From  f«lrr«l  cmiurea  w*  dccirc  lncre*i*.— ] Aa  BotweU 
rvmuked.  (he  flrat  ninctceu  of  theae  Sonnela  ere  only  an  cxpnn* 
■ioD  of  (he  atanxA  In  ••  Venua  and  Adonli,'*  beglnnioB,— 

**  l^on  iha  car(h*a  iacreaaa  why  ahouId»(  (hou  feed, 

ITnleaa  the  earth  with  (hy  inertaae  be  fed  I 
Br  law  of  nature  thou  art  bound  to  breed, 

That  (htne  may  live  when  thou  thjaelfart  dead;** 
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I How  much  more  praise  deserv’d  thy  beauty’s  use, 
I If  thou  couldst  answer — “ This  fair  child  of  mine 
Shall  sum  my  count,  and  make  my  old  excuse, — 
Proving  bis  beauty  by  sucoesaion  thine  ! 

This  were  to  be  new-made  when  thou  art  old, 
And  see  thy  blood  warm  when  thou  feel’st  it  cold. 

m. 

Look  in  thy  glass,  and  tell  the  face  thou  vlewest, 
Now  is  the  time  that  face  should  form  another  ; 
Whose  fi^h  repair  if  now  thou  not  renewest, 
Thou  dost  beguile  the  world,  uubless  some  mother. 
For  where  is  she  so  fair  whose  unoar’d  * womb 
Disdains  the  tillage  of  thy  husbandry  ? 

Or  who  is  ho  so  fond  will  be  the  tomb 
Of  his  self-love,  to  stop  posterity  ? 

Thou  art  thy  mother's  glass,  ana  she  in  thee 
Calls  back  the  lovely  April  of  her  prime  : 

So  thou  through  windows  of  thine  ago  shalt  see. 
Despite  of  wrinkles,  this  thy  golden  time. 

But  if  thou  live,  remombor’d  not  to  be. 

Die  single,  and  thine  imago  dies  with  thee. 

IV. 

Unthrifty  loveliness,  why  dost  thou  spend 
Upon  thyself  thy  lieautys  legacy  7 


b — mtk'ti  waste  in  nlgrbrJing.j  Compare,  **  Romeo  and 
Juliet,'*  Act  1.  Sc.  I.— 

Ben,  Then  the  hath  eworn  that  she  will  still  live  thaatof 
Ham.  81ic  hath,  and  In  that  tpuring  makes  huge  waste.” 

c — unear'd—]  Vnpleusktd. 
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Nftture’s  bequest  gives  nothing,  but  doth  lend, 
And,  being  muik,  she  lends  to  those  are  free.* 
Then,  beauteous  niggard,  why  dost  thou  abuse 
The  bounteous  largess  given  thee  to  give  } 
Profitless  usurer,  why  dost  thou  use 
So  great  a sum  of  sums,  yet  canst  not  live  ? 

For  having  traffic  with  thyself  alone, 

Thou  of  thyself  thy  sweet  self  dost  deceive. 

Then  how,  when  nature  calls  thee  to  be  gone, 
What  acceptable  audit  canst  thou  leave  1 

Thy  unus’d  beauty  must  be  tomb’d  with  thee, 
W^oh,  used,  lives  th’  executor  to  be. 

V. 

Those  hours,  that  with  gentle  work  did  frame 
The  lovely  gaze  where  every  eye  doth  dwell, 

Will  play  the  tyrants  to  the  very  same, 

And  that  unfair  which  fairly  doth  excel ; 

For  never-resting  time  leads  summer  on 
To  hideous  winter,  and  confo«nd.s  him  there  ; 

Sap  check’d  with  frost,  and  lusty  leaves  quite  gone, 
Beauty  o’ersnow’d,  and  bareness  everywhere ; 
Then,  were  not  summer’s  distillation  left, 

A liquid  prisoner  pent  iu  walls  of  glass. 

Beauty’s  effect  with  beauty  were  bereft. 

Nor  it,  nor  no  remembrance  what  it  was : 

But  flowers  distill’d,  though  they  with  winter 
meet, 

Leese^  but  their  show  ; their  substance  still  lives 
sweet. 

VI. 

Then  let  not  winter’s  ragged  band  deface 
In  thee  thy  summer,  ere  thou  bo  distiil'd  : 

Make  sweet  some  phial ; treasure  thou  some  place 
With  beauty’s  treasure,  ere  it  be  self-kill’d. 

That  use®  is  not  forbidden  usurv, 

Which  happics  those  that  pay  the  willing  loan  ; 
That’s  for  thyself  to  breeu  another  thee, 

Or  ten  times  happier,  bo  it  ten  for  one  ; 

Ten  times  thyself  were  happier  than  thou  art, 

If  ten  of  thine  ten  times  I'efigur’d  thee  ; 

Then  what  could  death  do  if  t^bou  shouldst  depart, 
Lea\ing  thee  living  in  posterity  ? 

Bo  not  self-wiU’u,  for  thou  much  too  fair 
To  be  Death’s  conquest,  and  make  worms  thine 
heir. 

VII. 

Lo,  in  the  orient  when  the  gracious  light 
Lifts  up  his  burning  bead,  each  under  eye 
Doth  homage  to  his  now-appeanng  sight, 

Serving  with  looks  his  saci  ^ majesty  ; 

And  having  climb’d  the  steep  up  heavenly  hill, 
Hosembling  strong  vouth  in  his  middle  ago. 

Yet  mortal  looks  adore  his  beauty  still, 

Attending  on  his  golden  pilgrimage  ; 

But  when  from  high-most  pitch,  with  weary  car. 
Like  feeble  age,  he  recletb  from  the  dav, 

The  eyes,  ’fore  duteous,  now  converted  are 
From  bis  low  tract,  and  look  another  way  : 

So  thou,  thyself  out-going  in  thy  noon, 
Unlock’d  on  diest,  unless  thou  get  a son. 

■ — to  thou  art  frec.l  To  tbo«e  who  are  llkewite  likerat. 
b Lccie— ] An  antique  form  of  lota. 

• — Uie  -)  Vianet,  interetl  of  monrii. 


I vm. 

I ^lusic  to  hear,'*  why  hoor’st  thou  music  sadly  ? * 

; Sweets  with  sweets  war  not,  joy  delights  in  joy. 
i Why  lov’st  tliou  that  which  thou  receiv’st  not 
I glatlly, 

i Or  else  receiv’st  with  pleasure  thine  annoy  / 

\ If  the  true  concord  of  well-tuned  sounds, 
j Bv  unions  married,  do  offend  thine  ear, 

I They  do  but  sweetly  chide  thee,  who  confounds 
! In  singleness  the  parts  that  thou  shouldst  bear. 
Mark  how  one  string,  sweet  husband  io  another, 
Strikes  each  in  each  by  mutual  ordering  ; 
Resembling  sire  and  child  and  happy  mother, 

! Who,  all  iu  one,  one  pleasing  note  do  sing: 

; Whose  speechless  song,  being  many,  seeming  one, 
j Sings  this  to  thee,  " thou  single  wilt  prove  none.” 

! IX. 

' Is  it  for  fear  to  wet  a widow’s  eye 
I That  thou  consum’st  thyself  in  single  life  ? 

Ah  ! if  thou  issuoless  shalt  hap  to  die, 

The  world  will  wail  thee,  like  a makoless*  wife  ; 
The  world  will  be  thy  widow,  and  still  weep 
That  thou  no  form  of  thee  hast  left  behind. 

When  every  private  widow  well  may  keep, 

By  children’s  eyes,  her  husband’s  shape  in  mind. 

, Look,  what  an  unthrift  in  the  worhl  cloth  speml 
Shifts  but  his  place,  for  still  the  world  enjoys  it ; 

' But  beauty’s  waste  hath  in  the  world  an  end. 

And  kept  iiuiis’d,  the  user  so  destroys  it. 

No  love  toward  others  in  that  bosom  sits 
That  on  himself  such  murderous  shame  commits. 

X. 

For  shame,  deny  that  thou  bear’st  love  to  any. 
Who  for  thyself  art  so  unprovident. 

(iraut,  if  thou  wilt,  thou  art  bclov’d  of  many,  . 
But  that  thou  none  lov’st  is  most  evident ; 

, For  thou  art  so  possess’d  with  murderous  hate, 

I That  ’gainst  thyself  thou  stick’st  not  to  conspire, 
Seeking  that  beauteous  roof  to  ruiuate, 

! Which  to  repair  should  be  thy  chief  desire, 
j O,  change  tby  thought,  that  I may  change  my 
I mind ! » 

Shall  bate  be  fairer  lodg’d  than  gentle  love  ? 

^ Be,  as  thy  presence  is,  gracious  and  kind, 

Or  to  thyself,  at  least,  kind-hearted  prove  : 

Make  thee  another  self,  for  love  of  me, 

I That  beauty  still  may  live  in  thine  or  thee. 

XI. 

As  fast  as  thou  shalt  wane,  so  fast  thou  growest 
In  one  of  thine,  from  that  which  thou  departest ; 
And  that  fresh  blood  which  youngly  thou  beatowest, 
Thou  mayst  call  thine,  when  thou  from  youth 
converteat. 

Herein  lives  wisdom,  beauty,  and  increase  ; 
Without  this,  folly,  ago,  ana  cold  decay  : 

If  all  were  minden  so,  the  times  should  cease. 
And  threescore  year  would  make  the  world  away. 
Lot  those  whom  Nature  bath  not  made  for  store, 
Harsh,  featureless,  and  rude,  barrenly  perish : 

d Mutie  to  hear,  ftr.l  Tbou  to  hrar  whom  i«  truaie.  whjr,  Ac. 

• a makelm  »ifr  :]  A malthu  wife.  Make  and  matt  wer« 
•ynonyioa.  the  foriDcr  being  the  elder  form. 
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Look,  whom  .she  best  eudow’d,  she  gave  thee 
more  ; * 

Which  bomiteo<ia  gift  thou  shouldst  in  bounty 
cherish  ; 

She  carvM  thee  for  her  seal,  and  meant  thereby 
Thou  shouldst  print  more,  nor  let  that  copy  dio. 

Xll. 

When  I do  count  the  clock  that  tells  the  time, 
And  see  the  brave  da^  sunk  in  hideous  night ; 
W’hen  1 behold  the  violet  past  prime, 

And  sable  curls  all^  silver'd  o’er  with  white  ; 
When  lofty  trees  I see  barren  of  leaves, 

AVhich  erst  from  heat  did  canopy  the  herd. 

And  summer’s  green,  all  girded  up  in  sheaves. 
Borne  on  the  bier  with  white  and  bristly  beard  ; 
Then  of  tiiy  beauty  do  1 question  make, 

That  thou  among  the  wastes  of  time  must  go, 
Since  sweets  and  beauties  do  themselves  forsake, 
And  die  as  fast  as  they  sec  others  grow  ; 

And  nothing  ’gainst  Time’s  scythe  can  make 
defence 

Save  breed,  to  bravo  him  when  ho  ^kea  thee 
hence. 

XIII. 

O,  that  you  were  yourself!  but,  love,  you  are 
No  longer  yours  than  you  yourself  here  live  : 
Against  this  coming  end  you  should  prepare, 

And  your  sweet  semblance  to  some  other  g^ve. 

So  should  that  beauty  which  you  hold  in  lease 
Find  no  determination  ; then  you  w’ere 
Yourself  again,  after  yourself’s  decease, 

When  your  sweet  issue  your  sweet  form  should 
bear. 

Who  lets  so  fair  a house  fall  to  decay, 

Which  husbandry  in  honour  might  uphold 
Against  the  stormy  ^sts  of  winter’s  day, 

And  barren  rage  of  death’s  eternal  cold  ! 

0,  none  but  unthrifts  !— dear  my  love,  you  know 
You  had  a father ; let  your  sou  say  so. 

XIV. 

Not  from  the  stars  do  I my  judgment  pluck  ; 

And  yet  mothiuks  I have  astronomy, 

But  not  to  tell  of  goo4  or  evil  luck, 

Of  plagues,  of  dearths,  or  seasons'  quality : 

Nor  can  1 fortune  to  brief  minutes  tell, 

'Pointing  to  each  his  thunder,  rain,  and  wind, 

Or  Biw  with  princes  if  it  shall  go  well, 

By  on  pred.ct  that  1 in  heaven  find : 

But  from  thine  eyes  my  knowledge  I derive, 

And,  constant  stars,  in  them  1 read  such  art. 

As  truth  and  beauty  shall  U>gother  thrive. 

If  from  thyself  to  store  thou  wouldst  convert  ; ‘ 
Or  else  of  thee  this  1 prognosticate, — 

Thy  end  is  truth’s  ai.u  beauty’s  doom  and  date. 


*'  • Loot,  whom  tktbtHrndotf'ii,  the  ytireihi>*more!]  Tlieori^DAl 
bw,  “f»ve  tkf  more:’*  Malone,  «ho  reatored  *‘  tbee.”  eiplaine  lh« 
ameoded  line  m followa On  a lurrey  of  mankind,  you  will  flml 
that  natal*,  however  liberal  she  may  bav«  been  to  otber«,  hat  bten 
atUi  more  bountiful  to  you. 

b ^ fi/rer'd  o’er  with  vAile;]  The  quarto  of  16D9  readi,— 
*'»r  tUvrr'd  or#  with  white;"  maalfeitly  In-  mietakr. 

< ir  from  thyaeir  to  elorc  thou  vouluit  convert;)  Meaning 
apparently, — if  inatead  of  living  alogle  thou  wouldat  mairy,  and 
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XV. 

When  1 consider  everything  that  grows 
Holds  in  {Kirfcction  but  a little  moment, 

That  this  huge  stage  preseuteth  nought  but  shows 
Whereon  the  stars  in  secret  influence  comment; 
W'^hon  I perceive  that  men  as  plants  decrease. 
Cheered  and  check’d  even  by  the  selfsame  sky  ; 
Vauut  in  their  youlliful  sap,  at  height  decrease, 
And  wear  their  bravo  state  out  of  memory  ; 

Then  the  conceit  of  this  inconstant  stay 
Sets  you  most  rich  in  youth  before  my  sight, 
AVhere  wasteful  Time  dobateth  with  Decay, 

To  change  ^'our  day  of  youth  to  sullied  night ; 
And,  all  m war  with  Time,  for  love  of  you. 

As  bo  takes  from  you,  I engraft  you  new. 

XVJ. 

But  wherefore  do  not  you  a mightier  way 
Make  war  U)K>u  this  bloody  tyrant,  Time  7 
And  fortify  yourself  in  your  decay 
With  means  more  bless^  than  my  barren  rhyme  7 
Now  stand  you  on  the  top  of  happy  hours; 

And  many  maiden  garden^,  yet  unset, 

With  virtuous  wish  would  b^ar  your^  living  dowers, 
Much  liker  than  your  painted  counterfeit : 

So  should  the  Hues  of  life*  that  life  repair, 

Which  this.  Time’s  pencil,  or  my  pupil  pen, 
Neither  iu  inward  worth  nor  outward  fair,^ 

Can  make  you  live  yourself  in  eyes  of  men. 

To  give  away  yourself  keeps  yourself  still ; 

And  you  must  live,  drawn  by  your  own  sweet 
skill. 

xvu. 

Who  will  believe  my  verse  in  time  to  come, 

If  it  were  till’d  with  your  most  high  deserts  7 
Though  yet,  heaven  knows,  it  is  but  as  a tomb 
Which  hides  your  life,  and  shows  not  half  your 
ports. 

If  I could  write  the  beauty  of  your  eyes, 

And  in  fresh  numbers  number  all  your  graces, 

The  age  to  come  would  say,  ^'Tbis  poet  lies. 

Such  heavenly  touches  ne’er  touch’d  earthly  faces.** 
So  should  my  papers,  yellow'd  with  their  age, 

Be  scorn’d,  like  old  men  of  less  truth  than  tongue  ; 
And  your  true  rights  be  term’d  a poet’s  rage, 

And  stretched  metre  of  an  antique  song : 

But  were  some  child  of  yours  alive  that  time, 
You  should  live  twice  ; — iu  it,  and  in  my  rhyme. 

XVIII. 

Shall  1 compare  thoe  to  a summer’s  day  7 
Thou  art  more  lovely  and  more  temperate : 

Hough  winds  do  shaae  the  darling  binls  of  May, 
And  summer's  lease  hath  all  too  short  a date : 
Sometime  too  hot  the  e)*e  of  heaven  shines, 

And  often  is  bis  gold  complexion  dimm'd  ; 


beirvt 

* •^wouUiearyoutUvinfJloirfrt,—)  TbcreaSlDgorthequArTOk 
which  Midoae,  conceiving  “your**  to  be*  preit  error,  chaog^  to— 

•' would  bear  you  living  flowm.” 

• So  thould  the  liar*  of  life  that  life  repair,—)  An  anonytnoua 
eormpondent  to  the  Vitriirrmm  •uggnlt  that  “Uo«*  of  lift"  ara 
perhap*  living  pieturti,  ria.  ’‘childivo.** 
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And  every  fair  from  fair  sometime  declines, 

By  chance,  or  nature’s  changing  course,  untrimm’d ; 
But  thy  eternal  summer  shall  not  fade, 

Nor  lose  pc^aessiou  of  that  fair  thou  owost  ;* 

Nor  shall  Death  brag  thou  wander’st  in  hU  shade, 
When  in  otcnial  lines  to  time  thou  growest : 

So  long  as  men  can  brc^athe,  or  eyes  can  see, 

So  long  livoa  thi.s,  and  this  gives  life  to  thee. 

XIX. 

Devouring  Time,  blunt  thou  the  lion’s  jxaws,** 

And  make  the  earth  devour  her  own  sweet  brooil  ; 
Pluck  the  keen  teeth  from  the  fierce’s  tiger’s  jaws, 
And  bum  the  long-liv’d  phoenix  in  her  blood  ; 
&fako  glad  anil  sorry  seasons  as  thou  fleets,'’ 

And  do  whate’er  thou  wilt,  swift-footod  Time, 

To  the  wide  world  and  all  her  fading  sweets  ; 

But  I forbid  thee  one  tnost  heinous  crime  : 

O,  carve  not  with  thy  hours  my  love's  fair  brow, 
Nor  draw  no  linos  there  with  thine  antique  pen  ; 
Him  in  thy  course  untainted  do  allow, 

For  beauty’s  pattern  to  succeeding  men. 

Yet,  do  thy  woret,  old  Time : despite  thy  wrong, 
My  love  shall  in  my  verso  ever  live  young. 

XX. 

A woman’s  face,  with  Nature’s  own  hand  painted. 
Hast  thou,  the  master'mistress  of  my  passion  ; 

A woman’s  gentle  heart,  but  not  acquainted 
With  shifting  change,  as  is  false  women's  fashion  ; 
An  eye  more  bright  than  theirs,  less  false  in 
rolling, 

Gilding  the  object  whereupon  it  gazeth  ; 

A man  in  hue,  all  hues  in  bis  controlling,^ 

Which  steals  men’s  eyes,  and  women’s  souls 
araazeth. 

And  for  a woman  wert  thou  first  created  ; 

Till  Nature,  as  she  wrought  thee,  fell  a^utiiig. 
And,  by  addition,  me  of  thee  defeated, 

By  addiug  one  thiug  to  my  pui'poso  nothing. 

But  since  she  prick’d  thee  out  for  women’s 
pleasure, 

Mine  bo  thy  love,  and  thy  love's  use  their  trea- 
sure. 

XXI. 

So  is  it  not  with  me  os  with  that  Muse, 

Stirr’d  by  a painted  beauty  to  his  verso  ; 

Who  heaven  itself  for  ornament  doth  use, 

And  every  fair  with  his  fair  doth  rehearae  ; 

Making  a couplemeut  of  proud  cum{)sre, 

With  sun  and  moon,  with  earth  and  sea’s  rich  gems, 


• _ of  that  fair  Hunt  owMt ;]  Of  tb»t  ktauiji  thuu  Bottturxl. 

b — blunt  (Aon  ikt  hum’t  paws.—]  Sec  “Titus  AndfoDieus,'* 
Act  II.  Sc.  a,— 

" Thr  lion,  mov’d  with  pity,  did  endure 
To  bav«  bU  princely  peiec  par'd  all  away.** 
t — aa  fleeU,.<-j  Tite  quarto  reads. — “es  thou  jUH'tt." 
d A mea  ie  hmt,  mtl  hues  ic  Au  tnntrolUng,—  } In  ibe  old  copy 
"huet”  is  sprit  Hfiet,  whrucc  Tyrwhitt  conjectured  that  ibe 
myiterimis  individual  “W.  H.”  to  whom  Thorpe  the  bookseller 
dedicated  these  SuuueU,  was  a W,  U»§kt»,  or  Utws.  See  the 
Introduction. 

• — rondure>-l  This  word,  mcanliif  a roved  or  Ac/i,  occur*  also 
ta  ••  Kinc  John,"  Act  II  Sc.  I.— 

“ T is  not  the  roumdure  of  your  old-fae'd  walls 
Cau  bide  you  frotii  our  measeugers  of  war." 
f 1 will  not  praise  that  purpose  not  to  sell.)  Tbb  line  adds 
atrength  to  Warburton's  conjecture  that  in  “ Trtdlu*  and  Cresslda,” 


* With  A)>ril's  first-born  flowers,  and  all  things  rare 
That  heaven’s  air  in  this  huge  rondure*  hems. 

O,  let  mo,  true  in  love,  but  truly  write, 

And  then  believe  mo,  my  love  is  as  fair 
As  any  mother’s  child,  though  not  so  bright 
As  th(Mo  gold  candles  fix’d  in  heaven’s  air : 

Let  them  say  more  that  like  of  hearsay  well ; 

1 will  not  praise  that  purpose  not  to  sell.' 

XXII. 

My  gloss  shall  not  persuade  mo  1 am  old, 

So  loug  as  youth  and  thuu  are  of  one  date ; 

But  when  in  thee  time’s  furrows  I behold, 

Then  look  I death  my  days  should  expiate.* 

For  all  that  beauty  that  doth  cover  thee 
Is  but  tbo  seemly  raiment  of  my  heart, 

Which  in  thy  breast  doth  live,  as  thiue  in  me  : 
How  can  I,  then,  be  elder  than  thou  art  ? 

0,  tliercfore,  love,  be  of  thyself  so  wary, 

Aa  I,  not  for  myself,  but  for  thee  will ; 

Beaiiug  thy  heart,  which  1 will  keep  so  chary 
As  tender  nurse  her  babe  from  faring  ill. 

Presume  not  on  thy  heart  when  mine  is  slain  ; 
Thou  gav’st  me  thme,  not  to  give  back  again. 

XXUI. 

As  an  unperfect  actor  on  the  stage, 

Who  with  his  fear  is  put  besides  his  part,^ 

Or  some  fierce  thiug  replete  with  too  much  rage, 
Whose  strength’s  abundance  weakens  bis  own 
heart ; 

So  I,  for  fear  of  trust,  forgot  to  say 
The  perfect  ceremony  ‘ of  love’s  rite, 
j And  in  mine  own  love’s  sti'ength  seem  to  decay, 

I O'erebarg’d  with  burden  of  mine  own  love’s  might. 
O,  let  my  books  be,  then,  the  eloquence 
And  dumb  presagera  of  my  siieaking  breast ; 

Who  plead  for  love,  and  look  for  recom ponce, 
More  than  that  tongue  that  more  hath  more  ex- 
press’d. 

O,  Icani  to  read  what  silent  love  hath  writ : 

To  hear  with  eyes  belongs  to  lovo’s  fine  wit. 

xiiv. 

Mine  eye  hath  play’d  tbo  {laiuter,  and  bath  steil’d 
Thy  b^uty’s  form  in  table  of  my  heart ; 

My  body  is  the  frame  wherein ’t  is  hold, 

And  persi>octivo  it  is  best  painter’s  art. 

For  tnrough  the  jiainter  must  you  see  his  skill, 

To  find  where  your  true  image  pictur’d  lies. 

Which  in  my  Horn’s  shop  is  hanging  still. 

That  hath  his  windows  glazed  with  thine  ej'ea. 


Ael  IV.  s.-.  I,— 

“ We  '11  net  covuMcvS  whet  wc  iaU-nd  to  tatl," 
we  ought  to  reed,— 

*'  — whet  wc  intend  not  *cU." 
t Than  Iftck  I dfutA  mp  dapa  ahoutd  rxpiete  ] Thet  It,  termiuota. 
Compere,  “ Rlcberd  III  '*  Act  III . Sc.  A,  where  the  folio  bee,— 

“ Meke  heetc,  tIte  hour  of  deeth  le  t*piaU." 
h A*  eo  uaperfert  eetor  on  the  eteffe. 

Who  with  hU  feer  ia  put  beahlea  hie  pert,—] 

So  in  “Corioienu*,**  Act  V.  Sc.  S, — 

**  Like  e dull  ect<>r  now, 

I heve  foricol  xnj  pert,  end  I em  out, 

Kven  to  e full  disgrecr.” 

< TAeper/ref  cereninny  of  lova'a  rOc,— ] Thl*  i«  one  of  the  rmra 
inateocei  where  Shakeipeuuvempluyi  “ccrviDonf"  eaettieyUetole. 
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Now  see  what  good  turns  eyes  for  eyes  have  done ; 
Mine  eyes  have  drawn  -thy  shape,  and  thine  for 
me 

Are  windows  to  my  breast,  where-through  the  sun 
Delights  to  peep,  to  gaze  therein  on  thee  ; 

Yet  eyes  this  cunning  w'ant  to  grace  their  art, 
They  draw  but  what  they  see,  know  not  the 
heart. 

XXV. 

Let  those  who  arc  in  favour  with  their  stars, 

Of  public  honour  and  proud  titles  boast, 

Whilst  I,  whom  fortune  of  such  triumph  bars, 
Unlook’d  for  jov  in  that  I honour  most. 

Great  princes’  favourites  their  fair  leaves  spread 
But  as  the  marigold  at  the  sun’s  oyo  ; 

And  in  themselves  their  pride  lies  burie<l, 

For  at  a frowm  they  in  their  glory  die. 

ITie  painful  warrior  famonsed  for  fight,* 

After  a thousand  victories  once  foil’d. 

Is  from  the  book  of  honour  razed  quite, 

And  all  the  rest  forgot  for  which  he  toil’d  : 

Then  happy  I,  that  love  and  am  belov’d 
Where  1 may  not  remove  nor  be  remov’d. 

XXVI. 

Lord  of  my  love,  to  whom  in  vassalage 
Thy  merit  hath  my  duty  strongly  knit, 

To  thoo  I send  this  written  eml^u^ge, 

To  witness  duty,  not  to  show  my  wit : 

Duly  80  groat,  which  wit  so  poor  as  mine 
May  make  seem  bare,  in  wanting  words  to  show  it ; 
But  that  I hope  some  good  conceit  of  thine 
In  thy  soul's  thought,  all  naked,  will  bestow*  it ; 
Till  w'hatsoever  star  that  guides  by  moving, 

Points  on  me  graciously  with  fair  a»p<^ct. 

And  puis  apparel  on  my  tatter'd  loving, 

To  show  me  worthy  of  thy  sweet  reswet : 

Then  may  I dare  to  boast  how  I do  love  thee  ; 
Till  then  not  show  my  head  where  thou  moyst 
prove  me. 

xxvir. 

Weary  with  toil,  1 haste  mo  to  my  bod. 

The  dear  repose  for  liin^s  with  travel  tir’d  ; 

But  then  begins  a journey  in  my  head, 

To  work  my  mind,  when  body’s  work ’s  expir’d  : 
For  then  my  thoughts  (from  far  where  1 abide) 
Intend  a zedous  pilgrimage  to  thee, 

And  keep  my  drooping  eyelids  open  wide, 

Looking  on  aarkness  which  the  blind  do  see  ; 

Save  that  my  soul’s  imaginary  sight 
Presents  thy  ® shadow  to  my  sightless  view, 

Which,  like  a jewel  hung  in  ghastly  night,** 

Makes  black  night  beauteous,  and  her  old  face  new. 
Lo,  thus,  by  day  my  limlwj,  by  night  my  mind, 
For  tUoe  and  for  myself  no  quiet  find. 


• — /»r  flghl. — ) Tlw  rfd  UXt  b**,  “ — for  worM,*' 

which  doetnot  rhyme  with  the  corretpondlns  word  “quite"  in 
the  iMt  line.  Theobald  tubttituted  “tlfTht.”  Hm)  he  »1m  propoied  I 
to  retain  itttfth,  and  for  quUt  to  read  /orM,  a circumstance  I 
Mr.  Collier  muit  bare  forgotten  when  he  RUjtgeited  the  aame  I 
correction. 

b — o/  thjr  neerf  rrMptft:\  The  quarto  rcada.  "of  Mrir  : 
nrcet,''ac.  j 

< thy  rAadow— ] The  o^uarto  here  exhibilt  the  tame  i 

corruption  noted  in  the  preceding  Sonnet,  that  of  tkttr  fur  *'  thy.**  | 
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xxvin. 

How  can  I,  then,  return  in  happy  plight, 

Tliat  am  debarr’d  the  benefit  of  rest  • 

When  day’s  oppression  is  not  eas’d  by  night, 

But  day  by  night,  and  night  by  day,  oppress’d  ? 
And  each,  though  enemies  to  cither’s  reign. 

Do  in  consent  shake  hands  to  torture  me  ; 

Tlie  one  by  toil,  the  other  to  complain 
How  far  I toil,  still  farther  off  from  thee. 

I tell  the  day,  to  please  him,  thou  art  bright, 

And  dost  him  grace  when  clouds  do  blot  the 
heaven  : 

So  flatter  I the  swart-complexion’d  night, 

When  sparkling  stars  twiro*  not,  thou  gild’st  the 
even 

But  day  <loth  daily  draw  my  sorrows  longer. 
And  night  doth  nightly  make  griefs  strength  ^ 
seem  stronger. 

xxtx. 

When  in  di.'^grace  with  fortune  and  men's  eyes, 

I all  alone  bewcep  my  outcast  stoto, 

And  trouble  deaf  heaven  with  my  bootless  cries, 
And  look  upon  myself,  and  curse  my  fate, 

Wishing  rao  like  to  one  more  rich  in  hope, 

I Featur’d  like  him,  like  him  with  friends  ]>ossess*d, 
: Desiring  this  man’s  art,  aud  that  man's  scope, 
With  what  1 most  enjoy  contented  least ; 

Yet  in  these  thoughts  myself  almost  despising, 
Haply  I think  on  thee, — aud  then  my  state 

iLike  to  the  lark  at  break  of  day  arising 
'rom  sullen  earth)  sings  hymns  at  heaven’s  gate  ; 
For  thv  sw^t  love  remember’d  such  wealth 
' Drings, 

I Tliat  then  I scorn  to  change  my  state  with 

I kingH. 

! XXX. 

I When  to  the  sessions  of  sweet  silent  thought 
, I summon  up  remembrance  of  things  ]>08t, 

' 1 sigh  the  lack  of  many  a thing  1 sought, 

! And  with  old  woes  new  wail  my  dear  time’s  waste  : 

I Then  can  I drown  an  eye,  uuus'd  to  flow, 

' For  precious  friends  hid  in  death’s  dateless  night, 
And  weep  afresh  love’s  loug-sinco-cauceU’d  woe, 
And  moan  th’  exi>cnso  of  many  a vanish’d  sight : 
Then  can  I grieve  at  grievances  foregone, 

And  heavily  from  woo  to  woo  tell  o’er 
The  sad  account  of  fore-bemoaned  moan, 

Which  I new  |»y  as  if  not  paid  before. 

But  if  the  while  I think  on  thee,  dear  friend, 

All  losses  are  restor’d,  and  sorrows  end. 

XXXI. 

Thy  bosom  is  endeared  with  all  hearts, 

Which  1 by  lacking  have  supposed  dead  ; 


^ Which,  like  » jewel  hung  In  ghutlj  night, — ] Compare, 
" Rotnro  and  Julitt."  Art  1.  Sc. 

" — she  bangs  upon  the  check  of  night 
As  a rich  jewel  in  an  Klhiop's  ear.'* 

• — twlre-»]  rriakie,  or  iwif/fr,  or  gtt^m  Jftfuiif. 
t — m»kt  friej'r  strength  ttrm  siruager.)  The  old  copy  erro- 
noouilr  reads, 

**  — griefi  tmglk  seem  stronger." 
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Aud  there  rcigua  Ii>ve,  and  all  Iove*«  loving  ]>arts, 
And  all  tho«e  friends  which  1 thought  buried. 

How  many  a holy  and  obsequious  tear 
Hath  doar-rcligious  love  atol’n  from  mine  oyo, 

Aa  interest  of  the  dead,  which  uow'  appear 
But  things  remov’d,  that  hidden  in  thee  * lie  ! 
Thou  art  the  grave  where  buried  love  doth  live, 
Hung  with  the  trophioa  of  my  lovers  gone, 

Who  (dl  their  parte  of  me  to  thee  did  give  ; 

That  duo  of  many  now  is  thine  alone  : 
l*heir  ims^es  I lov’d  I view  in  thee, 

And  thou,  all  they,  hast  all  the-all  of  me. 

XXXII. 

If  thou  survive  my  well-contented  day, 

When  that  churl  Ueath  my  bones  with  dust  shall 
cover, 

And  shalt  by  fortune  once  more  re-survey 
These  i>oor  rude  lines  of  thy  deceased  lover,** 
Compare  them  with  the  bettering  of  the  time  ; 
And  though  they  be  outstripp’d  by  every  pen, 
Reserve  * them  for  my  love,  not  for  their  rhyme, 
Exceeded  by  the  height  of  happier  men. 

O,  then  vouchsafe  me  but  this  loving  thought,— 

**  Had  my  friend’s  ilusc  grown  with  this  growing 
age, 

A dearer  birth  than  this  his  love  had  brought, 

To  march  in  rauLs  of  better  equipage  : 

But  since  he  died,  and  poets  better  prove, 

Theirs  for  their  style  I 'U  read,  his  lor  his  love." 

XXXJII. 

Full  many  a glorious  morning  have  I seen 
Flatter  the  mountain-tops  with  sovereign  eye, 
Kissing  with  golden  face  tho  meadows  green, 
Gilding  pale  streams  wnth  heavenly  aichemy  ; 
Anon  j)crmit  the  basest  clouds  to  ride 
With  ugly  rack**  on  his  celestial  face, 

And  from  the  forlorn  world  his  visage  hide, 
Stealing  unseen  to  w*est  with  this  disgrace  : 

Even  so  my  sun  one  early  morn  did  sniue 
With  aU-triumpbaut  splendour  on  my  brow  ; 

But,  out,  alack  ! be  was  but  one  hour  mine. 

The  region  cloud  hath  mask’d  liim  from  me  now. 
Yet  him  for  this  my  love  no  whit  disdaincth  ; 
Suns  of  the  world  may  stain  when  heaven’s  suu 
staineth. 

XXXIV. 

Why  didst  thou  promise  such  a beauteous  day, 
Aud  make  mo  travel  forth  without  my  cloak, 

* — hidden  in  U«  f]  Old  copy,  “ — in  Ikere.” 

^ — Ikg  deitattd  toeer. — ] In  thr  peru»B]  of  tlirse  SnnaeU  th* 
rrader  >hou!d  &lway»  be*r  In  mind  that  friendship  in  Shakespeare'a 
day  was  commonly  >pokcn  of  as  ioee.  Brutu*,  in  "Juliua  Cesar, ” 
addrrii4ei  tlie  Roman  jieople  aa  **  Romani,  countryman,  and 
/over*,”  and  ipeakt  of  Creiar  aa  Ilia  **  b««t  Portia,  “Mer- 

chant of  Veniev.”  cor^ecturc*  that  Antonio,  •*  bein|;  the  bt  tnm 
lover  ” of  her  husbAnd,  muat  nevdi  rvtvioblv  him.  Ben  Jonanii 
wind*  up  a letter  to  Dr.  Donne  by  tvlimp  him  be  ia  hU  “ true 
litvrr and  subicrlbea  himavlf  the  tovet^  of  Camden;  and  Drayton, 
writing  to  Drummond  of  Hawthorndcii,  inform*  him  that  Mr. 
Jo*ct>h  Dartca  ia  in  lone  with  him. 

« Reaervr  MrM—]  “ Reaerve  " for  preeerre:  a*  in  “ Peiielea," 
Act  IV.  Sc.  1,— 

••  — reeerrr 

That  escellvnl  complexion  wKkh  did  atcal 
The  ryea  of  youitf  and  old.” 

d W'iM  u§lg  rack — ] See  noted),  p.  &0,  of  the  pretent  volume: 


To  let  base  clouds  o'ertakc  mo  in  ray  way, 

Hiding  thy  bravery  in  their  rotten  smoke  I 
’T  is  not  enough  that  through  the  cloud  thou 
break, 

To  dry  the  rain  on  my  storm-beaten  face, 

For  no  man  well  of  such  a sulvo  can  speak, 

That  heals  the  wound,  and  curc.s  not  the  disgrace: 
Nor  can  thy  shame  give  physic  to  my  grief ; 
Though  thou  repent,  yet  1 nave  still  the  loss  : 

Th’  offender’s  sorrow  lendB  but  weak  relief 
To  him  that  bears  the  strong  offence’s  cross.* 

Ah,  but  those  tears  are  pearl  which  thy  lovesheds, 
And  they  ore  rich,  and  ransom  all  ill  deeds. 

XXXV. 

No  more  be  griev’d  at  that  which  thou  hast  done  : 
Roses  have  thorns,  and  silver  fountains  mud ; 
Clouds  and  eclipses  stain  both  moon  and  sun, 

And  loathsome  canker  lives  in  sweetest  bud. 

All  men  make  faults,  and  oven  I in  this, 
Authorizing  thy  trespass  with  compare, 

Myself  <x)rruptiug,  saving  thy  amiss, 

Excusing  thy  sins  more  than  thy  sins  are : ^ 

For  to  thy  sensual  fault  I bring  in  sense,— 

'i  hy  adverse  party  is  thy  advocate, — 

And  ’gainst  myself  a lawful  plea  commence : 

Such  civil  war  ia  in  my  love  and  hate, 

That  t an  accessor}'  needs  must  bo 

To  that  sweet  thief  which  sourly  robs  from  mo. 

XXXVI. 

Let  me  confess  that  we  two  roust  bo  twain, 
Although  our  undividml  loves  are  one  ; 

So  shall  those  blots  that  do  with  me  remain, 
Without  thy  help,  by  me  bo  borne  alone. 

In  our  two  loves  there  is  but  one  respect, 

Though  in  our  lives  a separable  spite, 

Which  though  it  alter  not  love’s  sole  efiect, 

Yet  doth  it  steal  sweet  hours  from  love's  delight. 

I may  not  evermore  acknowled^  thco, 

Lest  my  bewailed  guilt  should  do  thee  shame  ; 
Nor  thou  with  public  kindness  honour  me, 

Unless  thou  take  that  honour  from  thy  name  : 

But  do  not  so  ; 1 love  thee  in  such  sort, 

As,  thou  being  mine,  mine  is  thy  good  report. 

XXXVII. 

As  a decrepit  father  takes  delight 
To  see  his  active  child  do  dec<b  of  youth, 

So  I,  made  lame  by  fortune’s  dearest  * spite, 

Take  all  my  comfort  of  thy  worth  and  truth ; 

and  compare  “ Henry  IV. ” Part  I.  Act  I.  8c. 

“ herein  will  I imitate  the  aun. 

Who  doth  permit  the  base  eontapious  cloud* 

To  tmoiber  up  hi*  beauty  from  the  world,”  Ore. 

* — «/roey  ofenee't  cross.]  The  old  copy,  by  a palpabla 
tulitake,  repeals  ” loss”  from  the  corrcipuiidinp  line  above. 

f Rjreusing  thy  <iN*  more  than  thy  «tiM  are;]  The  quarto  reads, 
” Excuting  tktir  sin*  more  than  their  sins  are.” 

X So  1.  made  tame  by  furtune’s  dearest  tpite, — ] Denmi  spit* 
U intene**!  spite.  See  note  •*,  p.  3118.  of  thb  volume.  Prom  the 
expression  In  this  line,  "So  I,  made  tame,"  Uc.,  and  another  in  the 
8Dth  Son  net, 

" Speak  of  ray  ianuraett.  an  I straight  will  haU,”— 
some  critics  have  matniairtvd  (hat  the  poet  was  actually  lame ; but 
the  expression  in  both  instance*  is  thought  with  more  prob^llity 
by  others  to  be  meicly  figurative. 
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For  whether  beauty,  birth,  or  wealth,  or  wit, 

Or  any  of  these  all,  or  all,  or  more, 

Entitled  * in  thy  parts  do  crowned  sit, 

I mako  my  love  engrafted  to  this  storo  : 

So  then  1 am  not  lame,  poor,  nor  despis'd, 

Whilst  that  this  shadow  doth  such  substance 
give. 

That  I in  thy  abundanco  am  sufhcM, 

And  by  a p^  of  all  thy  glory'  live. 

Look  what  is  best,  that  best  I wish  in  thee  ; 
This  wish  I have  ; then  ten  times  happy  me  1 

xxxviir. 

How  can  my  Muse  want  subject  to  invent. 

While  thou  dost  breathe,  that  pour’st  into  my 
verse 

Thine  own  sweet  argument,  too  excellent 
For  every  vulgar  paper  to  rehearse  ? 

0,  give  thyself  the  thanks,  if  aught  in  roe 
Worthy  perusal  stand  against  thy  sight  ; 

For  who ’s  so  dumb  that  cannot  write  to  thee, 
When  thou  thyself  dost  give  invention  light  1 
Be  thou  the  tenth  Muse,  ten  times  more  in  worth 
Than  those  old  nine  which  rhymers  invocate  ; 

And  he  that  calls  on  thee,  let  him  bring  forth 
Eternal  numbers  to  out-live  long  date. 

If  my  slight  Muse  do  please  these  curious 
days, 

The  pain  bo  mine,  but  thine  shall  be  the 
praise. 

XXXIX. 

O,  how  thy  worth  with  manners  may  I sing, 

When  thou  art  all  the  better  part  of  luc  f 
What  can  mine  own  praise  to  mine  own  self 
bring  ? 

And  what  is  't  but  mine  own,  when  I ]>raise 
thee  ? 

Even  for  this  let  us  divided  live, 

And  our  dear  love  lose  name  of  single  one, 

That  by  this  separation  1 may  give 

That  due  to  thee,  wliich  thou  deserv’st  alone. 

0 absence,  what  a torment  wouldst  thou  prove, 
Were  it  not  thy  sour  leisure  gave  sweet  leave 
To  entertain  the  time  with  thoughts  of  love, — 
Which  lime  and  thoughts  so  sweetly  doth**  de- 

(»ive, — 

And  tbat  thou  teachest  how  to  make  one  twain. 
By  praising  him  hero  who  doth  heuce  remain  ! 

XL. 

Take  all  my  loves,  my  love,  yea,  take  them  all  ; 
What  hast  thou  then  more  than  thou  ba<i8t  be- 
fore f 

No  love,  roy  love,  that  thou  mayst  true  love  call ; 
.Vll  mine  was  thine  before  thou  hitdsi  this  more, 
fhen,  if  for  my  love  thou  my  love  rcceivest, 

1 cannot  blame  thee  for  my  Jove  thou  useat ; 

• RntHJfd— ] **  KntUlfil  1 tfaink,  tnHobltd.  Thr  old 

copy  rcMlft,  **  in  their  piru.**— M alohk. 

• — doth  decclTc, — ) Id  the  old  copy.  **  Jo*/  deceive.  “ 

• — thyirlf  drcrivevt— ] The  aunrto  reodi,  “if  thou  1*1* 

Klf  decelvni.**  which  tkii  hudly  he  ri{;ht. 

d thou  art,  and  thtirfarc  to  l»c  w«n, 

Bcftutcou*  thou  ftrt,  thcrvfnn  to  be  oisAit’d;] 
Cnmpore.  “Henry  VI.'*  P*rt  I.  Act  V.  8c.  5,— 

“ She  ’•  hreutiful.  uid  there  'ore  to  be  woo  d ; 
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But  yet  bo  blam'd,  if  thou  thyself*  dcoeivest 
By  wilful  taste  of  what  thyseff  refusest. 

I do  forgive  thy  robbery,  gentle  thief, 

Althou^  thou  steal  thoe  all  ray  poverty  ; * 

And  yet,  love  knows,  it  is  a greaber  grief 
To  bear  love’s  w'roug,  than  hate’s  known  injury. 
Lascivious  grace,  in  whom  all  ill  well  shows. 

Kill  mo  with  spites  ; yet  we  must  not  be  foes. 

XLL 

I Those  pretty  wrongs  that  lil>erly  commits 
When  I am  sometime  absent  from  thy  heart,' 

Thy  beauty  and  thy  years  full  well  befits, 

Fur  still  temptation  follows  where  thou  art. 

Gentle  thou  art,  and  therefore  to  be  won, 
Beauteous  thou  art,  therefore  to  be  assail’d ; * 

And  when  a woman  woos,  what  woman’s  son 
Will  sourly  leave  her  till  she*  have  prevail’d  ? 

Ah  me ! but  yet  thou  mightst  my  seat  forbear, 
And  chide  thy  beauty  and  thy  straying  youth. 
Who  lead  thee  in  their  riot  even  there 
Where  thou  art  forc’d  to  break  a two-fold  truth,— 
Ilers,  by  thy  beauty  tempting  her  to  thee, 
Thine,  by  thy  beauty  being  false  to  roe. 

i xi.rr. 

That  thou  hast  her,  it  is  not  all  my  grief, 

AihI  yet  it  may  be  said  I lov'd  her  dearly  ; 

That  she  hath  thee,  is  of  my  wailing  chief, 

A loss  in  love  that  touches  me  more  nearly, 

Ix>ving  offenders,  thus  I will  excuse  ye  - 
Tlwu  dost  love  her,  because  thou  know'st  I love  her; 
And  for  my  sake  even  so  doth  she  abuse  inc, 
Suffering  my  friend  for  my  sake  to  approve  her. 

If  1 lose  thee,  my  loss  is  my  love's  gain. 

And  losing  her,  my  friend  bath  found  that  loss  ; 
Both  find  each  other,  and  1 lose  both  twain, 

I And  both  for  roy  soke  lay  on  me  this  cross  : 

1 But  here ’s  the  joy, — my  friend  and  I are  one  ; 
I Sweet  flattery !— then  she  loves  but  mo  alone. 

xurl. 

! When  most  I wink,  then  do  mine  eyes  best  see, 

1 For  all  the  day  they  view  things  unrespecte«l  / 

I But  when  I sleep,  m dreams  they  look  on  tiice, 
And,  darkly  bright,  are  bright  in  dark  directed. 
Then  thou,  whose  shadow  shadows  doth  make 
bright, 

How  would  thy  idtodow’s  form  form  happy  show. 
To  the  clear  day  with  thy  much  clearer  light, 
When  to  unseeing  eyes  thy  shade  shines  so ! 

HoVr  would,  I say,  mine  eyes  be  blessed  made 
By  looking  on  thec  in  the  living  day. 

When  in  dead  night  thy  * fair  imperfect  shade 
Through  heavy  sleep  on  sightless  eyes  doth  stay! 
All  days  are  nights  to  seo^  till  I see  thee, 

And  nights,  bright  days  when  dreams  do  show 
tliec  me. 

She  li  R wom*n,  therefore  to  b*  won.” 

• — »he  kare  prmitdf]  The  old  te*t  mliUkcnljr  hu. 
“ til)  he  have  prev»lrd  f ” 

t — Miitpj  unrripected;)  Thinir*  ynrep^irded. 
g — Ihy  /air—j  IJld  text,  the$r 

t>  All  krr  nlghu  to  «oe.  dre.j  Ualooe  thought  the  true 
rcaditiftwas,  “ Ailtiays«reRiKht»to  sfc.”  &c.;  but  hearSieeven*' 
“ A«./«ir  to  $re  (an  exprc«sion  which  occur*  in  * hundred  of  our 
old  h.vllad»)  ilgnifles  /air  N *i.vAr,  m,— all  day*  itrr  niphU  Iv  lee, 
, niCAni,  all  day*  are  gloomp  to  hehuiit,  t.e.  tfoi  iHe  ntphti.’* 
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xuv. 

If  the  dull  substance  of  my  flesh  were  thought, 
Injurioua  distance  Hhouid  not  stop  iny  way  ; 

For  then,  despite  of  space,  I would  be  brought 
From  limits  far  remote,  where  thou  dost  stay. 

No  matter  then  although  my  foot  did  stand 
Upon  the  farthest  earth  remov’d  from  thee ; 

For  nimble  thought  can  jump  both  sea  and  land, 
As  soon  as  think  the  pla^  wnere  he  would  be. 
But,  ah!  thought  kills  me,  that  I am  not  thought, 
To  leap  large  lengths  of  miles  when  thoti  art 
gone, 

But  that,  so  much  of  earth  and  water  WTought,* 

1 must  attend  time  s lei.sure  with  my  moan  ; 
Receiving  nought  by  olonicnts  so  slow 
But  heavy  tears,  batlges  of  cither’s  woe  : 

XLV. 

The  other  two,  slight  air  and  pui'cing  fire, 

Are  both  with  thee,  wherever  I abide ; 

The  first  my  thought,  the  other  my  desire. 

These  pre-sent-absent  with  swift  motion  slide. 

For  when  thojw  quicker  elements  are  gone 
In  tender  embassy  of  love  to  thee. 

My  life,  being  made  of  four,  with  two  alono 
Sinks  down  to  death,  oppress'd  xvith  melancholy  ; 
Until  life's  composition  be  rectir'd 
By  those  swift  messMUjgers  return’d  from  thee, 
Who  even  but  now  come  back  again,  ossiir’d 
Of  thy  ^ fair  health,  recounting  it  to  me : 

This  told,  I joy  ; but  then  no  longer  gWl, 

1 send  them  bock  again,  and  straight  grow 
sad. 

XLVI. 

Mine  eye  and  heart  are  at  a mortal  war, 

How  to  divide  the  conquest  of  thy  sight ; 

Mine  eye  uiy  heart  thy®  picture’s  sight  would  bar, 
My  heart  mine  eye  the  freedom  of  that  right 
dy  heart  doth  pieod  that  thou  in  him  dost  lie,-- 
\ closet  never  pierc'd  with  crystal  eyes,— 

But  the  defendant  doth  that  plea  deny, 

\nd  says  in  him  thy  fair  appnaranco  lies. 

To  ’cide  this  title  is  impannelled 
\ quest  of  thoughts,  all  tenants  to  the  heart ; 

\nd  by  their  verdict  is  determined 
The  clear  eye’s  moiety  and  the  dear  heart’s  part : 
As  thus, — mine  eye’s  due  is  thine  outward 
part, 

And  my  hearts  right  thine  inwar<l  love  of  heart. 

XLvn. 

Betwixt  mine  eye  and  heart  a league  is  took, 

And  each  doth  good  turns  now  unto  the  other : 
When  that  mine  eye  is  famish'd  for  a look. 

Or  heart  in  love  with  sighs  liimself  doth  smother, 
With  my  love’s  picture  then  rny  eye  doth  feast. 
And  to  the  painted  banquet  bids  my  heai  t ; 


Another  time  mine  eye  is  my  heart's  guest, 

And  in  his  thoughts  of  love  doth  share  a part : 

So,  either  by  thy  picture  or  my  love, 

Thyself  away  art  present  still  with  me  ; 

For  thou  not  farther  than  my  thoughts  canst 
move, 

And  I am  still  with  thorn,  and  they  with  thee  ; 

Or,  if  they  sleep,  thy  picture  in  my  sight 
Awakes  my  heiu*t  to  heart’s  and  eye’s  delight. 

XLVIll. 

How  careful  was  I,  when  I took  my  way, 

Fjich  trifle  under  truest  bars  to  thrust, 

T’hat  to  my  use  it  might  unused  stay 

From  hands  of  falselKKxi,  in  sure  wards  of  trust 

But  thou,  to  whom  my  jewels  trifles  are. 

Most  worthy  comfort,  now  my  greatest  grief, 
'I'hou,  best  of  dearest^  and  mine  only  care, 

Art  left  the  prey  of  every  vulgar  thief. 

Thee  have  I not  lock’d  up  in  any  chest, 

Save  where  thou  art  not,  though  1 feel  thou  art, 
Within  the  gentle  closure  of  my  breast, 

From  whence  at  pleasure  thou  mayst  come  and 
part ; 

And  oven  thence  thou  wilt  be  stol'n  I fear, 

For  truth  proves  thievish  for  a prize  so  dear. 

xux. 

Against  that  time,  if  ever  that  time  come. 

When  1 shall  see  thee  frown  on  my  defects, 
Whonas  thy  love  hath  cast  his  utmost  sum, 

Call’d  to  that  audit  by  iMlvis’d  respects  ; 

Against  that  time,  when  thou  shall  strangely 
pass, 

Anti  scarcely  greet  m-?  with  that  sun,  thine  eye, 
When  love,  convert  d from  the  thing  it  was, 

Shall  reasons  find  of  settled  gravity, — ^ 

Against  that  time  do  1 ensconce  me  here 
W ithiu  the  knowledge  of  mine  own  desert, 

And  this  my  haml  against  myself  uprear, 

To  guard  the  lawful  rwusons  on  thy  |>art : 

To  leave  i>oor  me  thou  hast  the  strength  of 
laws, 

Sinc«  why  to  love  I can  allege  no  cause. 

L. 

How  heavy  do  I ioumey  on  the  way, 

When  what  I seek,— my  weary  travel's  end,— 
Doth  teach  that  ease  and  that  impose  to  say, 
“Thus  far  the  miles  are  measur'd  from  thy 
friend  !” 

The  beast  that  bears  me,  tired  with  my  woe, 
Plods  dully  • on,  to  bear  that  weight  in  me, 

As  if  by  some  instinct  the  wretch  <lid  know 
His  rider  lov’d  not  speed,  being  made  from  thee  : 
The  bloody  spur  cannot  provoke  him  on 
That  sometitues  anger  thrtists  into  hia  hide, 
Wliich  heavily  lie  answers  with  a groan, 

More  shaq^  to  mo  than  spurring  to  his  side  ; 


• — »o  much  of  earth  and  water  wrouzhl,— ] That  b.  beinjf 
cotnpoiad  of  m*  much  of  thoae  dull  riemrni*. 

Of  ihy  (air  hraWt.-^)  The  oM  ropy  resdi,  •*  (hMr  fair  hfollh.** 
' — tbjr  pielara'i  aighl—]  A|r*‘n,  the  quarto  mbprinti  ikeir  fvr 
*'  t hy - 

* Whan  lore,  roiiTrrted  from  lha  Ihta*  it  wa*. 

Shall  rea»oiti  And  of  acttlcd  rravHy,— ] 


Coinpare,  "Julius  C«»ar,**  Act  iV.  8c.  8,— 

*• erer  note,  l.ucilius, 

When  lore  beiriD«  to  sicken  and  decay, 

It  u»etb  an  enforced  cemaoDy.** 

• Plntft  dully  on, — ) The  old  ropy  reads,  "dafy  on," 
corm-tmi:  blunder. 
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For  that  samo  groau  doth  put  this  in  my 
mind, — 

My  grief  lie«  onwanl,  and  my  joy  behind. 

LI. 

Thus  can  my  love  excu»e  the  slow  offence 
Of  my  dull  bearer  when  from  thoe  I siwed : 

From  where  thou  art  why  should  I haste  mo 
thcnoo  ? 

Till  I return,  of  ^ting  is  no  need. 

O,  what  excuBe  will  my  poor  boast  then  find, 

When  swift  extremity  can  seem  b\it  alow  1 
Then  should  1 spur,  though  mounted  on  the 
wind, 

In  winged  speed  no  motion  shall  I know : 

Then  can  no  horse  with  my  desire  keep  pace ; 
Therefore  desire,  of  peifect’st  love  being  made, 
Shall  neigh, — no  dull  flesh,— in  his  fiery  race 
But  love,  for  love,  thus  sli^l  excuse  my  ja«,le, — 
Since  from  the©  going  he  went  wilful-sluw, 
Towards  thee  I '11  run,  and  give  him  leave  to  go. 

Lll. 

So  am  I as  the  rich,  whoso  blessed  key 

Can  bring  him  to  bis  sweet  up-lockod  treasure, 

The  which  he  will  not  every  hour  survey, 

For  blunting  *•  the  fine  point  of  seldom  pleasui'e. 
"'herefore  are  feasts  so  solemn  and  so  rare. 

Since,  seldom  coming,  in  the  long  year  sc^ 

Like  stones  of  worth  they  thinly  placed  are, 

Or  captaiti  jewels  in  the  carcanet.^ 

So  is  the  time  that  keeps  you,  as  my  chest. 

Or  as  the  wardrobe  which  the  robe  doth  hide, 

To  make  some  special  instant  S]>ecial-blest, 

By  new  uufulaing  his  imprison’d  pride. 

Blessed  are  you,  whose  worthiness  gives  scope, 
Being  had,  to  triumph,  being  lack'd,  to  hope. 

Ull. 

What  is  your  sulistancc,  whereof  are  you  made, 
That  millions  of  strange  shallows  on  you  tend  I 
Since  every  one  hath,  every  one,  one  shade, 

And  you,  but  one,  can  every  shadow  lend. 

Describe  Adonis,  and  the  counterfeit  ** 

Is  poorly  imitat^  after  you  ; 

On  Helen's  cheek  all  art  of  beauty  set. 

And  you  in  Grecian  tires  are  painted  new  : 

^eak  of  the  spring,  and  foisou  * of  the  year  ; 

Tlie  one  doth  shadow  of  your  l>eouty  show, 

Tfio  other  as  your  bounty  doth  appear ; 

Aud  you  in  every  blessed  shai)0  we  know. 

In  all  external  grace  you  have  some  part, 

But  you  like  none,  none  you,  for  constant  heart. 

Liv. 

O,  how  much  more  doth  beauty  beauteous  seem 
By  that  ewoot  ornament  which  truth  doth  give  ! 
The  rose  looks  fair,  but  fairer  we  it  deem 
For  that  sweet  odour  which  doth  in  it  live. 


• Shall  netKh.— no  dull  Se>b,— la  bU  derj  race;)  In  thl«>  line 
thr  word  '*  iicinh  " U,  wc  •UKprcl.  corrupt, 
h For  btuiiiinit->1  For /Mr  o/ blunllmt.  dre. 

c — captain  jrweJs  im  Ute  carcatict.)  The  »nperhf  JewsU  In  (he 
ntf klatt,  or  collar. 
d — counterfeit—]  Pietor*. 
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The  Citukor-bloomH  have  full  as  deep  a dye 
As  the  perfumed  tincture  of  the  roses, 

Hang  ou  such  thorns,  and  play  os  wantonly 
When  summer’s  breath  their  masked  buds  dis- 
closes : 

But,  for  their  virtue  only  is  their  show, 

They  live  unwoo’d,  aud  unrcspectod  fmlo; 

Die  to  themselves.  Sweet  roses  do  not  so ; 

Of  their  sweet  deatlis  are  sweetest  odours  made  : 
And  so  of  you,  beauteous  and  lovely  youth. 
When  that  shall  fade,  by  ^ verse  distils  your 
' truth. 

LV. 

Not  marble,  not  the  gilded  monuments 
Of  princes,  shall  outlive  this  powerful  rhyme  ; 

I But  you  shall  shine  more  bright  in  these  contents 
Thau  uuswept  stone,  besmear'd  with  sluttish 
; time. 

I When  wasteful  war  shall  statues  overturn, 

I Aud  broils  root  out  the  work  of  masonry, 

, Nor  Mars  his  sword  nor  war’s  quick  fire  shall  bum 
I The  living  reconl  of  your  memory. 

I 'Oaiust  death  and  all-oblivious  enmity 
I Shall  you  )>acc  forth ; your  praise  shall  still  find 
room, 

Even  in  the  eyes  of  all  posterity 

That  wear  this  world  out  to  the  ending  doom. 

So,  till  the  judgment  that  yourself  arise. 

You  live  in  this,  aud  dwell  in  lovers’  eyes. 

LVI. 

Sweet  love,  renew  thy  force  ; be  it  not  said 
Thy  eilgo  should  blunter  be  than  ap]>etite, 

Which  but  to-day  by  feeding  is  allay’d, 

To-iuorrow  sharjien'd  in  his  former  might: 

So,  love,  be  thou  : although  to-day  thou  till 
Tliy  hungry  eyes,  even  till  they  wink  with  fulhiess, 
To-morrow  sec  again,  aud  do  not  kill 
The  spirit  of  love  with  a ]>cr{>ctual  diilluess. 

I^et  this  sad  interim  like  the  ocean  be 
Which  parte  the  shore,  where  two  contracted-new 
Como  daily  to  the  banks,  that,  when  they  see 
Return  of  love,  more  blest  may  be  the  view ; 

Or  • call  it  winter,  which,  being  full  of  care, 
Makes  summer’s  weloomo  thrice  more  wish'd, 
more  rare. 

LVIL 

Being  your  slave,  what  should  I do  but  tend 
Upon  the  houra  and  times  of  your  desire  ? 

I have  no  precious  time  at  all  to  spend, 

Nor  services  to  do,  till  you  require. 

Nor  dare  1 chide  the  world-without-eud  hour, 
Whilst  I,  my  sovorcigu,  watch  the  clock  for  you, 
Nor  think  the  bitterness  of  absence  aour, 

When  you  have  bid  your  sei^’ant  once  adieu  ; 

Nor  dare  1 question  with  my  jealous  thought 
Where  you  may  be,  or  your  affairs  suppose, 

* — foUon— ) ‘ikum'famcf,  »nd  Autama,  u (h« 

RCA'on  of  pknty,  U nauned  lo  here. 

f ^byrertedislih  fiunrlrutk.]  M«looe  re«<U.  pUuilbljcnoucb, 
**  — my  rcr«f,"  &c. ; but  «e  arc  not  quite  Mtufied  that  (be  chanft 
is  needed. 

g Or  call  it  ttinltr,—]  The  old  copy  rcadi.  *•  At  call  It,"  Ac. 
Fur  the  emrncUuion  «e  arc  imlebted  to  ryrwhitt. 
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But,  liko  a nad  slave,  stay  and  think  of  nought 
Save,  whore  you  are  how  happy  you  make  those. 
So  true  a fool  is  love,  that  iu  your  will, 

'ihougb  you  do  anything,  ho  thinks  no  ill 

Lvni. 

That  god  forbid  that  made  tue  first  your  alavo, 

1 should  iu  thought  control  your  times  of  pleasure, 
Or  at  your  hand  th’  account  of  hours  to  crave. 
Being  your  vassal,  bound  to  stay  your  leisure ! 

O.  let  me  sufier,  b^ing  at  your  b^ck, 

Th’  imprison’d  absence  of  your  liberty  ; 

And  |iatieiioc,  taiuo  to  sufTcrance,  bide  each  check, 
Without  accusing  you  of  injury. 

Be  where  you  list,  your  charter  is  so  strong, 

That  you  yourself  may  privilege  your  time: 
t>o  • what  you  will,  to  you  it  doth  belong 
Yourself  to  pardon  of  self-doing  crime. 

1 am  to  wait,  though  waiting  so  l>e  hell ; 

Not  blame  your  pleasure,  bo  it  ill  or  well. 

ux. 

If  tb(‘rc  be  nothing  now,  but  that  which  is 
Hath  been  l»efore,  how  are  our  brains  beguil’  1, 
Which,  lalxturiug  for  invention,  bear  amiss 
The  second  burden  of  a former  child  ! 

O,  that  record  could  with  a Imckward  look. 

Even  of  five  hundred  courses  of  the  smi, 

Show  me  your  imago  in  some  antique  book, 

Since  mind  at  first  in  cliaractor  was  done  ! ^ 

That  1 might  see  what  the  old  world  could  say 
To  this  composed  wonder  of  your  frame  ; 

Whether  we  are  mendcil,  or  wher  better  they, 

Or  whether  revolution  bo  the  same. 

0,  sure  I am,  the  wits  of  former  days 
To  sul»Jects  worse  have  given  admiring  praise  ! 

iJt. 

Like  as  the  waves  make  towards  the  pebbled  shore, 
So  do  our  nnnutes  hasten  to  their  end  ; 

£Iach  changiitg  place  with  that  which  goes  before, 
In  sequent  toil  all  forwards  do  contend 
Nativity,  once  in  the  main  of  light, 

Crawls  to  maturity,  wherewith  l^Hing  crown'd, 
Crooked  eclipses  ’gainst  his  glorv  fight, 

And  Time,  that  gave,  doth  now  his  gift  confound. 
Tune  doth  transfix  the  flourish  set  on  youth, 

And  delves  the  jmrallels  in  beauty’s  brow; 

Feeds  on  the  rarities  of  nature’s  truth, 

And  nothing  stands  but  for  his  scythe  to  mow  : 
And  yet,  to  times  in  boi>o  my  verse  shall  stand, 
Praising  thy  worth,  despite  bis  cniel  hand. 

LXI. 

Is  it  thy  will  thy  image  should  keep  open 
My  heavy  eyelids  to  the  weary  night  ? 

* [to  wha$  fon  1 So  Malone,  and  we  think  correctly, 

though  Mr.  I>yce  read*  with  the  old  copy.— 

“ — may  piirUcgc  your  time 
To  what  you  will ate. 

^ Since  mind  at  flril  In  character  wa<  don*  I]  That  it,  we  atip- 
poae. '-Since  thought  was  tir«t  expressed  in  writing. 

0 — gracious—]  £tamtt/ml.  So  in  "King  John,"  Act  III. 

8«. 

•'  There  was  not  such  a yraeiinu  creature  bom , ” 

^ — slcepT  Chancer,  "Canterlmry  Tale*."  ha*  "eycn 

*tery,"  wlilrn  his  editors  Intcri'reU  "eyesd<-cp  ’’  We  bslirte  in 
both  rases  th*  word  is  a synonym  for  hUtrk  or  dork. 
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Dost  thou  desire  my  slumbt^ra  should  be  broken 
While  shadows  like  to  thee  do  mock  my  sight  t 
Is  it  thy  spirit  that  thou  send’st  from  thee 
So  far  from  homo  into  my  deeds  to  pry, 

To  find  out  shames  and  idle  hours  in  me, 

Tile  scope  and  tenour  of  thy  jealousy  ? 

0,  no!  thy  love,  though  much,  is  not  so  great; 

It  is  my  k»vo  that  kcc^ius  mine  oyo  awake ; 

Mine  own  tnie  love  that  doth  iny  re^’t  defeat, 

To  play  the  watchman  ever  for  thy  sake  : 

For  thee  watch  1 whilst  thou  dost  wake  else 
where, 

From  me  far  off,  with  others  all-too-near. 

LXH. 

Sin  of  self-love  posscsseth  all  mine  eye, 

And  all  my  soul,  ami  all  my  every  jiart ; 

And  for  this  sin  there  is  no  remedy. 

It  is  80  groumled  iiiwarrl  in  my  lieart. 

Mcihinks  no  face  so  gracious*  is  as  mine, 

No  shape  so  true,  no  truth  of  such  nocount ; 

And  fur  myself  niioo  own  worth  do  define, 

As  I all  other  in  all  worths  surmount. 

But  when  my  glas ; shows  mo  myself  indeed, 
Beatod  and  chapp’d  with  taiin'd  antiquity, 

Mine  own  self-love  quite  contrary  I rrad  ; 

Self  so  self-loving  were  iniquity. 

’Tis  thee  (myself)  that  for  myself  I prai.*»e, 
Painting  my  age  with  beauty  of  thy  days. 

Lxm. 

Against  my  love  shall  be,  as  I am  now, 

With  Time’s  injurious  hand  crush’d  and  o'erwom  ; 
When  hours  have  drain'd  bis  blood,  and  fill'd  his 
brow 

With  lines  and  wrinkles  ; when  his  youthful  morn 
Hath  traveU’d  on  to  age’s  stee])y  ^ mght ; 

And  all  those  beauties  whereof  now  he’s  king 
Are  vanishing  or  \*anish'd  out  of  sight, 

Stealing  away  the  treasure  of  his  spring  ; 

For  such  a time  do  I now  fortify 
Against  confounding  age's  cruel  knife, 

Tliat  he  sliali  never  cut  from  memoir 
My  sweet  love’s  beauty,  though  my  lover’s  life ; 
Uis  beauty  shall  in  these  block  lines  be  seen, 
And  they  shall  live,  and  bo  in  them,  still  green. 

Lxrv. 

WJien  I have  seen  by  Timo’.s  fell  hand  defac'd 
The  rich-proud  cost  of  outworn  buried  age  ; 

When  sometime  lofty  towers  I see  down-roz’d. 
And  bracts  eternal  slave  to  mortal  rage  ; 

When  I have  seen  tlie  hungry  ocean  gain 
Advantage  on  the  kingdom  of  the  shore,* 

And  the  firm  soil  win  of  the  wat’ry  main, 
Increasing  store  witli  loss,  and  loss  with  store  ; 

• When  1 have  se«ni  ihc  hdUgry  ocean  g.*ia 

Advantage  on  the  kingdom  of  tbc  tharc,  Ac.] 

Ceinparc  with  this  fine  passage  a parallel  one  in  "Hmrr  IV,* 
Part  II.  Act  III.  8c.  I.— 

" O God  t that  one  might  read  the  bonk  of  fate. 

And  see  (he  revolutiun  of  the  timet 
Make  mountains  level,  and  the  continent 
( Weary  of  solid  firmness)  melt  itself 
into  the  seal  and,  other  times,  to  tec 
The  ben  'lij  girdle  of  the  ocean 
Too  wide  for  Neptune's  hips  ;** 
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When  I have  f>oon  such  interchange  of  state, 

Or  state  itself  cuufoundetl  to  decay  ; 

Kuin  hath  taught  mo  thus  to  ruminate,— 

That  Time  will  come  and  take  my  love  away. 

This  thought  in  an  a death,  which  cannot  choose 
But  weep  to  have  that  which  it  fears  to  lose. 

LXV. 

Biuco  brass,  nor  stone,  nor  earth,  uor  boundless 

fiCU, 

But  sad  mortality  o’er-sways  their  newer. 

How  with  this  rage  shall  beauty  bold  a plea, 
AVhosc  action  is  no  stronger  than  a flower  ? 

O,  how  eball  summer's  honey  breath  hold  out 
Agaiu.st  the  wreckful  siego  of  battering  <lays, 
When  rocks  impregnable  are  not  so  stout. 

Nor  gates  of  steel  so  strong,  but  Time  decays  ? 

O meditatioD  ! where,  alack  ! 

Shall  Time’s  best  jewel  from  Time’s  chest  lie  bid  ? 
Or  what  strong  band  can  hold  his  swift  foot  l>ack  9 
Or  who  bis  spoil  of*  beauty  can  forbid  ? 

O.  none,  imleas  this  miracle  have  might, 

That  in  block  ink  my  love  may  still  bhioc 
bright. 

LX>7. 

Tir'd  with  all  these,  for  restful  death  I cry,— 

As,  to  behold  desert  a beggar  bom, 

And  needy  nothing  trirain’d  in  jolhty, 

And  purest  faith  unhappily  forsworn, 

And  gildml  honour  sliamcfully  mispWd, 

And  maiden  virtue  rudtdy  strumpetod, 

And  right  perfection  wrongfully  disgrac’d, 

And  stren^h  by  limping  sway  disabled, 

And  art  made  tongue  ti^  by  authority, 

And  folly,  doctordiko,  controlling  skill, 

And  simple  truth  miscall'd  sim|mcitv, 

And  captive  good  attending  captain  ill : — 

Tir’d  with  all  these,  from  these  would  I be 
gone, 

Save  that,  to  die,  I leavo  my  love  alone. 

LXVII. 

Ah,  wherefore  with  infection  should  be  live, 

And  with  his  presence  grace  impiety, 

'I’hat  sin  by  him  advantogo  should  achieve, 

And  lace  itself  with  his  society  ? 

Why  should  false  painting  imitate  his  cheek, 

And  steal  dead  seeing^  of  his  liring  hue  ? 

Why  should  poor  beauty  indirectly  seek 
Uoscs  of  shadow,  since  his  rose  is  true  ? 

Why  should  ho  live,  now  Nature  bankrupt  is, 
Beggar’d  of  blood  to  blush  through  lively  veins  1 
For  she  hath  no  exchequer  now  but  his, 

And,  proud  of  many,  lives  upon  his  gains. 

O,  him  she  stores,  to  show  what  wealth  she 
had 

In  days  long  since,  before  these  last  so  l)od. 


• Or  trA«  AI«  tp^lJ  of  ] Th«  qoarto  hat  wrongtjr,  “ bit 

•poll  <x  beauty,"  &c. 

^ — dead  teeing'-]  We  would  read  wUh  Farmer.  **  — dead 
rerminfi,”  Sc. 

a Before  the  golden  tmiea  of  the  dead, 

The  right  of  tepulchret,  were  thorn  away,  &c.] 

See  note  (2),  p.  439.  Vol.  I.  on  the  paitage,— 

“ So  are  those  erlipcd  tnaky  golden  loekt. 

Which  make  luch  wanton  gambola  with  the  wind 
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Lxvm. 

Thus  is  his  cheek  the  map  of  days  outworn, 

When  beauty  liv’d  and  died  as  flowors  do  now. 
Before  these  bastard  signs  of  fair  were  born. 

Or  durst  inhabit  on  a living  brow ; 

Before  the  golden  tresses  of  the  dead, 

The  right  of  sepulchres,  were  shorn  away,® 

To  live  a second  life  on  second  h«td  ; 

Ere  beauty’s  dead  fleece  made  another  gay  : 

In  him  ilioso  holy  antique  hours  are  seen, 
Without  all  ornament,  itself,  and  true, 

Making  no  summer  of  another’s  green, 

Bobbing  no  old  to  dress  bis  bcatity  new  * 

And  him  os  for  a map  doth  Nature  store. 

To  show  false  Art  what  beauty  was  of  yore. 

LXTX. 

Tlioso  parts  of  thoo  that  the  world's  eye  doth 
view 

Want  oolhiug  that  the  thought  of  hearts  can 
mend ; 

All  tongues,  the  voice  of  souls,  give  thee  that  due,* 
Uttering  bare  tnith,  even  so  as  foes  commend. 
Thine  ® outward  thus  with  outward  praise  is 
crown’d ; 

But  those  same  tongues  that  give  thee  so  thine 

own, 

In  other  accents  do  this  praise  confound, 

By  iMeing  farther  than  the  eye  hath  shown. 

Thev  look  into  the  beauty  of  thy  mind, 

Amf  that,  in  guean,  they  measure  by  thy  deeds  ; 
Then,  churls,  their  thoughts,  although  their  eyes 
were  kind, 

To  thy  lair  flower  a*ul  the  rank  smell  of  weeds : 
But  whv  thy  odour  matcheth  not  thy  show, 

ITie  solve  ^ is  this,— that  thou  dost  common 
grow. 

LXX. 

That  lb  *u  art  blam’d  shall  not  be  thy  defect, 

For  slander's  mark  was  over  yet  the  fair ; 

Tlie  ornament  of  beauty  is  suspect, 

A crow  that  flics  in  heaven's  swoct^t  air. 

So  thou  bo  good,  slander  doth  but  approve 
Thy*  w’orth  the  CTcater,  being  woo’u  of  time  ; 

For  canker  vice  the  sweetest  buds  doth  love, 

And  thou  present’st  a pure  imstoincd  prime. 

Thou  hast  pass'd  by  the  ambush  of  young  days, 
Either  not  aasail'd,  or  victor  being  charg’d  ; 

Yet  this  thy  praise  cannot  bo  so  thy  praise, 

To  tie  up  envy  evermore  enlarg’d  : 

If  some  suspect  of  ill  mask'd  not  thy  show, 
Then  thou  alone  kingdoms  of  hearts  sbo^dst 

owo. 

Lxxr. 

No  longer  mourn  for  me  when  1 am  dead 
Than  you  shall  hear  the  surly  sullen  bell 

upon  tupposed  f&imeiB,  oflett  known 
To  be  the  dowTy  of  n iccond  head, 

The  BcvU  tbtt  bred  them  in  the  •epulebre." 
d — pi  re  fUee  fiat  due,—)  So  Tjrwhltt,  the  qonrto  reading, 
•*  — that  end  " 

• Thine  o«/Kwnl— ] The  old  text  h«,  '*  TMr  outward,"  Sc. 
r TAe  aoive  (e  tAU,—]  A conjecture  of  Malone.  The  quarto 
reading,  **  The  •olj’f,"  &e. 

r Thy  »orlA— ] The  old  text  U,  " TA<ir  worth,"  kc. 


1 


i 


d by  Google 


SONNETS. 


Give  warning  to  the  world  that  I am  fled 
From  tiiis  vile  world,  with  vilest  worms  to  dwell : 
Nay,  if  you  read  this  lino,  remember  not 
The  hand  that  writ  it ; for  I love  you  so, 

That  I in  your  sweet  thoughts  would  bo  forgot, 

If  thinking  on  me  then  should  make  you  woo. 

Ob,  if,  I say,  you  look  upon  this  verso 
When  I perhaps  compounded  am  with  clay, 

Do  not  so  much  os  my  poor  name  rohoarso  ; 

But  let  your  love  even  with  my  life  decay ; 

Lest  the  wise  world  should  look  into  your  moan, 
And  mock  you  with  mo  a^er  1 am  gone. 

LXXU. 

O,  lest  tho  world  should  task  you  to  rocito 
merit  liv’d  in  rao  that  you  should  love, 
After  my  death,  dear  love,  forget  me  quite ; 

For  you  in  mo  can  nothing  worthy  prove 
Unless  you  would  devise  some  virtuous  lie, 

To  do  more  for  mo  than  mine  own  desert, 

And  hang  more  praise  upon  deceased  I 
Than  niggard  truth  would  willingly  impart : 

O,  lest  your  true  love  may  seem  f^e  in  this, 

That  you  for  love  speak  well  of  mo  untrue, 

My  name  be  buried  where  my  body  is, 

And  U%'e  no  more  to  shame  nor  me  nor  you. 

For  I am  sham'd  by  that  which  T bring  forth, 
And  so  should  you,  to  love  things  nothing  worth. 

LXXIII. 

That  time  of  year  thou  mayst  in  me  behold 
When  yellow  leaves,  or  none,  or  few,  do  hong 
Upon  those  boughs  which  shako  against  the  cold, 
Bare  ruin’d*  choirs,  where  late  the  sweet  birds  sang. 
In  mo  thou  soo’st  tho  twilight  of  such  day 
As  after  sunset  fadeth  in  the  west ; 

Which  by  and  by  black  night  doth  take  away, 
Death’s  second  self,  that  seals  up  oil  in  rest. 

In  mo  thou  see’st  tho  glowing  oi  such  firo, 

That  on  the  ashes  of  his  youth  doth  lie, 

As  tho  death-bed  whereon  it  must  expire, 

( 'onsum’d  with  that  which  it  was  nourish’d  by. 
This  thou  perceiv’st,  which  makes  thy  love  more 
strong, 

To  love  that  well  which  thou  must  leave  ere 
long: 

LXXIV. 

But  bo  contented : when  that  fell  arrest 
Without  all  bail  shall  carry  me  away, 

My  life  hath  in  this  lino  some  interest, 

Wnich  for  memorial  still  with  thee  shall  stay. 
When  thou  reviowest  this,  thou  dost  review 
The  very  part  was  consecrate  to  thee : 

The  earth  can  have  but  earth,  which  is  his  due  \ 
My  spirit  is  thino,  tho  better  port  of  mo  : 

So,  then,  thou  hast  but  lost  tho  dregs  of  life, 

Tho  prey  of  worms,  my  body  being  dead ; 

The  coward  conquest  of  a wretch’s  knife, 

Too  base  of  thee  to  be  remembered. 


* Bare  ruin'd  choirt,-^]  So  th«  edition  of  1044;  the  qiurto 
re»di,  “ Bare  rn'ied  qui«r<,"  tee. 

b Ml/  tpirit  is  iMitu,  Us  better  part  0/  me:]  See  note  (SX 
p.  531,  of  (he  present  volume. 

« in  a noted  weed,— j *'Tlut  U,  in  a dreai  by  which  It  !■ 
alwar*  known,  as  those  person  1 are  who  always  wear  the  same 
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The  worth  of  that,  is  that  which  it  contains, 
And  that  is  this,  and  this  with  thee  remains, 

LXXV. 

So  are  you  to  my  thoughts  os  food  to  life. 

Or  as  sweet-season’d  showers  are  to  the  ground ; 
And  for  the  peace  of  you  I hold  such  strife 
As  ’twixt  a miser  and  his  wealth  is  found  ; 

Now  proud  as  an  enjoy  or,  and  anon 
Doubting  the  fllchiug  ago  will  steal  his  treasure ; 
Now  counting  best  to  bo  with  you  alone, 

Then  better'd  that  the  world  may  see  my  pleasure: 
Sometime  all  full  with  feasting  on  your  sight. 

And  by  and  by  clean  starved  for  a look  ; 
Possessing  or  porsuing  no  delight, 

Savo  what  is  ^d  or  must  from  you  be  took. 

Thus  do  I pine  and  surfeit  day  by  day, 

Or  gluttoning  on  all,  or  all  away. 

Lxxvr. 

Whv  is  my  verse  so  barren  of  new  pride, 

So  far  from  variation  or  quick  change  t 
Why,  with  the  time,  do  I not  glance  aside 
To  new-found  methods  and  to  compounds  strange  7 
Whv  write  I still  all  one,  ever  tho  same, 

AnJ  keep  invention  in  a noted  weed,® 

That  every  word  doth  almost  tell  ^ my  name, 
Showing  their  birth,  and  where  they  did  proceed  ? 
0,  know,  sweet  love,  I always  write  of  you, 

And  you  and  love  are  still  mv  argument ; 

So  all  my  best  is  dressing  old  words  new, 
Spending  again  what  is  already  spent : 

For  as  tho  sun  is  daily  new  and  old. 

So  is  my  love  still  telling  what  is  told. 

Lxxvn. 

Thy  glass  will  show  thee  how  thy  beauties  wear, 
Thy  dial  how  thy  precious  minutes  waste  ; 

The  vacant  loaves  thy  mind’s  imprint  will  bear, 
And  of  this  book  this  learning  mayst  thou  taste. 
The  wrinkles  which  thy  glass  will  truly  show, 

Of  mouthed  graves  will  give  thee  memory  ; 

Thou  by  thy  dial’s  shady  stealth  mayst  know 
Time’s  thievish  progress  to  eternity. 

Look,  what  thy  memory  cannot  coniam, 

Commit  to  these  waste  blanks,®  and  thou  shalt  And 
Those  children  nura’d,  deliver’d  from  thy  brain, 

To  take  a new  acquaintance  of  thy  mind. 

The.so  offices,  so  oft  as  thou  wilt  look, 

Shall  profit  thee,  and  much  enrich  thy  book. 

Lxxvm. 

So  oft  have  1 invok’d  thee  for  my  Muse, 

And  found  such  &ir  assistance  in  my  verse, 

As  every  alien  pen  bath  got  my  use, 

And  under  thee  their  poesy  disperse. 

Thine  eyes,  that  taught  the  dumb  on  high  to  sing, 
And  heavy  iraorance  aloft  to  fly, 

Have  added  leathers  to  the  learned’s  wing, 

And  given  grace  a double  migesty. 


colour*."— STKKTEBi. 

4 — almost  tell  mf  Hoair.— 1 The  hM,  ** /stray  tume.** 

* Commit  to  Uesfsoasu  bl«nki> — 1 The  old  copy  hM.  iruto 
ttaeki."'  From  (hi*  line,  and  tho  oiproMlon  • nwltoei  before, 
"eaeent  leave*, " &e.  It  baa  been  conjeelured  that  thii  Sonoetwac 
iaarribed  1q  a book  vUb  blank  leavM. 
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Yet  be  most  proud  of  tliat  which  I compile, 
WhoiM)  influeuco  is  thine,  and  bom  of  thee ; 

In  others'  works  thou  dost  but  mend  the  style, 
Anri  arts  with  thy  sweet  graces  graced  bo  ; 

But  thou  art  all  my  art,  and  dost  advance 
As  high  as  learning  my  rude  iguorauco. 

LXXIS. 

Whilst  I alone  did  call  upon  thy  aid, 

My  verso  alone  had  all  thy  gentle  grace  ; 

But  DOW  my  gracious  numl^rs  are  decay’d. 

And  my  sick  Muse  doth  give  another  place. 

I grant,  sweet  love,  thy  lovely  argument 
Deserves  the  travail  of  a worthier  l>en  ; 

Vet  what  of  thee  thy  poet  doth  invent, 

He  robs  thee  of,  and  pays  it  thee  again. 

Ho  lends  thee  Wrtue,  and  ha  stole  that  word 
From  thy  behaviour ; Ijcauty  doth  he  give, 

And  found  it  in  thy  cheek  ; be  can  afford 
Ko  praise  to  thee  but  what  in  thee  doth  live. 

Then  thank  him  not  for  that  which  ho  doth  say, 
Since  what  ho  owes  thee  thou  thyself  doit  pay. 

IXXX. 

O,  how  1 faint  when  I of  you  do  write, 

Knowing  a l»ctter  spirit  doth  use  your  name,* 

And  in  tlie  praise  tuereof  spends  all  his  miglit, 

To  make  mo  tongue-tied,  speaking  of  your  fame  ! 
But  since  your  worth,  wide  ns  the  t»coan  is, 

The  humble  as  the  proudest  sail  doth  l>ear, 

My  saucy  bark,  inferior  far  to  his. 

On  your  broad  main  doth  wilfully  appear. 

Your  shallowest  help  will  hold  mo  up  athjat, 
Whilst  be  upon  your  soundl^^s  deep  doth  ride  ; 

Or,  l>eing  wreck’d,  I am  a worthless  l>oat, 

Ho  of  tml  building  and  of  goodly  pride  : 

Then  if  he  thrive,  and  I T)o  cast  away, 

Tlie  worst  was  this,— my  love  was  my  decay. 

IJCXXI. 

Or  I shall  live  your  epitaph  to  make, 

Or  you  survive  when  I in  earth  am  rotU*n  ; 

From  bonce  your  memoiy  death  cannot  take, 
Although  in  mo  each  part  will  be  forgotUm. 

Your  name  from  hence  immortal  life  shall  have. 
Though  I,  once  gone,  to  all  the  world  must  die : 
Tlie  earth  can  yield  me  but  a common  grave, 
When  you  entombed  in  men’s  eyes  shall  lie. 

Your  monuraont  shall  be  my  gentle  verse, 

Which  eyes  not  yet  created  shall  o’cr-rca<l  ; 

And  tongues  to  bo  your  being  shall  rehearse, 
When  all  the  breathers  of  this  world  arc  deaii ; 
You  still  shall  hvo,— such  rirtue  hath  my  pen, — 
Wliere  breath  most  breathes,— -even  in  the 
mouths  of  men. 

LX  XXII. 

I grant  thou  wert  not  married  to  my  Muse, 

And  therefore  mayst  without  attaint  o'erlook 
The  dedicated  words  which  writers  use 
Of  their  fair  subject,  blessing  uvety  book. 

• KnoTinjt  > brttpr  spirit  doth  me  your  name,—)  This  "better 
apirit"  some  editor*  bare  tboupht  wi<  Spenaer;  other*  have 
eoQ}eetnrrd  Daniel  or  Draytmt  waa  ueaiit.  but  not  a partido  of 
•rtUenec  has  y«i  been  diKorenMl  to  imllvidualtze  the  allusion. 

b — modern—)  TrtU,  ortiinmrm.  So.  In  "Ai  You  Like  It," 
Act  II.  Sc.  7,— 

'*  VuU  of  wise  saws  and  iBodern  Instances 

772 


Thou  art  hs  fair  in  knowledge  os  in  hue, 

Finding  thy  wortli  a limit  {>a«t  my  praise  ; 

And  therefore  art  enforc’d  to  seek  anew 
Some  fresher  stamp  of  the  time-bettering  days. 
And  do  BO,  love  ; yet  when  they  have  devis’d 
Wliat  strained  touches  rhetoric  can  lend, 

Thou  truly  fair  wert  truly  sympathiz’d 
In  true-plain  words,  by  thy  true-tolling  friend  ; 
And  tueir  gross  painting  might  be  lK*ttcr  us’d 
Where  cheeks  need  blo^, — in  thee  it  is  abus'd. 

LXXXIII. 

I never  tyiw  that  you  did  ]>aintin^  need, 

And  therefore  to  your  fair  no  }>ainting  set ; 

I found,  or  thought  1 found,  you  did  exceed 
The  barren  tender  of  a jioot’s  debt : 

And  therefore  liave  I slept  in  your  report, 

That  you  yourself,  being  extant,  well  might  show 
How  lar  a motlom**  quill  doth  come  too  short, 
8{>eaking  of  worth,  W’hat  worth  in  you  doth  grow. 
This  silence  for  my  sin  you  did  impute, 

Which  shall  bo  mc»t  my  glory,  being  dumb  ; 

For  1 imjioir  not  beauty,  lieing  mute, 

When  otnore  would  give  life,  and  bring  a tomb. 
There  lives  more  life  in  one  of  your  fair  eyes 
Thou  both  your  poets  can  in  praise  devise! 

liXXXIV. 

Who  is  it  that  says  mo.st  ? w'hich  can  my  more 
Than  this  rich  praise, — that  you  alone  are  you  ? 

In  whoso  confine  immured  is  the  store 
Which  should  example  where  your  equal  grew  ? 
Lean  penury  w’ithin  that  )>en  doth  dwell. 

That  to  bis  subject  lend.s  not  some  small  glory' ; 
But  ho  that  writes  of  you,  if  he  can  tell 
That  you  are  you,  so  dignifies  his  story. 

I/Ct  him  but  copy  what  In  you  is  writ. 

Not  making  woi’so  whst  nature  made  so  clear, 

And  such  a counter|vari  shall  fame  hi.s  wit., 

Making  his  style  admired  every  where. 

You  to  your  beauteous  blessings  add  a curse. 
Being  fond  on  praise,*  w'hicb  makes  your  praises 
worse, 

LXXXV. 

My  tongue-tied  Muse  in  manners  holds  her  still, 

W bile  comments  of  your  praise,  richly  compil'd, 
Ueserve  ^ their  character  with  golden  quill, 

And  precious  phrase  by  all  tlie  Muses  fil’d. 

1 think  good  thoughts,  whilst  others  write  good 
words, 

And,  like  unlctter’d  clerk,  still  cry  "Amen” 

To  every  hj*mii  that  able  spirit  affords. 

In  polish’d  form  of  well-refined  pen. 

Hearing  you  prais'd,  I say,  "’Tis  so,  'tis  true,” 
And  to  the  most  of  praise  a<ld  something  more ; 
But  that  is  in  my  thought,  whose  love  to  you, 
Though  words  come  hindmost,  bolds  his  rank 
l>efore. 

Then  others  for  the  breath  of  wonis  respect, 

Me  for  my  dumb  thoughts,  sjieaking  in  effect. 

That  it,  wl«e  uifinj/i  and  eommoH-pIne*  eronpUf. 

« Bein^  /oniS  on  "On"  herr,  u common.  U 

printed  for  of. 

d He»«rre  Ihfir  tkaraeler—}  "Rcierre"  for  prewrtc.  a»  in 
Sonntt  XKXii. — 
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LXXXVI. 

Was  it  the  proud  full  sail  * of  his  great  verse, 
Bound  for  the  prize  of  alI*tw)*preciauH  you, 

That  diil  my  ripe  thoughts  in  iny  bmiu  inhoarso, 
Making  thefr  tomb  the  womb  wherein  they  grew  t 
Was  it  his  spirit,  by  spiribi  taught  to  write 
Above  a mortal  pitch,  that  struck  me  dead  1 
No,  neither  ho,  nor  his  compeers  by  night 
Giving  him  aid,  my  verse  astoniahed.*' 

He,  nor  that  affable-faiiiiliar  ghost 
Which  nightly  gulls  him  with  intelligcnco, 

As  victors,  of  my  silence  cannot  boast ; 

I was  not  sick  of  any  fear  from  thence, 

But  when  your  oounteuaiico  fil’d*  up  his  lino, 
Then  lock’d  1 matter  ; that  enfeebled  miuo. 

LXXXVII. 

Farewell ! thou  art  too  dear  for  my  poasossing, 
And  like  enougli  thou  know’at  thy  estimate: 

Tho  charter  of  thj  worth  gives  thee  releasing  ; 

My  bonds  in  thoo  are  all  determinate. 

For  how  do  I hold  thee  but  by  thy  granting  ? 

And  for  that  riches  where  is  my  deserving  1 
The  cause  of  this  fair  gift  in  mo  is  wanting, 

And  so  my  |>atout  back  again  is  swerving. 

Thyself  thou  gav’st,  thy  own  worth  thou  not 
knowing. 

Or  mo  to  whom  thou  gav'st  it,  cbo  mistaking  ; 

So  thy  great  gift,  upon  misprision  growing, 

Comes  home  again,  on  better  judgment  waking. 
Thus  have  I had  thoo,  as  a dream  doth  flatter, 
In  sleep  a king,  but  waking  no  such  matter. 

Lxxxvin. 

When  thou  shalt  bo  dbpos’d  to  set  mo  light, 

Anti  place  mv  merit  in  the  eye  of  J^rn, 

Upon  thy  side  against  myself  I’ll  fight, 

And  prove  thee  virtuous,  though  thou  art  foraworn. 
With  mine  own  weakness  being  best  acquainted. 
Upon  thy  jMvrt  I can  sot  down  a story 
Of  &ulls  otmoeard,  wherein  I am  attainted ; 

That  thou,  in  losing  me,  shalt  win  much  glory : 
And  I by  this  will  be  a gainer  too  ; 

For  bending  all  my  loving  thoughts  on  thee. 

The  injuries  that  to  myself  1 do, 

Doing  thee  vantage,  double-vantage  me. 

Such  is  my  love,  to  thee  I so  belong. 

That  for  thy  right  myself  will  bear  all  wrong. 

LXXXIX. 

Say  that  thou  diilst  forsake  mo  for  some  fault, 

And  I will  comment  upon  that  offence  ; 

Speak  of  my  lameness,  and  I straight  will  halt,** 
Against  thy  reasons  making  no  defence. 

Thou  canst  not,  love,  di^ico  mo  half  so  ill. 

To  set  a form  upon  desired  change, 

As  I 'll  myself  dusgrace  : knowing  thy  will, 

I w’ill  oequaiutanoo  strangle,*  and  look  strange  ; 


* — proud  full  mH— 1 8«f  ootc  *.  p.  70.  V ol.  It. 

— utonUhed.l  8«  note  p.  755.  of  the  preient  volume, 
e _ fil'd  tip  ku  fine.—]  3o  In  Jon»oo’»  commeodnlery  v«*et  on 
Slieknpeur,  prefixed  to  tho  flr»t  folio. — 

••  In  bU  well-torned  and  Unoi.'* 

d Speak  of  my  lameneo*.  and  ! otraight  will  halt,—J  See  note 
K B.  765.  of  the  preaent  volume.  , .u  • 

Uarity.  So  In  “Antony  ami  Cleopatra,  Act  II.  Sc.  6.  you 


Be  absent  from  thy  walks  ; and  in  my  tongue 
Thy  sweet-beloved  name  no  more  shall  dwell, 

Lest  I,  too  much  profane,  should  do  it  wrong, 

And  haply  of  our  old  acquaintance  tell. 

For  thee,  against  myself  I Tl  vow  debate, 

For  1 must  ne’er  love  him  whom  thou  dost 
hato. 


xc. 

Then  hato  mo  when  thou  wilt ; if  ever,  now ; 

Now,  while  tho  world  is  bent  my  deeds  to  cross, 
Join  with  the  spit©  of  fortune,  make  mo  bow, 

And  do  not  drop  in  for  an  after-loss : 

Ah,  do  not,  whou  my  heart  hath  scap'd  this 
sorrow, 

Come  in  the  rearward  ^ of  a conquer’d  woo  ( 

Give  not  a windy  night  a rainy  morrow, 

To  linger  out  a purpos’d  overthrow. 

If  thou  wilt  leave  mo,  do  not  leave  me  last, 

When  other  petty  griefs  have  done  their  spite, 
But  in  the  onset  come  ; so  shall  I taste 
At  first  tho  very  worat  of  fortune’s  might ; 

And  other  strains  of  woe,  which  now  seem 
woe, 

Com  {Hir’d  with  loss  of  thee  w’ill  not  seem  so. 
XCL 

Some  glory  in  their  birth,  some  in  their  skill, 
Some  m their  wealth,  some  in  their  body’s  force  ; 
Sfimo  in  their  garments,  though  now-fiangled  ill ; 
Some  in  their  liawks  and  hounds,  some  in  their 
horse ; * 

And  every  humour  hath  his  adjunct  pleasure, 
Wherein  it  finds  a joy  above  the  rest ; 

But  these  particulars  are  not  my  measure  ; 

All  these  I better  in  one  general  best. 

Thy  love  is  better  than  high  birth  to  me, 

Richer  than  wealth,  prouder  than  garments’  cost, 
Of  more  delight  than  hawks  or  horses  bo ; 

And,  having  thee,  of  all  men's  pride  I boast ; 
Wretched  in  this  alone,  that  thou  mayst  take 
All  this  away,  ami  me  most  wretched  moke. 

XCIT. 

But  do  thy  worst  to  steal  thyself  away, 

For  term  of  life  thou  art  assured  mine  ; 

And  life  no  longer  than  thy  love  wiU  stay, 

For  it  depends  upon  that  love  of  thine. 

Then  need  I not  to  fear  the  worst  of  wrongs, 
When  in  tho  least  of  them  my  life  hath  end, 

I SCO  a better  slate  to  me  iK'longs 
Than  that  which  on  thy  humour  doth  depend  : 
Thou  catist  not  vex  me  with  inconstant  mind, 
Since  that  my  life  on  thy  revolt  doth  lie. 

0,  what  a happy  title  do  I find, 

Hy>py  to  have  thy  love,  happy  to  die  ! 

But  what’s  so  blessed-fair  that  fears  no  blot  7— 
Thou  mayat  be  false,  and  yet  I know  it  not : 


•h*U  flnfl.  the  band  tb*t  ieem»  to  tie  ihelr  ftlcndehlp  together 

will  be  the  very  #/ra«jr/rr  of  their  «nitT.“  j 

t C»m*  in  ik4  rearwanl  of  a eon^n^rd  ror/]  Rrantarii  tj  lite- 
rally, fwrewofrf.  Sh»he»peatc  u§«  the  word  again  In  “Henr) 
VI. ^ Part  I.  Act  lU.  Se.  3,— 

Now  iu  lha  rearitarii  come*  the  duke  and  hi»— ” 

And.  In  “ Henry  IV."  Part  II.  Act  III.  8c.  I,  “ — be  came  «Ttr 
ill  the  rfarirard  of  the  faablon,”  flic. 

K — hor»a :]  That  U,  Aorm. 
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xcm. 

So  sKftU  I live,  supposing  thou  art  true, 
liiko  a dGceiveid  husbaud  ; so  love’s  face 
Maj  still  seem  love  to  me,  though  alter’d'Oew ; 
Thy  looks  with  me,  thy  heart  in  other  place : 

For  there  can  live  no  hatred  in  thine  eye, 
Therefore  in  that  I cannot  know  thy  change. 

In  many’s  looks  the  false  heart’s  history 
Is  writ,  in  moods  and  frowns  and  wrinkles  strange 
But  heaven  in  thy  creation  did  decree 
That  in  thy  face  sweet  love  should  ever  dwell ; 
Whato’er  thv  thoughts  or  thy  heart’s  workings  be, 
Thy  looks  should  nothing  thence  but  swoctno^s 
tell. 

How  like  Eve’s  apple  doth  thy  beauty  grow, 

If  thy  sweet  virtue  answer  not  thy  show ! 

xerv. 

They  that  have  power  to  hurt  and  will  do  none, 
That  do  not  do  ^e  thing  they  most  do  show. 
Who,  moving  others,  aro  themselves  as  stone, 
Unmoved,  cold,  and  to  temptation  slow  ; 

They  rightly  do  inherit  heaven’s  graces, 

And  husband  nature’s  riches  from  expense  ; 

They  are  the  lords  and  owners  of  their  faces. 
Others  but  stewards  of  their  excellence. 

The  summer’s  flower  is  to  the  summer  sweet, 
Though  to  itself  it  only  live  and  die ; 

But  if  that  flower  with  base  infection  meet, 

Tlie  basest  weed  outbraves  his  dignity : 

For  sweetest  things  turn  sourest  by  their  deeds  ; 
Lilies  that  fester  smell  far  worse  toon  weeds.^ 

xcv. 

How  sweet  and  lovely  dwt  thou  make  the  shame 
Which,  like  a canker  in  the  fragrant  rose, 

Doth  spot  the  beauty  of  thy  budding  name  ! ° 

O,  in  what  sweets  dost  thou  thy  sins  enclose  I 
That  tongue  that  tells  the  story  of  thy  days, 
Making  lascivious  comments  on  thy  sport, 

Cannot  dispraise  but  in  a kind  of  praise ; 

Naming  thy  name  blesses  an  ill-report. 

O,  what  a mansion  have  those  vices  got 
Which  for  their  habitation  chose  out  thee,^ 

Where  beauty’s  veil  doth  cover  every  blot, 

And  all  things  turn  to  fair,  that  eyes  can  see ! 
Take  heed,  dear  heart,  of  this  largo  privilege  ; 
The  hardest  knife  ill-us’d  doth  lose  his  edge. 


* In  looki  the  felee  hevt’i  hUtorj 

!•  writ.  In  moode  and  frowni, 

The  **  f racioue  Duncan  ” ai «erti  the  eontnrr,— 

" There’!  no  art 

To  find  the  misd’i  coiutnietion  in  the  fwe.” 

MaebttJt.  Act  I.  Sc.  4. 
h LUiee  that  fetter  fmeU  far  worse  than  weedt.)  Thii  line  it 
found  alto  in  the  play  of  **  King  Edward  III.”  1590.  It  wa«, 
perhapt,  a proeerblal  saying. 

e Doth  spot  the  beauty  of  thy  budding  natne !]  So  In  " King 
John,”  Act  V.  Sc.  2,— 

*'  (I  muit  withdraw  and  weep 
Upon  the  tpot  of  this  enforced  cause.)  ” 
d O,  what  a mansion  have  those  vieci  got 

Which  for  their  habitation  chose  out  thee, — ] 

Compare,  “ The  Tempett,"  Act  I.  Se,  2,— 

There’s  nothing  ill  can  dwell  in  such  a temple: 

If  the  il]  spirit  nave  to  fair  a hnute, 

Good  things  will  strive  to  dwell  with ’t” 

* — more  and  leii:}  Great  and mofi.  Aa  in  "Henry  IV.” 
PntLArtIV.  8e. 
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xcvi. 

Some  say,  thy  fault  is  youth,  some,  wantonness ; 
Some  say,  thy  grace  is  youth  and  gentle  sport ; 
Both  grace  and  faults  are  lov’d  of  more  and  less : * 
Thou  mak’st  faults  graces  that  to  thee  resort. 

As  on  the  finger  of  a throned  queen 
Tho  basest  jewel  will  be  well  esteem’d, 

So  are  those  errors  that  in  thee  ore  seen 
To  truths  translated,  and  for  true  things  deem’d. 
How  many  lambs  might  the  stem  wolf  betray, 

If  like  a lamb  he  could  bis  looks  translate! 

How  many  gazers  mightst  thou  lead  away. 

If  thou  wouldst  iisc  the  strength  of  all  thy  state  ! 
But  do  not  so  ; 1 love  thee  in  such  sort, 

As,  thou  being  mine,  mine  is  thy  good  report' 

XCVTL 

How  like  a winter  hath  my  absence  been 
From  theo,  tho  pleasure  of  the  fleeting  year  ! 

What  freezings  nave  1 felt,  what  dark  days  seen  1 
What  old  December’s  bareness  over3rwhere ! 

And  yet  this  time  remov’d*  was  summer's  time  ; 
Tho  booming  autumn,  big  with  rich  increase, 
Bearing  the  wanton  burden  of  the  prime,** 

Like  widow'd  wombs  after  their  lords’  decease  : 
Yet  this  abundant  issue  seem’d  to  me 
But  hope  of  orphans  and  unfathcrid  fruit ; 

For  summer  and  his  pleasures  wait  on  thee, 

And,  thou  away,  tho  very  birds  aro  mute  ; 

Or,  if  they  sing,  *tis  with  so  dull  a cheer. 

That  leaves  look  pale,  dreading  the  winters  near. 

xcviii. 

From  you  have  I been  absent  in  the  spring, 

When  proud-piod  April,*  dress’d  in  all  his  trim. 
Had  put  a spirit  of  youth  in  everything. 

That  heavy  Saturn  laugh’d  and  leap’d  with  him. 
Yet  nor  the  lays  of  birds,  nor  the  sweet  smell 
Of  different  flowers  in  odour  and  in  hue, 

Could  make  me  any  summer’s  story  tell, 

Or  from  their  proud  lap  pluck  them  where  they 
grow: 

Nor  did  1 wonder  at  tho  lily’s  white. 

Nor  praise  the  deep  vermilion  in  the  rc»e  ; 

They  wore  but  sweet,  but  figures  of  delight. 
Drawn  after  you, — ^you  pattern  of  all  th<»c. 

Yet  soom’u  it  winter  still,  and,  you  away, 

As  with  yoiu*  shadow  I with  these  did  play : 

" The  More  and  lest  cune  in  witb  cap  and  kofc.” 
t Bat  do  not  to : I love  thee  in  such  tort, 

Ai,  thou  being  mine,  mine  U thy  good  report.] 
Sonnet  xxxvi.  conciades  vUh  the  tame  couplet. 

g — tkif  Hwte  remov’d — ] ThU  time  when  1 vaa  remote,  or  apart 
from  thee. 

b The  teemimf  antumn,  bif  with  riek  ir.crrate, 

Bearing  tke  vanton  bnrden  o/  the  prime,—] 

" Increase”  il  prodvcei  and  the  ‘'prime”  mMM  the  spring.  Com- 
pare, “A  Midsaromer  Night'*  Dreani,"  Actll.  Se.  1,— 

" The  spring,  the  lummer, 

The  cA^Mii^autamn,  angry  winter,  change 
Their  vonicd  lieerieai  and  the  'maaed  world, 

By  their  inereaee,  now  know*  not  which  ia  which.” 

I irAcfi  proud-pied  dreu'd  tn  all  hit  trim, — ] PiVrf  meant 
Monw-cAlourcd.  The  line  recalls  a charming  passage  in  " Romeo 
and  Jaliet,”  Act  I.  8c.  2, — 

" Such  comfort,  aa  do  Insty  voting  men  feel, 

When  itelt-appareU'd  April  on  the  heel 
Of  limping  winter  treads.” 
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XCIX. 

The  forward  violet  thus  did  I chide 
Sweet  thief,  whcuco  didst  thou  steal  thy  sweet  that 
smells. 

If  not  from  ray  love’s  breath  1 The  purple  pride 
Which  on  thy  soft  check  for  complexion  dwells, 

In  my  love’s  veins  thou  bast  too  gn^sly  dy’d. 

The  lily  I condcraned  for  thy  hand,^ 

And  buds  of  marjoram  had  stol’n  thy  hair : 

The  rosea  fearfully  on  thorns  did  stand, 

One^  blushing  shame,  another  white  despair; 

A third,  nor  red  nor  white,  had  stoVu  of  both, 

And  to  his  robbery  had  annex'd  thy  breath  ; 

But,  for  his  theft,  in  pritle  of  all  his  grow’th 
A vengeful  canker  eat  him  up  to  death. 

&lore  dowers  1 noted,  yet  I none  could  see. 

But  sweet  or  colour  it  had  stoTn  from  thee. 

c. 

Whore  art  thou,  Sfuse,  tliat  thou  forgolt’st  so  long 
To  speak  of  that  which  gives  thee  all  thy  might  ? 
Si>end’st  thou  thy  fury  on  some  worthless  song. 
Darkening  tby  power,  to  len<i  base  subjects  light  1 
Return,  forgetful  Muse,  and  straight  r^oom 
In  gentle  numbers  time  ao  idly  spent ; 

Sing  to  the  ear  that  dotli  thv  lays  esteem 
And  gives  thy  pen  both  skill  and  argnniont 
Rise,  reaty*  Muse,  ray  love’s  sweet  face  survey, 

If  Time  liavo  any  wrinkle  graven  there  ; 

If  any,  bo  a satire  * to  decay, 

And  make  Time’s  spoils  despised  everywhere. 
Give  my  love  fame  faster  than  Time  wastes  life ; 
So  thou  prevent'st  his  scythe  and  crooked  knife. 

Cl. 

0,  truant  Muse,  what  shall  be  thy  amends 
For  thy  neglect  of  truth  in  beauty  dy’d  I 
Both  truth  and  beauty  on  my  love  depends ; 

So  dost  thou  too,  and  therein  dignified. 

Moke  answer,  Muse  : wilt  thou  not  haply  say, 

“ Truth  needs  no  colour  with  his  colour  fix’d  ; 
Beauty  no  pencil,  beauty’s  truth  to  lay  ; 

But  best  is  best,  if  never  intermix’d  J ” — 

Because  ho  needs  no  praise,  wilt  thou  l>e  dumb  ? 
Excuse  not  silence  so  ; for’t  lies  in  thee 
To  make  him  much  outlive  a gilded  tomb, 

And  to  bo  prais’d  of  ages  yet  to  be. 


* Tht  UIg  I ecndtmned  for  tbj  hAnd,— } That  i$,  for  ittaling 
tb«  vhUeneti  of  thj  hand. 

b On*  tkame,  &c.]  The  qoarto  read*,  evidently  by 

mliUke,  *'0«rb]uihin{r.’'ac. 

e RUt,  resty  ] ’'Reety”  here  meani  idU,  torpid,  te. 

So  In  “ Cymbeline,"  Act  HI.  8c.  6,— 

“ — wcarineM 

Can  more  upon  the  flint,  when  rcily  •lath 
rinda  the  down  pillow  liard.". 

Tboofh  aome  have  thought  that,  in  the  latter  example,  "reity'* 
tit  niflea  mneatp,  rttUre. 

4 ~ a A aa/irfol.  So  in  Ben  Junaon'i  Maaque  calted 

*’  Timo  Vindicated,"  ic. — 

•*  Fame.  Who 'a  thiaf 

Fart.  'Tia  Chrononuutix,  the  brave  aatyr. 

Kot*.  The  geaUcman-like  latyr,  cares  for  nobody." 

• That  love  ia  merchaudix'd  vhoae  rkb  catermiog 
The  owner'a  tonguo  doth  pubUah  cverywhete.] 

Compare,  ••  Love'a  Labour 'a  Lost,*’  Act  II.  Sc.  t, — 

" my  beauty,  though  but  mean. 

Naeda  not  the  pointed  flouriah  of  your  praiae ; 


Then  do  thy  office,  Muse  ; I teach  thee  how 
To  make  him  seem  long  hence  as  ho  shows  now. 

CTI. 

My  love  is  strengthen’d,  though  more  weak  in 
seeming ; 

I love  not  loss,  though  less  tho  show  appear ; 

That  love  ia  raerchandix’d  whose  rich  esteeming 
Tho  owner’s  tongue  doth  publish  everywhere.® 

Our  love  was  now,  and  then  but  in  the  spring. 
When  I was  wont  to  greet  it  with  my  lays ; 

As  Philomel  in  summer’s  fronts  doth  sing, 

And  stops  her*  pipe  in  growth  of  riper  days : 

Not  that  tho  summer  is  less  plca.<tant  now 
Than  when  her  mournful  hymns  did  hush  the 
night, 

But  that  Wild  mu.sio  burdens  every  bough, 

And  sweets  grown  common  lose  their  dear  delight.** 
Therefore,  like  her,  I soraetimo  hold  my  tongue, 
Because  1 would  not  dull  you  with  my  song. 

cm. 

Alack,  what  poverty  roy  Muse  brings  forth, 

That  having  such  a sco{>e  to  show  her  pride, 

Tho  argument,  all  bare,  is  of  more  worth 
Than  when  it  hath  my  added  praise  beside ! 

O,  blame  mo  not,  if  1 no  more  can  write  ! 

Ix>ok  in  your  gWs,  and  there  appears  a face 
That  ovcr-goca  my  blunt  invention  quite, 

Dulling  my  lines,  and  doing  me  disgrace. 

Were  it  not  sinf^,  then,  striving  to  mend, 

To  mar  the  subject  that  before  was  .veil  ? • 

For  to  no  other  pass  my  verses  tend 
Than  of  your  graces  and  your  gifts  to  tell ; 

And  more,  much  more,  than  in  your  verso  can 
sit, 

Your  own  glass  shows  you  when  you  look  in  it. 
CIV. 

To  mo,  fair  friend,  you  never  can  be  old, 

For  as  you  were  when  first  your  eye  I ey’d, 

Such  seems  your  beauty  stifl.  Three  winters’  cold 
Have  from  the  forests  snook  three  summers’  pride, 
Three  beauteous  spriugs  to  yellow  autumn  turn’d 
In  process  of  the  seasons  have  I seen, 

Three  April  perfumes  in  throe  hot  Junes  burn’d, 
Since  first  I saw  you  fresh,  which  yet  are  green. 


ScAuty  ii  bought  hj  )udftmcnt  of  tho  eye. 

Not  utter’d  by  ufo  of  chapmen'*  ton^ea." 

f ..  tammer'i  front— 1 Summer’*  bcpinniop.  So,  In  the  “ Win- 
ter‘*  Tale,"  Act  IV.  8c.  3,— 

<• no  iihepherde*ii  but  Flora 
Peering  in  April'*  /rami.*' 

g _ her  pipr— 1 Tlie  old  copy  hat,  Ait  pipe ; " but  too  In  the 
subMXDcQt  line*,  " — ibevmournful  hymns,  and  '* Therefore Uko 
*er,"  if. 

b But  that  wild  miulc  burdens  every  bough,  &c.]  So,  In  the 
*'Mcrch«it  of  Venice,"  Act  V.  8c.  1,— 

“ The  niithtingtie,  If  she  thould  ling  by  day. 

When  every  gonto  is  cackling,  would  be  thought 
No  better  a musician  than  the  wren.'* 

t striving  to  mend, 

To  mar  the  subject  that  before  was  wcllfj 

As  in  '*  King  Lear,"  Act  1.  Sc.  4,~* 

**  Striving  to  better,  oft  wc  mar  what  '*  well.’* 
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Ah,  Vet  doth  l>eauty,  liko  a diaUband, 

Suail  from  bi»  tigure,  aud  no  juice  perceiv’d 
So  yotiTBWeot  hue,  which  metliiukri  Bliil  doth  stand, 
llatli  motion,  and  mine  eye  may  bo  deceiv’d  : 

For  fwir  of  which,  hear  this,  thou  ago  unbred, — 
Kro  you  were  born  was  beauty’s  summer  dead. 

cv. 

Let  not  my  love  be  call’d  idolatry, 

Nor  my  beloved  as  an  idol  show, 

8mce  all  alike  my  songs  and  nraiscs  l>e 
To  one,  of  one,  still  such,  and  ever  so. 

Kind  is  my  love  to  day,  to-morrow  kind. 

Still  constant  in  a wondrous  excellence  ; 

Therefore  my  verso  to  constancy  confin’d, 

One  thing  expressing,  leaves  out  diilerence. 

Fair,  kind,  aud  true,  is  all  my  argument,— 

Fair,  kintl,  oml  true,  varj  iug  to  other  words  ; 

And  in  this  change  is  my  invention  spent, 

Three  themes  in  one,  which  wondrous  scojjc  a0brds. 
Fair,  kind,  and  true,  have  often  liv’d  ^une, 
Which  three  till  now  never  kept  seat  in  one. 

cvi. 

When  in  the  chronicle  of  wasted  time 
I see  dcMcri[>tions  of  the  fairest  wights. 

And  beauty  making  lx;autiful  old  rhyme 
In  prai.se  of  ladies  dead  and  lovely  knights. 

Then  in  the  blaxon  of  sweet  beauty’s  best, 

Of  haml,  of  foot,  of  lip,  of  eye,  of  brow,^ 

I see  their  antique  pen  would  have  express’d 
Even  such  a beauty  as  vou  master  now. 

So  all  thcii  praises  are  ^ut  prophecies 
Of  this  our  time,  all  you  prefiguring  ; 

And,  for  they  look’d  but  with  divining  eyes, 

They  had  not  skill  * enough  vour  worth  to  sing ; 
For  wc,  which  now  behold  these  present  day^ 
Have  eyes  to  wonder,  but  lack  tongues  to  praise. 

evil. 

Not  mine  own  fears,  nor  the  prophetic  soul 
Of  the  wide  world  dreaming  on  things  to  come, 
Can  yet  the  lease  of  luy  true  love  control, 
Suppos’d  os  forfeit  to  a oonliii’d  doom. 

The  mortal  moon  hath  her  eclipse  endur’d, 

And  the  sad  augurs  mock  their  owm  presage  ; 
Tiiccrtaintioj*  now  crown  thonuselves  assur’d. 

Ami  i)eace  proclaims  olives  of  endless  age. 

Now  with  the  drops  of  this  mast  balmy  time 
My  love  looks  fre^,  and  Death  to  me  subecribca,*^ 
Sin<»,  spite  of  him,  1 ’ll  live  in  this  jK>or  rhyme. 
While  he  insults  o’er  dull  and  s{>eochlo8s  tribes: 


* like  a dlftl-lund, 

Stral  from  hia  Bgurc,  and  no  pace  perceiv'd!] 

Bn  in  Sonnet  luxtii.— 

" Thou  by  thy  dial's  shady  $UaIH  raayit  know 
Time's  iMUrUh  pio^test  fo  eterally.” 
b I'hen  in  the  blazon  of  sweet  beauty’s  best, 

Of  band,  of  futit,  uf  Up,  of  eye,  of  blow,.—] 

So  In  *'  Twelfth  Night,"  Act  I.  Se.  S,— 

“ Thy  tongue,  thy  face,  thy  liinbe,  actions,  and  spirit. 

Do  give  thee  five-fold  gfoaon.*' 

0 — skill  ] An  emeDdatioo  due  to  Tyrwhitt,  the  old 

copy  hsvieg,  enough." 

<t  — and  Dfalh  to  mf  subscribes.—]  That  is,  seccMMAi.  8o  in 
Trwilus  end  Creasida,"  Act  IV.  8c.  8, — 

" For  Hector,  lu  his  Maze  of  wnth, 

To  tender  objects.” 
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And  thou  in  this  shall  find  tby  monument, 
When  tyrants’  crestsand  tombsof  brass  arcs[>eut. 

cvui. 

Wliat’s  in  the  brain,  that  ink  may  character, 
Which  hath  not  figur’d  to  thee  my  true  spirit  I 
What ’s  now  to  speak,  what  now  * to  register. 

That  may  express  my  love,  or  thy  dear  merit  ? 
Nothing,  sweet  boy  ; but  yot,  like  prayers  divine, 
I must  each  day  say  o’er  the  very  same  *, 

Counting  no  old  thing  old,  thou  mine,  I thine, 
Even  as  when  first  I hallow’d  thy  fair  name. 

So  that  eternal  love  in  love's  ftvsh  cane 
Weighs  not  the  dust  and  injury  of  age, 

Nor  gives  to  necesoary  wrinkles  ]>laee, 

But  makes  antiipiity  for  aye  his  p.'ige ; 

Finding  the  first  conceit  of  love  there  bret.!, 
Where  time  and  outward  form  would  show  it 
dead. 

CIX. 

0,  never  .“yiy  that  I was  false  of  heart, 

'Hiough  absent  seem’d  my  flam©  to  qualify ! 

As  easy  might  I from  myself  dejiart. 

As  from  my  soul,  which  in  thv  ba’ost  doth  lie  : 
That  is  my  home  of  love : if  1 have  rang’d, 

Liko  him  that  travels,  I retuni  again  ; ' 

Just  to  the  time,  not  with  the  time  exchang’d,— 
So  that  myself  bring  water  for  my  stain. 

Never  believe,  though  in  my  nature  reign’d 
All  frailties  that  besiege  all  kinds  of  blood. 

That  it  could  so  preposterously  be  stain’d. 

To  leave  for  nothing  uU  thy  sum  of  good  ; 

For  nothing  this  wide  uiiivcree  1 ^1, 

Save  thou,  my  rose  ; in  it  thou  art  my  all. 

cx. 

Alas,  ’tis  true  I have  gone  here  and  there, 

And  mu'lu  myself  a motley*  to  tho  view. 

Gor’d  mine  own  thoughts,  sold  cheap  what  is  most 
dear, 

Made  old  offences  of  aficctiuns  new. 

Moat  true  it  is  that  I have  look’d  on  tnith 
Askance  and  strangely  ; but,  by  all  alx>ve. 

These  blenches  gave  my  heoi't  another  youth. 

And  worse  essays  proved  Ibeo  my  liest  of  love. 
Now  all  is  done,  have  ^ w hat  shall  have  no  end : 
&(ine  appetite  1 never  more  will  grind 
On  newer  proof,  to  try  an  older  friend, 

A god  in  love,  to  whom  I am  confin’d. 

Then  give  me  welcome,  next  my  heaven  thel>est, 
Even  to  thy  pure  and  most-most  loving  breast. 


• JFhn$'i  nne  to  ifmik.  trhal  new  fo  racier,—]  So  Mzloru*.  and 
perhaps  lijthtiy  thminh  some  editors  still  follow  the  quznu  is 
rczdlng,  ” — what  itoip  to  re(l*ler.** 

f Thst  It  mjr  borne  of  love : if  I bsve  rsnir’J. 

Like  him  that  trsvelt,  I return  sgsin ;] 

CoiDpzre,  ” A Mklsummer  Nlghl'i  Dream,"  Act  111.  8c.  1,— 

” My  heart  (o  her  bat  as  iruest-wtse  sojourn'll ; 

And  now  to  Helen  it  it  home  return'd." 
tr  Jnd  madt  mftfl/a  mot\ef — | At  a eMr/eydret«  was  the  usual 
g^arb  of  a Jester,  mollff  became  in  time  tlir  synonym  for  a foot. 

h Sow  oU  ii  done,  have  wAol  sAatt  hate  no  end:]  Ualooe, 
adopiinf  a tu«gestion  of  TyrvthiU,  prints,  ” — s«r»  what  shall 
have  no  eDd,”  to  the  maairest  improvement  of  the  aense:  but 
as  the  old  readinfc  is  intelHgihic.  we  are  hardly  warranted  in 
making  any  change. 
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CXI. 

0,  for  my  Bivke  do  you  with  * Fortune  chide, 

The  guilty  goddeas  of  my  harmful  deeda, 

That  did  not  better  for  my  life  provide, 

Than  public  meane,  which  public  manners  breeds. 
Thence  comes  it  that  my  name  receives  a brand  ; 
And  almost  thence  uiy  nature  is  subdu’d 
To  what  it  works  in,  like  the  dyer’s  hand ; 

Pity  me,  then,  and  wish  I were  renew’d ; 

Whilst,  like  a willing  patient,  I will  drink 
Potions  of  eiael,**  'gainst  m^  strong  infection  ; 

Ko  bitterness  that  1 will  bitter  think, 

Nor  double  i>enance,  to  correct  correction. 

Pity  me,  then,  dear  friend,  and  I assure  yo, 
Even  that  your  pity  is  euough  to  cure  me, 

CXII. 

Your  love  and  pity  doth  th’  impression  fill 
Which  vulgar  scandal  stamp’d  upon  ray  brow ; 
For  what  care  I who  calls  me  well  or  ill, 

So  you  o’e^g^een  my  bad,  my  gootl  allow  ? 

You  are  my  albtho-world,  and  I must  strive 
To  know  my  shames  and  praises  from  your  tongue; 
Kouo  else  to  me,  nor  1 to  none  alive, 

That  my  steel’d  sense’  or  changes  right  or  wrong.® 
In  so  profound  abysm  I tlu'ow  all  caro 
Of  others’  voices,  that  my  adder’s  sense* 

To  critic  ^ and  to  flatterer  stopped  are. 

Mark  how  with  my  neglect  I do  dispense  : — 

You  are  so  strongly  m my  puniose  bred, 

That  all  the  world  besides  metninks  are  * dead. 

cxill. 

Since  I left  you,  mine  eye  is  in  my  mind  ; 

Ami  that  which  governs  mo  to  go  about 
Doth  part  his  function,*  and  is  partly  blind, 

Seems  seeing,  but  effectually  is  out ; 

For  it  no  form  delivers  to  the  heart 

Of  bird,  of  flower,  or  shape,  which  it  doth  latch  : * 

Of  hi.H  quick  objects  hath  the  mind  no  part. 

Nor  his  own  vision  hohU  what  it  doth  oiitch ; 

For  if  it  see  the  rud’st  or  gentlest  sight, 

'The  most  sweet  favour  or  deformed’st  creature. 
The  mountain  or  the  sea,  the  day  or  night, 

The  crow  or  dove,  it  shaj>es  them  to  your  fea- 
ture : 


* -.do  with  Fortune  The  querto  eomiptljr  rr«d^ 

for  ••with."  To  ckidt  witk  ia  to  qnanel  So,  in 

••  CytoheUne/'  Act  V.  8c.  — 

•*  With  Man  fall  out,  «rlM  Juno  chide,*'  kc. 

Again,  In  “ Othello,"  Act  J V.  Sc.  S. — 

“ The  busincM  of  the  etate  does  hita  offence, 

And  be  do«e  chid*  with  jrou." 

»•  — el§el.— ] "Eleel"  U vinegar,  whkh.  a*  Malone  remark*, 
wa«  esteem^  Teiy  rfflcacious  in  prcTenting  the  communication  of 
iiirecUraa  dhtempers. 
e None  dee  to  me.  nor  I to  none  alive, 

Tliai  my  »tcerd  »eu»e’  or  changee  right  or  wrong.) 
Steevens  explain*  thU,— •■  You  are  the  only  pereon  who  has  power 
to  change  my  atubhom  rcrolution,  either  to  what  la  right,  or  to 
what  i«  wrong.” 
d — critic—)  Cffnie. 

• — methimhe  are  deod.]  In  the  old  copy,  ” Methliiki  p'are 

dead.”  ^ 

t Doth  part  hi*  function,— ) I’erfonn*  part  of  hi*  omce. 
g — which  it  doth  latch  ;)  To  latch  i*  to  •etie,  or  catch.  The 
quarto  io  error  read*,  ” doth  tor*.” 
h My  mo»t  true  mind  thu*  makclh  mine  untrue.)  ” I once  tu*- 
pccted  that  Shakeipeare  wrote,— 


Incapable  of  more,  replete  with  you, 

My  most  true  mind  thus  makoth  mine  untrue.^ 

cxiv. 

Or  whether  doth  my  mind,  being  crown’d  with 
you. 

Drink  up  the  monarch’s  plague,  this  flattery  7 
Or  whether  shall  I say,  mine  eve  saith  true. 

And  that  your  love  taught  it  this  alchemy. 

To  make  of  monsters  and  things  indigest 
Such  cherubius  as  your  sweet  self  resemble. 
Creating  every  bad  a perfect  b^t, 

As  fast  as  objects  to  his  beams  assemble  7 
O,  ’tis  the  first ; ’tis  flattery  in  my  seeing 
And  my  great  mind  kingly  drinks  it  up: 
Mine  eye  well  knows  what  with  his  gust  is  ’groeing. 
And  to  his  )>alate  doth  prc)>aro  the  cup : 

If  it  be  (Kiison’d,  ’tis  the  lesser  sin 
That  mine  eye  loves  it,  and  doth  first  begin. 

cxv. 

Those  lines  that  I before  have  writ  do  lie  ; 

Even  those  that  said  I could  not  love  you  dearer  : 
Yet  then  my  judgment  knew  no  reason  why 
My  most  full  flame  should  aften\*ards  bum  clearer. 
But  reckoning  Time,  whose  miliion'd  accidents 
Creep  in  twi.\t  vows,  and  change  decrees  of  kings, 
Tan  sacred  beauty,  blunt  the  sharp'st  intents, 
Divert  strong  minds  to  the  course  of  altering 
things ; 

Alas,  why,  fetiring  of  Time’s  granny, 

Might  I not  then  say,  "Now  1 love  you  best,” 
When  I was  certain  o’er  incertainty. 

Crowning  the  present,  doubting  of  the  rest  7 
Love  is  a babe  ; then  might  1 not  say  so, 

To  give  full  growth  to  that  which  still  doth  grow  7 

cxvi. 

Let  me  not  to  the  marriage  of  true  minds 
Admit  impediments.  Love  is  not  lovo 
Which  alters  when  it  alteration  finds,* 

Or  bends  with  the  remover  to  remove  : 

O,  no  ! it  is  an  ever-fixed  mark, 

That  looks  on  tempests,  and  is  never  shaken ; ^ 

It  is  the  star  to  every  wandering  bark, 

Whose  worth’s  unknown,  although  his  height  be 
taken. 


* Mj  moil  true  miod  thu*  moke*  mioe  rye  untrue.* 

Or,— 

' Thy  most  true  mind  thu*  moketh  mine  antme.’ 

Dut  the  text  ie  undoubtedly  riftht.  The  vonl  umlme  U uwd  at  a 
Bubitantive.  “The  kiuceritv  of  my  affeciion  i*  the  caute  of  my 
uotmth."  t.e.  of  my  not  »cein«  nhj«U  truly,  lUch  oa  they  appear 
to  the  re»t  of  mookiiut.  So  in  ” Meoauie  for  Muaure,*'— 

• Soy  what  you  con,  toy  W**  outweigh*  your  true.'  ” 

Malonc. 

I Love  li  not  love 

Which  alter*  when  it  alteration  And*,—  ) 

Compare.  ” King  Lear,”  Act  I.  8c.  1,— 

•*  Loce't  aot  fvre ' 

When  it  U mingled  with  regard*,  that  itaml 
Aloof  bom  th'  entire  point." 
k — it  i»  an  ever-Axad  mark. 

That  look*  on  tetnpceu,  and  i*  ovver  thoken  :) 

9o  in  '•  Ciwiolaou*,"  Act  V.  S«.  S,— 

o and  *lick  i*  the  war* 

I.ike  a great  tcfi~mark,  ttanding  eerryjtaw, 

Aud  «avtDg  those  that  eye  tbeel  ” 

m 
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Love’s  not  Time’s  fool,*  though  rosy  lips  and 
checks 

Within  his  bending  sickle’s  compass  come ; 

Love  alters  not  with  his  brief  hours  and  weeks, 
But  bears  it  out  even  to  the  edge  of  doom. 

If  this  be  error,  and  upon  mo  prov’d, 

I never  writ,  nor  no  man  over  lov’d. 

CXVII. 

Accuse  me  thus >tbat  1 have  scanted  all 
Wherein  I should  your  great  deserts  repay; 

Forgot  upon  your  dearest  love  to  caU, 

Whereto  all  ^nds  do  tie  me  day  by  day; 

'That  1 have  frequent  been  with  unknown  minds, 
And  given  to  time  your  own  dcar-purchas’d  right ; 
That  1 have  hoisted  sail  to  all  the  winds 
W’hich  should  transport  me  farthest  from  your 
sight. 

Book  both  my  wilfulness  and  errors  down. 

And  on  just  proof  surmise  accumulate ; 

Briug  mo  within  the  level  of  your  frown,** 

But  shoot  not  at  me  in  your  w’akcn'd  hate  ; 

Since  my  appeal  saysl  did  strive  to  prove 
The  constancy  and  virtue  of  your  love. 

cxvm. 

Like  as,  to  make  our  appetites  more  keen. 

With  eager  ” compounds  we  our  palate  urge ; 

As,  to  prevent  our  maladies  unseen, 

We  sicken  to  shun  sickness  when  wo  purge; 

Even  so,  being  full  of  your  ne’er  cloying  sweetness, 
To  bitter  sauces  did  1 frame  my  foxing ; 

And,  sick  of  welfare,  found  a kind  of  meetnoss 
To  be  diseas'd,  ere  that  there  was  true  needing. 
Thus  policy  in  love,  to  anticipate 
The  ills  that  were  not,  grew  to  faults  assur’d, 

And  brought  to  medicine  a healthful  state. 

Which,  rank  of  goodness,  would  by  ill  be  cur’d. 
But  thence  I learn,  and  hnd  the  lesson  true, 
Drugs  poison  him  that  so  fell  sick  of  you. 

CXIX. 

What  potions  have  I drunk  of  Siren  tears, 
Disiilrd  from  limbecs  foul  as  hell  within. 
Applying  fears  to  hopes,  and  hopes  to  fears, 

Still  losing  when  1 saw  m3r8olf  to  win  1 
What  wretched  errors  hath  my  heart  committed, 
Whilst  it  bath  thought  itself  so  blessed  never  ! 
How  have  mine  eyes  out  of  their  spheres  been 
fitted,* 

In  the  distraction  of  this  madding  fever ! 


» not  Time'*  fool,—]  So,  to  “Henry  IV.”  PArt  I,  Acl  V. 

8c.  4,— 

“ But  (boufht’i  th«  tUre  of  life,  uid  Ufo  Timc'e  fool." 

See  note  ad  I.  p.  £59,  Vol.  I. 

k Srimf  m*  teitMin  tkf  krel  of  vomr  frown.—}  The  “lerel** 
meant  the  range;  tbue,  tn  “The  Wlnter’e  Tale,”  Act  II.  Be.  S,— 

“ — — for  the  harlot  king 
le  quite  beyond  mine  arm,  out  of  the  blank 
And  {root  uf  my  brain." 

c — eaMr— 1 “ Eager,”  Pr.  oigre,  U /art,  roar,  poigaoaf.  So, 
In  “ Hamlet,”  Act  I.  Sc.  5, — 

“ it  doth  poeiel 

And  curd,  like  eaftr  dropping!  into  milk,” 

d — rank  of  ooodnets,—]  That  is,/iuh  or  irim/uJ  of  good* 
Deae.  So,  in  “Antony  and  Cleopatra,*'^ Act  V.  Sc. 
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O,  benefit  of  ill ! now  I find  true 
That  better  is  by  evil  still  made  bettei  { 

And  min’d  love,  when  it  is  built  anew, 

Grows  fairer  than  at  first,  more  strong,  far  greater. 
So  I return  rebuk'd  to  my  content, 

And  gain  by  ill  ^ thrice  more  than  I have  spent. 

cxx. 

That  you  woi*o  once  unkind  befriends  mo  now, 
And  for  that  sorrow  which  I then  did  feel 
Needs  nuust  I under  my  ti'ansgre&sion  bow, 

Unless  my  nerves  were  brass  or  hammer’d  steel. 
For  if  you  wore  by  my  unkindncsss  shaken, 

As  I by  yoiu«,  you 've  pass'd  a hell  of  time ; 

And  I,  a tyrant,  have  no  leisure  taken 
To  weigh  how  once  I suffer’d  in  your  crime. 

O,  that  our  night  of  woe  might  have  remember’d* 
My  dee{)cst  sense,  bow  hard  true  sorrow  hits, 

And  soon  to  you,  as  you  to  me  then,  tender’d 
The  humble  salvo  which  wounded  bosoms  fits ! 
But  that  your  trespass  now  becomes  a fee ; 

Mine  ransoms  yours,  and  yours  must  ransom  me. 

CXXI. 

Tis  better  to  be  vile  than  vilc-esteom’d, 

^\^^on  not  to  bo  receives  reproach  of  being, 

And  tho  just  pleasure  lost,  which  is  so  deem’d 
Not  by  our  feeling,  but  by  others’  seeing : 

For  wny  should  others’  faUe-adultorato  eyes 
Give  salutation  to  my  sportive  blood  ? 

Or  on  my  frailties  why  are  frailer  spies. 

Which  in  their  wills  count  bad  what  I think 
good  I 

No. — I am  that  I am ; and  they  that  level 
At  my  abuses  reckon  up  their  own  : 

1 may  bo  straight,  though  they  themselves  be 
bevel ; • 

By  tboir  rank  thoughts  my  deeds  must  not  be 
shown ; 

Unless  this  general  evil  they  maintain,— 

All  men  are  uad,  and  in  their  badness  reign. 

CXXII. 

Thy  gift,  thy  tables,  are  within  my  brain 
Full  chazactor’d  with  lasting  memory, 

Which  shall  above  that  idle  rank  remain, 

Beyond  all  date,  even  to  eternity : 

Or,  at  tho  least,  so  long  os  brain  and  heart 
Have  faculty  by  nature  to  subsist ; 

Till  each  to  rard  oblivion  yield  his  port 
Of  thee,  thy  record  never  can  be  miss’d. 


“ their  thick  breatha, 

Halit  of  groea  diet.” 

• /few  tar*  mini  tpu  out  of  iJuir  tphirei  ttm  fitted.—] 
“Fitted”  here  meani  tIarUd,  as  bg  paroxgims.  Compare, 
“ liamlrt,”  Act  1.  8c. 

“ Make  thg  two  eyei,  tike  atari,  itari/rom  lhair  iptira;" 
and  also.  “ Perklea,”  Act  II.  Sc.  I,— 

“ If  it  be  a dajjUt  gou,  scratch  eat  of  the  calendar,”  Oc. 
f And  gaim  bg  ill — ] Old  copg.  “ bg  ilts" 
t — remember'd— ] Hemiitdrd.  So  In  “ Richard  III.”  Act  II, 
Sc.  4.— 

•' jf  I bad  been  rrmimtir’d,"  tsc. 

k Oite  sanitation  to  mg  eportire  blood?]  See  note  k p.  $55 
Vol.  II. 

• — betel  {]  Crooked. 
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ThAt  poor  retention  could  not  bo  much  hold,* 

Nor  need  1 talhoB  thy  dear  love  to  score  ; 

Therefore  to  give  them  from  mo  was  1 l^ld, 

To  trust  those  tables  that  receive  thee  more  : 

To  keep  an  adjunct  to  remember  thoo, 

Were  to  import  forgetfulness  in  me. 

cxxni. 

No,  Time,  thou  shalt  not  boast  that  I do  change  1 
Thy  pyramids  built  up  with  newer  might 
To  me  arc  nothing  novel,  nothing  strange  ; 

They  are  but  dressings  of  a former  sight. 

Our  dates  are  brief,  and  therefore  wo  admire 
What  thou  dost  foist  upon  us  that  is  old  ; 

And  rather  make  them  horn  to  our  desire 
Than  think  that  wc  before  have  heard  them  told. 
Thy  registers  and  thee  I both  defy, 

Not  wondering  at  the  present  nor  the  past ; 

For  thy  recortls  and  what  wo  sec  do  lie, 

Made  more  or  less  by  thy  continual  baste. 

This  I do  vow,  and  this  shall  ever  be, 

1 will  be  true,  despite  thy  scythe  and  thee. 

exxiv. 

If  mjr  dear  love  were  but  the  child  of  sUto, 

It  might  for  Fortune’s  bastard  be  unfather’d, 

As  subject  to  Time’s  love  or  to  Time’s  hate, 

Weeds  among  weeds,  or  flowers  with  flowers 
gather'd. 

No,  it  was  budded  far  from  accident; 

It  suffers  not  in  smiling  pomp,  nor  falls 
Under  the  blow  of  thrallod  discontent, 

Whereto  th’  inviting  time  our  fashion  calls : 

It  fears  not  policy,  that  heretic, 

Which  works  on  leases  of  short-number’d  hours, 
But  all  alone  stands  hugely  politic, 

That  it  nor  grows  with  heat  nor  drowns  with 
showers. 

To  this  I witness  call  the  fools  of  time, 

Which  die  for  goodness,  who  have  liv’d  for 
crime. 

exxv. 

Were  *t  aught  to  mo  I boro  the  canopy, 

With  my  extern  the  outward  honouring, 

Or  laid  great  bases  for  eternity, 

Which  prove  more  short  than  waste  or  ruining  ? 
Have  1 not  seen  dwellers  on  form  and  favour 
Lose  in,  and  more,  by  paying  too  much  rent, 

For  compound  sweet  forgoing  simple  savour, 
Pitiful  thrivers,  in  thoir  gazing  sjient  ? 

No  let  me  bo  obsequious  in  thy  heart. 

And  take  thou  my  oblation,  poor  but  free, 

* ThAt  poor  retention  could  not  »o  much  bold, — ] “ Tbol’poor 
rctnafton  f*  the  t Able-book  giren  to  him  bf  hi*  friend,  incApobio 
of  rtktinimg,  or  r«ther  of  containing,  *o  much  as  the  of  M* 
ft  rain.  “ — M a ton  e . 

b O thou,  loTcljr  bof.— “ This  eunnet  differs  frocn  all  tho 
others  in  the  present  collection,  not  being  written  In  alleroato 
tbjrmes.'' — Malokk. 

e^quictUB — 1 i>/<cftarp*r, ar^Hlf/ancc.rcfcosc.  Soln  Webster's 
" Duchess  of  Malfl,"  Act  III.  Sc. 1,— 

*'  You  had  the  trick  in  audit^ioie  to  be  sick, 

Till  I had  sign'd  your  fnietm." 

d Id  the  old  age  black  was  not  counted  fair,—]  Tliis  and  all  tho 
remaining  Sonnets  arc  addmsed  to  a woman. 

a Thtrtfore  mjr  nUtrttt'  eye#  arc  raeca  blatk, 

UtT  eyes  so  s«f/cd;] 


Which  is  not  mix’d  with  seconds,  knows  no  art. 
But  mutual  render,  only  me  for  thee. 

Hence,  thou  suborn'd  informer  I a true  soul 
When  most  impeach’d  stands  least  iu  thy 
control. 

cxxvx. 

0 thou,  my  lovely  boy,^  who  in  thy  power 
l>ost  hold  Time’s  Gcklo  glass,  his  sickle-hour  ; 

Who  hast  by  waning  grown,  and  therein  show'st 
Thy  lovers  withering,  as  thy  sweet  self  grow’st  j 
If  Nature,  sovereign  mistress  over  wrack, 

As  thou  goest  onwards,  still  will  pluck  tbeo 
back, 

Sho  keeps  thco  to  this  purpose,  that  her  skill 
May  time  disgrace,  and  wretchi^  minutes  kill. 

Yet  fear  her,  O thou  minion  of  her  pleasure ! 

She  may  detain,  but  not  still  keep,  ncr  treasure  : 
Her  audit,  though  delay’d,  answer'd  must  bo, 

And  her  quietus*  is  to  render  thee. 

ciivn. 

In  tho  old  ago  black  was  not  counted  fair,** 

Or  if  it  were,  it  bore  not  beauty’s  name  ; 

But  now  is  black  beauty’s  successive  heir. 

And  beauty  slander'd  with  a bastard  shame : 

For  since  each  band  bath  put  on  nature's  power, 
Fairing  the  foul  with  art’s  folse-borrow’d  face, 
Sweet  Dcauty  hath  no  name,  no  holy  bower, 

But  is  profan’d,  if  not  lives  in  disgrace. 

Therefore  my  mistrass*  eyes*  are  raven  black, 

Her  eyes  so  suited  ; and  they  mourners  seem 
At  such  who,  not  bom  fair,  no  beauty  lock, 
Slandering  creation  with  a false  esteem  : 

Yet  so  they  mourn,  becoming  of  their  woe, 

That  every  tongue  says  beauty  should  look  so. 

cxxvni. 

How  oft,  when  thou,  my  music,  music  play’st, 
T^on  that  bles.sod  wood  whose  motion  sounds 
With  thy  sweet  fingers,  when  thou  gently  sway’st 
The  wiry  concord  that  mine  ear  coniounas, 

Do  I oevV  those  jacks,*  that  nimble  leap 
To  kiss  tne  tender  inward  of  thy  hand, 

Whilst  my  poor  lips,  which  should  that  harvest 
reap, 

At  the  wood’s  boldness  by  tbec  blushing  stand  I 
To  bo  so  tickled,  they  would  change  their  state 
And  situation  with  those  dancing  chips, 

O’er  whom  thy*  fingers  walk  with  gentle  gait. 
Making  dea<i  wood  more  blcss’d  th^  living  Ups. 
Since  saucy  jacks  so  happy  are  in  this, 

Give  them  thy  fingers,  me  thy  lips  to  kiss. 

Here  we  suspect  the  repetition  of  " eye*  " to  have  been  a slip  of 
tbe  compositor,  and  that  the  poet  wrote,— 

**  — > fny  mistresa’  ftroirs  are  nreo  black,”  Sc. 

or,— 

** my  mlstreii’  eye*  are  raven  block, 

Her  ftrovi  so  salted, ” kc. 

Coraparc,  **  Lore’s  Labour’s  Lost,”  Act  IV.  8c.  3,— 

O,  if  in  black  my  lady’s  ftrovs  be  deck’d. 

It  mourns,  that  palntlne,  and  usurping  hair, 

Should  ravish  dolcrs  with  a false  aspect; 

And  therefore  it  the  bom  to  make  black  fair.” 

f — thete  ]ack#,— ] Tho  key*  of  a splnnet  or  virginal  were 
termed  ’’Jacks.” 

9 — thy  /nyerf— ] In  this,  u In  tho  last  line,  tbe  old  copy 
mitprlnu  fAdr  for  ” thy." 
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CXXIZ. 

Th’  expense  of  spirit  id  a waste  of  shame 
Is  lust  iu  action  ; and  till  action,  lust 
Is  perjur’d,  murderous,  bloody,  full  of  blame. 
Savage,  extreme,  rude,  cruel,  not  to  trust ; 

Enjopd  no  sooner  but  despised  straight ; 

Post  reason  hunted  ; and  no  sooner  hod, 

Past  reason  bateil,  as  a swallow'd  bait, 

On  purpose  laid  to  make  the  taker  mad  : 

^lad  in  pursuit,  and  in  possession  so  ; 

Had,  having,  and  in  auest  to  have,  extreme  ; 

A bliss  iu  proofi— ana  prov’^  a * very  woe ; 

Before,  a joy  propos  d ; behind,  a dream. 

All  this  the  world  well  kj»ows  j yet  none  knows 
well 

To  sliuu  the  hoavon  that  leads  men  to  this 
hell. 

exxx. 

My  mistress*  eyes  are  nothing  like  the  sun  ; 

Coral  is  far  more  rod  than  her  lips’  red  : 

If  snow  be  white,  why  then  her  breoKts  are  dun  ; 
If  hairs  bo  wires,  black  wirus  grow  on  her  head. 

I have  scon  roses,  damask'd  red  and  white, 

But  no  such  roses  see  1 in  her  cheeks  ; 

And  in  some  perfumes  is  there  more  delight 
Than  in  the  breath  that  from  my  mistress  reeks. 

I love  to  hoar  her  speak, — yet  well  I know 
That  music  hath  a far  more  pleasing  sound ; 

I grant  I never  saw  a goddess  go, — 

My  mistress,  when  she  wallLs,  treads  on  tho 
ground : 

And  yet,  by  heaven,  I think  my  love  as  rare 
As  any  she  boiiod  with  false  compare  ! 

CXXXI. 

Thou  art  os  tyrannous,  so  oa  thou  art, 

As  those  whoso  l>eautie8  proudly  make  them 
cruel ; 

For  well  thou  know’st  to  n»y  dear-doting  heart 
Thou  art  the  fairest  and  most  precious  jewel. 

Yet,  in  good  faith,  some  say  that  theo  whold, 

Thy  face  hath  not  the  power  to  make  love 
groan : 

To  say  they  err,  1 dare  not  be  so  bold. 

Although  1 swear  it  to  mysolf  alono 
And,  to  be  sure  that  is  not  false  1 sw'ear, 

A thousand  groans,  but  thinking  on  thy  face, 

One  on  another’s  neck,  do  witness  bear 
Thy  black  is  fairest  in  my  judgment’s  place, 
in  nothing  art  thou  black  save  in  thy  deeds, 
And  tbenco  this  slander,  os  I think,  pro- 
ceeds. 

CXXXII. 

Tbino  eyes  I love,  and  they,  as  pitying  me, 
Knowing  thy  heart  torments  ^ mo  with  disdain, 


» —ond  proT'd,  a ftTf  roe;]  An  infcniou*  unendin«nt  by 
M.'ilunc;  the  qairte  reading.— ' 

" and  pr«u4  and  rery  woe.'* 

Thittf  rpt*  / tott,  and  tkrp,  at  pUptmg  m», 

Kaovins  (Ay  heart  loriueoU  me  with  dudnlii. 

Have  put  on  black.  &e.] 

In  the  quarto  we  bare, — **  larmeat  rae,**  &e.  which  many 
modern  editota  have  adopted,  alihoiqth  the  aeir-evident  eorreetioii 
wai  made  a century  and  a half  ago. 
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Have  put  on  black,  and  loving  mounicra  be, 
Looking  with  pretty  ruth  upon  ray  pain. 

And  tr^y  not  the  morning  sun  of  beavon 
Better  bocomes  tho  grey  cheeks  of  the  east. 

Nor  that  full  star  that  ushers  in  the  oven 
Doth  half  that  glory  to  the  sober  west, 

As  those  two  mourning  eyes  become  thy  face  ; 

0,  let  it  then  as  well  thy  heart 

To  mourn  for  me,  since  mourning  doth  the* 
grace, 

And  suit  thy  pity  like  in  every  part. 

Then  will  I swear  l>eauty  herself  is  black, 

And  all  they  foul  that  tlty  complexion  lock. 

CXXXIII. 

Beshrew  that  heart  that  makes  my  heart  to  groan 
For  that  deep  wound  it  gives  my  friend  and 
mo ! 

Is ’t  not  cDouch  to  torture  me  alone, 

But  slave  to  sWerj  my  sweot’st  friend  must  bo  7 
Me  from  myself  tby  cruel  eve  bath  taken, 

.And  my  next  self  thou  hanler  hast  engross'd  : 

Of  him,  myself,  and  thee,  1 am  forsaken  ; 

A torment  thrice  throe-fold  thus  to  bo  cross’d. 
Prison  my  heart  in  thy  steel  bosom’s  ward, 

But  then  my  friend’s  heart  let  my  poor  heart 
boil ; 

Who  o’er  keeps  * mo,  let  my  heart  be  bis  guard  ; 
Thou  const  not  then  use  rigotir  in  my  ga<jl ; 

And  yet  thou  wilt ; for  I,  being  pent  in  thee. 
Perforce  am  thine,  and  all  that  is  in  me. 

CXXXIV. 

So,  now  I have  confess’d  that  he  is  thine, 

A nd  I my.self  am  mortgag’d  to  thy  will, 

Myself  I ’ll  forfeit,  so  that  other  mine 
Tliou  wilt  restore,  to  be  my  wrafort  still ; 

But  thou  wilt  not,  nor  he  will  not  be  free, 

For  thou  art  covetous,  and  ho  is  kind  ; 

He  Icarn’d  but,  surety-liko,  to  writ©  for  me, 

Under  that  l>ond  that  him  as  fast  doth  bind. 

Tlie  statute^  of  thy  beauty  thou  wilt  take, 

Thou  usurer,  that  putt’st  forth  all  to  uso. 

And  sue  a friend  came  debtor  for  my  sake  ; 

So  him  I lose  through  my  unkind  abuse. 

Him  have  1 lost;  thou  hast  both  him  and 
me : 

He  pays  the  whole,  and  yet  am  I not  free. 

CIXXV. 

Whoever  hath  her  wish,  thou  hast  thy  UW* 

And  Wili  to  boot,  and  If 'Hi  in  over-plus  ; 

More  than  enough  am  I that  vex  theo  still, 

To  thy  sweet  will  making  addition  thus. 

Wilt  thou,  whose  will  is  largo  and  spacious, 

Not  once  vovichsafe  to  hide  my  will  in  thine  ? 
Shall  will  in  others  seem  right  gracious, 

And  iu  my  will  no  fair  acceptance  shine  7 


« Wkoe’trVnpt  tfte,  Ut  mpfuart  ke  hit  guard 
to  aaard,  defend, 

i Tht  atAtute  ft/  (kf  bcftnff— ] **  Statute  baa  here  Ita  ]ef«l 
airaiflcAtion,  that  of  a tecuritjr  or  obligation  for  monay.”— 
NaLOMK. 

• — thou  hii«t  ihy  ITil/,— ) The  pJay  upon  lha  name  of  *•  Will " 
in  thla  and  Ihw  two  next  Sonneli  obrlnutly  pointa  to  the  port'a 
own  Cltriatian  name : but  it  perhaps  indicates  alto  the  prenomcii 
of  lha  only  befclter  of  iheaa  Sonnets,**  “ Mr.  W.  H.*’ 
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rhe  8ca,  all  watcr»  yet  receives  rain  still, 

Aud,  in  abundance,  addeth  to  his  store  ; 

So  thou,  being  rich  in  WV//,  add  to  thy  ITill 
One  will  of  mine,  to  make  thy  large  Witi  more. 
Let  no  unkind,  no  fair  l>cseechers  kill  \ 

Think  all  but  one,  and  me  in  that  one  }Fill. 

CXJLXVI. 

If  thy  soul  check  thee  that  1 come  so  near, 

Swear  to  thy  blind  soul  that  I was  thy  /ri//, 

And  will,  thy  soul  knows,  is  admitted  there ; 

Thus  far  for  love,  ray  love-^suit,  swoet,  fulfil. 

Will  will  fulfil  the  treasure  of  thy  love. 

Ay,  fill  it  full  with  wills,  and  my  will  one, 

In  things  of  great  receipt  with  e.ase  we  prove 
Among  a number  one  is  reckon'd  none 
Tiien  in  the  number  let  me  pass  untold. 

Though  in  thy  storee’  account  I ono  must  be ; 

For  nothing  hold  me,  so  it  please  thee  bold 
lliat  nothing  me,  a somothmg  sweet  to  thee : 
Make  but  my  name  thy  love,  and  love  that  still. 
And  then  thou  lov'st  me, — for  my  name  ia 

irm. 

CXXXVII. 

Thou  blind  fool,  IjOvo,  what  dost  thou  to  mine 
eyes, 

That  they  behold,  and  see  not  what  they  sec  ? 
They  know  what  beauty  is,  see  where  it  lies, 

Yet  what  the  l>eat  is,  take  the  worst  to  be. 

If  eyes,  corrupt  by  over-partial  looks, 

Be  anchor  d in  the  bay  where  all  men  ride, 

Why  of  eyes’  fiilscho^  hast  thou  forged  hooks, 
Wliereto  the  judgment  of  my  heart  ia  tied  1 
W'liy  should  ray  heart  think  that  a several  plot, 
Which  my  heart  knows  the  wide  world’s  common 
place  i ** 

Or  mine  eyes,  seeing  this,  sav  this  is  not, 

To  put  fair  truth  uj>ou  so  foul  a face  ? 

In  things  right-true  my  heart  and  eyes  have 
errkl. 

And  to  this  false  plague  are  they  now  trans- 
ferFd. 

CXIXVIIl. 

Wlien  my  love  swears  that  she  is  made  of  truth  * 

I do  believe  her,  though  1 know  she  lies, 

That  she  might  think  me  some  untutor’d  youth, 
Unloarnetl  in  the  world's  false  subtleties. 

Thus  vainly  thinking  that  she  thinkB  me  young. 
Although  she  knows  my  days  are  |>a»t  the  beet, 
Simply  I credit  herfalsi^8|^eaking  tongue  : 

On  both  sides  thus  is  simple  truth  snppr^t. 

But  wlicrefoi-e  says  she  not  she  is  unjust  ? 

And  wherefore  say  not  I that  I am  old  ? 

0,  love’s  best  habit  is  iu  seeming  tnist, 

And  age  in  love  loves  not  to  have  years  told  : 
Therefore  I lie  with  her  and  she  with  me, 

And  iu  our  faults  by  lies  we  Batter'd  be. 

» In  th<nf«  of  oreat  receipt  with  ewe  we  proT« 

AtnoDy  » number  otw  ia  reckon'd  none ;] 

Compare,  **  lUniieo  and  /uUet,”  Act  I.  Se. 

**  Such,  amnn^t  tiew  ofmanf,  mine.  heln|r  one. 

May  itand  in  number,  (hough  in  reckoning  none.'’ 
h fTkff  tknmld  aijr  Arerf  litimk  fkut  9 iereral  plol, 

Wiiek  m ke.irt  ke  n't  ir  irvrlift  ram>i\on  placr  f] 


! cxxxix 

O,  call  not  mo  to  justify  the  wrong 
That  thy  imkindncss  lays  upon  my  heart  ; 
Wound  me  not  with  thine  eye,  but  with  thy 
tongue ; 

Use  power  with  power,  and  slay  mo  not  by  art. 
Tell  me  thou  lov’st  elsewhere  ; but  in  my  sight, 
Dear  heart,  forbear  to  glance  thine  eye  aside  : 
What  Dcwi’st  thou  wound  with  cunning,  when  thy 
might 

Is  more  than  my  o’erpress’d  dofon<»  can  *bide  ? 
Let  me  excuse  thee  ; ah,  my  love  well  knows 
Her  pretty  looks  have  bocu  mine  enemies  ! 

And  therefore  from  my  face  she  turns  my  foes, 
That  they  cisowhero  might  dart  their  injuries  : 
Yet  do  not  so ; but  since  I am  near  slain, 

Kill  me  outright  with  looks,  and  rid  my  pain 

CXL. 

Be  wise  as  thou  art  cruel ; do  not  press 
My  tongue-tied  patience  with  too  much  disdain  ; 
Lest  sorrow  lenu  me  wonls,  and  words  express 
The  manner  of  my  pity-wanting  pain. 

If  I might  teach  thee  wit,  better  it  were, 

Though  not  to  love,  yet,  love,  to  tell  mo  so ; — 

As  testy  sick  men,  when  their  deaths  be  near. 

No  news  but  health  from  their  physicians 
know 

For,  if  I should  despair,  I should  ^w  mad, 

And  in  my  madness  might  speak  ill  of  thee  : 

Now  this  ill-wresting  world  is  grow’n  so  bad, 

Mad  slanderers  by  mad  ears  believetl  l>e. 

That  I may  not  be  so,  nor  thou  belied, 

Bear  thine  eyes  straiglit,  though  thy  proud 
heart  go  wide. 

CXU. 

In  faith,  I do  not  love  thee  with  mine  eyes, 

For  they  in  thee  a thousand  errors  note  ; 

But  ’tis  my  heart  that  loves  what  they  despise, 
Who,  in  despite  of  view,  is  pleas’d  to  dote; 

Nor  arc  mine  cars  with  thy  tongue’s  tune 
delighted  ; 

Nor  tender  feeling,  to  base  touches  prone, 

Nor  taste,  nor  smell,  desire  to  be  invited 
To  any  sensual  feast  with  thee  alone  : 

But  my  five  wits*^  nor  my  five  senses  can 
Dissuaile  one  foohsh  heart  from  serving  thee, 

Who  leaves  unsway’d  the  likeness  of  a man, 

Thy  proud  heart’s  slave  and  vassal  wretch  to  be  : 
Only  my  plague  thus  far  I count  my  gain, 

That  she  that  makes  me  siti  awanls  mo  pain. 

CXLII. 

I^vo  is  my  sin,  and  thy  dt»r  virtue  hate, 

Hate  of  my  sin,  grounded  on  sinful  loving ; 

O,  but  with  iioino  compare  thou  thine  own  slate, 
And  thou  sbalt  find  it  merits  not  reproving  ; 

•'  Sf^eraU,  or  Mftrrai  land*,"  Mr.  Hunter  telU  ut,  “ ire  porttone 
of  common  nsotitned  for  » temi  to  a particular  proprien^r,  the 
other  commoncre  walring  for  the  time  their  right  of  eommon 
over  them." 

c W'lien  mp  love  iwean  that  she  it  made  of  truth-]  This 
Sonnet  with  aome  variaiKnm  appears  to  have  been  flrit  printed  in 
••  The  PaMionate  Pllgritn,**  15V3. 

* But  mjr  five  wita—]  The  five  wit*  were  eommon  wit, 
imagination,  fkuta»p.  ettimation,  and  memorj. 
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Or,  if  it  do,  not  from  those  lips  of  thine, 

That  have  profan’d  their  scarlet  ornaments,* 

And  seal’d  false  bonds  of  love  as  oft  as  mine 
Robb’d  others'  beds’  revenues  of  their  rents. 

Bo  it  lawful  I love  thee,  as  thou  lov’st  those 
Whom  thine  eyes  woo  a.s  mine  importune  thee : 
Root  pity  in  thv  heart,  that,  when  it  grow.s, 

Thy  pity  may  acservo  to  pitied  bo. 

If  thou  dost  seek  to  have  what  thou  dost  hide, 
By  self-example  mayst  thou  bo  denied ! 

CXLIII. 

Lo,  as  a careful  housewife  runs  to  catch 
One  of  ner  feather’d  creatures  broke  away, 

Sets  down  her  babe,  and  makes  all  swift  despatch 
In  pursuit  of  the  thing  she  would  have  stay  ; 
Whilst  her  neglected  child  bold-s  her  in  ebaoe, 
Cries  to  catch  her  whoso  biwy  care  is  bent 
To  follow  that  which  8ios  before  her  face, 

Not  prizing  her  poor  infant’s  discontent ; 

So  nmn'st  thou  after  that  which  flies  from  thee. 
Whilst  I thy  babe  cha.se  thee  afar  behind  ; 

But  if  thou  catch  thy  hope,  turn  back  to  tuc, 

And  play  the  mother’s  imrt,  kias  me,  bo  kind : 

So  will  1 pray  that  thou  mayst  have  thy  Willf 
If  thou  turn  bock,  and  ray  loud  crying  still 

exuv. 

Two  loves  I have  of  comfort  and  despair,* 

Which  like  two  spirits  do  suggest  me  still ; 

The  better  angel  is  a man  right  fair, 

The  woracr  spirit  a woman  colour'd  ill. 

To  win  mo  soon  to  hell,  my  female  evil 
Tempteth  my  bettor  ongol  from  my  side,* 

And  would  corrupt  my  saint  to  bo  a dovil, 

Wooing  his  purity  with  her  foul  pride. 

And  whether  that  my  angel  be  turn’d  fiend, 
Suspect  I may,  yet  not  directly  tell ; 

But  being  lx>th  from  me,  both  to  each  friend, 

I gut>S8  one  angel  in  another’s  licll : 

Yet  this  sh^  1 ne’er  know,  but  live  in  doubt, 
Till  my  bad  angel  fire  my  good  one  out. 

CXLV. 

Those  lips  that  Love’s  own  hand  did  make 
Breath’d  forth  the  sound  that  said,  " I hate,” 

To  me  that  languish’d  for  her  sake ; 

But  when  she  saw  my  woeful  state, 

Straight  in  her  heart  did  mercy  come, 

Chiding  that  tongue,  that  over  sweet 
Was  uad  in  giving  gentle  doom  ; 

And  taught  it  thiw  anew  to  greet; 

“ I hate,”  she  alter’d  with  an  end, 

That  follow’d  it  as  gentle  day 

— their  learlct  ornamenU,— ] So  in  **  King  Edward  III.” 
159(1,— 

•*  — when  she  grew  pale, 

Hla  cheeks  put  on  their  warht  cruawtenlt*' 
b A»i  aeal'd  false  bonds  of  love  as  oft  os  misie;]  Compare, 
" The  Merchant  of  Venice,*’  Act  II.  Sc.  6.— 

••  O,  ten  time*  faster  Venus'  pigeons  fly 
To  M«t  loee't  new  made,  than  they  are  wont 
To  keep  obliged  faith  unforfeited  1 ” 
e Two  lores  1 hare  of  comfort  and  despair,—]  This  Sonnet  was 
printed  **  with  a difference”  in  '*  The  Passionate  Pilgrim,”  1599. 
d — suggest  me—]  Tompt  me, 

* — from  mg  side,—}  The  quarto  haa,  " from  my  eight  i*  the 
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Doth  follow  night,  who,  like  a fiend, 

From  heaven  to  hell  is  flown  away  ; 

**  I hate,”  from  hate  away  she  thww, 

And  sav’d  my  life,  saying—**  not  you.” 

CXLVI. 

Poor  soul,  the  centre  of  my  sinful  earth. 

Fool’d  by  these  rebel  powers  that  thoo  array/ 
Why  dost  thou  piuo  within  and  suffer  dearth, 
Painting  thy  outward  walls  so  costly  gay  1 
Why  so  large  cost,  having  so  short  a lease, 

Dost  thou  upon  thy  fading  mansion  spend  ? 

Shall  worms,  inheritors  of  this  excess, 

Eat  up  thy  charge  ? is  this  thy  body’s  end  ? 

Then,  soul,  Hve  thou  upon  thy  servant's  loss, 

And  let  that  pine  to  aggravate  thy  store  ; 

Buy  terms  divine  in  s^ing  hours  of  dross ; 

Within  be  fed,  without  be  rich  no  more  : 

So  shall  thou  feed  on  Death,  that  feeds  on  men, 
And  Death  once  dead,  there 's  no  more  dying 
then. 

CXJLVII. 

My  love  is  as  a fever,  longing  still 

For  that  which  longer  nurseth  the  disease  ; 

Feeding  on  that  which  doth  preserve  the  ill, 

Th’  uncertain-sickly  aj)petito  to  please. 

My  reason,  the  physician  to  my  love. 

Angry  that  his  pre-scriptions  are  not  kept, 

Hath  left  me,  and  I,  desperate  now,  approve 
Desire  is  death,  which  physic  did  except 
Past  cure  1 am,  now  reason  is  past  care, 

And  franiio-mad  with  evermore  unrest ; 

My  thoughts  and  my  discourse  as  madmen’s  are, 
At  random  from  the  truth  vainly  express’d  ; 

For  I have  sworn  tbco  fair,  and  thought  thee 
bright, 

'Wlio  art  os  black  os  hell,  as  dark  as  night 

cxLvin. 

0 me,  what  eyes  hath  Love  put  in  my  head. 
Which  have  no  correspondence  with  tnio  .sight ! 
Or,  if  they  have,  where  is  my  judgment  fled, 

Tliat  censures  * fal.scly  wliat  they  sec  aright ! 

If  that  bo  fair  whereon  my  false  eyes  dote, 

What  moons  Iho  world  to  say  it  is  not  sot 
If  it  be  not,  then  love  doth  well  denote 
lyove’s  eye  is  not  so  true  as  all  men’s ; no 
How  can  it  1 O,  how  can  Love’s  eve  bo  true, 

That  is  so  vex’d  with  watching  and  with  tears  7 
No  marvel,  then,  though  I mistake  my  view  ; 

The  sun  itself  secs  not,  till  heaven  clears. 

O,  cunning  love!  with  tears  thou  keep’st  me  blind, 
lAist  eyes  woU-sooing  thy  foul  faults  should  find, 

genuine  word,  howerer,  U found  in  ‘*  The  Paitkinite  Pilgrim.” 
f Poor  Mul.  the  eencre  of  my  tlnfu)  enrtb. 

Fool'd  by  iheae  rebel  powers  Put  tbee  amy, — ] 

In  tlie  oM  copy  the  tranfcrlbcr  or  eomnositor  has  mii(akco]ji 
repeated  the  last  three  w<^i  of  the  ]wecedlag  line,  and  giren  us,— 
**  My  tln/Hl  earth  these  rebell  i>owrea  that  thee  array.” 

The  emendation,  *'  Foofd  by,”  is  Malone's, 
f — censures—]  Srttmate*.  meaearet. 

b Lore's  eye  is  not  so  true  as  ail  men’s:  no;]  We  believe 
with  Mr.  W.  K.  Lettsom.  that  a quibble  was  intended,  and  that  the 
poet  wrote,— 

” Love's  eye  [1  m ay]  is  not  so  true  u all  men's  no.” 
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CXLIX. 

Canst  thou,  O cruel ! say  I love  thco  not, 

When  I,  against  myself,  with  thee  partake  ? * 

Do  I not  think  on  thee,  when  I forgot 
Am  of  myself,  all  tyrant,  for  thy  sake  ? 

Who  hateth  thee  that  I do  call  my  friend  ? 

On  whom  frown’st  thou  that  I do  fawn  upon  ? 
Nay  if  thou  low’rst  on  mo,  do  I not  spend 
Reveugo  upon  myself  with  present  moau  1 
What  merit  do  1 in  myself  respect, 

That  is  so  proud  thy  service  to  despise, 

When  all  mv  best  doth  worship  thy  defect, 
Commanded  by  the  motion  of  thine  eyes  ? 

But,  love,  hate  on,  for  now  I know  thy  mind ; 
Those  that  can  see  thou  lov'st,  and  1 am  blind. 

Ci* 

0,  from  what  power  hast  thou  this  powerful 
might. 

With  insufficiency  my  heart  to  sway  ? 

To  make  mo  give  the  lie  to  my  true  sight, 

And  swear  that  brightness  doth  not  grace  the 
(lay  1 •• 

Whence  hast  thou  this  becoming  of  things  ill,® 
That  in  the  very  refuse  of  thy  deeds 
There  is  such  strength  and  warrantiso  of  skill, 
'Fhat,  in  mv  mind,  thy  worst  all  best  exceeds  ? 
Who  taught  thee  how  to  make  mo  love  ihoe 
more, 

The  more  1 hear  and  see  just  cause  of  hate  ? 

0,  though  I love  what  others  do  abhor, 

With  others  thou  shouldst  not  abhor  my  state  ; 

If  thy  UDworthinesa  rais’d  love  in  mo, 

More  worthy  1 to  bo  belov’d  of  thee. 

CU. 

levo  is  too  young  to  know  what  conscience  is ; 
V'et  who  knows  not,  conscience  is  bom  of  love? 
Then,  gentle  cheater,^  urge  not  my  amiss. 

Lest  ^iltv  of  my  faults  thy  sweet  self  prove  : 

For  thou  betraying  me,  I do  betray 
My  nobler  part  to  my  groas  body’s  treason  ; 

My  soul  doth  tell  my  Iwdy  that  be  may 
Tnumph  in  love  ; flesh  steys  no  farther  reason  ; 
But,  rising  at  thy  name,  doth  point  out  thee 
As  hla  triumphant  prize.  Proud  of  this  pride, 

He  is  contented  thy  poor  dmdgo  to  be, 

To  stand  in  thy  aflairs,  fall  by  thy  side. 

No  want  of  conscience  hold  it  that  I call 
Her  “ love  ” for  whose  dear  love  I ri.se  and  fall. 


* — milJk  /A«r  pattakefl  That  to,  taif  part. 
b And  («r«iir  that  brjghtnru  doth  not  irrare  the  <Uy!J  Com* 
part,  “ Romeo  and  Julirt/*  Act  III.  6c.  S,— 

**  lit  lay.  yon  grey  to  not  the  morning'*  eye." 
e Whence  hast  thoo  ibli  becoming  of  thing*  Whence 

bait  thou  thii  power  of  adorning  tetting  of,  ttc. 

d rAn,  gmlb  cheater."*]  " neater  " here  signifies  ttekeator, 
an  official  who  appears  to  hare  been  regarded  by  the  coutoon 


cut. 

In  loving  thee  thou  knoa'’st  I am  forsworn, 

But  thou  art  twice  forsworn,  to  me  love  swear- 
ing; 

In  act  thy  Bed-vow  broke,  and  new  faith  tom, 

In  vowing  new  hate  after  new  lovo  bearing. 

But  why  of  two  oi^s’  breach  do  I accuse  thee, 
When  1 break  twenty  ? I am  perjured  most ; 

For  all  my  vows  are  oaths  but  to  misuse  thee, 

And  all  my  honest  faith  in  thee  is  lost : 

For  1 have  sworn  deep  oaths  of  thy  deep  kind- 
ness, 

Oaths  of  thy  love,  thy  truth,  thy  oon.stancy ; 

And,  to  enlighten  thee,  gave  eyes  to  blindness, 

Or  made  them  swear  against  the  thing  they  see  ; 
For  1 have  sworn  the©  fair, — more  peijurid  I,* 
To  swear,  against  the  truth,  so  foul  a lie  ! 

cun. 

Cupid  laid  by  his  brand,  and  fell  asleep  : 

A maid  of  Dian’s  this  advantage  found. 

And  his  love-kindling  fire  did  quickly  steep 
In  a cold  valley-fountain  of  that  ground  ; 

Which  borrow’d  from  this  holy  fire  of  Love 
A datele.aH-Uvely  heat,  still  to  endure, 

And  grew  a seething  bath,  which  yet  men  prove 
Against  strange  maladies  a sovereign  cure. 

But  at  my  mistress’  eye  Love’s  brand  new-fir’d. 
The  boy  for  trial  needs  would  touch  my  breast ; 

I,  sick  withal,  the  help  of  bath  desir’d. 

And  thither  hied,  a sad  distempor’d  g^iest, 

But  found  no  cure  : the  bath  for  my  help  lies 
Where  Cupid  ^t  now  fire, — my  mistress’  eyes.*^ 

CUV. 

Tho  little  Love-god,  lying  once  asleep, 

Laid  by  his  side  his  hca^inflaming  brand, 

Whilst  many  nymphs  that  vow’d  chaste  life  to 
keep 

Came  tripping  by  { but  in  her  maiden  hand 

Tho  fairest  votary  took  up  that  fire 

Which  many  legions  of  true  hearts  had  warm’d ; 

And  80  the  general  of  hot  desire 

Was  sleeping  by  a virgin  hand  disarm’d. 

This  brand  quenched  in  a cool  well  by, 

Which  from  Love’s  fire  took  heat  perpetud, 
Growing  a bath  and  healthful  remedy 
For  men  diseas’d  ; but  I,  my  mistress’  thrall, 
Came  there  for  cure,  and  this  by  that  I prove, 
Love’s  fire  heats  water,  water  cools  not  love.* 


people  ia  Sliakeipeare'*  day  much  theiame  os  tbey  nov  look  opon 
on  birormer.  See  note  b,  p.  Vol.  I. 

• — more  petjur'd  I,—)  The  qaorlo  by  a palpable  mlitoke 
print!,— “ More  perlurde  eee.**  *e. 

t — «|r  mitireu'  eye*.)  The  old  copy  hoi,  — wy  mtotrei  fgrJ* 
8 — wafer  cooli  not  lore.]  On  thcM  two  lait  sonneti  M^otm 
ob«ervei  that  **  They  leem  to  hare  been  early  eiiayi  of  the  poet, 
who  perhap*  hod  not  determined  which  be  ibouid  prefer.  H« 
hardly  could  bare  Intended  to  KOd  them  both  into  the  world.'* 
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A LOVER’S  COMPLAINT.* 


From  off  a hill  whose  concave  womb  re-wordod 
A pLaiutful  story  from  a sisteriug**  vale, 

Mj  Bpinta  to  attend  ibis  double  voice  accorded, 
And  down  I laid  to  liiit  the  sad-tun'd  tale  : 

Kro  long  ca]>ied  a fickle  maid  full  pale, 

Tearing  of  |>aporB,  breaking  ringa  a-twuin, 
Storming  her  world*  with  sorrow's  wind  and  rain. 

Upon  her  head  a platted  hive  of  straw, 

\Vaich  fortified  lier  visage  from  the  sun. 

Whereon  the  thought  might  think  sometime  it 
saw 

The  carcass  of  a beauty  spent  and  done : 

Time  had  not  scythed  all  that  youth  begun. 

Nor  youth  all  quit ; but,  spite  of  heaven’s  fell 
rage, 

Some  beauty  peep’d  through  lattice  of  sear’d  ago. 

Oft  did  she  heave  her  napkin^  to  her  cyuo, 

Which  on  it  bad  conceit^  characters,* 

Laund’ring  the  silken  figures  iu  tho  brine 
That  season'd  woe  had  pelleted  iu  tears, 

And  often  reading  what  contents  it  bears  ; t 
As  often  shrieking  undistinguish’d  woe, 

In  clamours  of  all  size*,  both  high  and  low. 

* "Thl*  tesuUrul  poem  lint  prlnlml  in  IM9.  with  our 
•Qthor'a  name,  at  the  emi  of  the  quarto  edition  of  his  Sonnets. 
1 wonder  that  it  has  nut  attracted  the  attention  of  eoine  EnpUih 
nalntrr,  the  oprninjc  beinsuiirominimly  pteturrsque.  The  liftutcs, 
however,  of  the  lady  and  the  old  tiiait  should  be  stantlinir.  not 
sitiitut.  by  the  river  ■idc;  Shakspeare  reciuting  on  a hiii." — 
Mamimv. 

^ — a sisiciiriir  rule,-*-]  A proximaia  or  cvRiipwoNs  vale,  we 
apprehend,  liiit  the  wont  is  peculiar. 

V — world—]  AltertH-atm.  Compare,  "King  Lear,"  Act  III. 
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Sometimes  her  levoll'd  eyes  iltoir  carriage  ride, 

As  they  did  battciy  to  the  spheres  intend  ; 
Sometime  divei*teu  their  {mor  lialls  are  lied 
To  th’  orbed  earth  ; sometimes  they  do  extend 
Their  view  right  on  ; anon  their  gazes  lend 
To  every  place  at  once,  and,  nowhere  fix'd, 

Tlio  mind  and  sight  distractedly  commix’d. 

Her  hair,  nor  loose  nor  tiwl  in  formal  plat, 
I'rochiim’d  in  her  a careless  hand  of  pride  ; 

For  some,  untuck’d,  descended  her  sheav’d  hat, 
Hanging  her  pule  and  pined  cheek  l>csi<Ic  ; 

Some  iu  her  tbreoden  fillet  still  did  bide. 

And,  true  to  bondage,  would  not  break  from 
tbenco, 

Though  slackly  braided  in  loose  negligence. 

A thousand  favours  from  a raaimd  ^ she  drew 
Of  amber,  crjTital,  and  of  boadctl  • jet, 

Wliich  one  by  one  she  in  a river  throw, 

UiHin  whose  weeping  margont  she  was  set ; 

Lilto  tisury,  applying  wet  to  wot, 

Or  monarch’s  ^nds,  that  let  not  bounty  fall 
Where  want  cries  some,**  but  where  ezeuss  begs 
aU. 


Sc.  ].. 

**  Btrivea  In  hia  tiUU  vort4  of  man  to  outacora 
Tli«  UHUid-fro-confllcUbg  wind  and  lAhi." 

* — napkin—]  Handktrckitf. 

• — eoimited  cliaractrra, — ) Faaeifat  figart*. 
t — A mauiicl— J S kam4'^*ukft. 

S — bvadrd  | The  uiiArto  remla,  " Itcddcd.” 
b — iriea  aotti*,— ] That  ia,  aa  Mr.  Dyce  correctly  expLaina  it, 
erica  /ur  avaar. 
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A LOVER’S  COMPLAINT. 


Of  folded  schedules  bad  she  many  a one, 

Which  she^^nw’d,  sigh’d,  tore,  and  gave  the 

Crack’d  many  a ring  of  posied  gold  and  bone, 
Bidding  them  6nd  their  sepulchres  in  mud  ; 
Fouml  yet  more  letters  sadly  penu’d  in  blood, 
With  sfeided  silk  feat  and  afiectedly 
Enswath’d,  and  scal’d  to  curious  secrecy  * 

These  often  bath’d  she  in  her  fluxive  oyes, 

And  often  kiss’d,  and  often  gan  **  to  tear ; 

Cried,  O false  blood,  thou  register  of  lies, 

What  unapproved  witness  dost  thou  bear  ! 

Ink  woulu  have  seem’d  more  black  and  damned 
here  I” 

This  said,  in  top  of  rage  the  lines  she  rents, 

Big  discontent  so  breaking  their  contents. 

A reverend  man  that  graz’d  his  cattle  nigh, — 
Sometime  a blusterer,  that  the  ruffle  knew 
Of  court,  of  city,  and  hatl  let  go  by 
The  swiftest  hours,  observed  as  they  flew, — 
Towards  this  afflicted  fancy  fastly  drew  ; 

And,  privileg’d  by  age,  desires  to  know 
In  brief  the  grounds  and  motives  of  her  woe. 

So  slides  be  down  upon  his  grained  bat,* 

And  comely-distant  sita  he  by  her  aide  ; 

When  he  again  desires  her,  l^ing  sat. 

Her  grievance  with  his  bearing  to  divide  : 

If  that  from  him  there  may  be  aught  applied 
Which  may  her  Buffering  ecsta^^  assuage, 

’T  is  promis’d  in  the  charity  of  age, 

“ Father,”  she  says,  “ though  in  me  you  behold 
The  Injury  of  many  a blasting  hour, 

Let  it  not  tell  your  judgment  1 am  old  ; 

Not  age,  but  sorrow,  over  me  hath  power : 

I might  as  yet  have  l>een  a spreading  flower, 

Fresh  to  myself,  if  1 bod  self-applied 
Love  to  myself,  and  to  no  love  b^ide. 

But,  woe  is  me ! too  early  I attended 
A youthful  suit  (it  was  to  gain  my  grace) 

Of*  one  by  nature’s  outwards  so  commended, 
That  maiefens’  eyes  stuck  over  all  his  face : 
lx>ve  lack’d  a dwelling,  and  made  him  her  place  ; * 
And  when  in  his  fair  parts  she  did  abide, 

She  was  new  lodg'd,  and  newly  deified. 

“ His  browny  locks  did  hang  in  crooked  curls ; 
And  every  light  occasion  of  the  wind 


* With  aUlded  tUk  feat  and  affeetedlx 
Ennralk'd,  a*d  eeard  to  euriowt  »<crrrp.] 

••Stride^  •ilk"  U mntteiHed  •ilk;  whit  we  now  tenn  >fo«  aHk. 
" Feat  " meani  eieree/f.  nietlf.  "To  be  convinced  of  the  pro- 
priety of  tbU  description,  let  the  reader  consult  the  * Royal 
Letter*,'  drew  in  the  Britiih  Maieum,  wberv  be  will  find  that 
anciently  the  endi  of  a narrow  ribbon  were  placed  under  tbe 
of  letter*,  to  conned  them  more  cloiely.'*— St**t***. 

b and  ofitm  ran  to  tewr,-]  A conjectural  reading  of  Malone, 
the  old  copy  having,— 

«<  2nd  often  pore  to  leare,”  Are. 
c — Air  grained  bat. — ) Hi*  roapA  or  r/ud. 

4— «c»ta*y— 1 Dulraetiom. 

• Of  one— J The  quarto  read*,  •*  O one,'*  Ac. 
f — Aer  plate  {}  Her  imI.  her  momirm. 

r — sawn.]  Sera  ; or,  a*  some  etplaln  U,  see*.  We  think  the 
former  i*  the  true  meaning. 
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Upon  bis  lips  their  silken  parcels  hurls. 

What’s  sweet  to  do,  to  do  will  aptly  find  : 

Each  oyc  that  saw  him  did  enchaut  the  mind  ; 

For  on  his  visage  was  in  Httlo  drawn, 

What  largeness  thinks  in  paradise  was  sawn.* 

**  Small  show  of  man  was  yet  upon  his  chin  ; 

His  pboonix^  down  began  but  to  appear, 

Like  unshorn  velvet,  on  that  termleiw  skin, 

Whose  bare  out-bragg’d  the  web  it  soora’d  to 
wear  j 

Yet  ahow’d  his  visage  by  that  cost  more  dear  ; 
And  nice  aSections  wavering  stood  in  doubt 
If  best  were  as  it  was,  or  b^t  without. 

” His  qualities  were  l>eautoous  os  his  form, 

For  maiden-toDgu’d  he  was,  and  thereof  free  ; 
Yet,  if  men  mo*,’d  him,  was  h«3  such  a storm  * 

As  oft  'twixt  May  and  April  is  to  see, 

When  winds  breathe  sweet,  unruly  though  they 
bo. 

His  nidencss  so  with  his  authdriz’d  youth 
Did  livery  falseness  in  a pride  of  truth. 

“ Well  oouJd  he  ride,  and  often  men  would  say 
* That  horse  his  mettle  from  his  rider  hikes ; 
Proud  of  subjection,  noble  by  the  sway, 

^Vhat  rounds,  what  bounds,  what  course,  what  stop 
he  makes  I ’ 

And  controversy  hence  a question  takes, 

Whether  the  horse  by  him  became  hU  deed, 

Or  he  his  manage  by  the  well-doing  steed, 

“ But  quickly  on  this  side  the  verdict  wont ; 

His  real  habitude  gave  life  and  grace 
To  appertainings  and  to  ornament, 

Accomplish'd  in  himself,  not  in  his  case  : 

All  aid^  themselves  made  fairer  by  their  place, 
Come*  for  additions  ; yet  their  puiqx^’d  trim 
Piec’d  not  his  grace,  but  were  all  grac’d  by 
him. 

So  on  the  tip  of  his  eiibdniiig  tongue 
All  kind  of  arguments  and  question  deep. 

All  replication  prompt,  and  reason  strong, 

For  his  advanta^  still  did  wake  and  sleep : 

To  make  the  weeper  laugh,  the  laugher  weep, 

He  had  the  dialect  and  diflbrGnt  skill, 

Catching  all  passions  in  bis  craft  of  will : « 

“That  he  did  in  the  general  bosom  reign 
Of  young,  of  old  ; and  sexes  both  enchanted 


k — phnmix  doir*— ] I*  thU  cwnipl?  Mulotv®  *uppow*  by 
»he  mran*  molekttu,  raro;  but  U to,  the  ^luiWa  i« 
vm  far  fetched. 

r Yet,  If  men  mirv'd  him.  wa*  he  such  a *torm,  Ac.)  rt>nipar*, 
"Antony  and  Cleopatra,"  Act  V.  8«.  S. — 

" — hi*  voire  wa*  propertied 
A*  all  (he  tuned  ■pherct,  and  that  to  ftieiida; 
but  when  he  meaut  to  ouail  and  ahake  the  orb, 

He  waa  as  rattling  tbunaer." 
k — became — ) Adornrd,  graetd. 

i Came /or— ] So  MalotM;  the  quarto  baTiog, ‘T«*  for,"  Ae. 
a Catchinir  all  paaaion*  in  hU  craft  of  will;]  " The*e  line*,  in 
which  our  poet  haa  accidentally  delineated  bit  own  character  aa  a 
draroatUl,  would  have  been  iMttcT  adaptod  to  hi*  mu*  unienial 
Inscription,  than  such  a*  are  placed  on  the  acroll  in  WcatminsUc 
Abbey."— Stk  art**. 
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To  dwell  with  him  in  thoughts,  or  to  remain 
In  personal  duty,  following  whoro  ho  haunted  : 
Consonts  bewitcliM,  ere  ho  deNire,  have  granted  ; 
And  dialogu’d  for  him  what  he  would  say. 

Ask’d  their  own  wills,  and  made  their  wills  obey. 

“ ^lany  there  were  that  did  his  picture  get, 

To  serve  their  eyes,  and  in  it  put  their  mind  ; 

Like  fools  that  in  th*  imagination  set 
'Pho  goodly  objects  which  abroad  they  find 
Of  lands  and  mansions,  theirs  in  thought  assign’d  ; 
And  labouring  in  more  pleasures  to  bestow  them 
Than  tho  true  gouty  landlord  which  doth  owe 
them  : 

“ So  many  have,  that  never  touch’d  his  hand, 
Sweetly  suppos’d  them  mistress  of  his  heart. 

My  woeful  self,  that  did  in  freedom  stand, 

And  was  my  own  feo^mple,‘  (not  in  part) 

What  with  his  art  in  youth,  and  youth  in  art, 
Throw  ray  affections  in  his  charmc^l  power, 
Beserr'd  the  stalk,  and  gave  him  all  my  flower. 

**  Yet  did  I not,  as  some  my  equals  did, 

Demand  of  him,  nor  being  desir’d  yielded  ; 
Finding  myself  in  honour  so  forbid, 

With  safest  distance  1 mine  honour  shielded  : 
Kzperionco  for  me  many  bulwarks  builded 
Of  proofs  new-bleeding,  which  remain'd  tho  foil 
Of  this  fldso  jewel,  and  his  amorous  spoil. 

But,  ah,  who  over  shunn’d  by  precodent 
The  destin’d  ill  she  must  herself  assay  7 
Or  forc’d  examples,  ’gainst  her  own  content, 

To  put  tho  by  pass’d  perils  in  her  way  7 
Counsel  may  stop  a while  what  will  not  stay ; 

For  whon  we  rage,  advice  is  often  seen 
By  blunting  us  to  make  our  wits  more  keen. 

**  Nor  gives  it  satisfaction  to  onr  blood, 

That  wo  must  curb  it  upon  others’  proof ; 

To  be  forbid  the  sweets  that  seem  so  good. 

For  fear  of  harms  that  preach  in  our  behoof. 

0 appetite,  from  judgment  stand  aloof ! 

The  one  a palate  bath  that  needs  will  taste, 
Though  R^on  weep,  and  cry,  * It  is  thy  last.* 

“ For  further*'  I could  say,  * This  man  *s  untrue,* 
And  knew  the  patterns  of  his  foul  beguiling  ; 
Heard  where  his  plants  in  others’  or<mards  grow, 
Saw  how  deceits  were  mlded  in  his  smiling  ; 
Knew  vows  wore  ever  brokers  * to  defiling  ; 
Thought  characters  and  words  merely  but  art, 
And  bastards  of  his  foul  adulterate  heart. 

“ And  long  upon  these  terms  I held  my  city,  • 
Till  thus  ho  'gan  besiege  mo  : * Gentle  maid, 


* And  wa<  my  own  fce-timplt,'-]  *'Had  ui  abtolulo  power 
over  mjreeir;  ai  large  at  a tenant  In  fee  haa  orer  hit  ettate."—* 
Malowb. 

b For  further  / eoaW  lag,— ] We  ought  probably  to  read,— 

" For,  fatkrr,  I eould  ■ay,'*  Arc. 

e — broker*—]  Pandart.  Compare,  '‘Hamlet,”  Act  I.  Sc.  3,— 

*•  Do  not  beliece  hi*  for  they  are  brokrrt, 

Not  of  that  dye  which  their  inveetmenU  ahow, 

But  mere  implornton  of  anMolg  tuitt.” 


Have  of  my  suffering  youth  some  feding  pity, 

And  bo  not  of  my  holy  vows  afraid: 

That ’s  to  you  sworn,  to  none  was  ever  said  ; 

! For  feasts  of  love  I have  been  called  unto, 

Till  now  did  ne’er  invito,  nor  never  vow. 

“ * All  my  offences  that  abroad  you  see 
Are  errors  of  the  blood,  none  of  tho  mind  j 
Iwovo  matlo  them  not ; with  acture^  they  may  be, 
AVhere  neither  party  is  nor  true  nor  kind  : 

They  sought  their  shame  that  so  their  shame  did 
find  ; 

And  so  much  loss  of  shame  in  me  remains, 

By  bow  much  of  me  their  reproach  contains. 

« ‘Among  tho  many  that  mine  eyes  have  seen, 

Not  one  whoso  flame  ray  heart  so  much  as 
warm’d, 

Or  my  aflTcction  put  to  tho  smallest  teen,* 

Or  any  of  my  leisures  ever  charm’d  : 

Harm  have  I done  to  them,  but  ne’er  was  harm’d  ; 
Kept  hearts  in  liveries,  but  mine  own  was 
And  reign’d,  commanding  in  his  monarchy. 

“ * Look  hero  what  tributes  wounded  fancies  sent 
me, 

Of  paled  pearU,  and  rubies  red  as  blood ; 

Figiuing  that  they  their  passions  likewise  lent  me 
Oi  grief  and  blushes,  aptly  understood 
In  bloodless  white  and  the  encrimson’d  mood  ; 
Effects  of  toiror  and  dear  moflesty, 

Encamp’d  in  hearts,  but  fighting  outwardly. 

“ ‘And,  lo,  behold  these  talents  * of  their  hair, 
With  twisted  metal  amorously  impleach’d, 

I have  receiv’d  from  many  a several  fair, — 

Their  kind  acceptance  wocpingly  bcsecch’d, — 
With  the  annexions  of  fair  gems  enrich’d, 

And  deep-brain’d  sonnets  tlut  did  amplify 
Each  stone’s  dear  nature,  worth,  and  qualify. 

“‘The  diamond, — why,  ’twas  beautiful  and  bard, 
Whereto  his  invis’d*  properties  did  tend  ; 

The  deep-green  emerald,  in  whoso  fresh  regard 
Weak  sights  their  sickly  radiance  do  amend ; 

The  hcaven-hu’d  sapphire  and  tho  opal  blend  ** 
With  objects  manifold ; each  several  stone, 

With  wit  well  blazon’d,  smQ'd  or  mado  some 
moan. 

“ ‘ Lo,  all  these  trophies  of  affections  hot, 

Of  pensiv’d  and  sutxlu’d  desires  tho  tender, 

Nature  hath  charg’d  me  that  I hoard  them  not, 
But  yield  them  up  where  I m^lf  must  render, 
That  is,  to  you,  my  origin  and  ender  ; ^ 

For  those,  of  force,  must  your  oblations  be, 

Since  1 their  altar,  you  enpatron  me. 


d aeturc— ] Th!«  word  ii  •utpicioui.  MAloee  coojectures  It 

to  be  tynonpneu*  with 
*— teen,— ] TroabU,  tn/trinf. 

f — ttlenit  of  their  h«ir.— ) “Talerkt*  ” Appear*  to  be  Q*ed 
here  for  rieMrt,  a*  in  “Cymbellnt,”  Act  1.  Sc.  6,— 

•'  — In  him»clf,  't  U murh ; 

In  jou,— which  I account  hU,— be)rond  all  taUnti." 
f — foTla'd— ] laviMU. 
b ~ blend— ] " Bitnd"  tor  Htndad. 
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**  * 0,  then,  advance  of  yours  that  phrsheless  hand, 
Whose  whit©  weighs  down  the  airy  scale  of  praise ; 
Take  all  these  similes  to  your  own  command, 
Hallow’d  with  sighs  that  burning  lungs  raise  ; 
What  mo  your  minister,  for  you  obeys, 

Works  under  you ; and  to  your  audit  comes 
Their  distract  parcels  in  combined  sums. 

“ ‘ Lo.  this  device  was  sent  me  from  a nun, 

Or*  sister  sanctified,  of  holiest  note  ; 

Which  late  her  noble  suit  ir>;,court  did  shun, 
Whoso  rarest  havings  made  the  blo^oma  dote  ; ^ 
For  she  was  sought  by  spirits  of  richest  coat,^ 

But  kept  cold  distance,  and  did  thence  remove, 

To  spend  her  living  in  eternal  love. 

“‘But,  0,  my  sweet,  what  labour  is’t  to  leave 
The  thing  we  have  not,  mastering  what  not 
sirives,*- 

Paling^  the  ploco  which  did  no  form  receive, 
Playing  patient  sports  in  unconstrained  gyves  t 
She  that  her  fame  so  to  herself  contrives. 

The  scars  of  battlo  ’scapoth  by  tho  fiigbt. 

And  makes  her  absence  valiant,  not  her  might. 

“ ' 0,  pardon  me,  in  that  my  boost  is  true  ; 

The  accident  which  brought  mo  to  her  eye, 

Upon  the  momeut  did  her  force  subdue, 

And  now  she  would  tho  cag^  cloister  fly  : 
Religious  love  put  out  Religiou's  eye  : 

Not  to  bo  tempted,  would  she  be  immur’d,* 

And  now,  to  tempt  all,  liberty  procur’d.' 

" ‘ How  mighty  then  you  arc,  O,  hear  me  toll ! 

The  broken  b<Moras  that  to  me  belong 
Have  emptied  all  their  fountains  in  my  well, 

And  mino  I pour  your  ocean  all  among : 

I strong  o'er  them,  and  you  o’er  mo  being  strong 
Must  for  your  victory  us  all  congest, 

As  compound  love  to  physic  your  cold  breast 

« ‘My  parts  harl  power  to  charm  a sacred  nun," 
Who,  aisciplin’d,  ay,  dieted  in  grace, 

Believ’d  her  eyes  when  they  to  assail  begun, 

All  vows  and  consecrations  giving  place. 

O,  most  potential  love  I vow,  bond,  nor  space. 

In  thee  hath  neither  sting,  knot,  nor  confine, 

For  thou  art  all,  and  all  things  else  are  thine. 

“ ‘ When  thou  improssest,  what  are  precepts 
worth 

Of  stole  example  7 When  thou  wilt  inflame, 

How  coldly  those  impediments  stand  forth 

» Or  liittT  “The  poet.  I itiftpcct,  wrote,  *A 

•Uter  iMctlfied,'  Arc/’ — Ualoxk.  We  ttupect  to  too. 

^ Whofe  rareit  hevinx*  made  the  bloeioms  dote;]  '*  Whose 
aeeofnplltbcnenii  ^e»o  so  cxiraordinery  that  tho  flower  of  the 
young  nobility  were  pwsionaiely  eoamoured  of  hrr.'*->  Maionb. 

« — rickttt  coal, — ) “ Coal,”  for  eoaf  of  arms, 
d Paling  th4  pl»i€$—'\  This  Is  the  reading  of  Malone,  for 
"PUfimg  the  place.”  tie.  of  the  old  copy-  We  should  prefer, 
**  FilUmg  the  place,”  he.  The  word  Pfesrfaj  was  cridently  caught 
by  Uie  tranaeriber  or  compositor  from  the  following  line,  and  In 
mistakes  of  this  dcscrlplinn  the  duetU4  Hter»rum  (s  of  little 
motneot.  In  support  of  FilHmg,  compare,  Sonnet  exit. 

” Tour  love  and  pity  dotit  th*  Impresiion 
Which  vulgar  scandal  stamp’d  up<^n  my  brow he. 
a — tauDur'd,-']  The  quarto  has,  **  enmfd." 
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Of  wealth,  of  filial  fear,  law,  kindred,  fame! 

Love's  arms  are  peace,*  ’gainst  rule,  'gainst  sense, 
’gainst  shame. 

And  sweetens,  in  the  suflering  pangs  it  bears, 

The  aloes  of  all  forces,  shocks,  and  fears. 

“'Now  all  these  hearts  that  do  on  mine  depend, 
Feeling  it  break,  with  bleeding  groans  they  pine, 
And  supplicant  their  sighs  to  you  extend, 

To  leave  the  battery  that  you  make  ’gainst  mine, 
Lending  soft  audience  to  my  sweet  design, 

And  credent  soul  to  that  strong-bonded  oath, 

That  shall  prefer  and  undertake  my  troth.* 

“ This  said,  his  watery  eyes  ho  did  dismount, 
Whose  sights  till  then  were  levell’d  on  my  face ; 
Each  cheek  a river  running  a foimt 
With  brinish  current  downward  flow'd  apace  i 
O,  how  the  channel  to  tho  stream  gave  grace  ! 

Who  glaz'd  with  crystal  gate  the  glowing  roses 
That  flame  through  water  whicn  their  hue  en> 
closes. 

“ 0,  father,  what  a hell  of  witchcraft  lies 
In  tho  small  orb  of  one  particular  tear ! 

But  with  the  inundation  of  the  eyes 
What  rocky  heart  to  water  will  not  wear  ? 

Wliat  breast  so  cold  that  is  not  warmed  here  ? 

cleft  effect ! cold  modesty,  hot  wrath. 

Both  fire  from  bonce  and  chill  extincturs  hath! 

“ For,  lo,  his  passion,  but  an  art  of  craft, 

Even  there  resolv’d  my  reason  into  tears ; 

There  my  white  stole  of  chastity  I doff’d, 

Shook  on  ray  sober  guards  and  civil  fears  ; 

Appear  to  him,  as  be  to  me  appears, 

All  melting  ; though  our  droiis  this  difference  bore. 
His  poison’d  me,  and  mine  md  him  restore. 

“In  him  a plenitude  of  subtle  matter, 

Applied  to  cautels,  all  strange  forms  receives, 

Oi  burning  blushes,  or  of  weeping  water, 

Or  swooning  paleness ; and  he  takes  and  leaves, 

In  either’s  aptness,  as  it  best  deceives. 

To  blush  at  speeches  rank,'  to  weep  at  woes. 

Or  to  turn  wUte  and  swoon  at  tragic  shows ; 

“That  not  a heart  which  in  his  level  came 
Could  scape  the  hail  of  bis  all-hurting  aim, 
Showing  fair  nature  is  both  kind  and  tame  ; 

And,  veil’d  in  them,  did  win  whom  he  would 
maim : 

Against  the  thing  he  sought  he  would  exclaim; 

f — procur’d.;  A cormtioo  from  the  edition  of  IMO,  tbt 
qmrto  reading.  proemre.” 

t — a laerrd  nun,— J The  quarto readi,  ”Btacred5«nii«,”ae.t 
a manlfeit  error,  though  adopicd  by  Malone, 
h Who,  diacipHn’d,  ay,  dieted  in  grace, — J The  old  copy  hat,— 
” Who  dlacipUn'd  / died  in  grace.” 

I X.or«'«  nraiA  arc  peace, — ] A palpable  comipHon,  for  which 
Malone  propoied,  "Love’i  arma  are  sroc/,”  he.  Btoovena, 
”I.ove  oiaw  at  peaeo.”  Ac.;  and  Mr.  Iiyce  conjee turta,  ”i.or« 
amt  our  peace.”  tec. 

k O rlcft  rfferti]  So  Malone;  the  quarto  reading,  ”0r  cleft 
eflVct,”  arc.;  from  which,  unleia  ” cSlKt”  ttandt  fot  ^eeluaiig, 
it  U not  caay  to  extract  any  mow. 

I — rank,—]  Oroet. 
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When  he  most  burn’d  in  heart>wish’d  luxury,* 

He  preach’d  pure  maid,**  and  prais’d  cold  chas- 
tity. 

^'Thus  merely  with  the  garment  of  a Grace 
The  naked  and  concealed  fiend  he  cover’d, 

That  th’  unezperient  gave  the  tempter  place, 
Which,  like  a cberubiu,  above  them  hover'd. 

Who,  young  and  simple,  would  not  be  so  lo- 


• laniT, — ] Latft^utntu. 

^ H*  prvftrbed  pure  nuld. — ] ThU  conetruetion  wu  not  un- 
•ommon.  Cooip>ai«,  **Kinf  Jobn,*'  Act  II-  Sc.  t,— 

**  He  tpeek*  pUin  ennnor.-flre,  sod  ■moke,  and  bounce 


Ah  me  ! I fell  *,  and  yet  do  question  make 
What  I should  do  again  for  such  a sake. 

O,  that  infected  moisture  of  his  eye, 

O,  that  false  fire  which  in  his  chock  so  ^ow*d, 
O,  that  forc’d  tliunder  from  his  heart  did  fiy, 
O,  that  sad  breath  his  spongy  lun^  bestowd, 
O,  all  that  borrow’d  motion,  seeming  ow’d,* 
Would  yet  again  betray  the  fore-betr^’d, 

And  now  pervert  a roconoilod  maid  ! ** 


and  *•  Henry  V.”  Act  V.  Sc.  I,— 

**  i speak  to  thee  plain  •oldier,”  Ac. 
e — tkal  borrote'd  motion,  it*mlng  ow'd, — ] 0«rd  mean* 

poiMted;  that  aetumed  detire  apparently  ao  reaL 
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Thb  ensuing  collootiou  of  irrelatiro  pooma,  somo  probably  from  Shakoiipeare’ii  hand,  but  eome  oerUinly  belonging  to 
other  frriteni,  was  first  published  by  William  Jagganl,  in  small  octoro,  with  tho  title, — “ The  Passionate  Pilgrima  By 
W.  Shakoei'oaro.  At  London.  PrinUxl  for  W.  laggard,  and  aro  to  be  sold  by  W.  Loako,  at  tho  Greyhound  in  Pauloe 
Churchyard,  1599.”  In  1612  another  o«lition  was  printed  boaring  the  title  of,  **  The  Passionate  Pilgrinae.  Or  Cortaine 
Amorous  Sonnets,  betwcono  Venus  and  Adonis,  newly  corrected  and  augmented.  By  W.  Shakospere.  The  third 
Edition.  Wbcrc-unto  is  nowly  addoil  two  Lovo-Epistlos,  tho  first  from  Paris  to  Ilollon,  and  Hellon’s  answore  backo 
agnino  to  Paris.  Printed  by  W.  laggard,  1612.*’*  Tho '*  Lore  EpisUes”  which  Jaggard  had  tho  audacity  to  particularise 
in  his  UtlO'page,  and  insert  in  this  rcj>riut  os  tho  works  of  bhakospoaro,  were  two  of  Grid's  Epistles,  that  had  been 
translated  by  Thomas  Uoywood,  and  printed  with  his  name  in  his  **  Troja  Brittannica,”  ito.  1609.  It  was  not  likely  that 
Ueywood  would  patiently  submit  to  this  fiagrant  injustico,  and  accordingly  at  the  close  of  a work  entitled,  **Tho 
Apology  fur  Actora,”  Ac.  which  was  published  by  him  in  1612,  ho  appended  tho  following  lettor  to  his  bookseller, 
Nicholas  Okos 

**  To  my  approred  good  frieml,  Mr.  Nicholas  Okos. 

**  The  infinite  faults  escapc^l  in  my  booke  of  Britaina  Troy,  by  tho  nogUgenoo  of  the  Printer,  as  the  misquotations, 
mistaking  of  sillabloa,  misplacing  halfe  Imes,  ooining  of  strange  and  never  heard  of  words.  These  being  without  number, 
when  1 would  havo  taken  a particular  account  of  tho  Errata,  tho  Printer  answered  me,  hee  would  not  pubUsbe  his  owno 
disworkomanship,  but  ratlior  let  his  owno  fault  lye  upon  the  nocke  of  the  Author:  and  being  fearful!  that  othora  of  his 
quality,  hat!  bcono  of  Iho  somo  nature,  and  oondition,  and  finding  you  on  tho  contrary,  so  oarefull  and  industrious,  so 
serious  and  laborious,  to  doo  the  author  all  tho  rights  of  tho  presso ; I could  not  choose  but  gmtulate  your  honest 
endeavours  with  this  short  rcroembnmoo.  Hero  likewise,  I must  necessarily  insert  a manifest  injury  done  me  in  that 
worko,  by  taking  the  two  Epistles  of  Pari$  to  HtUn,  and  lleltn  to  Paris,  and  printing  them  in  a lease  volume  under  the 
niimo  of  another,  which  may  put  tbo  world  in  opinion  I might  steal  thorn  from  him ; and  hee,  to  do  himsclib  right,  hath 
since  published  them  in  his  owno  name : but  os  I must  acknowledge  my  lines  not  w<«tby  his  patronage  under  whom  ho 
hath  publisht  thorn,  so  tho  Author  I know  much  offended  with  M,  Jagyard  that  (altogether  unknowno  to  bim^ 


* AUboufb  this  edition  purport*  to  be  the  third,  no  iotermedUto  hnpres*ioo  between  it  and  the  flrti  copy  b now  Known. 
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presumod  to  mnko  » bold  with  hi*  name.  'I’hoM,  and  tho  liko  dishonertieB,  I know  you  to  bo  eleare  of ; and  I oould 
but  to  bvo  the  happy  author  of  bo  worthio  a worko  as  1 could  wiUingly  commit  to  your  caro  and  workmanship. 

“ Your*  over,  THOMAS  UEYWOOD." 

ThU  exposure,  ludud  probably  by  the  xndiguant  rcmonstranco  of  Shakespeare,  compelled  to  cancel  the 

orimnal  titlc-pago  of  tho  ltJ12  edition,  and  *ub«tituto  another,  which  boro  no  author’*  name.  Such  at  least  U proaumed 
to  have  been  the  case,  from  tho  fact  that  Malono's  copy  of  thU  ©diUon,  by  tho  fortunate  negligence”  of  the  old  binder, 
contains  two  titIe*j»geB|  one  with  and  tho  other  without  an  author's  name.  • 


t 

Did  not  the  heavenly  rhetoric  of  thine  eye,* 

’Qaiufit  whom  tho  world  could  not  hold  argument, 
Persuade  my  heart  to  this  false  perjury  1 
Vows  for  thee  broke  deserve  not  punishment. 

A woman  1 forswore  ; but^  1 will  prove, 

Thou  being  a goddess,  1 forswore  not  thee : 

My  vow  was  earthly,  thou  a heavenly  love ; 

Thy  grace  being  gain’d  cures  all  disgrace  in  me. 

My  vow  was  breath,  and  breath  a vapour  is  ; 

Then,  thou  fair  sun,  that  on  this  earth  doth  shine. 
Exhale  this  vapour  vow  ; in  thee  it  is  : 

If  broken  then,  it  is  no  fault  of  mine. 

If  by  me  broke,  what  fool  is  not  so  wise 
^ To  lose  an  oath  to  win  a paradise  1 

n. 

Sweet  Cytherca,  sitting  by  a brook, 

"With  young  Adonis,  lovely-freah  and  green, 

Did  court  tlie  lad  with  many  a lovely  look,— 

Such  looks  as  none  could  look  but  beauty’s  queen. 
She  told  him  stories  to  delight  his  ear;^ 

She  show’d  him  favours  to  allure  his  eye  ; 

To  win  his  heart,  she  touch’d  him  here  and 
there, — 

Touches  so  soR  still  conquer  chastity  j — 

But  whether  unri()e  years  did  want  conceit, 

Or  ho  refus’d  to  take  her  figur’d  profler, 

The  tender  uibbler  would  not  touch  the  bait, 

But  smile  and  jest  at  every  gentle  oficr : 

Then  fell  she  on  hor  back,  fair  queen  and 
toward ; 

He  roee  and  ran  away, — ah,  fool  too  froward ! 

m. 

If  love  make  me  forsworn,  how  shall  I swear  to 
love  t* 

0.  never  faith  could  hold,  if  not  to  beauty  vow’d  1 
Though  to  myself  forsworn,  to  theo  I ’ll  constant 
prove  ; 

Those  thoughts  to  mo  like  oaks,  to  theo  like  osiem 
bow’d. 

Study  hU  bias  leaves,  and  makes  his  book  thine 
eyes, 

Where  all  those  pleasures  live  that  art  can  com* 
prehena 


* Did  not  l)w  beaTcoIx  rhetork  of  thine  This  Sonnet, 

■nd  two  other*  (No*,  in.  and  xv.),  will  be  found,  with  flight 
varUtioo*.  In  "Lor«’»  Labour '•  Lo*t.”  In  **Tb«  Paailouato 
PUgTim,"  it  U preceded  by  two  of  tho  Sonnets  already  giTcn,  No. 
exxxviit.,  bcglnniDg, — 
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If  knowledge  bo  tho  mark,  to  know  theo  shall 
sumco ; 

Well  learned  is  that  tongue  that  well  can  thee 
commend ; 

All  ignorant  that  soul  tliat  sees  theo  without 
wonder ; 

Which  is  to  me  some  praise,  that  I thy  ports 
admire : 

Thine  eye  Jove’s  lightning  seems,  thy  voice  his 
dreadful  thunder, 

Which,  not  to  auger  bent,  is  music  and  sweet 
fire. 

Celestial  as  thou  art,  0,  do  not  love  that  wrong. 
To  sing  the  heavens’  praise  with  such  an  eartluy 
tongue ! 

IV. 

Scarce  had  the  sun  dried  up  tho  dewy  mom. 

And  scarce  the  herd  gone  to  the  hedge  for  shade, 
When  Cythcrea,  all  in  love  forlorn, 

A longing  tarriauco  for  Adonis  made 
Under  an  osier  growing  by  a bixx)k,  ^ 

A brook  where  Adon  used  to  cool  his  spleen  : 

Hot  <tos  the  day  ; she  hotter  that  did  look 
For  bis  approach,  that  often  there  bad  been. 

Anon  he  come.*!,  and  throws  his  mantle  fcy, 

And  stood  stark  naked  on  tho  brook’s  g^n  brim  ; 
Tho  sun  look’d  on  tho  world  with  glorious  cyo, 

Yut  not  so  wistly  as  this  queen  on  him  : 

He,  spying  her,  bounc'd  in,  whereas  bo  stood  ; 

" 0 Jove,  °quoth  she,  “ why  was  not  I a flood  I " 

V. 

Eair  is  my  love,  but  itot  so  fair  as  fickle  ; 

Mild  as  a dove,  but  neither  true  nor  trusty  ; 
Brighter  than  glass,  and  yet,  as  gloss  is,  brittle  ; 
Softer  than  wax,  and  yet.  os  iron,  rusty : 

A lily  pale,  with  damask  dye  to  grace  her, 

None  fairer,  nor  none  falser  to  deface  her. 

Her  lips  to  miuo  how  often  hath  she  join’d. 
Between  each  kiss  her  oaths  of  true  love  swearing  ! 
How  many  tales  to  please  me  hath  she  coin’d, 
Dreading  ray  love,  tlio  loss  thereof  sliU  fearing ! 
Yet  in  the  midst  of  all  her  pure  pretestings, 
Her  faith,  her  oaths,  her  tears,  and  all  were 
joetings. 


'*  When  my  !nvt  tw«oft  ihit  ibe  U mi<lo  of  truth,**  &o. 
and  No.cxtiT.:  “Two  love*  I bare,**  Se. 
b — (o  kit  eorj]  The  old  texth**,  “can.** 

* If  love  make  me  forsworn,-*]  See  '*  Love’*  Labour’s  Lost,” 
Aet  IV.  8c.  t. 
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She  burn'd  with  love,  a«  straw  with  fire  flametb, 
She  burn'd  out  love,  as  soon  os  straw  out-burneth ; 
She  froui’d  tho  love,  and  yet  she  foil’d  tho 
framing. 

She  bado  love  last,  and  yet  she  fell  a-turniug. 

Was  this  a lover,  or  a lecher  whether  t 
Bad  in  tho  best,  though  excellent  in  neither. 

VI. 

If  music  and  sweet  poetry  agree,* 

As  they  must  needs,  the  sister  and  the  brother. 
Then  must  tho  love  be  great  *twixt  theo  and  me, 
Because  thou  lov’st  the  one,  and  I the  other. 
Dowland  to  tbco  is  dear,  whose  heavenly  touch 
U(x>n  the  lute  doth  ravi.sh  human  sense  ; 

Spenser  to  me,  whose  deep  conceit  is  such, 

A^,  passing  all  conceit,  needs  no  defence. 

Thou  lov*st  to  hear  the  sweet  melodious  sound 
That  Phoebus'  lute,  tho  queen  of  music,  makes ; 
And  I in  deep  delight  am  chiefly  drown’d, 

Whenas  himself  to  singing  bo  betakes. 

One  god  is  god  of  both,  as  poets  feign ; 

One  Liiight  loves  both,  and  both  in  thee  remain. 

vn. 

Fair  was  the  morn,  when  the  fair  queen  of  love, 

• • « * • » • 

Paler  for  sorrow  than  her  milk-white  dove. 

For  Adon’s  sake,  a youn^tcr  proud  and  wild  ; 

Her  stand  she  takes  upon  a steep-up  hill : 

Anon  Adonis  comes  with  horn  and  hounds  ; 

She,  silly  queen,  with  more  than  love's  good  will, 
Forbado  the  boy  he  should  not  pass  those 
grounds ; 

“ Once,”  quoth  she,  " did  I see  a fair  sweet  youth 
Here  in  these  brakes  deep-wounded  with  a boar, 
Deep  in  the  thigh,  a spectacle  of  ruth  1 
See  in  my  thigh/*  quoth  she,  "here  was  the 
sore : ” 

She  showed  hers;  ho  saw  more  wounds  than 
one, 

And  blushing  fled,  and  left  her  all  alone. 

Tin. 

S weet  roae,  fair  flower,  untimely  pluck’d,  soon  faded, 
Pluck’d  in  tho  hud,  and  faded  in  the  spring ! 
Bright  orient  p^rl,  alack  ! too  timely  shaded ! 
Fair  creature,  kill'd  too  soon  by  dcath’^s  sharp  sting ! 
Like  a green  plum  that  hangs  upon  a tree, 

And  falls,  through  wind,  before  tne  fall  should  be. 

I weep  for  thee,  and  yet  no  cause  I have ; 

For  why  * thou  loft’st  mo  nothing  in  thy  will: 


> tf  moiic  «nd  tweet  ^(nr  acTe«,->)  Thb  poem,  aecordinic 
to  Mr.  ColUcr,  wm  DubUilied  in  the  tint  edition  of  H.  Bomdeld't 
**  Encomlon  of  Lody  Petunia, ” 15V8,  but  was  omitted  by  the 
author  io  hit  edition  of  1605.  From  which  circumitance,  Mr. 
Collier  infer*  that  it  was  writun  by  Shaketpeare. 
b A line  hat  here  been  iot(. 
o For  why— ) Betatite. 

6 Venu*.  with  young  Adonis  titling  by  her—]  Tbit  Sonnet, 
with  tome  variationi,  occurs  in  a collection  of  Focnit  by  B. 
GiifBn,  called  Ftdeiia  more  CluuU  lAen  Kindr,  ISM;  and  there 
the  opening  line  it  given  at  in  our  text.  *'The  Ptitlonata  Pil- 
grim ” read*,— 

“ Venut  with  Adonlt  litting  by  her.”  &c. 
a Jndai  he  Mi  to  her,  to  felt  the  to  Aiai.]  In  *'Tbe  Patliooalo 
Pilgrim”  thit  line  it  imperfect,  '*io’'belng  omitted.  The  word 
it  tuppliad  from  Oriffln't  Fidetn. 


And  yet  thou  left'st  me  more  than  I did  crave ; 
For  why  I craved  nothing  of  thee  still : 

0 yes,  dear  friend,  I pardon  crave  of  thee, — 
Thy  discontent  thou  didst  bequeath  to  me. 

IX. 

Venus,  with  young  Adonis  sitting  by  her  ^ 

Under  a myrtle  shade,  hc^mu  to  woo  him : 

She  told  tho  youngling  now  god  Mars  did  try 
her, 

And  as  ho  fell  to  her,  so  fell  she  to  him.* 

*‘Evon  thus,”  quoth  she,  “tho  warlike  god  om- 
bme'd  me,”  * 

And  then  she  clipp’d  Adonis  in  her  arms  ; 

“Even  thus/' quoth  she,  “tho  warlike  god  unlac’d 
me," 

As  if  the  boy  should  use  like  loving  charms  ; 

“ Even  thus,”  quoth  she,  “ ho  seized  on  my  lips,’* 
And  with  her  lips  on  his  did  act  the  scizuro ; 

And  08  she  fetched  breath,  away  he  skips, 

And  would  not  take  her  meaning  nor  her  pleasure. 
Ah,  that  1 had  my  lady  at  this  bay, 

To  kiss  and  clip  me  till  I run  away  ! 

X. 

Crabbed  ago  and  youth 
Cauuot  live  together : 

Youth  is  full  of  pleasouce, 

Ago  is  full  of  care  ; 

Youth  like  summer  morn, 

Ago  like  winter  weather ; 

Youth  like  summer  brave, 

Age  like  winter  bare. 

Youth  is  full  of  sport, 

Age’s  breath  Is  short ; 

Youth  is  nimble,  imo  is  lame  ; 

Youth  is  hot  and  lx>ld, 

Age  is  weak  and  cold  ; 

Youth  is  wild,  and  ago  is  tamo. 

Ago,  I do  abhor  thee, 

Youth,  1 do  adore  theo  ; 

O,  my  love,  my  love  is  young ! 

Ago,  I do  defy  • thee  ; — 

0,  sweet  shepherd,  hie  theo ! 

For  methinks  thou  stay's!  too  long. 

XI. 

Beauty  is  hut  a vain  and  doubtful  good, 

A shining  gloss  that  fadeth  suddenly  ; 

A flower  that  dies  when  first  it  'gins  to  bud  ; 

A brittle  glass  that  *s  broken  presently  : 

A doubtful  good,  a gloss,  a glass,  a flower, 

Lost,  faded,  broken,  dead  within  an  hour  I 


f '*£Ten  ibut,” quoth  *hr.  "the  wwiUke  god  embr«r’d  me,”—} 
In  the  Utter  pvt  of  thU  Sonnet  the  vcnion  in  Fideua  dlflbr* 
considerably  from  the  one  before  us.  There,  it  rum  as  follows 
" ‘ Even  thua,'  quoth  she,  * the  sronf'^a  god  embrac'd  me ; ' 
And  thus  she  clotp'd  Adonis  la  her  arms  t 
' Even  thus,'  quoth  she,  'the  warlike  god  anlae'd  me.' 

As  If  the  boy  should  use  like  loving  rhanns  : 

Bui  he,  a teaf/word  hop,  refut'd  her  ofer, 

Aud  rau  etrap,  the  beauleout  tjueeu  nepleeliop: 

Showinp  both  foltp  to  ahute  her  proffer. 

And  all  hit  ten  of  eotnrdUt  deteeUmg; 

0*.  that  I bad  my  mittrem  at  that  bay. 

To  kUs  and  clip  me  till  1 rao  away.” 
f —defy  CAm.-— } /icaeance  PtconUmn  thee.  Bo,  In  *'Romoo 
and  JuUet,"  Act  V.  Sc.  9,— 

*'l  do  dtfp  thy  conjurations,”  Ac. 
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Aud  as  goods  lost  are  seld  or  never  found, 

As  faded  gloss  no  rubbing  will  refresh, 

As  flowers  dead  lie  wither’d  on  the  ground, 

As  bi-okun  gltuss  no  cement  can  redress, — 

So  beauty  blemish'd  once  for  ever ‘s  lost, 

In  spite  of  physio,  painting,  pain,  and  cost. 

XII. 

“ Good  night,  gcx>d  rest."  Ah,  neither  bo  my  share  1 
She  bade  goc^  night,  that  kept  my  rest  away  ; 

Aud  daff'd  mo  to  a cabin  hanged  with  care, 

To  descant  on  the  doubts  of  my  decay. 

“Farewell,**  quoth  she,  “and  come  again  to- 
morrow j” 

Fare  well  I could  not,  for  I supp’d  with  sorrow. 

Yet  at  my  parting  sweetly  did  she  smile, 

In  acorn  or  friendship,  niU  I construe  whether  : 

*T  may  be,  she  joy’d  to  jest  at  my  exile, 

’T  may  bo,  again  to  make  me  wander  thither  : 

“ Wander  ! **  a word  for  shadows  like  myself, 

As  t^e  the  pain,  but  cannot  pluck  tho  polf. 

XIII. 

Lord,  how  mine  eyes  throw  gazes  to  tho  cast ! 

My  heart  doth  charge  tho  watch  ; the  morning  rise 


Doth  cite  each  moving  sense  from  idle  rest. 

Not  daring  trust  the  office  of  mine  eyes. 

While  Philomela  sits  and  sings,  1 sit  and 
mark. 

And  wish  her  lays  were  tuned  like  the  lark  ; 

For  she  doth  welcome  daylight  with  her  ditty, 

And  drives  away  dark  dismal-dreaming  night : 

The  night  so  pack’d,  I post  unto  my  pretty  ; 

Heart  bath  his  hope,  and  eyes  their  wished 
sight ; 

Sorrow  chang'd  to  solace,  solace  mix’d  with 
sorrow ; 

For  why  she  sigh’d,  and  bode  me  come  to- 
morrow. 

Were  1 with  her,  the  night  would  poet  too 
soou ; 

But  now  are  minutes  added  to  the  hours ; 

To  spite  me  now,  each  minute  seems  a moon  ; * 

Yet  not  for  me,  shine  sun  to  succour  flowers ! 

Pock  night,  poop  day  ; good  day,  of  night  now 
borrow ; 

Short,  night,  to-night,  aud  length  thyself  to- 
morrow. 


SONNETS  TO  SUNDRY  NOTES  OE  MUSIC. 


xnr. 

It  was  a lording*8  daughter, 
The  fairest  one  of  three, > 

That  liked  of  her*  master 
As  well  as  well  might  be, 

Till  looking  on  an  Englishman, 
Tlio  fair'st  that  eye  could  see. 
Her  fancy  fell  a-tuming. 

Long  was  the  combat  doubtful 
That  love  with  love  did  fight, 
To  leave  the  master  loveless, 
Or  kill  the  gallant  knight : 

To  put  in  practice  either, 

Alas,  it  was  a spite 

Unto  the  lully  damsel  1 

But  one  must  be  refused  ; 
Mure  mickle  was  tho  pain, 
That  nothing  could  bo  u^ 

To  turn  them  both  to  gain, 


» — each  miamis  tetnu  a rowwiil  A eorrectloo  propoaed  by 
SteeTcna,  Ihe  old  copy  renilog,  *'an  Sour,  s«. 

Ii  ft  wu  a lording’*  daughter, 

The  faiieit  one  of  three,— 1 


••  Thl.  .nd  Ih.  following  S.nn.t.  ir.  uld  In  the  ”“  “!>»  •« 
h»««  been  oet  to  mutick.  Mr.  01dy«,  In  one  of  bU  M88.  toyi 
they  were  ict  by  John  and  Thomaa  Morley.  — 

c TfMi  Mrd  o/ Uet  majUr — ] The  late  Mr.  S.  Walker,  in  hii 
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For  of  the  two  the  trusty  knight 
Was  wounded  with  disdain : 

Alas,  she  could  not  help  it ! 

Thus  art,  with  arms  contending, 
Was  victor  of  the  day, 

Which  by  a gift  of  learning 
Did  bear  the  maid  away : 

Then,  luUaby,  the  learned  man 
Hath  got  the  lady  gay ; 

For  now  my  song  is  ended. 


XV. 


On  a day  (alack  the  day  1),^ 

Love,  whose  month  was  oyer  May, 
Spy'd  a blossom  passing  fair, 

Playing  in  the  wanton  air : 

Through  the  velvet  loaves  tho  wind, 
AU  unseen,  *gan  passage  find  ; 

That  the  lover,  sick  to  death, 

Wish’d  himself  the  heaven’s  breath. 


valtub)*  work.  “A  Critical  Kiamlnatloo  of  the  Text  of  8hak<s 
•peare,'*  Ac-  which  has  been  publUhed  while  three  page*  were  la 
preparatioD  for  the  preae,  •o|rgeit*  that  we  ehould  read,  of  4 
mailer;"  that  U.  a icholir  by  profmlon,  a meiter  of  art*. 

d Oo  a day  (alack  the  day!).—)  ThU,  aa  we  hare  ^fore  re- 
marked. U one  of  the  three  SonneU  found  in  “ Love  • Lebour  a 
Urtt."  It  wai  printed  aleo,  wHh  Shakeipeare  * nanw 
in  a collection  of  pocmi  entitled,  **  England'!  Heikoo,  leOO, 
where  it  U entitled,  Tk*  PatHaiuiU  * Stmf. 
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“Air,”  quoth  he,  “thy  cheeks  may  blow  ; 
Air,  would  I might  triumph  so! 

alas,  my  hand  hath  sworn 
Ne'er  to  pluck  thee  from  thy  thorn  ! 

Vow,  alack,  for  youth  unmeet, 

Vouth  80  apt  to  pluck  a sweet.* 

Thou  for  whom  Jovo  would  swear  ^ 

Juno  but  au  Ethiopo  were ; 

And  deny  himself  for  Jove, 

Tunuug  mortal  for  thy  love.” 

XVI. 

My  Hocks  feed  not,* 

^ly  ewes  breed  not,  c 

My  rams  speed  not, 

AU  is  amiss : 

Love  ‘s  denying,** 

Faith  *8  defying. 

Heart’s  ronying,* 

Causer  of  this. 

All  my  mony  jigs  arc  quite  forgot, 

All  my  lady’s  love  is  lost,  God  wot ; 

Where  her  faith  was  firmly  fix’d  in  love, 
There  a nay  is  plac'd  without  remove. 

One  silly  cross 
Wrought  all  my  loss ; 

O,  frowning  Fortune,  cursed,  fickle  <lame ! 
For  now  I see. 

Inconstancy 

More  in  women  than  in  men  remain. 

In  black  mourn  I, 

All  fears  scorn  I, 

Love  hath  forlorn  me, 

Living  in  thrall : 

Heart  is  bleeding, 

AU  help  needing, — 

O cruel  speeding ! — 

Fraughted  with  gaU ! 

My  shepherd’s  pipe  can  sound  no  deal, 

My  Weiner’s  bell  rings  doleftU  kueU  ; 

My  curtaU  dog,  that  wont  to  have  play’d, 
Plays  not  at  all,  but  seems  afiiud  ; 


* Youth  10  «pt  to  pluck  A iwc«t.]  In“LoTe’o  l.«bour'i  Loot,” 
ve  have  here  two  Hnee  which  were  omitted  both  in  the  prceriit 
▼eralon  and  In  '*  Eoglaod'a  Helicon  :**— 

" Do  not  call  It  >ln  in  me. 

That  I am  forewoni  for  thee.** 

b Thau  for  whom  Jar*  woutd  •wear—]  In  thU  line,  unkei 
tome  epithet  to  “Jove**  haa  been  loti,  **  iwcar**  li  employed  aa  a 
dlatTlIablc. 

c My  flock*  feed  not.  Ice.]  Theie  veraee,  under  the  title  of 
The  Unknown  Skeeph4ar^4  Complaint,  and  tubteribed  Ignolo, 
are  printed  in  **  England’*  llelicoii.*'  They  are  found  aleo.  with 
mutic,  in  Weelke*’*  iladrigalt,  IS99.  That  Shaket|ieaie  baid  any 
hand  cither  In  them  or  in  the  poor  elTucion  bc^innins,  **It  wa* 
a iordins't  daughter.*'  ftc.  la  inconceivable. 

<>  Loro '■  denying, 

Heart’*  renylng,  fte  ] 

'*  Tie  Pat$iomatf  pUprim  and  Wcwlkes'a  book  have,  'Love  I* 
dying,'  and  * Heart  *•  denging.’  The  reading  of  Che  text  1*  found 
in  HH<flan^'$  Htlieom,  except  that  It  ha«,  * Love  is,’  and  * Faith 
t«.'  **— MalokX. 

• —renylng, — ) Fortwtaring. 

f My  sighs — ] So  Weelke*'*  Madrigals.  Tbe  other  copiei 
read,  " Wtih  ■ighca,*'  &c. 

g Green  plants  bring  not 

Forth  their  dye :] 

Weelke*'*  copy  ha*,— 


My  * sighs  so  deep, 

Procure  to  weep, 

lu  bowling  wise,  to  see  my  doleful  plight. 

How  sishs  resouud 
Through  heartless  ground. 

Like  a thousand  vanquish’d  men  in  bloody  fight ! 

Clear  wells  spring  not, 

Sweet  birds  sing  not, 

Green  plants  bring  not 
Forth  their  dye  ; * 

Herds  stand  weeping, 

Flocks  aU  sleeping, 

Nymphs  back  peeping 
Fearfully : 

All  our  pleasure  knoum  to  us  poor  swains, 

All  our  men^  meetings  on  the  plains. 

All  our  evening  sport  from  us  is  tied, 

All  our  lovo  is  lost,  fur  Love  is  dead. 

Farewell,  sweet 
Tl^  like  ne’er  was 

For  a sweet  content,  the  cause  of  all  my  moan  :* 
Poor  Coridon 
Must  live  alone, 

Other  help  for  him  I see  that  there  is  none. 

XVII. 

Whenas  thine  oyo  bath  chose  the  dame, 

And  stall'd  the  deer  that  thou  shouldst  strike, 
Let  reason  rule  things  worthy  blame, 

As  well  as  fancy  {lartial  might : ** 

Take  counsel  of  some  wiser  head. 

Neither  too  young,  nor  yet  unwed. 

And  when  thou  coni’st  thy  tale  to  tell, 
Smooth  not  thy  tongue  with  filed*  talk. 

Lest  she  some  subtle  practice  smell, — 

A cripple  soon  can  find  a halt 

But  plainly  say  thou  lov’st  her  well, 

And  set  thy  person  forth  to  sell,® 

What  though  her  frowning  brows  be  bent, 

Her  cloudy  looks  will  clear  ” ero  night ; 


**  Loud  bclU  ring  not 
Chwftilly.** 

b — sweet  ius, — ] We  follow  Wcclkca's  Mndrigats.  The  other 
copiei  read.  •**wcet  love,”  tx. 

1 — Me  cause  of  ail  mg  moan  :1  So  Wcelkei**  Madrigals,  and 
"England’s  Helicon.*'  "The  PAMioniae  PUgrim"  has,  "my 
woe,"  See. 

b As  well  as  faneg  panial  might:]  This  is  very  probably 
corrupt,  but  the  change  proposed  by  Steevena.  *' partial  tike," 
I*  unendurable;  and  we  have  no  faith  in  the  teadtiig  said  to 
be  derived  frvui  a MS.  of  this  poem  in  the  po»*««»i<m  of  Mr. 
Collier, — 

" As  well  as  partial  fancy  like,’*  Itc. 

Query,— 

**  A*  Well  a*  fancy  uutrliai  might  **  t 
Compare,  "Luercce,’*— 

" A wHtriial  man  to  be  soft  fanc^s  slavo  I ** 

> — filed  talk,—]  /Vf(«Acd  diction. 

ai  And  set  Ihy  person  forih  to  eell.]  A reading  supplied  by  a 
manuscript  copy  of  tbU  poem,  of  the  age  of  Shakespeare,  which 
Ifalone  used.  "The  Passionate  Pilgrim  " has,— 

" her  person  fonh  to  tale." 

n — wilt  clear — ] So  the  MS.  )u*t  referred  to.  "The  Passiotvale 
Pilgrim  " reads,  “wilt  calm,"  tic. 

793 


Digitized  by  Google 


THE  PASSIONATE  PILGR1>L 


And  then  too  late  she  will  re|>ODt, 

That  thus  dUscmbled  her  dehght ; 

Ami  twice  desire,  ere  it  be  uav, 

That  which  with  acorn  she  put  away. 

What  though  she  strive  to  try  her  strength, 
And  ban  and  brawl,  and  say  thee  nay, 

Her  feeble  force  will  yield  at  length, 

When  craft  bath  taught  her  thus  to  say, — 

“ Had  women  been  so  strong  os  men. 

In  faith  you  had  not  had  it  then/* 

And  to  her  will  frame  all  tby  ways ; 

Spare  not  to  spend, — and  chiefly  there 
where  thy  desert  may  merit  praise, 

By  ringing  in  tby  lady's  ear : 
l*ho  strongest  oastle,  tower,  and  town, 
The  golden  bullet  beats  it  down. 

Serve  always  with  assured  trust, 

And  in  tby  suit  be  humble-true  ; 

Unless  thy  lady  prove  unjust, 

Seek  never  thou  to  choose  anew : 

When  time  shall  serve,  bo  thou  not  slack 
To  proffer,  though  she  put  tbco  back. 

The  wiles  and  guiles  that  women  work, 
Dissemhlod  with  an  outwai*d  show, 

The  tricks  and  toys  that  in  them  lurk, 

The  cock  that  treads  them  shall  not  know. 
Have  you  not  heard  it  said  full  oft, 

A woman's  nay  doth  stand  for  nought? 

Think  women  love  to  match  with  men, 

And  not  to  live  so  like  a saint : 

Hero  in  no  heaven  ; they  holy  then 
Be^i  when  age  does  them  attaint.* 

Were  kisses  all  the  joys  in  bed, 

One  woman  would  another  wed. 

But  soft ! enough,— too  much  I fear  ; 

For  if  ^ my  mistress  hear  my  song  ; 

She  will  not  stick  to  ring*  mine  ear, 

To  teach  my  tongue  to  be  so  long  ; 

Yet  will  she  blush,  here  bo  it  said, 

To  hear  her  secrets  so  bewray’d. 

XVUl. 

Live  with  mo,  and  bo  my  love,'* 

And  we  will  all  the  pleasures  prove 
That  hills  and  valleys,  dales  and  holds, 
And  all  the  craggy  mountain  yields. 

There  will  wo  sit  upon  the  rocks, 

And  see  the  shepherds  feed  their  flocks, 


* BcKln  when  afe  doei  them  attaint.l  ThU  ia  th«  lection  of 
the  MS.  followed  bv  Malone;  it  ia  poor  ttuff,  bat  It  haa  the  advan- 
tage of  being  Intelligible,  which  canntt  be  said  of  the  corre- 
ai>ondliig  lUnta  in  **The  Paailonate  Pilgrim,'’— 

*'  Think  women  atlil  to  atrive  with  men, 

To  aln  and  never  for  to  aalnc ; 

There  la  no  heaven  by  holy  then, 

When  time  with  age  aball  them  attaint.” 
b For  if— 1 8o  the  MS.  "The  Paaiiunate  Pilgrim”  readi,— 
" LttI  Mat,  Sc. 

« She  viU  not  iUtk  to  ring  mine  oar,—}  The  reading  of  the 
MS.  iiaed  by  Malone.  That  of  " The  Paaiionate  Pilgrim  ” ia,— 

" > to  roaa^  m*  e*  th'  ear,”  kc, 

d Live  with  me.  and  be  my  lotve,— ] This  beautiful  aong,  which 
7M 


By  shallow  rivers,  to  whoso  falls 
Melodious  birds  sing  madrigals. 

There  will  I make  thee  a bed  of  roses. 
With  a thousand  frapant  posies, 

A cap  of  flowers,  and  a kirtlc, 

Embroider'd  all  with  leaves  of  myrtle. 

A belt  of  straw  and  ivy  buds, 

With  coral  clasps  and  amber  studs  ; 

And  if  these  pleasures  may  tbeo  move, 
Then,  live  with  tno  and  bo  my  love. 

Lovb's  Answer. 

If  that  the  world  and  love  were  young,* 
And  truth  in  every  shepherd’s  tongue, 
Tliesc  pretty  pleasures  might  mo  move 
To  live  with  thee  and  bo  thy  love. 

XIX. 

As  it  foil  upon  a day 
In  the  merry  mouth  of  May, 

Sitting  in  a pleasant  shade 
Which  a wove  of  myrtles  made. 

Beasts  did  leap,  and  birds  did  sing, 

Trees  did  grow,  and  plants  did  spring  ; 
Everything  did  banish  moan, 

Save  the  nightingale  alone  : 

She,  poor  biid,  as  all  forlorn, 

Iican’d  her  breast  up-till  a thorn, 

And  there  sung  the  dolefull'st  ditty. 

That  to  hear  it  was  great  pity : 

Fie,  fic,  fie,”  now  would  she  cry, 

“Tereu,  tereu  !”  by  and  by  ; 

That  to  hear  her  so  complain. 

Scarce  I could  from  tears  refrain ; 

For  her  griefs,  so  lively  shown, 

Made  mo  think  upon  mine  own. 

Ah,  thought  I,  thou  moum’st  in  vaiu ! 

None  takes  pity  on  thy  pain  : 

Senseless  trees  thev  cannot  hear  thee  ; 
Kutblcss  beasts  ^ tnov  will  not  cheer  thcc. 
King  Paudion  he  ia  dead  ; 

All  tby  friends  arc  lapp'd  in  lead  ; 

All  thy  fellow-birds  do  sing, 

Careless  of  thy  Borrowing. 

Even  sOj  poor  bird,  like  thee, 

None  aUve  will  pity  me.* 

XX. 

Whilst  as  fickle  Fortune  smil'd, 

Thou  aud  I were  both  beguil’d : 

ti  Imperfcctijr  given  here,  will  be  found  complete  »l  p.  AS7, 
Vol.  1,  It  ii  generulljr  euppoied  to  bare  been  writteo  b;  M»tlo«e. 

• If  that  the  world  and  love  were  young, — ] The  preurnt 
verflon  of  the  " Aoawcr”  ii  aUo  defective.  Comp«re  the  copy  In 
" England’s  Helicon,”  where  It  bran  the  signature,  often  adopted 
by  Sir  W' alter  Kalelgh,  of  See  also  Percy's  " Rellques,'* 

Vol.  1.  p.  327,  edit.  IKI3. 

f — bca«u.  Sc.)  Prom  the  abridged  venlon  of  this  poem  in 
Eaglaud's  Helicon.”  ** Tite  Passionate  Pilgrim”  bos  “keors,” 
Sc. 

g P.ven  so.  poor  bird,  like  tbee, 

None  alive  will  pib'  m«.] 

This  couplet,  which  termioates  the  poem  in  " England's  Helicon.” 
la  omitted  in  ’'The  Paaalonate  Pilgrim.” 
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Every  one  that  flatters  thee 
Is  DO  friend  iu  misery. 

Words  ore  cosy,  like  the  wind  ; 
Faithful  friends  are  hard  to  find : 
Evejy  man  will  be  thy  fi-iend, 

Whilst  thou  bast  wherewith  to  spend  ; 
But  if  store  of  crowns  bo  scant, 

No  man  will  supply  thy  want. 

If  that  one  be  prodigal, 

Bountiful  they  will  him  call : 

And  with  sucn-like  flattering, 

Pity  but  ho  wore  a king. 

If  ho  be  addict  to  vice, 

Quickly  him  they  will  entice  ; 


If  to  women  he  be  bent, 

They  have  him  at  comntandement  j 
But  if  fortune  once  do  frown, 
llien  farewell  his  great  renown  ; 
They  that  fawn'd  on  him  before, 
Uso  his  company  no  moro. 

Ho  tiiat  is  thy  friend  indeed, 

He  will  help  thee  in  thy  need  j 
If  thou  sorrow,  ho  will  weep  ; 

If  thou  wako,  ho  cannot  sloop : 
Thus  of  every  gi-ief  iu  heart 
He  with  thee  doth  bear  a part. 
These  are  certain  signs  to  Knew 
Faithful  friend  from  flattering  foe. 


THE  PHCENIX  AND  TURTLE. 

(FROM  THE  ADDITIONAL  POEMS  TO  CHESTER’S 

Zorr’t  Martyr,  or  Roialin*i  Compiaint,  1601.) 


Lei  the  bird  of  loudest  lay,* 

On  the  sole  Arabian  tree, 

Herald  sad  and  trumpet  be, 

To  whoso  sound  chaste  wings  obey. 

But  thou  shrieking  harbinger, 

Foul  pre-currer  of  the  fiend, 

Augur  of  the  fbver*8  end,** 

To  this  troop  come  thou  not  near ! 

From  this  session  interdict 
Every  fowl  of  tyrant  wing. 

Save  the  eagle,  feather’d  king : 

Keep  the  obsoquy  so  strict. 

Let  the  priest  in  surplice  white, 

That  derunctive  music  can,* 

Be  the  death-divining  swan, 

Lest  the  requiem  lack  bis  right. 

And  thou,  treble-dated  crow, 

That  thy  sable  gender  mak’si 
With  the  breath  thou  giv'st  aud  tak’st, 
’Mongst  our  mourners  shall  thou  go. 

> Let  Ibebird  of  loude»(  Ur>— 1 “In  ICO!  » book  wm  imbli»binl, 
entitled  * Lovet  Msrtjrr,  or  Rofallui  CompUlnt,  AUevorlcelly 
•hsdowinf  tbe  Truth  of  Lore,  in  the  cmaUnt  Pale  of  the  Phernix 
and  Tortle.  A Poem  entcriaced  with  much  Variette  and  Ramie ; 
now  fint  tranilated  out  of  the  renerable  Italian  Torauato  Cdlajio 
bj  Rolwrt  Chriter.  With  the  true  Legend  of  lamoua  King 
Arthur,  tlia  laat  of  the  nine  Worthtei;  beUis  the  flrtt  Eaaajr  of  a 
IMW  Briliah  Poet;  collected  out  of  dlrcrae  authentical  Recordi. 

* To  these  are  added  some  new  ComposUiems  of  aereral  modem 
Writers,  whose  names  are  tubieribed  to  their  sercral  Workes; 
upon  the  first  Subject,  rit.  the  Phocuia  and  Turtle.' 

**  Among  there  new  compositions  Is  the  following  poem,  sub- 
scribed  with  our  poet's  name.  The  second  title  prefixed  to  these 
reraes.  Is  jrct  more  full.  ' Hereafter  follow  diverse  Poetical  Eisales 
on  the  former  Subject,  rix.  the  Turtle  and  Pbornlx.  Done  by  the 
beat  and  chiefest  of  our  inodero  Writers,  with  their  Names  sub- 
acrlbed  to  their  particular  Workes.  Nntr  htjor*  ejrtaot. 

'And  now  first  consecrated  by  them  all  generally  to  tbe  Lore 
and  Merit  of  the  true-noble  knight,  Sir  John  SaUtburie.' 


Hero  the  anthem  doth  oommenoe 
Love  and  constancy  is  dead ; 
PhoDDix  and  the  turtle  fled 
Iu  a mutual  flame  from  hence. 

So  they  lov’d,  as  love  in  twain 
Had  the  essence  but  in  one  ; 

Two  distincts,  division  none : 
Number  there  iu  love  was  slain. 

Hearts  remote,  yet  not  asunder ; 
Distance,  and  no  space  was  seen 
Twixt  the  turtle  and  his  queen  : 
But**  in  them  it  were  a wonder. 

So  between  them  love  did  shine. 
That  the  turtle  saw  his  right 
Flaming  in  tbe  phomix'  sight ; 
Either  was  the  other’s  mine. 

Property  * was  thus  appall'd, 

That  tbe  self  was  not  tne  same 
Single  nature's ' double  name 
Neither  two  nor  one  was  call’d. 


“ The  priitclpxl  writert  xuocialed  with  ShxkapeAiv  le  thla 
colleciioa  ore  Ben  JooooD,  Mmton,  uid  Cboproxn.  The  obore 
very  particulxr  account  of  thCM  rertea  leave*  u*.  1 think,  no  room 
to  doubt  of  th*  g«Bninco**i  of  thi*  little  poem." — Malok  b. 

h Augur  of  the  fever’*  end.—]  Compare,  “A  Midiummer 
Night'*  Dream/'  Act  V.  Sc.  1,— 

“ Now  the  waated  brand*  do  glow, 

Wbilat  tbe  *critch-owl.  *eritcbisg  loud, 

Put*  tbe  wretch  that  lie*  In  woe, 
lo  rrracmhrance  of  a »broud.“ 

c That  itfan«Uv4  mutie  can,—]  That  funereal  music  knomi. 
d But  ia  Lkeat— ] Xtctpt  in  them. 

• Property  re*  fSua  ] " Property**  nwan*  here  pro- 

prMf/.  The  *eQ*«  of  fltnea*  wa*  appall'd. 

f Slagle  nature'*  double  name—]  Tbie  may  be  right,  though 
wo  have  tometlme*  thought  the  genuine  reading  wax,— 

*'  Single  Datnre*,  double  name,*'  kc. 
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Reason,  in  itself  confouadod, 

Saw  division  grow  tether ; 

To  themselves  yet  eithor-noither. 
Simple  were  so  well  compounded ; 

Tlxat  it  cried,  How  true  a twain 
Seemeth  this  concordant  one  ! 
Love  bath  reason,  reason  none. 

If  what  parts  can  so  remain. 

Whereupon  it  mado  this  tbrene  * 
To  the  phoenix  and  the  dove, 
Co-supremes  and  stars  of  love, 

As  chorus  to  their  tragic  scene. 


• ^ threat — ] A fuDtral  toixg. 


Tbrenos. 

Beauty,  truth,  and  rarity, 

Grace  in  all  simplicity, 

Hero  enclos’d  in  cinders  lie. 

Death  is  now  the  phmnix’  nest ; 
And  the  turtle's  loyal  breast 
To  eternity  doth  rest, 

Leaving  no  posterity 
T was  not  their  infirmity. 

It  was  married  chastity. 

Truth  may  seem,  but  cannot  be ; 
Beauty,  brag,  but 't  is  not  she  ; 
Truth  and  ^auty  buried  be. 

To  this  um  let  those  repair 
That  are  either  true  or  fair ; 

For  these  dead  birds  sigh  a prayer. 
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Absomikabli,  antiquaUd  tpeUinq  ofdbominahle,  L &L 
AbUte,  to  pay  (A«  ptnaUy,  lU. 

Abide,  to^rn,  UL  M7. 

Al^ecta,  Mrovn  airoy  at  vorthleu,  iii.  445. 

Able,  to  qualify,  Ui.  103. 

AbodJog;,/WTbocil»f,  U.  449. 

Abridgment,  jxutitu,  L 375.  Ui.  3.U. 

Abro«d.  diA^ratd,  uqtended,  U.  787. 

Abwf-book.  A.  B,  C,  book,  caioetiiom,  L Mft. 

Aboolute.  compUU,  iU.  53Q. 

Abuse,  delweton,  deerpKon,  U.  039. 

Aby,  (ojMgdearjbr,  LaOl.. 

Accite,  to  #wmmon,  Ui.  508. 

Aceordlnglj,  eon/bmaAi|i,  }>n)2)or7k>fta/eIy,  U.  2A. 

Accost,  appr«uA.  L 705. 

Account  of,  to  value,  to  appreciate,  L LL 
Ache  (s  noon),  pronounced  ae)i4,  sod  forming  a riddle  with 
the  letter  JL  L TSl,  HI.  5I£L 
Ache  (a  terb),  pronounced  obr,  Ui.  LL 
Acknown,  knova,  Hi.  88Q. 

Acquaintance.  osttVy,  iil.  778. 

Acrow,  to  break,  a lU4'yard  lechKtcal,  L 73^  H.  17. 

Acturc.  action,  iiL  7M. 

Adamant,  loodatoiw,  k 8.58, 

Adam  B«l,  the  Archer,  L741. 

Adam,  old,  o teryeant,  L i-id. 

Additions,  quafUies,  tUUe,  ckameUritiUie,  iL  ^ 111.  S6d,  34A 
Address,  to  prepare,  to  make  ready,  L fiL  37A.  413.  WK>,  cn. 

ft.  IdP.  Ui.  434. 154. 

Admittance,  rogus,  fiuhion,  L 858.  C88. 

Ad^dce,  CDiu^rafioa,  repreoentation,  L 481.  U.  ZA. 

Adrised,  cun  red,  avart,  pertuadtd,  L 2W.  S74.  ft!  8.  73T. 
Affect,  to  toM,  L *»3. 

Affect  the  letter,  fo  uw  aUi/erofio»,  k 73. 

Affection,  affeetation,  imayinotion,  L £1,  tl.  Uk  sni- 
Affpctloncd,  affected,  U.  i’49- 
Affcer,  to  asmte,  or  fon/rm,  UI.  tAfi. 

Affined,  bowed,  Ui.  C48.  fleo. 

Aifh)nt,  fe  confront,  to  tneounier,  Ui.  IlaS. 

Afly,  MrotA,  U.  374. 

Affy,  to  confide.  Uk  503. 

After  supper,  a rere-tupper,  a ereoed  tupper,  L 383 
Against  the  bsir,  ayainti  the  grain.  Hi.  3^.. 

Aglet-baby,  a dininulUe/gwre  curt<edoe  a>c»e/,  L ^ 
71A. 

Agniie,  to  aclttow'lfdgf,  iik  838. 

Agood,  in  good  earnest,  L SA. 

Aim.  to  ffuett,  to  rarmtor,  L 2(L  ^ Ui.  838. 

Aim  t cry  aim  t to  eneownige,  L S2a 
Aim,  to  give,  to  direct,  L 22, 180- 
Ajax,  a Jakes,  L21 

Albany,  on  onetonf  name  for  Scotland,  HL  51. 

Aldor-liofest,  aU-deorref,  dearest  of  all,  il.  842. 

Alea,  rustic  fkstivUies,  L 15. 

All  at  once,  a trite  phrase,  iL  fiA  44fl. 

Allons  ! i<<  we  tfo.  L Bl.  S4. 

Allow,  to  apprort,  iil.  ^ I5Z. 

Allowed,  (ieeiufd,  k i!2. 

Allowing,  affotrrd,  hiir,ftd.  Hi.  202. 

AU-thing,  mry  tray,  iU.  490. 

Alms^nk,  a portion  of  liquor  drunk  to  rtliet*  a eowponton, 

111.  5i&. 


Althea’s  dream,  k 53A. 

.\mazlng,  eonfbundiny,  ajsponieg.  L453.  flfifi. 

Amcs-ace,  belA  cue*,  Ik  21 
Amiss,  aybtiH,  UL  785.  788. 

Amort,  deJteUd,  L 2S2. 

Anchor,  on  aaeAoHto,  IH.  868. 

Ancient,  ensign,  an  ensign-beorer,  k 549.  590.  Ui.  648. 
Andrew,  o name  for  a ship,  L 3!>4. 

Angeriy.  esgrlly,  k L 

Anthropophagi,  5ry4^ton  aoniges.  cannibals,  iU.  709. 
Ape-be^r,  on  insfrvetor  and  eihibitor  of  apes.  Ui.  254. 
Appnid,  pleated,  satieJUd,  Ui,  747. 

Apparent,  nrarsrt,  Ui.  202. 

Apparent,  naniftst,  Ui.  42tL 

Apparitor,  an  offletr  of  the  spiniwol  court,  k ffZ. 

Apperti.  ttongcr,  perik  U.  407. 

Apple>John,  k 5£^ 

Apply,  to  ply,  k 222. 

Apprebenalon,  eeneeif,  sAmutn,  ik  301. 

Approbation,  proof,  U.  §7^  lid. 

Approve,  to  Justify,  to  confirm,  L 417,  lit  880. 

Anise,  to  raise,  to  upraise,  U. 

Argosy,  a large  reisel,  k 21L  394. 

Argument,  eonrersorton,  L 714. 

Aroint  1 begone  / ocuual  f HI.  474. 

A-row,  one  after  another,  neeessivtly,  L 148. 

Arras,  cAam^rdUtngiagi,  111.  402. 

Arrive,  to  arrire  of,  UL  415. 

Arthnr's  Show,  Sir  Dsgonet  in.  L 
Articulate,  to  enter  info  orHcies,  Ui.  1*0. 

Artificial,  inyeniout,  k 354. 

Artist,  a ickofar,  UL  2Iil  ^ 

Ajpersion.  tprinkliny,  ilk  31 
Asslnego,  on  su,  iU.  278. 

Assnrtd,  q^oneed,  k 131.  298- 
Astonished,  Aundmirueb,  Hi,  755.  773. 

Astringer,  a fisleoner,  IL  M. 

At  ftiend,  on  torms  <tf friendship.  UI.  Sil. 

Atone,  to  reeoneilr,  L 450.  ii.  "15. 

Attasked,  toeett,  eharyed,  Ui.  IL 
Attorney,  adroeofr.  pleader,  iU.  725. 

Aunts.  wencAes,  ill.  227- 
Awftik  oidAorised,  lavfyt,  L 504. 

Awftil  men.  men  o/trarA  and  aufAoKfy,  k 3S. 
Awkward,  distorfeif,  oonirary,  il.  Sik  8fi7. 

Haccake,  sfand  badb,  k 212. 

UafUed,  treated  teiA  ignominy,  k 450. 

Bale,  if\jury,  iil.  1J9. 

lialkoY],  ridged,  heaped  tip,  L 5in. 

Balk  logic,  tod^mte,  to  tcraagfe,  k 889. 

DaUow,  a pole  or  staff,  !U.  104. 

Ban,  to  cures.  Ui.  125. 

Banbury  cheese,  a lAin  cheese,  L fllL. 

Bond,  a bond,  L 13fl.  Ui.  5&k 
Bankes's  horse,  k lOO- 
Banqnet,  a dessert,  k 270. 

Barbuon.  a fiend,  L 55A  Ik  14. 

Bnrbed,  eaparisonsd,  Ui.  sie. 

I Barbers'  forfeita,  ii  C38. 
j Bare  the  beard,  to  share  lAc  bMrtf,  IL  6S8. 

I Bsrm,  yeast,  k 849. 
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Barnacle,  a tA^U-jUk,  Ui.  ^ 

Itemii.  L Ti». 

BaM’,  a nutie  gam*,  L 12. 

IUM-4'MUfi,  lower  rowrf,  L 

Baam,  an  emlfrt>Ulertd  mantle,  kanping  from  tk*  vaiti  to  (A« 
liuv,  worn  t>}p  JrniyA£«  on  korttback,  alao  Ike  houtingt  of 
a hone,  alao  the  kote,  Ui.  11^  193. 

Baailurn,  L 31*9. 

BaailUkn.  AN<;r  pitot*  oftmlnane*,  L 
Biwlit.  niou<rA,  L 
BanUnl,  a ewrel  wnne,  L 
Bat,  iMjf  or  dnh,  iU.  78*. 

HaU',  tu  pop  the  winff$  UJe*  a katri,  L -18 
Itatlet,  o teit  to  heat  linen  vUk,  U.  141. 
lUUrn,  tofieil,  Ui.  UTO. 

Ilattlf,  an  umy,  U.  9;^  &?4.  UL  <U8. 
hAvin,  a faggot  oftmukvxtod,  1.  &40. 

Bawctx  k,  tcau  oog,  pn*  fellotc,  U.  2<11.  Ui  200. 

Bay»  inflow,  bou^wimlotr.  it.  ‘ifis. 

BAuii-maD,  one  wAom  dutjfitto  o/irr  vp  pmgert  foranolktr. 
LS,  ii.  :il2. 

Bear  a brain,  h remember  well.  L lC<j. 

Ilear-Karden.  Parisli.  U.  703. 

Bear  hanl.  to  rein  in  from  mi*tru*t  or  fear,  IL'.  41.8.  420.  4^<&. 
Beariu^j-clotb,  an  in/anC*  mutntle  in  wAicA  i i*  carried  fo 
(Ac  font,  ill.  2*-*2. 

Bear  in  hand,  to  eneovrotre.  to  Aiioy  w|>,  L S&8.  575.  727.  IH. 
iiiL 

Beaver,  <Ae  /ewer  part  of  n A/imei,  ttmtUme*  need  for  tk* 
kelmet  Utelf,  L ^18. 

B«ek,  0 bow.  it.  470. 

U<K-f)inr,  to  atlapt,  to  render  pi,  to  adorn,  L ^ U.  ISl.  881, 
7W.  Ifci 

Becoming,  nelf-rutrain^  hi. 

Bad-frllow,  inliinaif/rtond,  ii. 

Bcdlam-br^re,  «<vi  beggar*,  Ui.  US. 

IkCtles,  oirrAon^e,  Ui  842. 

Beg  a fool,  to  atk  in  vxinl(A*p,  L 104.  120. 

Dcftettar,  on«  who  get*  or  prfxvre*,  iii  7 .Mi 
Beggar  and  the  King,  a Imllad.  L 101. 

Beguiled,  ouuAed,  ditgnited,  IIL  "04. 

Dclutve,  to  oonirot,  H.  482. 

Belike,  to/dt*o«r,  to  n/>;»rofV,  UI.  000. 
lle-tn<?t«.  to  heat  vith  a gard  meaturt,  1 864. 

Bomulled,  bedraggled,  L 25>*». 

Bo  naught  a while,  a in(acAi<f  on  goai  ii.  tin. 

Bencb-bolA,  forint,  Ui  OTO. 

Benefit,  o bene.itoar)r.  U.  3.~M). 

Uenumbe^i,  tiij,  inHexibU,  lU.  2AL 
Beigomaik,  o danrr.  L 378. 

BrnDOotiicn,  the  Bermndaa,  UI.  II,  48. 

Beshrew,  to  curae,  to  Impremt*  aomne  or  erit  on  o jtertoa.  L 

Besmireh.  to  aoii  to  befoul,  it.  lt>l.  ili,  3:t8. 

Benay,  o'er  the  buuro,  lU. 

Befit,  beet  one.  an  epilket  qf  endearment.  III  £35. 

Bi'stowcd,  jrcrctod,  atownl,  L 118. 

Beetraught,  dUtrarted,  i £{0. 

BcU’om,  to  oXtor,  to  nffrr,  L 343.  UI.  330. 

Bettor  pert,  Ike  gptritual  }>art,  Ui.  031,  771. 

Better  penny,  a proverbial  pkroM,  L 040- 
Bcvel,  crooied,  lU.  778. 

Ikria,  Sir,  U.  m. 

Bewray,  to  bcXraji,  to  dienmr,  ii.  aifi.  it>4. 

Bexooiao,  o torm  o/contempt,  L 
Bias,  arirrUingovi,  iii  303. 

Bid,  to  inoWe.  L 4^  il.  Ili.  SQi. 

Bid  forth,  inritod  oMi,  L 40»’i. 

Bid  Uie  haae.  to  ckallenge  in  iAe  »/  ^’hote,”  ^ ill. 
12L 

Biggin,  a coif,  i,  fli5- 
Bilbcrry,  fAe  tekortleberry,  i.  «V^a. 

Bilho.  L 042.  871. 

DIUnmw.  inaifumento  of  torture,  Ji/ten,  HI.  .T>1. 

Billft,  to  act  op,  to  post  bUU,  to  adwriiM,  L 741. 

BiUa,  katberd*,  battleeue*,  L 72Q.  UL  UCi 

&fiO 


Bird-bolt,  o deacWpfton  ofarekery,  L ~4l. 

Biaauii,  Mind,  Ui 

Biting  the  Umoib,  a rontoaipfuoua  action,  L lOO- 
Blacks,  mourHing  AoLtlinonfi,  Ui  200. 

Blank,  a mark  in  jrunnery,  iU.  211. 

Blench,  to^tincA,  to  itori  of.  U.  Ui.  S04.  VO- 

Blrnd,  blended,  Ui 

Bleas  the  bridal-bed,  L 222, 

Bless  the  mark,  L 83.  4Q|.  Ui  fiifi. 

Block,  a Aal  nuntid,  L iwe. 

Blood  In,  wUA  iAc  blood  up,  L £1. 

Ul(x>d'boltrroi].  clotted  witA  blood,  UI,  UllL 
Blow,  to  metll,  Ui.  070. 

Blue  caps,  tAc  Scotch,  L 533. 

Blunt,  dsfi,  ineeneibU,  II.  443. 

Boanl.  to  amwt,  L 705,  U.  23d. 

BoU  to  rap.  to  AU.  L ML  U.  143.  514. 

Bobbed,  (rielMl,  iii  C99. 

Bodged,  bungled,  U.  4(17. 

Bodkin,  a sriicito,  a dagger,  iii.  859. 

Bodykioa,  Ood’a,  an  oath.  Ui.  365. 

Bolda,  mhoittona,  iU.  Kw. 

Bolted.  a(/Trd,  HI. 

Boltered,  eloUed,  iii.  502. 

Bolter*,  aircra,  L 543. 

Bolting-huteh,  (Ac  bin  into  wAicA  meal  ia  bolted,  L 534. 
Bombard,  or  bumbard,  o barral,  a nrpacitnu  vetml,  some* 
tinra  ieoiAer,  far  AoXdiag  drini,  L 534.  ii.  K>6. 
Bombast,  a sort  ofuvdding  ward  loptl  out  drtMaet,  L 2L 
Bona-robaa,  troman  c^pleoavn;  L 527. 

BoDCHUibe,  the  Neapiditan,  Ui  283,  ma 
Boot,  help,  advantage,  L 449,  U.  310. 

Boota.  to  glre,  to  tell  a {xirjKtin,  L 41. 

Bordered,  resfniined.  Hi.  22, 

Bo  mo  In  band,  encouraged  by  dcfnaiM  promWa,  ili.  4P1. 
Borrowed,  oaauaed,  UL  laK 
Boaky,  woody,  L 553. 

Beta,  wormi  in  tke  tUmaek  of  a kerm,  L 850.  520. 

Bottled,  bleated,  U.  OiSS. 

Bottom,  fo  wind  round,  or  upon,  L SIL. 

Bouglit  and  eold,  enirapped,  brfroiied,  mode  a nctim,  IL£Ij 
Hi.  -213, 

Bourn,  lioundary,  UI.  101.  3.^0 
Bow,  ymbr,  il.  l*.!- 
Bowed,  benl,  il.  fliU. 

Brarh.  a hound  bitch,  1.  228. 

Brak!,  /alar,  deeeUful,  U.  ^ 

Braved,  bedierned,  ernamrated,  L 804.  U.  IIL 
Bravery, /nary,  eaianfalton,  U.  144.  5i»6.  UI.  458- 
Bravlng,  Nueiering,  hectoring,  Ui.  C06. 

Brawl,  a donev,  L 102. 

Break  n day,  to  makr  a breack  of  contract,  L 4.38. 

Break  up,  to  ratrr,  L 09,  40fi. 

Birak  with  him,  to  oprn  (Ae  evhfeet  to  him,  L Hi-  i2>L 
Breast,  rotor,  H.  240. 

Breath,  o farorAinjr,  a oemboi  Jbr  earrriae,  Ui,  SQS,. 

Breathe  In  watering,  to  take  tora/A  wAUe  drinkisg.  L h£L 
Breccited.  ekeatked,  mired,  iii  48A, 

Broed'bate,  on  exciter  of  tfuarreU,  L MI. 

Brentford.  OHllan  oL  L iUSL 
Brtwer’a  hnrae,  L 542. 

Brow  good  ale,  & proverb,  L 2A. 

Bribe-buck,  L tifiJL 

Brlas,  tAa  gad,  or  hersrPy,  IU.  878,  5(k>. 

Brock,  a badger,  ii.  'JUS. 

Broken  moaie,  Ike  mnaic  V sicis^d  inafnimanra,  U 190. 138. 

UifiL 

Broker,  a ponder,  a procinraa.  a cAaot,  L L U.  3^ 
Ui.  mL 

Rrnoehed,  adorned,  decorated,  ill.  57fi- 
Bmoded,  watek/ul,  L 303. 

Broom-groTCR,  iii.  SiL 
Brown-bastnnI.  o auvri  (rine.  L 529. 

Brown-bUi  a bfittte-axe,  UL  102. 

Brnwniid.  a follower  of  firewn,  a seetary,  Ii.  857.  SIfi. 

Bruit,  rtpnH,  Ii  22Li2L  »•  SILS^L  ill. 
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Bookie,  to  bcAci.  1.  &T4. 

Butr.  tktdrtu  of  a KryooMt,  <-  isft- 

Buj{,  a ^Nytwtr,  a yot^nn,  U.  4^4.  Ti^.  iiL  3!?2. 

Bilik,  iht  brtfUt,  Ul.  34T. 

Bully-rook,  afotljf  doy,  L *H4, 

Bung,  a nitpurM,  L 

Buntrn,  the  txue,  foot,  or  Hmler-aoRif,  L 

Bursonet,  a JUlmot.  iiL  AST. 

Bunt,  6roifceii,  L fiol. 

Husky,  tosity,  moodv,  L &-»3. 

But,  mrU$$,  ettfjd.  L «Sl^  iU.  5^  678^  2SL 

But,  only,  ili  ^ IiL 
BuU-brr  of  « sUk  luitton,  L 316. 

Buttory  lur.  il  377. 

Buxom,  {luty,  epriffktly,  buoynnl,  {{. 

Bus,  buxj  nn  inter}eetion  of  impaifeuce,  1H-H&4. 

ButianL  a bteiU,  L 24L 

By  xriti  by,  immedinleijf,  L 678,  il.  SSS.  UL  ^ 

By  <l*y  xml  night,  at  atl  timei,  II.  •273.  .H4-i 
By  theoe  ten  honea,  a common  adjnmtUm,  U.  ■'MS. 

By'rlakin,  by  our  lodyJtin,  or  tittle  Utdy,  L 357,  iii.  32. 
Caodix,  toor«t«d  falloiin,  L 5iS.  Ui.  •-^<3. 

CxUe,  a biiml,  il.  arfl. 

Cailont,/«i/Bny.  Ui.  UL 
Calu-colour«d,  iikIIoWsA  red,  > fi-sfi. 

Cxkf>  U liough,  ko;i(<  nr#  /nulrvtetl^  L 234,  '270. 

Calixer.  a hand-gun,  L 001- 
Call,  a bird~eedt,  L swi. 

Cxilet,  a ttrumpti,  il.  .347.  lii.  313.  C03. 

CalUno,  cutoro  nie,  11  iUL 

Calm,  a misproRUHciutioa  efgualMf  L 5&9. 

C'ainelot,  Ul.  IIS. 

Can,  knom.  Ui.  70A- 

Canary,  a dance  teUk  eatianeit,  L 04.  U.  17. 

CanUlc-waatora,  Bna*A<tnals,  rentiers,  L 730. 

Canker,  the  dog-roee.  L 701.  Ui.  700. 

Caastick.  » mndlenttrk,  L Kt8. 

Cantle,  o $ltee,  a corner,  L A37.  Ui.  .A&O. 

Cantona,  eantoi,  il  343. 

Canvaa,  to  fate,  11.  202, 

Can  you  hit  it  ? a aong.  or  itam-i*,  L TiL. 

CajiaUe.  inpruelhU,  eueerjdible,  L ^ ^ ^ U.  iU. 

li*  12. 

Capitulate,  to  cnt\federale,  L 341. 

Capocchio,  a elmpleton,  lit.  2tf9. 

Caprii-louA,  11  133. 

Captain-Jewela,  nperior  JewtU,  Ui.  703. 

Captioiu.  crfftatiou*,  il. 

Carhonaiio,  a eoUop  eookeii  oa  llM  eoals,  L 338. 

Carbuncle,  a gem  mjipoeed  to  emit  natltt  light,  ill  tWO. 
Carcanet,  n netktaee,  L 120.  Ul.  7C8. 

Card,  try  the,  oceoniiay  to  the  book  t{f  mannere,  Ul.  383 
Canie.1,  i ItiSi. 

Canltius  BenciUetua.  the  lltued  thutle,  L 743. 

Career,  a term  of  the  meaiiye. 

Careful,  paia/Ul,  aitfioMj,  L 1-13. 

Carkauet,  a neckUut,  L 120,  IU.  783. 

Carlot,  o cAvrl,  U.  157. 

Carouaeil,  a hamper,  a drinking  bout,  Ui.  398. 

Cariiet  knighta,  U.  2so. 

Carpeta,  cofvriayv/rr  the  table,  1.  2AL 

Carping,  taaatiay,  L ^40- 

Camck,  a thip  of  great  hurtUn,  iU  8A1. 

Carry  coaU,  to  submit  to  indignities,  L 169, 11  S4. 

Carry  out  a aide,  a eanl-tablc  phrmae,  Ul.  100. 

Carrying  <k«d  botllea  ult  the  atagi>,  ill  iiLL 
Cart,  a ear,  or  cAarrot,  iU.  383. 

Carve,  to  (Tire  oa  amoroue  sign,  L 104.  fllA. 

Case,  o hnuv.  a potr,  IL  hi 
Caae.  <i  *Aia.  11  273. 

Caaketa,  In  Merchant  of  Venice,  atory  of  Uie.  L 433. 

Casque,  o heinwJ,  11  63. 

Cawiock,  o Aoramna’t  font,  il.  iL 
Cast,  diemisied,  Ul  687. 

Oaatiliano  vulgo.  ii.  238. 

Caalie.  aArlmrl,  Ul  010. 

Cat,  the  agent  mkI  laNuuriteof  witchea,  KL  519 
Catalan,  a tern  of  rrprvaeh,  L 65‘2. 
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Catea.  priAra,  (toinfiaa,  L 127.  244. 

Catling,  a fate  string,  L 2qs 
Cautel  (Tnjty  rircHmepectfon,  UL  .338. 

Cautcloua,  troirArroiu,  (aaOftova,  Ul.  1>»8- 

Cavlare,  a dWirocy  prepared  from  sturgeon' t roe,  ill  4(iQ. 

Cenaer,  a Jtrr-fHin  fur  jicrfumes,  L ’2iH 

Cenaure,  to  pnai  judgmcnl,  L & U.  .'OH.  847.  ili.  830.  732. 

Ceremony,  pronoanoc<l  aa  a tiisyllable,  11  ^ 

Certea,  HI  33^  filL 
Ceaa,  vMiuurr,  L -520 

Chamiier  wall  fnmiahings  In  old  eaatleii,  49&- 
Cltamlnra,  amnll  fdeets  of  ordnana,  il  655. 

Chanres.  crosses,  easnoHiee,  Ul.  843. 

Chaogeling.  a cAUd  ehangat  by  fairies  or  gipeiet,  i.  349.  SM 
Ul  222. 

Channel  kennel,  il  417. 

Character.  Aand«en7iaj;,efpAm,  Ul  22. 231.  246.438. 780.784 
Chare*,  drad^^rry,  Ui.  577. 

Charge,  of  Watclinion,  1 743. 

Cbarlea’a-vain,  tAe  amstellatUrn  calUil  the  bear,  1 A2Q. 
Chann  for  tixith-acbe,  1.  743. 

Charm,  tocei^rr,  iU.  4 '27. 

Charm  the  tongne,  to  rratraia  or  jmt  n spell  upon  (he  longue, 
U.  448.  iil,  iia. 

Chnmier,  aa  enrAaatrras,  one  vAo  teorA*  by  ffxlts,  Ul  884. 
Chanuing,  magioal,  fascinating,  11  714.  Ul 
Chamero,  a sort  of  adae,  U.  3&8. 

Charten,  blank.  L 407. 

Chaaea,  a term  of  toania,  U.  ffiL 
Chaudmn,  rafmtia,  iU.  501. 

'Cheater,  oa  EacAeotor,  L 848.  iil.  7M 
Cheater,  o gantsUr,  n nwrarr,  1 5l^. 

Cheek,  to  Jlyfrom,  or  shy  at,  Ui.  384. 

Cheer,  fiire,  ill  24L 

Cheer,  risnge,  aepret,  L 383.  ^ ill  740. 

Cherry-pit,  a Ranae,  U.  261. 

CbeTertl,  a soft  tonlAer,  L ISO,  11  365.  C84. 

Chewet,  o aot«y  chattering  bird,  L 22L 

Chide,  to  rehuAe,  to  re-aowad,  U.  oL 

Chide  with,  to  quarrel  »ctfA,  11.  Ui.  695.  777. 

Child,  a female  infant,  ill  231. 

Cbildlng,  fern  ( *9,  L .351. 

Chililren  that  have  no  namea,  illegitimate  ehUdrtn,  iU.  531. 
Cfaopinea,  clogs  haring  very  (AlcA  eolee,  iil  400. 

Chop-logic,  a nickiume,  alao,  to  escAnage  logic,  i,  197.  489. 
Chriaom,  a wAde  doth  used  fa  the  iMiptism  of  infants,  tt.  1 17. 
Chock,  chicken,  term  of  cadeanacal,  L §4^  U*  361.  Ul  fiSL 
'Ckle,  to  deride,  til  2tiL 
Cinqoe-pace,  a dance,  L 104,  704. 

Circle,  diodeia,  iU.  582. 

Circumatance,  conduct,  circwmatoattol  deduction,  L 4^  Ul  294 
Circumatanco,  circaiatocaiurn,  L 395. 

'CiUl.  rental,  1 

•Cite,  to  iiMTito.  L U,  11  41L 

Cittern,  a muelmt  instrument,  L 94. 

Civil,  aour,  bitter,  L 707.  il.  339. 

Clack-diah.  o heg^r*s  disk,  il  816. 

CUumrar,  to  rtfmin  or  eiltnce,  UL  233. 

Claw,  to  flatter,  L ~Ql- 
Clean,  utterly,  compleiely,  L 486. 

Clean  kam,  rignarolt,  iil  169. 

Ciear*atorlea,  upfxr  rents  of  aetnetovs  ia  o cAarrA,  il  241. 
Cleave  the  pin,  to  eplU  the  wooden  pin  <a  a target,  L ^ IL 
Clement'a  Inn,  L 627. 

Ciepe,  to  call,  to  designate,  Ul  340.  492.  732. 

Clerkly,  acAoluriy,  L LL  filSi 
Cling,  to  aArirri,  to  aAriaA,  Ul 
Clip,  to  nahmiv,  111.  ‘246. 

Cloae,  hy  stealth,  teently,  L £29.  311. 

Cloae,  to  wheedle,  to  fawn,  to  Jtatter,  ii.  633 
Cloae,  VQRtoa,  U.  490. 

Cloth-of-gold  of  Uaaoc,  ctofA  qf  gold  on  a ground  of  tiama, 
III.  4i2i 

Cloud  in  the  face,  a dark  spot  fa  lAr  furthtad  of  a horse,  ill 

564. 

Clout,  fAr  irAffr  autrA  fa  « target,  1 71. 

Cloutesl  bMgueR,  aatfrd  shoes,  11  74s. 

Clown.  mrrryiaa»,  il  S77. 

ir 
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Cl>nms  or  Jestort,  Iho  prvtioe  of  retidnlng,  IL  54, 

Conut,  <ortdm««,  Hi  730. 

Ctwt.  coal  of  nmu,  tU.  28L. 

CoAtu  in  bfnililry,  L as4. 

Coc'k-ft-boop,  L 170 

Ok'Ic  atid  pjr«.  (T  popif7<ir  a>(;Hr«fi4>n,  L filil. 

Crtckalri*^.  « fahutw*  Bw»«4ff  r,  i Ihq.  u.  iU.  144. 
Coi*klf>-bat.  a pilgriuCt  lutl,  ill  57'J. 

Cockney,  a tpoomr^,  n oool*,  Hi  HL 
Cock-fhut,  twilight,  U. 

Coffln,  tkt  cnut  of  a raittd  pit,  L Hi. 

Cojj,  to  loail  dirt,  to  ckrnt,  to  dtfraud,  L 22, 

CocnUanco,  a badgr,  ii 

Ciiii  lrcm>»/e,  ftmtot/,  L I.  ^ Si*.tV  UL  2LiL 

Colbmnd  the  giant,  L ‘ixp, 

Co]d  to  bed,  to  rky  cold  bol.  L ^7- 

ColUed.  tmttUtd,  blacitMd,  obteurtd,  L 34 J-  iU.  ikIiL 

Collop,  Hi  i>00. 

Colme-kni.  Hi  414. 

Co)oi]UlxiUda,  0 bearing  a bitter  fruit.  Hi  710. 

Coloon,  artijlftt,  li  '?wo. 

Coloan  on  Mnilpture.  iti  g,’»7. 

Colt,  to  ffuU,  L 5i3. 

Combinate,  coHrmerrrl,  H,  fil4. 

Corobinatloi),  coR/met,  li.  'i7fl. 

Come  away,  cone  away,  a aoiig.  Hi.  41il 
Come  off,  to  pay,  1,  t>7<>. 

Comforting,  entouroffin^,  aVttin^,  Hi  21.1. 

Commend,  to  comiaitt,  to  rtthmil,  to  rrji'i/n,  ii  i2t  iH.  S14. 571. 
CommUalon,  ov/Aortty,  Hi. 

Commit,  tofonticnie.  Hi  S± 

Commodity,  odwatoje,  ttlf-inttrrtl,  L 
Common,  puhtk,  i tli 
Common  liar,  ntmowr.  iU.  ■'i?A 
Common  playen.  rfroffiiHT  pUr^rt,  Hi 
Compart,  mtuU  vp,  eompoundrd,  i.  129.  Hi  7i3 
Companion,  n Utte  frllow,  L ISh^  H.  722.  Hi  179.  «>4. 
Company,  nmpnnion,  H.  ^ 

ComparaUve,  fw/fpe  in  compurCcow,  or  timlUt,  L 513. 
Compaaaed,  orrArd,  Hi  7lM. 

Competitor,  eoiuljvtor,  con  frdceofr,  avriiiary,  L IX,  11.  2rt;. 
Complemciita.  point-^-rUt  mannenr,  L iLL  i'a.  il.  H, 
Comply,  to  fraUrnite,  to  play  tke  conrtier,  HI.  354.  394. 
Coropoae,  ocoord,  ngrtt,  ili  -Vift. 

Compnaurc.  compnature,  rompoattion.  U.  494.  IH.  ’2»l. 
Compt,  in.  in  trvjt,  tobt  ntcounitd  for,  ill.  4ao. 

CorapUlde,  nurcptiAii',  trnMitirie,  H. 

Con,  totiwnff,  tonJloie.  toavard.  It  41,  Ul.  705 
Conceit,  ima^naiUin,  L 1»4.  4rt.i. 

Conceited.  conorjiliiY,  oppreAcnairr,  HI.  i52. 

Concent,  ayretwunt  in  mitaic,  H.  iirt- 
Concltwinna,  trperimtntt,  H.  717,  Hi  S7|. 

ConcoHnel.  L 64,  ICH- 
CoDCnpy,  oonexpianenof,  HI. 

CondiUnn,  profetaion  or  art,  H.  4<»1 

Condition,  noturr,  dif/KWiVioa,  L 897,  H.  ^ 1S5,  Hi.  426. 

Condnet, « coadartor, n tfwida.Llftr.  210.  H.  263.  $60.  iH.741- 
Coney-cateb.  to  ektai,  L 2112, 

Coney <catcber,  a •Aorprr,  a trickoUr,  L 641. 

Coofeoa  and  be  hanged,  a cant  phrase,  UL  fiffif. 

Conger  and  fennei  L iija. 

Conjurationa.  tntrmtUji,  L 21L 
Content,  ogrretien/.  wnisoa,  L 617.  U.  116, 

Cunsignot],  oealtd,  lU.  -HOi. 

Contort,  A^foiraAip.  fmttmUy,  t 2^  116.  LkL 
Contort,  a bond  ef  muatriana,  L.  2fi_ 

Conspectulty,  riaion,  pertepttoii.  ili.  143. 

C'ontUncy,  ennaitUney,  i 375.  iU.  434. 

Contain,  to  Aofd,  to  rvtoin.  L 455. 

Contemptible,  nocking,  oontonpixotu,  i,  718. 

Content,  aoptUaetiut,  lit.  722. 

Content,  ron/inanf,  srl/*rrafmi'n(d,  ili  445. 

Continence,  fmperaaor,  HI.  59$. 

Continent,  eojMctova,  Hi.  ata. 

Continuate.  unintemipUd,  Hi.  645. 

ContraicUon.  marriagc-contnicf,  iU.  370. 

Contrive,  to  icAesw,  to  pioi,  L 4^  il.  9^  Ul.  14L 
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Convent,  to  ogrra,  to  be  ronrenianl,  U.  876 
Convent,  to  ntmiRon,  to  eitt,  li.  631,  689. 

Convert,  to  turn,  IL  4M1. 

Convertlte.  a peaifeni.  a coaterf,  Hi.  IA4. 

Convey,  to jCcA,  to  manage  byiteoltA,  L461  706.  ii.  291.  710 
IH.  506,  5fiL 

ConvictecL  rrmTiriaAed,  L SD6. 

Convince,  to  contiutt,  L 22,  H.  116  HI.  461.  AQfl 
Convive,  to  fetut  /ogeiAer,  iU.  .307 
Cooling-card.  II.  426. 

Co{tataiu-hat,  a AigA-erovned  kat,  1,  260 
Cofie,  to  encounUr,  L 4.30. 

Copy.  iAcfM,  L LLi 

Coranto.  <i  dance,  U.  2L  'i  *7 

Cnrlntb,  a cant  name  fur  a lordtllo,  li  47A. 

Corinthian,  a wncAer,  L 5'27_ 

Comoto,  a cHcitoId,  L C7I. 

Corollary,  an  owrplna,  lU.  $6. 

Corporal  of  the  lleld,  an  aitU-4t-tamp,  1.  fiZ. 

Costard,  tke  kead,  i, 

Coteil,  mme  alongtUit,  Hi.  $.*>$. 

Cut-qnean,  a moilg-coddic,  L 
C'oU^e,  urCotswoId  IliUt,  L 6-*«6, 

C’ourbing,  cmucAing,  Hi.  434. 

Countei  in  coanwl,  necrri,  »a  scerri,  L 17,  640.  U.  85,  HI.  IM- 
Countenance.  to  noritv.  to  entortain,  L ‘2^  U.  127,  Hi.  164. 
Counter,  in  ran,  to  track  tke  teent  backvard,  L i-*«0- 
Coiinter-caater.  a disparaging  term  for  merekant.  Hi.  6dA. 
Cuanterfell,  a portmtt,  Lilh,  Ul.  IM. 

Counterfeit,  a false  piece  of  money.  Hi.  2M. 

C'ounterpolnta,  coMnlcrpuus,  L 246. 

Countervail,  to  make  espial  or  rguivoJent,  i.  IM 
iNtunty,  aa  «irl.  a peer,  i,  iy6. 321. 

Couplement,  L 93,  HI.  763. 

Courage,  meltlr,  opirit,  11.  415. 

Course,  mrrtore  of  a korte,  L gfifl- 

Coumet'a-halr,  a vulgar  tu|>er»tltloo  coneenHag.  Ul.  *34 

Court 'CiiplKMrd,  A ecibinrl,  I.  169. 

Court  holy-water,  gioring  sperrAci,  HI.  81* 

Court  of  wania,  i liil, 

CourU.  n term  in  tonnts.  il.  £L 
Cousin,  a ktnman,  L 169- 
Covent,  a conrraf,  U.  6*26. 

Cover,  to  prepare  tke  table.  H.  142. 

Cower,  to  6en<l  or  rink,  H.  218. 

Cowl-stalT.  a ptJe  used  to  enrry  a bvekef,  i.  666. 

CoystrU.  o mean  groom,  or  pentanl.  11.  217.  238. 

Cojenage,  soTrerif,  inVcAcTo/l,  i 140. 

Corier.  o bofcAcr  of  riothee  or  »koe$.  U.  211. 

Crack,  a manil-in,  iU.  134. 

Cracked  coin,  HI.  400. 

Cranta,  eraims,  gariandt,  HI.  390. 

Crare,  a mall  rretel  of  burden,  11.  74$. 

Credent,  credible,  plaurible,  U.  627.  Hi  8Q1 
Credit,  fnybnnorion,  li.  269. 

Croscive,  inerraring,  grouing,  U 6S. 

Crewei  irorstod,  IU.  77. 

Criaplan,  feast  of.  H.  112, 

Critic,  a rynie,  Ill-SIL  2H. 

Critical,  egnto^  censorious,  HI.  663, 

Crooked,  bowd  or  eroueked.  Hi  4.'i4. 

CroM,  n enfn  stomped  iHIA  n enw,  L 5^  H.  141.  469. 

Cross,  to  pass  acroet  tke  patk  of  a iptetrt,  iU.  m- 
Crow-keeper,  a scarreror,  or  a rtatie  employed  to  frighten 
erotes.  Hi.  120- 

Crush  a cup  of  wine,  an  inrltation  to  a enroust,  i,  164. 
Cntzado,  rrasadn,  a gold  coin  so  calfsd,  Hi.  712. 

Cr>',  a pad.-,  a troop  or  company,  IH.  1^  SCO. 

Cr>‘  aim.  to  eneoumgr,  L 39,  293.  662. 

Cry  Havoc  I a signal  for  iMfucrissieato  siaugAtor,  L 295.  IU- 
158.  437. 

Cry  In  llie  top  of  question,  to  crow  oxer  or  cAafIrngf,  Hi.  353. 
Cry  on,  to  annottnes.  to  assert,  H.  272.  573.  Hi.  7t)0. 

Cue.  a stage  term  for  tke  lari  tnords  of  a rpescA.  L 35a 
CuiasM,  armour  for  lAc  tkigks,  L 54S. 

CuUion.  a paltry  fellow,  L li  &L 
Cunning,  knoicing,  skf(Ad.  L 233,  U.  2^  5^  623, 

Curb^  to  bow  or  trwkU,  Hi.  378. 
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CoriMitT, rr/tnoMH^  il. 

CoiHoiu.  tenipul0*u,  m*r  Hctiliout,  L Hi.  5&8.  IlL 
Curioafr^HKl.  fattidiouMln  prtciM,  lU.  7&1. 

CunoQft-knott^,  oAoundtn^  in  inirUniU/furts,  L ^ 4T5. 
CurkMi,  an  ipiUut  pf  Ui.  0A3,  liA. 

Cuned,  under  the  injluenee  0/  a malediction,  iU.  S14. 

Cunt,  cr0tt‘pmiiud,  tour,  imiraclablt,  uuUiciout,  L 6$.  3M. 

li.  S^7.  iU.  7S.  K3.  lail 
CurUlMog;  a haJtinff  dog,  L 
Curtle-ftx,  a eutiatt,  IL  9^  131L 
Cu«t«rd,  leaping;  into  At  civic  (<‘Uta»  IL  LU 
Cuatomcr,  a looti  moman,  il.  ^ Hi.  C»Si^. 

Cut  And  long  t*il,  good  and  bad,  L 
Cjrprus,  or  Cjrprew,  a ttuj  tUrr  crape,  ii.  2^ 

DArr,  or  doff,  to  put  of,  L U£  IU. 

Dogunet,  8ir,  in  Artbur^A  Hbow,  L 
pAffin,  to  condrmn,  liL  444. 

DaronAblr,  dhimRoMy,  lii.  210. 

Dnnriog  tlorw,  Bankes'A»  L idQ. 
l>AiH-ing  Aword,  IL  &5. 

Danger,  potrrr,  L 4 2d.  iil. 

Dangerous,  bi/ittg,  mucAtmntf,  L ^ lii.  ill.  422. 

Dauk.  irri,  n>Urn,  1.  176.  a2&.  S?Q. 

IHnAken,  Danes,  ill.  34fl. 

Dare  Urks,  to.  li.  678. 

Darius's  casket,  iL  222. 
iMrkiing,  <n  the  dark,  L 
DarraiKn,  boldig  prepared,  ii.  4I,.‘>. 

Daubery,  iuivlingi  L <>7A. 

Day-woraan,  doiry-NVRSAm,  L 2S. 

Dealt  on  Ueucenautry,  /ought  by  prory,  Ui.  &&L 

Dear,  eAoiee,  rare,  moowntoiu,  extreme,  L ^ 440,  U.  1S5.  iil. 

293.  309,  «1^  W8.  liii. 

Deatb  at  Uie  ebb  of  Dde,  a popular  opUdon,  U.  111. 

Death  rock  rue  asleep,  beginning  of  a balLwJ,  L £27. 

Deatli'a  f'JoL  iL  037. 

Dcatli'a-man,  ewevttoarr.  UI.  I4&. 

Death  tokens,  plapuespott  fortvamlng  deatk,  UI.  3S0.  i>5iP. 
Debitur-and-cr^itor,  the  title  0/  tome  old  treatites  oa  hook* 
keeping,  Ui.  ft48. 

Deceptioua,  deceiving,  UL  311. 

Deoked,  aprini7(d,  iU.  £L 

Deck  of  cards,  a pack  of  cords,  li.  44.1. 

Defeat,  to  ditfigvre  the  eoaateiianee,  iii. 

Defeatures,  illdooki,  defacement,  L.  121.  UIL 
Defence,  kaoicJcdye  o/rwrif-pfay,  L ilii.  Ui.  384. 

Defend,  to  farbld,  L &S0.  704.  720.  UL  629. 

DefUjr,  mart/y.  fiailg,  ilL  Ml. 

DefUnctiTe,  aiorfvary,  UI.  795. 

Defjr,  to  conima  or  tpnm,  UL  701. 

Def\',  to  rcaoHiuv,  L 3lR. 

Delighted,  delighting,  lii.  U2iL 
Demerits,  good  or  UI  deterts,  iU.  13i. 

Demit.  to  deprut  or  east  deim,  U.  4M. 

Demi'WolTes.  a rpedea  0/  dog,  UL  491. 

Denay,  to  deny.  it.  347. 

Denier,  a A'rtacA  ooia,  ii.  2U. 

Denunciation,  anauncioltoa,  il.  &ILL. 

Depart,  to  part  teith,  L ^ 2o9- 
Depart,  to  teparate,  ii.  4C<}. 

Deprive,  to  dwtnAerit,  to  depots,  Ui.  ^ 843.  736. 

Deracinate,  to  root  ap,  ii.  113.  UL  2DL 
Demc,  eomeif.  tagrr,  it.  2U1. 

Dearant,  mruUion  in  mutle,  LT^  UI.  749. 

Design,  to  point  out,  to  dratgnoto,  L 4-!>0- 
Xlreirc  yon  ol^  duire  ofpou,  L 261,  U.  i^k- 
Deapatched,  bereft.  111.  244. 

Deatractiuna,  driacAaieato,  iil.  339. 

Detect,  to  saAihit,  to  dtoptay,  ii.  417. 

Determine,  to  end,  to  asrfi  awoy,  i.  614,  til.  M2. 

Devil,  roaring,  iL  HQ- 

Devils. aerial.  L 22L 

Dewberr)*,  a sort  of  hiocAberry,  L 26d. 

Dich.  do  0.  U.  40L 

Diet,  to  take,  to  he  vnder  reginun,  L IIL 
Difference,  dwftncfion,  L fiiifi. 

Diffuse,  to  diiiriiue,  Ui.  fid. 

DtflWd,  vifd,  irregular,  L fill* 
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DUationa,  delations,  eieeujttt{ont,dltHJlaHont,  IU.  677. 

Dlldoa  and  fadings,  obseens  hurdena  pf  old  ballads,  iii.  232. 
Direct,  expticUtg,  trithemt  ambiguity,  iU.  413. 

Disability,  diaponigmeiif,  L 15. 

Dlaablftl,  disparaged,  impugned,  U.  168.  826. 

Disappointed,  unappoinltd,  UL  344. 
j IHsrandying,  liguefying,  iU.  265.  573. 

Disclose,  dt^osure,  UL  361. 

Dlababited,  ditlodged,  L 994. 

Dielike,  to  express  dtoupprobafion,  ii.  idA. 

I DlaUmn,  to  render  indittinct,  to  Mitsraie,  UL  573, 

Diamea,  tontAa,  ill.  2IiL 

Dismount  thy  tuck,  draw*  tAy  ropier,  li.  262. 

Oispark,  to  ttoefroy  Ihe  eneloturts  of  a pork,  L 468. 

Dispute,  to  reason,  L.  Iftl,  iiL  235. 

Dispute  on,  to  debate  a cause,  Ui.  IM. 

Disnrat,  depose,  UL  511- 

Distain,  to  cloud,  to  cast  into  (Ae  sAode,  II.  218. 

Distempered,  disordered,  UL  649. 

Dietini'tly,  teparaicly,  Ui.  12. 

DistracUoua,  deiacAmento,  UL  550 
Distraught,  distraeled,  L 203.  U.  546. 

Division,  rartotton  in  siMtic,  L 194. 

Do,  do,  nn  eipmwion  of  contempt,  111.  376, 

Doir.  fo  do  of,  to  ptti  of,  L lllk  131- 
Dole,  duteUratton,  L 574. 

Do  me  right,  accept  my  challenge,  L 733. 

Do  me  right,  pledge  me  In  a bumper,  L 621. 

Dun,  to  put  OH,  iU.  312. 

Done,  rtutroyed,  Ui.  73Q. 

DoubIe>cracka,  doubU-lkunder-claps,  IU.  472, 

Double-dealer,  one  «n/ailAyW In  fotv  or  iredloek,  i.  740.  U.  372. 
Double  pictures,  pictures  theU  sAoired  tioo  faces  by  fumlny, 
Ui  ill. 

D4>uble  set,  fiedoe  round,  iU.  668. 

Duut,  to  extinguish,  U.  £S. 

Doirer,  gift,  Ui.  fi&L 
Dowle,  a feather,  doins,  UL  22. 

Dotru-gyved,  Aanging  dovn  loc«r,  Ui.  347. 

Dowaabei,  L 133. 

Dracluna,  a Creek  oofn,  UL  442.  446, 

Draught-house,  forioa,  drain,  teteer,  kc.,  IL  605.  ill.  8U2. 
Draw  dry  foot,  to  truck  by  the  scent  of  the  foot,  L liiL 
Drawer.  « icolfer,  L 527.  567.  656. 

Drawn  fox,  L 544. 

rireatns,  Jobn-a-,  a sleepy.  «iuddlc-Aeoded/eRow.  UL  856 
Dress,  to  address,  to  prepare,  U.  Ui.  373. 

Driitking  habits  of  ^^shmen,  Ui.  710, 

. Drinking  in  the  moralng  fasting,  L 68T. 

I Drive,  to  rush  pelUmelt,  Ui.  609. 

Drollery,  a puppsi-thmr,  UL  22. 

Drugs,  drudges,  U.  49L. 

! Dmm.  John,  his  entertainmeot,  U.  66. 

DuraU  of  Venice,  L 122. 

Dudgeon,  the  wooden  handle  of  a dagger,  UI.  483. 

I Due,  to  endue,  IL  317. 

I Dullard,  a dwll  obserrer,  U.  Z62. 

I Dumbed,  silenced,  rendered  mute,  iii.  537. 

Dumps,  Aeai'y,  moum^  Innee,  L 204,  UI.  749. 

. Dud  out  ot  the  mire,  L 215. 

Duns  Uie  mouse,  a proverbial  saying,  L 915. 

Dupp,  to  1^  up,  to  oj*n,  iU.  379. 

Durance,  a buf  leather  garment  tmolly  worn  by  Mrgcan 
Llifl. 

Dnranre,  rube  of,  coni  term  for  fmprieonment,  L 160- 
j DwelL  to  abide,  to  oontinne,  L 222. 

I U>'eiiig  the  hair,  custom  of,  L 242. 

I Eaoee.  oigre,  aentr,  Ui.  3^  128. 

Eagles'  power  of  gaxing  on  the  sun,  IL  452. 

Ear.  to  plough,  L 471,  U.  12.  IU.  538.  536.  I2Q. 

' Ecstasy,  aberrotton  o/mind,  L 189.  UL  872.  795. 

Efteat,  tfUickesi,  readiest,  L 729. 

Egad,  r^iwif.  Ui.  622. 

I Eggs  fur  money.  wUI  yon  take,  a proverbial  phrase,  UL  £6S 
I Egyptian  thief  at  point  of  death,  U.  28L 
Eisel,  irarmieood,  rineyor,  lU.  891,  EL 
Eld.  old,  old  age.  111.  381. 

. Elements  of  tbs  body,  pri  ncipfar  c/K/V,  lU.  553. 
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Rlw,  olkfr  vonU,  HI. 

Kinamiel,  • prt'flx  ta  H.  a»4. 

£in1nlUoi(,  Ike  bteUnml  roffol  difnity  by  the  ewMtm  t^f  tke 
bnlt.  li.  SdiL 

EmhtminPtnf ntA,  (m/iAfinunt*.  HI.  HI. 

Etub>«)MHl.  n frmi  r>/  Ike  ekntt,  txkaviUd  tin^  (ml- 

run,  L S2S.  H.  JU* 

Rmmew,  a term  /aJamry,  to  paralym,  H.  <113. 

Ruipvry.  tmpirr,  tnvtrtiymiy,  II.  b4li>.  ISU. 

RuKaK'vtl,  tUlnined  <u  a ki>etaf€,  L 
Eni^M,  lo/aUtn,  U.  MS. 

Eiimodcc.  In  kUle.  to  L 123.  CM.  665.  IL  Hi.  ?'>.1 

EniM‘ftr.  to  wtake  tUrile,  IL  *ini. 

a »btiuinnl4<Mirrr,  iii.  4M. 

Kiit«‘rtAinn>ent.  rt-inslntenent,  ill.  670. 

Entltlol.  ennohlfd,  ill.  765. 

£lilT»Dcr,  traHf*.  rtvtrie,  ii.  107. 

Rntrcat,  to  entortai^  Ui.  807. 

Envy,  Aalrrt/,  malice,  i.  421.  i(.  816.  659.  ill.  42^. 

Efih^alAn,  a slang  term,  L 678. 

R|iltai*hs  tti>un  tombs,  L 111. 

RifUlDoctial  uf  Queubua,  IL 
Erring,  erratic,  iii.  .833. 

£arote4,  paid.  Hi.  852. 

Ksi>eraQce,  Aopr,  HL  8ii. 

RHtH>aMla,  mudea  of,  it.  2sl. 

E«My,  to  tutay,  iii. 

Estate,  a/iiirt,  HI. 

Rateem,  fAe  eum  o/  irkat  it  held  MtiauilJe,  II.  40. 

Eatimation,  fNpyoeitioa,  an\r«c(vre,  L 519- 
Eatridges,  L 54K.  Hi 
KtenH*.  rteraal.  Hi.  493. 

Even,  to  stHie  a halante  milk,  to  e7iui/e,  II.  11. 19.  HI.  43A. 
Even  Chriatian, /ri/ow*-cArietiaa,  lil.  3*46. 

Ever  among  »u  merrily,  the  burden  of  a ballail,  L 620. 
Evident,  iiteriio&ie,  bi.  IBI. 

Evil  mlKtnre,  mnJiyHanf  aon/uncturr,  Ui.  319. 

Evils,  ^rricfi,  ii  oor.. 

Kiactly,  dw/y.  L 440. 

Except,  to  «f<iy,  L 448. 

Excrement,  hair,  the  beard,  L 417.  iU.  2.t0. 

Executont,  «»«s*tKmer»,  IL  tUL 
Exempt,  erpantUd,  jatrieJ,  L ISL 
Exhale.  U.  U. 

Exhlldtivn,  petuion,  o/toimnci,  L L 7!f6.  Ui.  (Q 
Exigent,  end.  eri^ency,  L 3ot.  Ui  4^  574. 

Bxpot't,  to  nntieipaU.  L 2ri<t- 
Rx|.e(|ifn<s>,  trpedition.  Hi.  .^84. 

Exiiedicnt.  erpnfifunu,  L »1*  467,  li.  146,  Mfi. 

Expiate,  to  tersdaote,  UL  763. 

Exaurtlleale,  erru^ite.  jtu/ed  <mt,  irnyfftraled,  Ui.  678. 
Bxtendrsl,  trued,  lU.  682. 

Extern,  external,  iU.  648. 

Extraught,  exfraeftti.  ii.  417. 

Extravagant.  muideHng,  li],  Mg,  666. 

Eyaaes,  nettlinft,  vn/edfftd  kawte.  Hi.  363. 

Eyaa  mnaket.  a young  «uib  tpamnr  kattk,  L 663- 
Ejiy.  aa  atory.  a neat  or  brood  of  AairAi.  UL  -t^a. 

Fara,  to  bwHy,  to  bmne,  L Hi.  4.62. 

Faced,  turned  ortr  vUk  /ociagf,  L 264. 

Ftt-inoroua,  ipidtsd,  U.  {q. 

Fact,  erisM».  dteet,  iU.  21^  741. 

Fadge,  tojU,  to  rvH.  to  ogm  irltA,  LfiL 

Pair,  beauty,  L 66^  1^  344,  H.  140,  Hi.  jag.  J4I,,  Zila. 

Fairy,  an  enrXantreaa,  Hi.  570. 

Faitor,  o ratail,  a IrrtUor,  i aai 
Falcon,  tke/rmaie  kavk.  III.  200. 

False  hair,  fiuhkiu  of  wearing,  L 430. 

Faniiliar,  a tiemon,  L ^ iL  asl. 

Fancies,  lyrical  pieeet,  L 601. 

Fanclot,  tbs  humour  of  forty,  L g-»o 
Fancy.  a/eHutn,  Urn,  L 848,  37L  Hi.  236,  216, 

Fangied  worhl,  H.  756. 

FantaatlcAl,  pMonary,  ill.  474. 

Fantaaticoe#,  affected  pertont,  L 170. 

Fap.  coal  term  for  <fmal^  L 642 
Farced,  ttufful,  lamU,  H. 

Fardel,  a poeJt,  a banlra,  lU  Mg,  35ft. 

M>4 


Farewell  drar  Iteari.  U.  27ft 
Paaliiona,  a ditraae  in  kortrt,  L SjiL 
Faat  and  looae.  a game.  L §St  HI.  573. 

Fat,  </rrW«>ytag,  tirkeninf,  II.  272. 

Fault,  min/ortnne,  L 610.  667.  ii.  212. 

Favour.  eoHnlrsoacr,  /colarra,  good  graett,  L 344,  470.  Ml. 
H.  249^  HL  IdlL 

Fear.  tofriqkUn,  I.  270.  H.  430.  444.  Hi.  426.  452.  MH  laX 
Fearfbl.  causing  fear,  L 300. 

Feat.  aenl.  dnrtmma,  nveely,  it  760.  UL  ||^  785. 

Feated,  sumh/cd,  /aaAtoard,  U.  710. 

Featnrc,  coiarliarjj  of  pemm,  L IL 

FecLa.  r.  ia/iilA,  IH.gftiL 

Feeders,  nidenamt  far  termnU,  Ui.  564. 

Pee  grief,  psculiar  aorrow,  Hi.  MX. 

Fell,  sHa,  coal  of  an  nnii^,  H.  148.  UL  111- 
Fell  of  hair,  any  part  enrertd  m'lA  hair,  iii  51g. 

Fellow,  a eosipaatoii,  UL  22, 

FeDoel,  for  ftattery  and  Inat,  III.  406 
Feodary,  a rruaul,  a fairmte,  H.  <9)S.  Ui  Hi.  2Q8. 

Fere,  feer,  or  pherc.  evstpaabm,  Aaal>nad  or  vifr,  {ii.  621. 
Fern-aeed,  Ita  imaginary  property  uf  ouuferrlng  invlaibility, 
*c  L 54U 

Pet,  /Wdtftl.  U.  ^ 3^ 

Fettle,  to  prepare,  L 107. 

Few,  In,  <a  brief,  L 287.  S74.  HI.  4i 
Flco,  a term  c^oonlemid,  L 645.  U.  86. 

FlfU'en,  aa  itapotl,  it  3s0.  454, 

Fights,  mosIf-WolLr  rrwad  a tkip  In  afgkt,  L 656. 

Fign  for  thy  fHendahlp,  a Jig  for,  lx,  U.  5i,. 

PilnL  deJUed,  UL  i&L 

Filed,  marckeal  in  eipuil  pace,  U.  676. 

Filed,  potiaked.  L M,  ill  773.  700. 

Fllla,  Uillls,  lAe  aka/taifa  waggon,  HI.  280. 

Find,  c delrcL  Ui.  SUL 

Fine,  to  mbelluA,  to  rtffne,  U.  67. 

Fine,  tke  ennelueion,  L 690.  II.  4^  111.  747. 

FIneleaa,  endlfat,  wnauMberrd,  UL  073. 

Fire,  a dlasyUable,  L fl. 

Fire-drake,  a meteor,  or ^rv-wHt,  U.  6Q5 
Plre-new,  brami-new,  freshly  roinerL  L 52, 

Fit.  a song,  dirision  of  a tong,  alratw  of  Aanaony,  HL  287. 
Pit,  to  slarl.  ii.  U2.  liL  ZIS. 

Fitchew,  a polecni,  UL  6H9. 

Flrea,  o diarow  la  Jtoraca  called  th*  rlres,  L 250. 

Flamen,  a prisal,  U.  400,  iU.  146. 

Flap-dragon,  a drlaUng  aprfrf,  L 027. 

Flap-Jack,  a paneaJet,  11.  192. 

Flask,  a toUier't  peneder-kom,  L 2L 
Flaw,  a gust  of  wind^  |i.  Hi-  ~2fl. 

Plts'ked,  apoltod,  dappled,  faked,  L 176. 

Fleet, /oal,  Ui.  &6a. 

Fleahnd,  eager  from  IA<  taste  of  fitak,  L 574,  IL  ^ 557 . 
Fleabed,  maei*  to  taste  JUeh.  iaillalsd,  L 560,  IL  79^  267. 
FIrshment,  ragemau  gained  by  tueetufid  inUiaUon,  HL  75. 
Flewed,  Aavlag  birga,  hanging  chape,  L371.  365. 
Flibbertigibbet,  o fend.  Hi.  ^ 120. 

FUrt'gills,  trild,  firtieeg,  romping  imwA,  1.  IMl. 

Plorcutioa’  Love,  L 237. 

Plying  at  the  brook,  Lurking  ol  water-fowl,  II.  352.  392 
Fuin.  to  po«f,  or  tAmal  in  fencing,  L 650.  Hi.  KM. 

Foiaun,  obun'iancr,  dalwma,  li.  506.  HL  20.  76H. 

Fully,  wantonaaaa,  UL  703.  7I.3. 

Fond,  fonluK  L ilL  ii-  8^  Ui.  ^ 166. 

P<xtU,  the  Ix^ng  of,  L 104,  12Q. 

Pout-cloth.  Koueingforkor$m^\l  874,  880,  546. 

For,  brcaitat,  IL  600.  738. 

Pur.  for  fear  ri/;  L L iU-  768. 

For.  'fore,  tl.  ^ Ui.  ^ 663,  512. 

For  all  waters,  pLiya  any  ckantdar,  H.  268. 

For  aiwL  oad  ri^  iii. 

For  the  Heavens,  by  Heaven  f L 401,  764. 

For  the  Lord'a  aakc,  a form  of  asyplicalicm,  ii  638. 

For  why.  beoauar,  for  lAlarmaoa,  L 130, 2^  UL  6^  701,  79->. 
Forage,  to  range  abnxid,  L 821. 

ForWd,  fortspoksn,  bnri/cAed  Ui.  474. 

Pon-v,  to  ixiee,  to  regard  to,  talue.  L #1,  Ui.  74k. 

Force,  fdtwical  idgovr.  HI.  297. 
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Force,  tottm^thev.  111.  Mg. 

Furced,  Ul.  3QQ. 

Pnnlf»,  to  detUroy,  111.  m 

Foreillow,  to  delay,  to  loiter,  U.  11& 

Ponsepoke.  pr^iulicrd^  forbidden,  UL  iSS. 

Forfeits,  maleU  impoml  by  barbetn,  U.  «3.'L 
F<»rfend,  to/orbUl,  U.  3^3^76^  UL  Tol,  TOL 
For^ntivc,  (aern/ltv,  L «><ks. 

Forkc<!.  honuit,  lU.  202,  iliL 
Porliim,  fort-loti,  U.  2sa. 

Fonn,  tke  plan  where  a hart  tUt,  lii.  I2S. 

Forme],  tober-uinded,  L 142.  lU.  &43. 

Former, /«»», /or#BH>*(,  iii.  4&.1. 

Forih,  oul,  L 22i  U.  MS,  UL  *4«. 

PorthriRlit,  a timiyki  jtUh,  Hi. 

P»»rluno  mjr  Poe,  L fi-sfi- 

Forty,  a word  erprettiny  on  indeilnite  nvather,  L UH  U.  293, 

Font,  pfalit,  honuiy.  U.  1&4. 

Four,  for  mme,  Ul. 

Fox,  rt  flonf  tern  for  a tvord,  H.  lol. 

Frame,  order,  HwtU,  L LSI 
Pnunpiold.  rttntanl'mHM,  L M6. 

Frank,  a tty,  L Mrt,  U.  -Sg*. 

Pniuirhllmr,  corutitMUny  tUfmupkt  or  freight,  Ui  Z 
Fnyed,  aiurawd,  frightened,  UL  3Htf. 

French  hrewt,  a dance,  L 102. 

Fret,  o key,  and  alto  a ttap-point,  of  a ttringed  nttficoi 
ijwfrumen/,  L 243,  UL  MT. 

Frierwl,  a Umr,  L 704,  lU.  431. 

Frippery,  a thop  for  tecotul-hand  apparel,  Hi.  40. 

From  the  teeth,  in  pretener,  Uj.  SA6. 

Front,  UL  7~&- 

Froutier,  the  forehead,  L.  Ai-4. 

Frontlet,  a forehead  doth  worn  hy  lodUt  at  night,  UL  117. 
Froth  and  lime,  a cant  phrtite  for  o to/vtcr,  L&li, 

Frush,  to  bmite,  to  break,  IIL  3 in. 

Fnll11>cd,;(l/ed  to  rtpl^ion,  UL  731 
PuHam,  /cU«  dia,  L 
Funeral  enterUinmenU,  UL  SStL 
Fuatian  riddlea,  U.  279. 

OaneRorMt,  o large  loote  cloak.  L 4JA.  UL 
Gad.  o thmji-pointed  inttrvment,  UL  gg'J. 

OadatUll  infested  by  mbbem,  L b6'L 
Gain-giving,  tlL  394- 

Oalt,  tUp,  progrttt,  L 34S.  UL  3S4. 

Oalliard,  n dance,  L 1(H.  li.  lift. 

Galliaa,  a huge  grdley,  L 247. 

Oalllmanfry,  a medley,  UL  *234. 

Oallow,  to  afright,  UL  R3. 

Oallowglaaaea,  frith  foot  tbldfert,  IL  895.  UL  472. 

Gambling  in  Shakespear’a  time,  1,  IQQ- 
Oap,  o parenlkeaii,  iU.  231. 

Gai«,  to  yell,  to  roar,  IL  ^ UL  331 
Gaping  plga,  L lift. 

Garagantua  the  giant,  U.  173.  27ft- 
OarboUa,  tnrmoilt,  conmMioiu,  UL  333. 

Garden  of  Belmont,  L 441. 

Oariah,  |pi«'f|r,  bUuing,  L IL  339. 

Oaarol^e,  Chief  Joatice,  L flil 
Gaated,  diennimi,  UL  73, 

Gaudy,  fttfival,  ilL  333. 

Gaunt,  fUrte,  eager,  iiL  &37. 

Oeck,  o penon  tleritied,  U.  27d.  7.57 

Geneml.  the  generality,  the  multitude,  IL  307,  UL  400. 123. 

Ocnerona,  noble,  nobly  born,  U.  gm  UL  UL 

Gentle,  gtntle-one,  an  epithet  of  endnirawni,  ilL  2S0. 

Gentry,  courtety,  UL  34 
German,  olrtn,  iiL  SflS. 

Oerman  clocka,  their  Introdnction  into  Rnglaml,  L lO- 
Oermena,  teedt,  UL  &L  .Vil. 

OeaL,  feroU  containing  the  route  of  a progrttt,  Ac.  UL  191 
Ocata,  erploUt,  iU.  370. 

Ghostly,  apiri/iuif,  L 176. 

Gib,  a cat,  eontmetion  of  Oitbert,  L 512.  UL  373. 

Giddy,  ineonstont.  L 740. 

Oiglot,  a wniOon,  il.  agi. 

Gillian  of  Brentford,  L fiSS. 


GUliTora,  g;iUyJtovrr3,  Ul.  23L 
Oimmal-bit,  a 6ii  in  fim  partt,  IL  ftft 
Ging;  a gang,  I 674. 

Gird,  a tarfotm,  a taunt,  L 271. 

Gia,  by,  by  Jetui,  UL  319. 

Give  aiim,  to  dt<  ect,  L ^ 

Give  out,  to  tHrrvNdcr,  to  rtUnguith,  IL  S.og. 

Give  the  boota,  to  tell  a (ormitn,  L 41. 

Give  the  bnektera,  to  yield  onettlj  ranguUhed,  L 744. 

Qire  the  nod,  to  ridtoule  6y  gerfNrr,  Ul.  gfio. 

Gleek,  to  flout  or  scorn,  tojcsr,  L 3,w. 

QUb,  to  gild,  UL  200. 

Glorlooa,  oiaWltons,  osfcnhitiovs,  iL  71H. 

Oiuvea  in  the  cap,  coatom  of  wearing,  UL  no 
Gloxa.  to  udtordfe,  L 4M,  IU.  £21. 

God  blcaa  the  mark,  L 401.  UL  dfi,  ^ 

0<xl  iHiy  you.  God  be  lelih  you,  U.  09. 

God.  dig  yon  den,  Gori,  give  you  goal  even,  L 69,  IftL 
God,  'lid  you,  God  reward  you,  U. 

God  aave  the  mark,  L 3»6. 

God  warn  na,  IL  130. 

Oomlola,  description  of  the,  L 432. 

Gon^riao,  L (UL 

Good  cheap,  a boa  Marri/,  L 343. 

Good  even  and  twenty,  a popular  taJutatlon,  L 6*»3- 
Oood  goose  bite  not,  a prorrHitol  taying,  L ISO. 

Good  leave,  L Wtf. 

Qooil  Ufa,  IL  246. 

Good  man,  a man  of  SM&ifaace.  L 397,  iU.  UiL 
Good  mannen,  book  of,  IL  113, 

Good  wine  needs  no  bnab,  !L  174. 

OortielUed,  pot-brfltod,  sirag-brUicd,  L 324. 

Go  to  the  world,  a motWmontoi  saying,  L 707.  U.  XL  >66. 
Gounta,  /<Usc  dice.  L 64d. 

OiMita,  drapt,  UL  483. 

Government,  modsroftoA,  forbtarana,  telf-conlrol,  U.  409 
ULI32. 

Onclons,  {oring,  comely,  gentle,  L 807.  417.  724.  UL  7M. 
Orange,  a tolUaiy  farm  or  tons  bouse,  Ul.  650. 

Grave,  pcmicto««,  total,  Ui.  573. 

Graves,  armour  for  the  legs,  L 603. 

Greenly,  imnudurriy  uniinscfy,  iU.  379 
Green  Bleeves,  a tune,  L ^ 

Orieto,  grtorancMS,  L 551.  UL  443. 

Orinc,  a step.  U.  257. 

Gross,  pnfp^s,  11.  13. 

Oroundlinga,  UL  361. 

Growing,  aecruing,  L133. 

Grow  to  a point,  earns  to  bustuess,  L 340. 

Gmdgea,  Mwmurso/discontonl,  UL  509. 

Orype.  (As  grypAon,  or  grifin,  a rultvre,  IU.  743. 

Guard,  to  ornament  trilA  a bordtr,  L 811.  404. 

GiitdoD,  a ftamtord,  U.  gIL 

Galea,  in  heraldry,  red,  U.  489.  Ul.  333. 

Gulf,  the  throat,  the  twallow,  ill,  .301. 

Gull,  a young  unfialhered  Mrtl,  L 554- 

Gun-stnaea,  black  roundlet,  ttone-ihol  for  cannon,  IL  LU. 

Gust,  taste,  IL  TO.  Ul.  202. 

Outs,  a laek-brain,  a thallow  pate,  IU.  422. 

Gyre,  o ihaekle.  a fetter,  UL  jI£L 

HarKirr,  Marian  of  Wincut,  L 22fl 

Haggard,  a wild  unrtelaimtil  AaicA,  L TIL  IU.  filfl. 

Halcyon,  a bird,  UL  75. 

Half-faces,  meagre  irisagrs,  L 829. 

Hslidom,  by  my,  on  old  oath,  L 3L 
Hall,  a hall ! make  room,  L 169. 

HaUuwmas  Bcggara,  i,  42, 

Hand,  b>  Iwar  In,  to encmtmge,  to  buoy  up, L 256.  727.  UL  49L 
Handfast,  mainprise,  at  large  on  tecurity,  Ui.  241. 

Haodsaw.  cnrrvptitmiifhcrnthaw,  or  Aeroa.  UL  354. 

Hang  by  the  walls,  to  be  hung  up  at  useless,  U.  TflS. 

TTangingft  for  theatres.  IL  .332. 

Hangings  of  walls  in  ebambeta  of  old  castles,  L 431 
Hangman,  ragvs,  msrot,  a name  girm  to  Cupid,  L 715. 
Happy,  oecompiisAed.  U.  737. 

Happy  man  be  his  dole,  a trite  phrase,  L 234.  524.  6M. 
llapjiy  the  son  whoso  father  goes  to  the  devil,  a proverb 
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Hard,  to  b«ar,'to  to  rfouM,  (o/rar,ilL  418,  4Sg.  4A5. 

lUrlocka,  vUd  muaford,  iiL  fiSL 

Harlotry,  a term  tif  reproocA,  L SOI.  &a0.  ill.  tfJS. 

HarloU,  boH  eompanioiu,  vittairu,  L 144. 

Harmony  of  the  »oq].  L 44L. 

UartKas,  annoar,  ill,  571. 

Harrow,  to  to  orvroetaM,  UL  SSQ, 

Harry.  to  kanut,  ilL  55&. 

Ilaa  th«  tnctub  in  hla  own  banda,  mtuf  waJla  Ute  bat  o/  U, 
tit# 

Hat  at  mrala  wnirinit  ti>c,  L.  4^9 
Haughty,  high,  iL  HO‘1- 
llanat,  rowfinay.  iiL  S75. 

Har«  an  f sre  n£  to  «r«  tkrvufh,  UL  SA.4. 

Having,  /brtune,  m«Na«,  fxMettton,  L MS,  UL  7 <7- 
Uavoc.  cry.  amifnai  /or  inditcrimimU  $taHgkttr,  L Ui. 
im.  437. 

Hay,  a ctoacr,  L &L 

Hay,  the,  a fencing  tom.  L *>7- 

Uaxard,  a term  toMnia,  iL  filL 

Headborough.  a toneinbU,  L 

Heaven  to  earth,  an  oaKtvrartoa,  L 557. 

Heavy  night,  a tAici,  elovdg  UL  000. 

Hrfta,  kmcingt,  UL  SOS. 

Hell,  a vlU  dungeon  in  a priaon,  L 150. 

Helptoaa,  giving  no  help,  L ISO,  UL  7SS. 

Hem,  boya,  hem  ( the  harden  of  an  old  noug,  L QS7. 

Hence,  heno^/bncard,  L 0‘13. 

Henchman,  a page,  L &51. 

Henry  the  FIflh’e  early  Ufa,  L fios. 

Hent,  to  toJbr.  UL  228. 

Hent,  o purporn,  UL  SOS. 

Herl^grai’e.  me,  UL  882. 

Hercnlee  and  hJa  load,  UL  soa. 

Here  be  withme,  mocHii^  meirirA  tmpro&rtotugetfitrre.IiL  202. 
Hereby,  o«  44  mag  Lnpfwn,  L £S. 

Hermita,  beodeeien.  UL  4 SO. 

Heme'a  oak,  L QOQ- 
Hero  and  Laaoder,  U.  173. 

Herod,  o lyrnal  of  the  Afirarto-ptoyfi  UL  4ni. 

Heat,  oommoMif,  UL  13,  gO.  3<t. 

Hey  non  nonny.  old  ballad  burden,  Ui  I12L 
Hey  RoUn,  jolly  Robin,  a aong,  i SSI. 

Hide  fox  and  all  after,  the  game  of  hide  and  eteJt,  UL  378. 
High-mcn.  fatee  diet,  L 840. 

Higbt,  enlled,  named,  L ^ ^ 376,  IL  SOB. 

High  Udea,  high-dag$,  L |j2SL 
Hild,  held,  UL  IM. 

Hilding,  deyrnerato.  L 573. 

BiUo,  bo.  ^y  1 Falconer^  encouragement  to  MirLa,  UL  Sli 
Hlren,  L 62L 

Hia,  vetd/or  the  (mperacmol  Ue,  L 460,  11. 10.  lii.75,  662. 

651.  72.V 

Bit  tt.  can  you,  a tong  or  dance,  L ^ UL  607,  6fl3. 

Ho  ] atop'  UL  995. 

Ho  I ho  1 bo  I o JUndiah  or  supernatural  laugh,  L 368.  384. 
Hoar,  to  make  white  vUh  leproeg,  U.  400. 

Hobtiy'honie.  a paeuboard  Korae  in  Mag  L 102. 
Hobby-lmrae,  a by-word  for  an  abandoned  woman,  L 65.  lU. 
203.  680. 

Hob  nob,  htl  or  mlat,  iJ.  263. 

Hold  or  cut  bow-atringn,  a tern  fn  arthery,  L 
Holla  I a torm  of  the  matUge,  U,  151. 

Holland,  price  of  in  ShakeapeAre’a  time,  L 
Honeaty,  cAoartoy,  liberaKty,  iL  32*  47^  UL  2^  SiKL 

Hood.  In/aiconrif,  to  ooerrrAakawJk'aeyeawirlt  aAoorf,  L21« 
U#&L 

Bcx>dciai],  Hoodman  blind,  Blind  mnn*«  bii^  ^ 

Hope,  to  expert,  UL  540.  662. 

Horologe,  a el^,  UL  66s. 

Hot-house,  a house  t^iU/ame,  U.  6QQ. 

Uoosea  in  fencing,  L 216. 

Houses  in  henidiy,  L 211, 

Hoasewife,  a huaag  or  Karlot,  UL  577. 

Uowsver,  anyway,  L 1. 

Hox,  to  hough,  to  hanutring,  UL  203. 

Hogger  mugger,  mcretty,  by  sfeolib,  UL  212. 

HaU,  to  toss  to  and/ro  like  a skip,  U# 

80G 


Humorous,  perverse,  aaprtoioM,  iL  13.S. 

Humoroafl-man,  the  actor  whojuraonated/antaetiechaneUra, 

ULm 

Humour  of  forty  fancies,  L 250. 

Ilamnur  of  mlspunctiiatlon,  L iSL 
Humphrey  Hoar,  U.  5al. 

Humlretl  merry  Tales,  1 705.  74V. 

I Hunt  counter,  to  irackthe  scent  bucl-ward,  1.  lao.  &76,  liLsso. 
Hunt’s-up.  a term  tmplogtd  by  banters /or  aaomlng  marie,  a 
song,  L 219. 

Httriy-barly,  aproor,  famatt,  UL  471. 

Rurtlkitg.  jasttin^.  iL  462. 

Husbandry,  thrift,  UL  4v2. 

I Uyen,  a hg<ma,  iL  liiiL 

I Ujrxterica  |«aslo,  tha  dlainaa  eatled  the  mother,  UL  TS^  119. 

! L the  old  form  of  ay,  L ^ iiL  782. 

I cannot  telL  L 577. 

I<‘«lawl,  or  Hand  dogs,  U.  H7. 

Ides,  the  Roman  naaw  Jbr  particular  dags,  UL  415. 

Idle,  crary.  adtd,  mmi-bnitned,  ii.  ^ ^ 43g.  UL  sn*. 

Idle,  fp^ertito.  iU.  656 

Idle  bed.  bed  of  idUneet,  UL  425. 

r fecks,  in  faith,  UL  2iK>. 

Igoomy,  ignominy,  L 560. 

'lid  you,  1^/d  yoa,  retnird  yoa,  U.  liU.. 

HI.  badty.  UL  I21L 
lU-erected,  erecUd/or  evil,  L 483. 
lll'inhablt^,  ill-lodged,  U.  151 
lll-snrteii,  iii  ocflompanied,  L 591- 
Imlisjwd.  to  toy  bare,  U,  6L 
Immanity,  cmefty,  feroeUg,  iL  322. 

Imp.  son,  Ui  21. 

Imp.  to  amend  a hawVt  wing,  L 462. 

Impair,  aanii/aide,  unbecoming,  UL  3Q6. 

ImpartiaL  aeutmi.  U.  631. 
lm|ieac'hment,  hindrance,  IL  8(>. 

Irapleached,  intone<ocen,  ia/erttrined,  UL  7b6 
Imperious,  imperial,  UL  380. 

Impernevemul,  imperwptipe.  iL  743. 

Importance,  aigni/leanet,  UL  245. 

Important,  importanote,  L 143.  290.  <64,  U.  3fi,  276.  UL  lOQ- 
Impose,  bidding,  rrgvirment,  L 31. 

Impnaaibte,  innWi^,  L 705.  IL  19. 

Impreag,  a detdoc,  a motto,  L 468. 

In  few,  in  sbott,  in  bfief,  L 237,  574,  UL 
In  blood,  anth  tAe  blood  ap,  L U« 

In  by  the  week,  a saying,  L M. 

In  compt,  in  trust.  UL  4so. 

In  deed,  in  fad,  inform,  UL  345. 

Imputation,  rrpatation,  UL  275. 

In  piinL  preciae-ty.  to  the  Utter,  L 
In  youth  when  I <lid  love,  a ballad,  UL  404. 

InaptHtsIto  similitudes,  1-  563. 

Incapable,  ineuscepiibte,  anintotfryeni,  U<  881,  UI.  9S5. 
liiramadine,  encrimson.  UL  487. 

Incensed,  prompted,  U.  659. 

Inch,  istoad,  UL  *73. 

IncUp.  to  embrace,  UL  550. 

Inrony,  deiicote./lne,  pretty,  L 
Increase,  produce,  UL  774. 

Indent,  contract,  L 516, 

Indian,  dead,  in  exhibitions,  UL  H 
IndlfTerent,  imparttol,  pasaablr,  modentle,  j,  5^  iL 
UL  953. 

Indirectly,  wrongfuUg,  L 2Q1. 

Indoctlon.  beginning,  entrance.  L536. 

Indurance,  n^nemcnl,  IL  6mi. 

Informal,  deranged,  U.  632. 

Ingaged,  disengaged,  li.  50. 

Ingrnier,  or  Ingener,  an  ingenious  person,  an  artist,  UL  662. 
Ingeniously,  ingenaoiuiy,  IL  475. 

Inhabitable,  aoi  habildUe,  L 448. 

Inherit,  to  obtain  pi>ase«Hon,  to  jiossess,  L ^ 443. 

Inhibit,  to  prohibit,  ii.  JL 

Iniquity,  a Morality  character,  ii.  fa>l. 

Inkhom,  o boobman,  a pedant,  U.  su6. 

Inkle,  a hind  ttf  tape,  UL  221 

Inland,  opposed  to  aptond,  arbans/y-brsd,  U.  UL  121 
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Inn,  maiuton,  L <A3- 
Inn<K'«i:it,  a no^uraZ,  afoot,  IL  4S,  111,  O'? 

Innocent,  foolith,  i, 

Inquisitive,  in^utsi^rr,  L UiL 
Inset,  to  iff,  i,  5T5. 

Inst&nc*e,  ob^rt,  jmrpfm,  it.  iW. 

Instance.  iHrfientiffn,  pr>M/,  iU-  7M. 

|nten<l,  fft/rm/,  L ii.  M8.  Ui.  739. 

IntenIHe,  tscnpiiM/  of  JtnMiajr,  U.  12. 

Intention  tN/eMtiy,  Ui.  2QL. 

Intergatories,  inumgatoritt,  L tag,  ti.  12., 

Intennenta  foUowiuj;  close  U|>oa  death,  L 212. 

Interments  of  the  bodp  in  untinary  robee,  L 21fl. 

IntritiM,  IntHeaCe,  iU.  12. 

Intrinsicate,  intWen/e,  Ui  ')^t. 

Invention,  isui^inalkm,  il.  6o7. 

Inwardness.  coNjtdence,  inlimacy.  L 737- 
In  jean,  Im  icHnl/cj,  L l£L 
Irrereoveable,  IrmaonaMy,  Ui.  S37. 

It,  iU,  L 3^  il.  ^ Hi-  ^ gOi,  214^  33L  390. 

It  is  not  BO,  nor  ^ was  not  so,  L 711. 

Italian  story  of  Hie  Bag  of  OoM,  L lilL 

1 wis,  orrtatniy.  trulg,  L 274.  413- 

JaCR  A-tJtNT,  a puppet  to  be  tMrovn  at  in  I^nt,  L 003. 

Jack,  boy  * ho,  boy  { the  commencement  of  an  old  round 
in  three  parts,  L 24S. 

Jack  Ouanlant,  Joel-  is  ofict,  Ui.  179. 

Jack,  or  Mistress,  In  bowling,  U.  Hi.  3‘-'i- 
Jack  shall  hare  Jill,  <i  prvrrrbial  Myin;,  i.  3«»s. 

Jacks,  Ji:eys  of  virginale,  lU.  779. 

Jacks  and  gills,  drinklnf  nraarXs,  L 

Jar,  or  tick,  of  docks  or  watches,  1,  490,  UL  194 

Jauncing,  hard  rUUng,  i,  491. 

Jay.  a prottiluU,  ii.  735. 

Jealous,  fujptcious,  L '-^>9- 

Jepthah  and  his  daughter,  a poputar  ballad,  iil.  399. 
Jerk,  o fvjtcA,  a mldtn  siormeat,  i.  78. 

Jesses,  sAort  thongt  atuuhed  to  the  foot  ^ a Aaick,  ill.  579. 
Jest,  to  taJke  pari  fa  a nuuil;  or  rent,  1 45s. 

Jet,  to  strut,  11. 152.  2W|  Z2& 

Jew,  iocony,  L £L 
Jig,  a dntur,  L 1U4.  7(fL 

Jig.  an  eatempore  performance  of  the  clown  after  a play, 

ill  S5&. 

Jog  on.  Jog  on,  a song,  lii. 

John-a-dreanui,  a sUepy,  studJf«'A«ailMf  feUev,  UI.  3M. 

John  Drum's  eoterUininent,  ii 
John  of  Gaunt,  1 tu*- 

Joint-ring,  a dtrtded  ring  used  a*  a lore  token,  Hi.  5{wt 
Joint-stool,  a,  on  ohf  proverbial  myia^,  L S44. 

Jonrdaln,  Margery,  the  witch.  IL  393. 

Jorial,  like  Jovr,  IL  7-'^o,  735. 

Judna  an<l  his  re<l  besird,  ii  122. 

Jude  and  Jod-as,  L 1'13. 

Judicious,  jttdicto/,  ilL  158. 

Jump,  to  ogrrt,  L 413. 

Jump,  jiuf,  ill.  830. 

Jostioe,  a Morality  character.  U.  50i- 
Justicer,  a Justice,  U.  753.  iii  90,  91.  97. 

Jutty,  to  project,  to  jut  out,  ii. 

Kam,  clean,  rtgmaroie,  lii  159. 

Kerch,  grorcotc/af.  L&30.  U.  647. 

Keel,  tn  eo(d  or  tIHm,  i,  IhL 
Keep,  to  guard,  iU.  ‘iW,  780. 

Keep,  to  lire  or  rreide,  1*  421.  lU.  428.  7-29. 

K«rp  the  weather,  Jbrrp  tAc  tctadirard,  Add  the  ntpmwtcg, 
ili  all. 

Kendal-green,  L 530. 

Kems.  rudeftMt  sofdfrry  o/fftMad,  L 461.  Ii  39S. 

Kef-cobl,  eoid  as  {roa,  tL  515.  Ui  "50. 

Kibes,  ektlblaine,  L 045. 

Kicky-wicky,  termofendtarmmJ/ornndfeortnittrtu,  Ii  2J. 
Kind.  iMifurv,  imruml.  Ui.  007.  751.  753. 

Kindle,  to  instigate,  U.  130. 

Kindless.  uasotum/,  UI.  350. 

Kindly,  pertinenUg,  opposiUty,  appropriately,  180.  gS8. 
U.  SflL 

Kindly,  aeeording  to  nature,  Iil.  Xh,  4^ 


I King  and  the  n ballad,  L lot- 

King’s  Chamber,  Lioadon,  IL  578. 

I Kin^s-evil,  fAc  eerofula,  iii  3Q7. 

Knap,  to  break  or  croct,  j,  414. 

Knave,  a wrrttor,  Ui.  <VtS. 

Knights,  mode  of  arming,  ii 

Knot-grass,  a plant  npfmeed  to  poHSAj  (Ac  property  of  stun* 
iag  naiswf  groutA,  L 3firi 
Knots,  ganlcii  figures,  L ^ 475. 

Labru  a SOI/,  L ‘JOQ. 

Labras,  the  lips,  1.  <>43. 

Laced  mutton,  o raat  tern  for  a eourteran,  L 11. 

Lady-bird,  afttmle  oflooee  manners,  L 105. 

Lady,  lady,  Imiy,  the  burden  of  an  old  bal/ad,  L JiL 
Lsdy  of  my  earth,  /f//<  dc  ttm,  lady  of  mjr  corTwroI  peiri, 
L 103. 

Laid  on  with  a trowel,  laid  on  thickly,  U.  132. 

Lakin,  Itutykin  or  little  Uuiy.  LS57,  iil.  33. 

Lind-carack,  n dissolute  repression,  iii.  551. 

Lantern,  a turrrt  full  t^furiniiovs,  L 210. 
lAipwing,  allusiuDN  to  the,  L 185.  714.  IL  596.  ill  394 
Larks,  to  daiv,  U.  ffih. 

Lash,  to  fasten  with  q oord,  i 110- 
Lass-lum,  forsaken  bp  a mistress,  UL  2d. 

Latch,  to  catch,  Ui.  50H.  777. 

Latched.  fetcAtd,  lUked  over,  L 352. 

Late,  recent/g,  IL  540.  ill-  75ft 
*Lat^  belated,  benighted,  iU-  494  . 550. 

I^atteo-billw,  a ivord  minting  botA  edge  and  temper,  L 5H 
Lattice,  red,  denoiement  of  an  ale-house,  L 525.  554,  U.  23. 
Lauud.  a tatrn,  U.l}^  UI.  120. 

Laundry,  a laundress,  L ^ii. 

Lavolta,  a dance,  U.  117. 

Lead  apes  in  hell,  rmpionment  of  a benr-ward,  L 242. 
Leaguer,  a camp,  U.  34. 

I.eam,  to  teach  ill.  510. 

Leasing,  lying,  U.  241. 

Leather-coats,  a kind  ofapjile,  L 521. 

I>eavo.  /iernce,  Ui.  727. 

Leave,  to  tease,  to  part  udiA,  L 17.33.  434. 

Leer,  countenance, /atvur.  U.  159.  111.  523. 

Le«se,  old  form  of  lose,  ili.  751. 

Lcct,  the  couft-Icct.  L 230. 

Leg.  to  nuGie  a,  to  make  obeisance,  U.  470.  550. 

Leman,  puramour,  wi^ress,  iireetAeurt,  L 576.  U.  245. 
Lenten,  meagre,  Ui.  A.*>8. 

L’enroy,  a poetseript  or  epilogue  in  dd  urritings,  L 
Let,  to  /orbenr,  Ui.  737. 

Let,  stop,  bor,  Ainefrance.  L 2L  HI-  ^2.  741. 

Let  the  world  sUde.  a proverbial  eaying,  L 227. 

Letter,  syllahte,  U.  751. 

lA>vel,  niMgs  in  gunnery.  Ui.  211.  216.  778. 

Lewd,  tricked,  base,  malioioue,  L 449.  735.  U.  858. 

Libbari,  /eepard,  L i!2> 

Liberal,  /icm/tmis,  L 404.  734.  lii  558. 

Lick  hU  fingers,  an  old  sou;,  L '-’Ol- 
Lie,  to  reside,  L 
IJefest,  deorrsf,  U.  353. 

Uegcr.  a resident  nnbastador,  U.  511.  718. 

Lie  in  the  throat  Us  signification,  L 5^  it.  2^  Ui  884. 
Ueu.  guerdon,  Ui.  fi. 

Lift,  It^ed.  ii  ’2s7. 

Lifter,  a thief,  UI.  2^ 

Lightly,  ommonly  usually,  11.  540. 

Light  o'  love,  hallad  of,  L i2,  745. 

Likes,  pleases,  t.  30. 

Liking,  condition  of  body,  L M2,  C51. 

Lily's  Accklcncc,  i 5t.S. 

Limbeck,  an  o/embfe,  a vessel  used  fn  distiiUng,  4&L 
Limlio.  a prison,  H.  5i>5.  iil.  515. 

Limbs  of  LimchutiM.  tAe  iong-sAorc  nrbbic,  U.  506. 

Lime,  bird>/ime,  lU.  40, 

Limited,  appointed,  ili  4M5. 

Lincolnshire  bagpipes,  jL  552. 

Line,  to  strengthen,  L 537. 

Un«.  iineoge.  il.  fijL 

Lina  of  life,  a term  in  palmistry.  L *-36. 

Linstock,  a motcA  used  by  gumims,  ii  fiL 
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Lip,  to  kiM.  iU.  m. 

Lipsbory  PinfoM,  liL  Zi. 

rnWnmnH,  L 
Uther,  larjf,  uiU,  li.  3J<). 

LtUlo,  aUniaturt,  il  149.  liL  31L 
firincr.  Ui.  fli5. 

Llv«r,  tb«  Mut  of  Iiive,  L IM. 

Llrery,  to  *iv,  i 497 

Ll^ng,  ridut,  pooseaoUmt,  noctureto,  L *3g- 
Loh,  ciown,  /uol,  L 349. 

I»rknini.  coanM  liorn,  lii.  145. 

Luc-kd,  l»re>kick«,  the  Cuhion  of  L 74:<- 

Itf>cudtii,  f'UMWa,  or  the  fruit  of  the  l^tnut  frw.  iiL  71Q. 
Lo<1ff-Rtac.  f«rufiit0  or  ffuuiing  tlar,  L 341. 

Lodge  In  « wamn.  L 74a. 

L iia. 

LotSxtA.  a i^iiiw  ii^e  UL  an7. 

London,  Uk>  King’s  ChAnilwr,  if.  57<t 
'Ijytigijt^bteauMof,  L 2L  22i  IL  312»4^  7M.  HL  1«2. 
l4>ofed,  a signifying  to  bring  a ship  Mirvr  ths 

wimty  iil.  LSa. 

Looen,  <u  dUehargt,  UL  70. 

L»w  b>idifHt  gown,  (fret«  supposed  to  b«  fxdimiiw  of  a loose 
uxtmon,  i,  Wt. 

Lop,  faggot  wood  of  a tree,  li.  gsj. 

Lonlship,  tiominion,  i.  313. 

Love  la  Idlctwss,  aJiotPtr,  L 334. 

Lover,  a friend.  III.  431.  43S.  Ifii. 

Loves,  of  oil,  for  lords  «Uk,  L 3.V1.  35rt.  UL  wr.t. 
Lr>w-cmucb«l,  low.fmDic«ft,  Ui.  4.34. 

Low-nii'n.  false  dies,  L ftin 

Lower  imwkes,  inferior  persons,  lU.  'jOa. 

LuxeL  a worthleas  fallow,  Ui.  SLl. 

Lore,  a pike,  L 63B. 

Lullahjr,  n banlm  nf  songs  and  ballads,  UI.  too. 

Lunns,  Imiwicv.  m/ut freaks,  L 373.  UL  211.  ‘Air. 

Loparcalla,  feast  of,  UL  4M>. 

Lurch,  to  gain  as  easy  victory  at  cards,  LU.  14R. 

Ludli,  succulent,  UL  liL 
Lostiqne,  lwaf|r.  il.  30. 

Loxnry,  nrampi#r«n<v,  U. 

Lym,  a blmlhounit,  fit.  U2. 

MACVLaTC,  stoinAi,  epoOsd,  L £u 
kCaiiu  up,/aMA«(,  oreoM/duJLed,  U.  4 OH. 

Magic  verses  to  cause  death,  0.  332. 

Mag-vt-pin,  sui|7p<<j,  UL  *mh. 

Mahninut’a  dove,  IL  221 
Malm,  a Jientl,  UL  80,  ^ 120, 

Mailed  ap,  irrapprd  up.  11,  350. 

Main,  main  (on^  UL  U2. 

Main  of  light,  flood  of  light,  Ui.  7iw. 

Make,  a mute,  iU.  731. 

>lakrt  a leg.  to  make  obeisance,  11.  i2<2. 

Make  all  split,  a nautical  expreuion,  i_  S4fl. 

Make  s shaft  or  a bolt,  here  goes,  bit  or  miss,  i 337 
U«kt',  Make  the  dour,  to  do,  fo  bar  the  dftor,  L 128.  3&3, 
il.  128.  130.  UL  333 
Makeless.  siot/lcM,  iiL  731. 

Malkin,  n homely  veiwrA,  IL  212.  UL  LI2. 

M UI,  Mistress,  her  picture,  IL  240.  277. 

M Uletdu^  malefaction.  UL  :t3.1 
.M  ilt-wonas,  druafcxrdf,  L 521.  5fl:t- 
Miimmertng,  hesitating,  UL  373 
Mammet,  a puppet,  a doll,  i.  itM. 

Mfuamock,  to  rend,  to  tear,  UL  12L 
Mm  tu  the  moon,  legend  of  the,  1 .hhk. 

Maiuge.  to  porers,  L iSfi.  474. 

Mandragora.  a pvmrful  opUsts,  UL  ^ ^ UL 
Mandrake,  rahulously  endowed  with  life,  L 220,  H.  870. 
Manklnd-wonian,  a tcmop«iiit,  a virago,  lU.  167.  qis. 
Manner,  luaiaour,  a thing  stolen,  L 44. 

.Manner,  with  the,  in  the  fact,  L 43. 

Maauingtree  ux  routed,  L .Vt4_ 

Mauqueller,  nwiiwioyrv,  L -5a'i 
5tany-maiijr,  nvsUwriiei^  UL  333. 

Map.  a pietnrs,  Ui.  61h 
M irchve,  {tonJins,  lsn$niixriet,  IL  ^ 4l.a. 

Marchpane,  o confeeUon,  L IdiL 

8(>a 


. Maiycnt,  margiii,  L lUL 
Marian,  Maid,  Rohln  IlrMid’s  niistresa,  L 544. 

MarigolA  the  evnflover,  Ui.  la  1 . 

Maskii  for  Iwlies*  {juH's  when  riding,  i.  44. 

Masques  and  triumphs,  L 41. 

1 Mah  lt,  to  set  a,  to  plan  a robbery,  L &13. 

Mate,  tu  confound,  to  bnrilder,  to  destroy,  L 12tf.  U.  334 
Material, /aUo/ matter,  li.  IM. 

Maiigrr,  ia  spite  of,  NotwitAetosilinp,  il.  257.  UL  3-iH. 
Mauud,  a baekri,  UL  7H4. 

M«u-»>rk,  a ehirken-heartedfelUne,  L 243. 

Mealexl,  mingled,  U.  3‘jq 
Mean,  o term  ia  mvalc,  L L 
Measure,  a dance,  L 103.  704.  UL  7.’« 

Mcdci'iii,  a pliysichta.  UL  f»ll. 

; MmU.  <harrto.  weHte.  jj.  411.  440.  403.  Ui.  rti3. 
i Mef,  to  mix,  to  Metidls,  U.  IIL 
MWujr,  rrliaue.  lii.  JL 
< Meiancliuly  of  Moor-^Utch,  1 5«'.2. 

I Memory,  memoriAi,  IL  i:iO.  UL  170. 

\ Meu  of  hair,  satyrs,  Ul. 

Mewls  in  his  own  hands,  mu«f  make  the  best  of  U,  ill.  '-'35. 
McphosUipiUliis,  a coat  wrd/or  a gau0j-/acedftllotc,  i.  64i. 
Mcrratant^,  a merxhant,  L 2«’»Q. 

M»rr,  guile,  II.  22. 

Mere,  sole,  absolute,  certain,  U.  631.  378.  UL  633 
Mcred,  estirr,  sote,  UL  5<a. 

Mercly,  entirely,  absolutety,  L H3,  U.  10,  153,  IU.  114. 

Merit,  ptterdon,  mnzrd,  L 454. 

Mermaid,  a sirra,  Ui.  723. 

Merry -grwk,  a tmp  or  kamoMrist,  UL  ^33. 

Metapiiystcal,  xn;>erHAt«nd,  UL  478. 

Mete-yard,  a meiuuHnp  g'lnf,  L 24L 
Methuughta,  mstkougkt,  Ul.  gni- 
Mewrd,  a term  of  falconry,  L lot 
MIrher,  a mgabond,  L 53.8. 

MU'hing.  skulking,  UL  333. 

Milch,  laoiet.  ilL  244. 

MU«-«Qd,  U>e  moatera  at,  L 39H. 

MtU-flixitenccs,  L 348 

Mince,  to  unlk  afreUdly,  to  a/eet  eoymess,  L 380.  Ui.  lft.4 
Mineral,  a sietattic  tria  in  a mine,  Ul.  87& ' 

Minikin,  n dortinp,  UL  USL 

MlQUtC'jack,  a Hole  figure  that  strudt  tA«  fuarfers  of  the 
clock,  iL  4H5- 

Mirable,  admirable,  UL  a05. 

Miscreatc,  ejnirioue,  iL  ikL 
Miser,  mierrabie  oiit^,  ii.  327. 

Misprim<d,  mietaivn,  L 333. 

Misprising,  «ar/erml«iap,  deapinap,  L 714.  IL  2B 
MiMpriaioo.  mut^the,  mixaaderWondtMg,  L 333.  515.  124. 
MlspuiictuaUon.  humour  oL  i-  3ks 
'Miss,  amiss,  Ui.  788. 

Miss,  to  diepean  witb,  Ul.  12. 

Missives  messages,  UL  477. 

Mlataken.  misapprehended,  IL  340. 

MiatfiU,  ready  to  tcerp,  L ^o-3 
Mistmaa,  a boiei  wemi  in  bouding,  Ui.  -Wi 
Miatreaa  Mall'a  picture,  IL  2IZ. 

Mohled,  nulled,  Ui.  355. 

Mock,  to  seof,  to  gibe,  UL  378. 

MorIcI,  a motdd,  L 471. 

Moilcm.  ordinary,  nwtstoa,  L IW,  303,  UL  507.  683,  77S 
Modo,  ttjienit,  IU.  «?,  83,  180, 

Miidule,  aiodd,  L it  ^ 

M«w,  to  make  mguths,  Ul.  22. 

Moiety,  a portion,  also  ths  half,  L 637,  Ul.  122, 

Moist  star,  ths  moon,  Ui  S32. 

Mold-warp,  tAe  mo/e,  L 5sh 
Mome,  a blockhead,  a dolt,  L 127. 

Moment,  import,  IlL  mq 

Miuian-bo,  a erasy  UaUan  so  calif  1,  L lin 

Money-lendera'  brown  ps{«r,  ii.  tV4H, 

Monopoly  privileges.  Ut  UL 

MoMtnma,  unnotvm/,  omisoMe/y  propAetlc.  IU.  £14L 
Montanto,  n term  offence,  L 3'i3 
Month's  mind.  L32. 

M(«on-calf,  a ;hiM  ooaerptioa.  UL  24. 
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Mr>rAMxi‘,  to  itUtrftrtt,  iii.  7:b>. 

Mnre,  grtaUr,  f^riktr,  L 30W.  il.  Tg,  Ui.  T4t. 

M»ra  ftDii  less,  grtai  nndtmnlU  L &7&.  UL  T74. 

More  wtoks  lo  the  ralH.  « gnme,  t 77„ 

Hurris,  M<rri*eo  danet,  U.  ^ 31>3. 

Morrta-pike,  M<MjrUh  pik«,  L 150. 

Mort*!.  dtatUg,  iU.  7‘JH 

Mort  o’  the  ftrar.  s strala  on  the  hom.  Ui.  IM. 

Mortifled,  tucetif,  UL  aio. 

Most  Oil  emi,  cofwfaniiy.  perpttunJly,  L 
Mot.  motto  vf  wortl,  tU.  T*A. 

Motion,  i»uppet-shne  or  pupftft.  1 ^ Ul. 

Motion,  the  imimUe  o/tkairt,  iU.  370. 

Motley,  a fool,  Ui.  376. 

Mougbt,  miyAt,  U.  Hi. 

Mouso,  a tem  o/  eiMirnmeiU,  L ^ IL  2J1. 

M<  iiuo'hun^  an  animat  o/  the  hvomI  tribe,  L 
Mmtsinj;,  gorffing,  drvmiring,  L 
Mowes,  motUhj,  tiaitorDuo  unitoa,  Ul.  36.  S.U 
MurK,  an  o^rewion  of  a>ntomj>t,  L &tW.  U.  161.  46« 

Mufflt.T,  a covering  to  coitctal  a jwrtton  of  the  f(ue,  L 
Mule,  imant'a,  iL  iiiL 
Miiletem,  mutetoer*,  UL  A.V>t- 

a ;wiw>trorrf,  i.  6RS. 

Munlcred  p**rm*n»  bloc*Iing  on  the  B)iproach  of  the  monlener, 

IL  liLSu 

3iunleri»i;-|)ioc«,  a ptoee  of  arlUUry  iritA  oeveral  barrtU, 
iii.  ^ 

Muscndvl,  a trine  nani  in  cAurcA  at  marriage  eertmoni**, 

Musit,  or  Muiict,  a gap  in  a hetlge,  iU.  7^H. 

Mum,  a tcmmUe,  iU.  364. 

Mutlutu),  mutineer*,  L 3:i0. 

Mutton,  lare<L  a rant  temi  for  a rourteian,  L il. 

My  cake  U duagh,  a prowrbieti  miying,  L 334.  g7o. 

My  heart  is  full  of  woe,  a tune,  i,  aot. 

XArKiNS,  Aonc/ikrrcAit/a,  U(.  440.  7M. 

Naught  a while,  he,  a rniwAt^fon  goal  U.  12iL 
Naughty,  iridknf.  beuf,  L 4^  Ul.  i«. 

Niy.wonl,  a watch-word,  i.  ow.  U.  34.^ 

NVt|N)Utan  biine-ache,  UL  3S3.  JiOS- 
Near,  in  elate  cnnJUUnet,  J.  703. 

Near  be,  ne’er  the  near,  a proverbial  phrase,  L ISi. 

Neat  slave.,  a bru«  cme-Ami,  UL  14. 

NeekU  needle,  U.  2QH.  Ul.  741. 

NejtJwUon,  negltii,  iL  206.  818,  UL  211. 

Nelf.  fist,  L 370,  SOI. 

Notber-atocks,  *Aor<  itocAinya,  i,  Mo.  lU.  ZZ. 

Neat  way.  the  neurest  teny,  L 340,  il.  ^ Ui.  328. 

Nice.  IririaJ,  efeminale,  dniniy,  i,  187.  3O0.  400,  S74. 

Nicely,  arruptitoiu/y,  U.  200. 

Hi  ■Imlas’  clerks,  Ht..  enS-pnrMA,  L 331. 

Nir'<,  to  mark  like  a fool,  i.  14.3. 

Nit-k.  out  of  alL  beyond  eUl  reekoning,  L 50, 

Nicked,  emoKulatal,  UL 
Night- rale,  a niyhi  retvl,  L 361. 

NiU.  nriU  not,  ii.  M. 

Nine  men’s  morris,  a nwfic  iporf.  L 
Nine  Worthies,  yagennt  of,  L IM, 

Noble,  a coin,  L 382. 

Nobtsly,  the  jHcture  uf,  iii.  82,  4P. 

N<xkly,  o game  at  cards,  also  a noodie,  a simpleton^  1.  i. 

Nu  had,  an  archaic  exiircMiuii,  L 315. 

NoIhc,  a band  of  mn«toiau.  L 588 
Nonec.  for  the  oeeasum,  h &14. 

Nonk-shotteu,  spatenetl  in  a earner,  iL  8L 
No  puynt,  non  ^nt,  L ^ SI. 

Nott-pated,  nmnd-Aender/,  i.  528. 

Novum,  o gfomr  ptoyid  kiTA  dice,  L 22. 

Nurture,  breeding,  Ii.  144. 

Nut'borik,  o beadle  or  ootrAjMii,  L 612.  642. 

O,  01^,  cirefei  or  round,  iU.  381. 

Oaken  garlands,  UL  1K7. 

Oath  of  fidelity  by  attoudanta  of  the  noldlity,  U.  767. 

Oaths  taken  uii  the  swonl,  L 4D7.  UL  845. 

Ob,  obolMMi.  a halfpenny,  L 333. 

Oberun.  of  fairy  legends.  L 3R3. 


Ohidicut,  a fieml,  IU.  i&. 

Objected,  projtosed,  prt^eeUd,  IL  2iK). 

ObaeqnlouB,  funereal,  U.  418.  516.  iii.  334 . 

Obsequious,  obedient,  submiMiiv.  Ul.  <»48- 
Obscr\atioD,  rites  or  otsermnees,  L .171. 

Olmenred,  respeetfully  trttded,  L 609,  613. 

OlMtaclc,  corruption  ofabstlnote,  ii.  327. 

Occupation,  handicraft,  Ul.  41&. 

Oddly,  vaequollir,  UL  375. 

Od«ls,  quarrel,  Ui.  660, 

Od’s  pittikina,  God  me  pity,  IL  730. 

(EiliaiU,  ogleji,  L 646.  UL  loo- 
0‘er|«srt«d,  not  equal  to  a part  or  tharaetrr,  L Ss. 
O'errau^t,  orrr-fwicAed,  oterdook,  L U8.  Ul.  337. 
O’emtrawed,  rferstrevtd,  iii.  733. 

Ocs.  circular  bosses  ofskiuing  nstal,  L 364. 

OtM,  small-pos  marks,  i, 

Of.  for.  Ul.  219.  Hi 

Of  all  loves,  for  lore's  sake,  L 336.  636,  UL  673. 

Otnees.  the  apartments  in  yrmi  estobiuAmento  «<Aer<  refresh- 
ments vert  prepared  or  distributed,  Ui.  666. 

Old,  old  uUs,  mre,  rare  /kn,  L 589.  647.  736. 

Or^  of,  ill.  415»  riSt 
On,  pronounced  otm,  L liL 

Otire,  for  the  nonce,  sometimes.  L 12S.  1*9. 666.700.1U.148.580. 
One  giKKi  woman  in  ten,  U.  Hi 
Oneyers,  oaners,  L 621,  364. 

Ousel-cock,  lAe  btackbird,  L 33d. 

Opinion,  trpatoiifm,  L,  338. 

Op^Kisita,  adrrrmry,  L 603.  U.  338. 

Or  e’er,  bejbre,  sooner  fAan,  L SIS,  U.  732.  iiL  7,  4i 
Or.  ore.  yoid.  HI.  37S.  738. 

OrXm,  field  fairy-rings,  i,  348. 

Order,  to  take,  to  adapt  meaeunu.  L 288,  Ui.  436. 

OlValous,  proud,  AanpAi,  UL  363. 

Orient,  peitucid,  iuetrouj,  Ul.  537. 

Orthograiihy,  orfA«vmpAcr,  i,  709. 

Orta,  scrap*,  IL  494.  Ul.  445, 

Ospray,  a iorye  AairA,  tAe  sea-eagle,  UL  175. 

Ostont,  appeansnee,  panule,  L 404. 

Othcrwlwrtv  oUurplaee.  L ISO.  UL  fii 
Ounce,  the  lynx,  L 334. 

Ouphes,  elves,  goblins,  L.  677. 

Out,  itast,  Ul.  £, 

Out  of  all  ceaa,  out  of  all  measurr,  J,  530. 

Out  of  all  nick,  beyond  oil  rccitoning,  gu. 

Out  of  tby  star.  iii.  330. 

Outvied,  defeateiU  L 216. 

Ovrrfiuwn,  Jtcoded,  drowned,  L 370. 

Overlook,  to  orrrbenr,  to  orrroome,  to  bcicitoA,  L 333.  416,  a8l 
OverscutchMi,  L 6<>i 

Oversee,  to  esoeatte,  or  superintend  the  execution  of  a letU, 
lil.  750. 

Overwn*sti*d,  orerwund,  UL  273. 

Owebes,  buwes  of  g<dd  set  in  diamonds,  L 589. 

Owe,  to  wn.  to  possess.L  1S7.  330.  8A5. 478.  IL  87.586.  lil.  763. 
Owen  Olendower,  ^ 

Owl,  the,  a linker’s  ilaughter,  UL  ICS. 

Pace,  to  scheme,  to  comjdrd,  iiL  624. 

Packed,  oonfederate,  L 734. 

Parking,  pUtOing,  chieaning.  L 270.  ii.  736.  Ui.  64. 

Paddock,  a toast,  iU.  578.  472. 

Pageant  of  the  Nine  Worthies,  L 104. 

I*ngtta»ts  and  niawiues,  L 44^  104, 

Paid,  jmnisAeii,  L 530.  U.  746. 

Paintcd-cloth,  hangings  for  rooms,  L 93. 620.  IL  151.  iii.  74Q. 
l\)ock.  peoaid:,  liL  306. 

Palal>ras,/eir  irorde,  L 721. 

Pair,  to  impale,  IL  409. 

PallciL  decayed,  mined,  UL  550. 

Palliamenl,  a robe,  Ui.  6Q1. 

Paiuira  for  thoughts,  UL  403. 

Paotsluan,  the  Ualian,  L 248,  275. 

Park'd,  )>arcel-gUt,  part,  parti-gttt,  L 532.  64  2. 

Paris  Garden  fur  bear-haitinj:;.  ii.  703. 

Parisli-top  for  the  public  aoiusomcnt,  iL  888,  277. 

Parttor,  an  apparitor.  1,  67, 

Parle,  speech,  i.  6^  294.  II.  ^ 
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irjvalritit^,  ill  73S. 

Parlous,  perilovt,  L 357. 

PartAkf,  to  imparf,  to  par1icii‘(Ut,  il  ISA,  iUL  2aL 
PsrUlCR,  to  foJi«  fA«  purr  of,  lii  783. 
pKrt«k«r,  fl  pnrtMr.  a factionory,  U.  3QI. 

Farted,  rnJouv^/,  inpartut,  U|. 

!**TtiAU}',  by  ptirtiaUt)i.  ill.  &TA 

Partiun,  a uvajion,  Kal/-}fikt  and  hclf-hcthfrd.  111.  .MO. 
Partlet,  Danie,  a namt /or  the  ken,  i.  643.  iU.  ‘ilS. 

Pasli,  henil  or  frrote,  UL  aoo. 

Pass,  to  nr7NiM  belie/ or  trprterion,  L<H4  dT4.H.44l.  lii.  “iat- 
PasaaUo,  a term  (n  /eneing.  i.  HI. 

Passa^,  peueengtre,  iii. 

Passionate,  agitaUd,  L 2iii. 

Passionate  Shepkcnl,  L fe*7. 

Passlooiag,  ditplaying  emotion,  L 2L  iil*  73” 

Poss  not,  rr^nnl  not,  U.  377. 

Pass  on,  )uus  u^wn,  to  sentence,  iL  (kHi.  UL 
Pasty-meason's  paviu,  a cinnor.  iL  274. 

Pastry.  tAe  room  ttkert  patte  wi#  nuuie.  L 
Patch,  foot  orjaur,  L 12L  2I2i  i2L  UL  2S.  ^ 

Palchery,  roguery,  viltany.  iU.  Hiu 
Patience  perforce,  an  adage.  L 170.  U.  013. 

Patient,  to  stoAr  patient,  UL  6i>9. 

Patine,  the  cover  of  iho  chalice  anciently  used  to  hold  par* 
tide*  of  the  host ; a plate,  a mond,  bright  object,  L JUl 
ftoea,  pauca  verba,  i>auctu  jtallAbris,  /ev  vordt,  L 75,  227,  I 
ftti,  IL  la* 

Paul's  walk,  L 575. 

Pavin,  a daner,  U.  211. 

Pax,  o smAtt  metal  plate  wAtdk  tens  kissed  ot  snwe.  ii.  H)<- 
Pay.  to  beat,  to  punish,  L djg,  IL  liiL 
Peak,  to  mope,  to  pule,  iU.  3atL 
Feat,  a pet,  L 233. 

Pedant,  a sthoolmoster,  L 848,  840.  *iCu- 
Pedascule,  a pedant,  L 211L 
Peeled,  tkaBen,  U. 

peevish.  cAttdisA,d«pte,Aend«tron(t,  U.  387.  710.  lii.  463.  ckliL 
Peg-a*Ramsey,  a tune,  IL  87fi. 

Peise,  to  uvigh  dentn,  IL  5iilL 

Peised.  &oian«rd,  tnd^tkled,  L.  803.  417. 

dilated,  formed  into  ptlleU,  or  liUle  balls,  iU.  505.  781. 

Pelting,  pa/try.  despicohta,  L561.  4.S9.  UL  Z2. 

Pen-aiHt-iukbum.  carried  by  pmfeaslonal  persons,  il  1215. 
Penitent,  doing  penanee,  L III. 

Penny,  siatopAor  for  money,  or  means  generally,  L 
Pensioners  a band  of  gentlemen  In  immediate  eUUndanee  on 
the  sovereign,  L 348.  »mt 
Perch,  o common  measure,  il.  2UL 
Perdurable,  enduriny,  il  lo3.  Ul.  052. 

Petdy.  corruption  of  par  dieu,  L LlfL 
Perfd-t.  cot^denf,  %p«ll-as$urrd,  UL  22lL 
Periapts,  amutots,  li.  3‘Ji. 

Perisriga,  worn  by  ladies,  L IL 
Perjure,  a ptrfurrr,  L 15. 

Perplexcl,  distracted,  freneied,  ii.  735.  iU.  707.  745. 

Person,  old  form  o/parson,  L 73. 

Perspectives,  to  Iw  viewed  obUt|ue)y.  L 403.  U.  214. 

Pert,  yMick,  lirctir,  suMto,  I 2311 
Peruse,  to  enmins.  L 115.  lU.  S&L 
Pervert,  to  avert,  il.  I21L 

Pestered,  impedkl,  encumhsrrd,  L 515.  iU.  3V9,  51 T 
Pew-fellow,  companion,  lAarrr,  ii.  551». 

Pheere,  companion,  Austend  or  wife,  UL  C21. 

Pheeze,  to  tfckto,  L 887.  iii.  Sh5. 

Philip,  o name /or  tAe  sparrotr,  L 
Phill-horse.  tAs  ska/t-horu,  L 408. 

Phisnomy,  pAytioynomy,  IL  45. 

Physical  ninlicinat.  Ul.  486. 

Pick,  to  pitoA.  U.  ^ Ul.  LiL, 

Piidced.  scrupatotts/y  nies,  L iiS.  Ul  388. 

Pick-thanks,  parasites,  L 
Pickt-hatch,  the  manor  of;  L lUi. 

Picture  u£  N*obo«ly,  iii.  12. 

Picture  of  we  three,  IL  878, 

Pied,  pnrfy-coJoursd,  L fifi.  UL  774. 

Pled  ninny,  a ;c<trr,  a fool,  UL  SiL 
Plght,  fUtd.  lU,  IL  918. 
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PfgTOintmiitus  and  the  N'spiaus,  li.  TIL 
Pilcher,  pitcA,  on  outer  garment  of  tcotAsr,  L 186. 

PiUe«l.  robbetl,  piltaged,  L 462.  II.  588- 

Pin,  to  cleave  the.  tospfif  tAeu’oedrn  pin  in  a target,  L St.  Ii- 
Pin  and  web,  tAs  cataract  in  At  eye,  ui.  ^ 803. 

Ptnebed,  reitrained,  nipped,  UL  803. 

Pinfold,  a pound,  L L UL  LL 
Pink  eyne,  ssuitt  eyes,  ill.  5.M. 

Pionm,  or  plolMern.  degrmled  soldiers,  IU.  Ml. 

Pip,  o spot  on  a card,  L *-t37. 

Pitch,  or  pith,  mincNCf,  Ul, 
j Pitch  and  pay,  pay  on  dWi'rrry.  U.  IS. 

I Pittlklns,  *o(U,  God  ms  pity,  il.  7.50 
! Place,  ohidiny-piace,  U. 

^ Place,  seat  of  authority,  L 4~J6.  IU.  ^19- 
i Placeii,  dignities,  honours,  iii.  806.  56:L 

I Placket,  o pfiliawt.  L «7*UL  2S.  222.2^  335. 

I Plagued.  punisAsd,  il. 
j Plani'lied,  planked,  made  of  boards,  it  6‘iCi, 

PUntage,  the  moon's  injtuenee  on  plants,  UL  8!)1. 

‘ Plantain,  its  medicinal  use,  L 05.  *54 
Plants,  soles  of  the  feet,  Ui.  519. 

PlatcB,  silver  coin,  Ui.  5lL 
) Platfottns,  pians,  schemes,  IL  897. 

Plausibly.  icUA  etpressions  of  applause,  Ul.  7.t7. 

Plaustre  manners,  gracious,  pojmUtr,  tcinniny  manners, 
UL  340. 

Pleached,  intertwined,  L 7nl- 

Please  one,  and  pleaw  all,  a ballad,  IL  8§0. 

Plighting  tndh,  node  of.  L IL 
j Plurisy.  rsptolion,  iii  3.S5. 

I Pr>lnt*de\icv.  precise,  with  great  nicety.  L li.  153.  25i. 

I Point  of  war.  a strain  of  military  titusir,  L 609. 

I Poiuta.  Iona  taooed  hues  to  fasten  dresses.  L2b0.  U.  841.111  992 
I I’oixe,  tfviyAt,  Ui.  676. 

Poking-sticks,  irons /or  setting  ruffs,  UL  85fl. 

Pnlaeka,  Potandsrs,  itf.  330. 

Politician,  a schemer  for  his  own  odvontayc,  Ui.  5ST. 

Polled,  cleared.  iU.  17.L 
Pomander,  a bolt  of  perfume,  IU.  8M. 

Pomewater,  a kind  of  apple,  L II. 

I Poor  John.  Aolv,  a ;fsA.  L liUL 

Popli\jay,  « parrot,  o trijliny/op,  L 515 
Porpentiue.  porcMpiar,  L 189.  UL  878. 

Port,  a gate,  Ui.  535. 

Port.  sAow,  state,  appearance,  L S35,  .'M5. 

Itortablc,  tuearoAts,  supporfobls,  Ul  ^ AUfi, 

I portage,  portholes,  U.  hL 

Portance,  oarriayr,  mien,  bcariny,  UL  656. 

PosHcnsed,  in/ameil,  L 398. 

I Posset,  a,  cunt/ed  milk,  L 6»0- 
PiMsct,  ti>  rrMiyuiats,  L 690. 

’ Poet,  the  sheriiTs,  U.  8II. 

, Potch,  to  pvsA,  to  tAnist,  IU-  liH 
Potento,  fvlentaUs,  L 
< Poulter,  0 pOHfterrr,  L 
I Puunc«t-lN)X,  scent-box,  L 515. 

I Powder,  to  salt,  L 56U. 

, Poynt  DO,  non  point.  L SL 
Practice,  oonspinuy,  mocAinotton,  collusion,  tL  77,  031.  iii. 
, IS.  UL 

Practiae  on.  to  plot  or  intriyne  against,  Ul.  5si- 
'Pralse,  to  appraise,  IL  843. 

I*rauk,  to  adorn,  to  dress  ostentatiously,  11.  S50.  UL  155.  8~'0 
Praying  at  the  end  of  perfomunces,  i 638, 

Precedent.  o sign,  an  indicator,  lii.  782. 

Precepts,  worrants.  L 616. 

Frefer.  to  odrancr.  to  promote^  L 833.  U.  764. 

Pregnancy,  ready  wit,  L 577. 

Pregnant,  supple,  ready,  lii.  3fl8. 

Prenomlnate.  forenamed,  iU.  397.  347. 

Preposterous,  misplacrd,  tnemriy,  L «48,  3CS.  A5K. 
PreMiiption,  medical,  IL  5L 
Presence,  ptrsence-chamber,  L SIQ. 

PresenUy,  immsdiotsly,  U.  355.  555.  iU.  74a. 

Pressed,  ready,  bound,  uryrd,  L 395. 

Pretenoc,  design,  dorks,  L Hi.  U.  314.  UL  916. 

Pretend,  to  intend.  L U,  Ul.  744. 
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Pr«l«Q<L  t«poritnd^  ii.  IIL. 

Fivtty.  fttiy,  /intr,  (ii.  7&Q. 

Prevent,  to  anticipate.  L ^Tfi.  U.  315.  Ui.  4:i3.  am. 

Pricket,  a tUtr  to  eaUf*i,  L 103. 

Prick -euQg,  mtoie  pricked^  or  noted  dovn.  L HiL 
Prieat  of  the  town,  i.  ftST 
Pr^t,  a cAeot,  a tkir/,  Ui.  -•■j-i- 
Prime,  the  tpring,  UI.  77.4. 

Primero,  on  ofd  gone  ai  cards,  L <79,  U.  ft»<. 

Prince  of  «U,  L 
Principality,  a atesfial,  L li. 

PrincipaLi.  (Ae  strongest  rufters  In  <■  hnildinsr,  U. 

Princox.  a eoxamb,  L 170. 

Print,  in,  prtrieelg,  tn  the  letter,  L IlL 
PrUon  baw,  or  priaun  tan,  u game,  L 
Prize,  ro  mtr,  ii.  4fl4. 

Prize,  privilege,  U.  all- 
Probal,  protahle,  ill  oTi- 
Proceeding,  advaneenent,  Ui,  4:hj. 

Procraa,  eitation,  Ui.  530. 

Prodi^ooa,  wunutrous,  porUntout,  L 300.  tU-  420. 

Profiu*.  mleomey  L 620. 

Profane  luw  of  the  ucred  name*,  act  for  preTeoUai;.  L 5oi 
Prognnaliratiun.  oimaiKic,  Ui.  241. 

Project,  to  aAape,  UL  5ai. 

Projection,  /brtcast,  preparation,  U.  70. 

Prolizioue.  coy,  dflaytn^,  it  609. 

Prompture.  nggesium,  ii  6o«- 
Prone,  ardent,  U.  595.  Ui.  T45. 

Proof,  omtovr,  iU.  473. 

Proper,  peculiar,  personal,  IU.  140.  iro. 

Properfiilae,  hanthome-/aUt,  ii  2i6. 

Propertied.  circ«m«rt6^  appropWo/ed,  II.  268.  462. 
Propertiea,  a theatrical  term,  L 347.  <77. 

Proponing,  diao&vrtiii^,  L 713. 

Prorou|tur,  to  deaden  or  Aeaumh,  UL  340. 

Piovand.  provender,  Ui  146. 

Provincial,  o/the  ecdeeiastieal  prorinet,  U.  63.3. 

Provincial,  from  Pro^nns.  relebiated  for  roaea,  UL  366. 
Prune,  to  plume,  L 511.  li  7.*>h. 

Prunini;,  triMmlNir  vp,  adorning,  L 
Puoelle,  La,  li  22«. 

Pogginir,  prigging,  iU.  22L 
Puke-atocking,  piuv-ftodlriag,  L 528. 

Pun,  to  pound,  ill.  Slfi. 

Punk,  a prostUute,  L §52,  |i  12,  fiSli 

Punto  reverao,  in/meing.  a haek-handed  stroke,  L HI.  650, 

Porchaae,  projlt,  adrante^,  U.  181. 

Putrltaae,  hooip,  plunder,  L 522.  615. 

Push  t plaA  / pshau)  • L 75^  H.  74. 

Puah-pin,  a {uma,  L ^ 

Pat  on,  to  Incite,  to  prom>l;c,  Ui.  50S.  663.  672. 

Putter  on,  a eontnrer.  ontlndtor,  U.  650.  IU.  153,  2o9. 
Putter  out,  an  odrenriinrr  ci/  money,  Ui  33. 

Puttock,  a buzzard,  iJ.  713. 

Puzzel,  a Jbul  drab,  IL  2i>4. 

Qt'itU  tozlacjtm,  ^ 139. 

Quaint,  daintg,  elevtr,  nimble,  L 264. 

Quaintly,  clever,  adroit,  L 12.  21. 

Qualiflcatlon,  fcmpeniTnenf,  Ui.  666. 

I^Iify,  to  mitigate,  to  wuoAen.  iU.  667.  742. 

QuaUty,  pro/etsion.  aslUng,  L 22,  lU.  353,  658. 

QuamU,  biwk  of.  U.  173. 

Quarry,  a piU  of  tlnugh  tc  red  game,  UL  190- 
Quartd'^cu,  or  canlecue,  a coin,  <A«/our(Aport  o/a  French 
gold  erxnen,  U.  iS,  40,  56. 

Quat,  a plMjUe  or  scab,  Ui  608. 

Queasy,  /aetidiims,  fpiettmieh,  L 703. 

QueU.  murder,  UL  461. 

Quern,  a Aand>mUl,  L 348. 

Quest,  (fl^telrton,  InTueaL^ury,  IL  W7,  $20,  $51,  IflL 
Queution,  to  conprrsr,  Ui.  738. 

Question,  mollna,  muon,  UL  43S. 
t^eubua,  equinoctial  of,  li  2iiL 

Quick,  olire,  7«icLcnin(i.  7«lcA*irlftod,  U,  516,  Ui  53^  ftS2. 
Quick  recreation,  Hvelg  pastime,  LM. 

Quiddit,  a subtleig,  Ui.  SSL 

Quiatua.  discharge,  aequUtanee,  UL  359,  778 


Qullleta,  ?«odJlbeto,  quibbles,  Ui  3H7. 

QullL  u jCocA  bed,  L 55Q. 

Quintain,  a mdltory  exerrise,  a pastime,  U.  171 
Qtiipa,  siuiden,  angry  gibes,  too/s,  L XL 
Quit,  to  requite,  U.  635.  ill.  565. 

; Qulttan<'«,  rerpiUal,  to  make  requital,  L 574,  U.  296,  t‘'I, 
Quiver,  amarf,  nimble,  i.  ttol. 
j Quote,  to  look  Into,  to  amn,  Ui.  347.  621.  746. 

I H,  the  dog's  letter,  L 217. 

I Rabatci,  orrelmto,  on  onwnaenf  Jbr  the  neek,  a bind  oj  me, 

i I2H 

} Rabbit-aucker,  a sucking  rabbit,  L 534. 
j Ibu-e.  nalura.  Hi  li. 

, Rack,  to  alrefcA,  to  erf  end,  L 726. 
i Hack,  dri/ting  ro^iOMr,  or  scad,  U.  <11,  UL  ^ 765. 

I Racked,  ^reuaed  by  aactiens,  ii  347. 

' Rag,  a term  o/ contempt,  11.  402. 

I Ka^M,  nttiyA,  ruj>i;ed,  base,  L 374.  616,  11.  112. 
j Ragged,  beg^red,  Hi  747. 

I Kskr  up,  to  eorer  up,  UL  In5. 

Kampalllan,  a lou>,  creeping,  mean  wratoA,  L 5h2. 

I Rank,  cAorua,  rAyma,  U.  148. 

] Hank.  bnmmi'iifT.  full.  UL  722.  TIB. 

Kanknesa.  riotousness,  L 325.  UL  «9S. 

< Raps,  tninaporto,  U.  719. 

I Rapture,  a Jit,  Ui.  145. 
j Rarely,  curiously,  li  72a. 

I Rascal,  a lean  deer,  ii.  31L  UL  122. 

Rabea,  counts /or,  is  equimlent  to,  UL  562. 

Rather,  hasty,  quick,  L 

Rats  rhymed  to  death  by  chartnn,  ii  ITS}  931. 

RaughL  rt/i  rrncAed,  grasped,  U.  857.  469. 

Ravin,  to  dmmr  greedily,  11.  595.  ill  iSIL 
Ra\  liied,  rmvaoua,  Ui  5ol. 

Rayed,  cAo  fed,  escoriateti,  L 254. 

Razed,  alunAed,  opened.  IU.  atkL 
Kazea,  roula.  L 51:1, 

Kca«l.  to  Irnid,  L 347,  11.  697. 

RearmJee.  bate.  L S5JL 

RearwanL  rroryHanl,  UL  77.T 

Reason,  to  dtomwrae,  L 411- 

Reasonable  swiftneaa,  sj>**d  of  thought,  ii.  H, 

Rebate,  to  bIwMl,  L &1,  598. 

Kebato,  a innd  o/  ruff,  an  ornament  for  the  neek,  L 710. 
Rebeck,  a sort  of  Jldtlle,  L 2U5. 

Rec'eipt,  receptacle,  UI.  431. 

Uei'hcal,  a note  on  tAe  Avrn,  L fiihL 
lieick,  to  regard,  Ui.  339. 

Returd.  to  eAant.  L 37,  ii  20,4. 

Keconler,  a ssnaioal  InaanimenI  rasauibllni;  a Jtuts,  tn.40l. 
Recover  tlie  wind  of  me,  a Avnllny  ar;>rsssion,  UL  aar. 
Rreure,  to  renorrr.  U.  548. 

Ke>ilc.  cmnarl,  odtnee,  UI.  328. 

Red-lattice,  fAa  drnotomanl  of  an  ale-house,  L 366.  oiM- 
Red-lattice  idtraaes,  ale-houee  phraseology,  L 651. 

Reduce,  to  restore,  to  bring  bark  to  a former  state,  ti  a:& 
Reochy,  diaro/oured  by  amoJta.  L 719. 

Refelled,  refuted,  U.  691. 

linnrtl.  reflection,  obaerra/ion.  Ui.  741.  752. 

Reglment,  directorship,  rule,  ill.  55s. 

Reguerdan.  mv»|iirn«e,  ii  367.  312. 

Relume,  to  reliyAl.  Ui  7Q1. 

Remarkable,  profoundly  striking,  IU.  577- 
Rememlier  thy  courtesy,  dtaronrinw  ceremony,  L 83- 
Romctnbfred,  reminded,  Ui 
ReTnembranc-e,  nwMorial,  lit.  a»s>- 
Remonstrnni*e,  ezAibtIton,  maNi/^atoflon,  U.  634.* 

Remone.  pity,  tondemesa  of  feeling,  L^  212,  U.  373  «31 
lU.  !Lll- 

Rezuurscleai,  rrlenileai,  pRItoaa,  111.  748. 

Kemution,  mnoral,  ii  492.  lU. 

Reuimad,  eemoto,  private,  L 2^  843,  U.  1^  595,  ill.  211. 
Removes,  afogva,  joumeya,  ii  2L 
Heniler,  to  describe,  to  rapnaeni,  ii  162. 

Reoagaa,  deniaa,  rvnouncca,  Ui.  22,  5:w- 


a In  ths  Uat  Um  sugyrmUon  of  Matone  to  r*a.)  OaaMUtranos  irm  too 
hasdly  a4oyw4-  'nis  rtfhi  wmpO  u umtitctlorM'ity  " r*oi«Bt(ia',e«  ' 
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R>.'|ieU,  to  rttnll  /row  txUt,  to  bring  hoei*,  L 4A4.  472. 

a 30.  371.  UL  4M. 

ItrpeUtluQ.  rwn*«ijuiii(m«  U.  UL 
Rc]>inc,  raniion,  diorontfnt,  liL  T'id- 
Rrpnmf,  reftUaiion,  dioproo/,  L &4Q 
Rrpti|^.  to  mist,  a 31S. 

RepuUiig.  bucultiHr,  U. 

Reten  e,  prtstrre,  ii.  210,  III.  7C&.  773. 

Rcvolvt,  be  ttssnrtd,  ii.  2yo. 

UtwpM't,  $elf-commanti,  pmtUnce,  Hi.  ^79.  740. 

Reapoct,  rwMftl  L3A.  1X7.  2»H.  433,  ilt.ftl.73l- 

Rrat,  a ttnn  fa  nwate,  i 17B,  Ui.  740. 

'Real,  amaf,  L 

Ruaty.  immiibiU,  duUy  Mnensy,  ii.  741,  UL  775. 

Ratir«.  to  vrWtdmtr.  L 4<^.  Hi.  741. 

RoUnot!:.  rrh(niti»(r.  Hi.  74a. 

Rfivrt,  to  rtftr  boc4r,  a AM. 

Raverb,  to  rmirbrniff.  Hi.  fiH 
Rev«nn,  a tcnn  in  fencing,  L fl&9. 

HcwunL  lo  teho,  UL  784. 

Rhuiiopr’a  pyrainiii,  11.  33^ 

RialU.,  U)e,  L 437. 

Rlhaudml  nag,  /Utby  tirumfitt,  Ui.  35^ 

Rirb  coal,  afiiU  ekorfed  tscutcluon,  UL  787. 

Riclj  e)*e»,  a 4»,  15b. 

Riel.  (D  dufrog,  Ii.  4J7.  iU. 

Riddlm,  fuatiaii,  iL  2UL 

HldeA  tbe  wiM  mare,  pb$y$  at  stt-mv,  L 

Riggiaa  mtNtofi,  UL  343. 

Riglit,  dirccL  iMaiatiitHr,  L 3*iS- 

Rigrtl,  a eircia,  L 3i»’.  Ui.  75fl. 

Rim,  a part  of  th*  intfstines,  ii.  lul. 

Rivage,  lAc  skitrt  or  boai;,  ii.  HI. 

HivalUy,  parttcipatton^  copurfncraAtp,  ill. 

Rirala,  omocmIcj,  partners,  lU.  3vw. 

Rivd,  a drinking  exclatnaliou,  j. 

Roaa  a PMula<M<i,  a Aanm,  L Id. 

Roaring  Devil,  a llt>. 

RoMn,  hey.  JoIIj  Robin,  a aong.  L 281. 

Robin  Ootalfelluw,  i 382. 

Rolled,  coifed,  UL  600. 

Romage.  oommotioa,  turmoU,  UI  331. 

Rondure,  a round  or  belt,  UI.  763. 

Rouyuu,  a seuny  oid  usman,  a teitfh,  L 676,  ia  474. 

Rood,  tbs  erooM,  iMe  issagi  on  Uu  crxm  L &W7. 

Rook,  to  srptai  dotra,  to  roost,  U.  449. 

Ropery,  rope-tricka,  ri&afdry.  U ISl.  138. 

Rnmmary  for  remembraoev,  UL  403. 

RoUter,  red  enftie,  11.  48H. 

Roogb-bew,  to  plan,  or  fiuhion  la  th*  rough,  UI.  S02- 
Rouna  plain  sjtoktn,  L 120.  UL  361. 

RoutHi.  roozwle),  rouodeby,  a danot,  L lo*-  854. 

Roaiwle*!.  ItialaMMd,  L 2Wt. 

Rounding,  irkiep*r<a(r,  iaaiauariHg,  UL  lOl. 

Roundurc,  a circle,  L 204. 

Rooae.  a ca rover,  a dsep  draught,  UL  808. 

Royal,  a coin  lo  called,  L 632. 

Royal  merchanta,  L 440. 

Royiiiaa  aeurry.  iL  136. 

Ruddock,  the  redfrruul,  11.  746. 

Rudeaby,  bfiMtcrrr,  timjrj^erer,  L 160. 

Roe.  Aerb-groce,  Ui.  882. 

Raff,  tht  top  of  the  bool  hinwd  or«r,  IL  20. 

RiilTUn.  roiaicrer.  eieoiA-friicL-ler,  Ui.  650. 

Rain,  ntbbiek,  L 411. 

Run  counter,  tofolUne  oa  afalss  arrai,  L 150. 

Huaii««  stnfwrd  on  room  floi>ra.  atMl  on  the  atogc,  (,  168. 255. 
530.  a m. 

Bablkh,  the  wearing  of^  UL  361. 

Sack,  ahcrria'iiack,  i 620. 

Hackcraou,  the  name  of  a bear,  L 6M,  686. 

Baek  poaaet,  LlUBiL 

Racred.  dtt<oted,  deJieatfd,  Ui.  485,  6oT. 

Bacring-bell,  the  bell  mag  oa  HU  rUmtion  of  the  hort,  U.  678. 
Had,  gmiv,  srrions,  L8^  702.  712,  UL  234.  740. 

Bafv.  sound,  iU.  lol. 

Saffron,  tAe  colour  of  Judas'  hair,  the  dietcmbllng  colour,  a 4.^, 
I5ag,  to  droop,  io  jlog,  Ui.  All. 
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Sagittary,  nflacr^  rtsidmn  at  the  arten  of  yeuiee.  Hi.  7IA.8 
Said,  done,  L fijiL  U.  14^  549^  ill.  231L 
Bail,  pomp,  swell,  IL  10,  iU.  773. 

Baiul  George,  an  Engliah  war  cry,  a 581. 

Saint  Helen  Meleur,  UL  18. 

Saint  Jaqiiea  le  grai»<l,  ahiinc  of  at  C»ui|i>Mitel)a,  iL  Ad. 
Saint  Nk-faotaa,  {wtrun  aalnt  of  acholars  and  catpurxea, 
1.  4.3.  521. 

Satlet,  a Arlncf,  U 664. 

Ballcta,  or  aalk*,  Jitieism,  pbfuaney,  Ui.  855. 

Halt.  r^<<eU«r,  L 

Baltien,  corruption  of  mtyrs,  IU.  534. 

Salute,  to  more,  to  exhilarate,  iL  665.  UL  776. 

Hantlngo,  San  thmingo,  aa  old  burden  to  drinking  snugs, 
L6JL 

Sanded,  of  a sandy  colour,  L 3S5. 

Batiir,  u.  «<U<rut,  Ui  7T5. 

Saucy,  pruricaf,  ll  tL 

'Say,  aaeay,  toefe,  cndrarc,  lit.  111. 

'Bayed,  OMoyrd,  11.  183,  111.  111. 

Scaled,  dUprraed,  UL  815. 

Hcamble,  to  «Lte,  to  eeranMc,  to  rl;lr,  L 310.  U.  64. 

Si'atnels,  ornea-mella,  eni-binl«,  ML  27. 

Beapee,  topeei.  slips,  Ui.  SlM.  745. 

Bcarfoid  l«rk.  vessel  decorated  with  /lags,  L 407. 

Scathe,  to  damage,  L 170. 

Bcogao,  Henry  and  John,  L 627. 

Bconce,  afvrt{/ication,  a ^ 

Bcntica,  (A«  head,  L 11&  iU.  887. 

Scone  aUiDR,  iU.  516. 

Score,  to  marl;:,  to  bmad  L 117.  UI.  680. 

Scorn  it  with  the  heelf,  a manner  of  eoornlul  rtgrrlion^ 
L 401.  721. 

ScfUca  to  wvua/f,  to  notoA.  UL  4P3 
Bl^rimer«,  fencers,  IU.  .3M. 

Scroylca,  toabby  rogues,  1 206. 

Scrubbed,  alaatod.  L 434. 

S<tuUa,  iAmJ#,  Ui.  .315. 

I ‘Scum,  emur.  L 480,  UL  667. 

I Scut,  a tail,  L 681. 

* Srylla  ami  Charybdia.  L 440. 

I SeaU  on  dee<U.  t,  *85. 
j Sear,  to  irlgmarue,  to  close  up,  iL  712,  UL  loa. 

I Scaaon,  prexerratirt,  IU.  4US. 

I Secret,  arpnmtod,  drretod,  UL  425.  607. 

Secure,  oarttoM,  to  woike  over-confident,  L 467,  653,  656,  662, 

I a ^ UL  06.  279,  344. 

Secure,  to  assure,  iL  475 

Sccundy,  carelessly,  over-co^^dently,  L 462.  ill.  304. 

Security,  coretoatacM,  mvr.cin\/fdrii<v,  L 460.  UL  431.  408. 

See,  to,  to  the  sight,  Ui.  766. 

SeeL  In  Iklconry.  to  hw  up  the  eyes,  ill.  404.  5T>4. 

Seen,  rrrwd,  proefurd,  ciHf/cd,  L 238. 

Seldom  corneal  the  better,  a proverlda)  saying,  ii.  534. 

Serue,  to  the.  to  tA<  quick,  iU.  6fl8. 

Beptentrinn,  (Ac  aoiiA,  U.  40w. 

Sequeater,  a separation,  UL  jl&L 

Sere,  Urkled  o*  the,  eorify  mured  to  nirtA,  UI.  353. 

Sergeant,  aacwai/|i  one  of  the  Hn^s  gvord,  ill.  471. 

Serpigo,  leprosy,  a 611. 

Servant,  afoHourr,  an  odmirvr,  L 43. 

Seaaa,  be  ouiet,  1.  827,  UL  2SL 
Set,  a term  in  moaic,  L, 

Set  a match,  to  plan  a robbery,  L 513. 

Bet  up  hia  irat,  to  rfoAv  alt,  L ISO,  203. 

SetrbM.  a demon.  Hi.  IS. 

Seven  agea  of  man.  IL  172. 

Several,  prieaU,  1.  ^ ilL  781. 

Several,  manifold,  11.  HL 
Sliale,  a orue,  a «A«U,  IL 
Shanb.  broken  fragments,  ill.  300. 

Sharda.  sealy  wings  of  a beetle,  ill.  jyj.  &&3. 

Shaven  Herrulca,  the,  L 710. 

Sheaf,  Ui  m 

. Sheen,  biSgAfnaw,  splendour,  i 340.  UL  .36". 

Sheep,  pronounced  >Alp.  L i< 

Sheer,  pvrv,  waiaim/,  L 820.  488. 

I Bhont,  waJoae,  ruinc'*,  tvjnvird^  i,  648.  UI.  170.  263. 
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Shrrilb'-pcMU,  fur  )iroclamftUuiui,  U.  gTT. 

Sherris,  sh<'rri8-iuu.'k,  L 

Shif>-tire,  kecul-<lrtu /or  ladUt,  i.  Cft4.  fiAa. 

Hliive,  n nKet,  iii.  607. 

8lii«g,  to  jog  o/,  ii  "4.  Id. 

Hhutten,  iinmrd,  proficUJ,  L £50.  ii.  R7. 
bbuugha,  itopc.  Ui  4'J± 

SiK>u)(ier<Up))er,  n baiiif,  L 135u 
Hhuve-grust,  a game,  L 

Shuvel-biMU^U,  brvtul  tkillinffs  u$ni  {h  Uu  pnwu  of  Aoee~ 
prrjntj  L 642. 

blitvw«],  aAmeisk.  MisrAterrMia,  L ^ ^3L  3^ 

657.  703.  ii.  ^ 60£j  ia  5IL 

Shrift,  auriniiar  eon/aaioH,  L 161.  178,  IBl.  I8£.  £01. 
a 546.  6-i3. 

Shrive,  to  brinp  to  eonf^Um  and  L 1£5. 

Shriving-time,  liise  of  Ari/i  or  am/aoion,  UL 
Shut-up. ^nUkfti,  iiL  4yi. 

Shf  lock.  deiivstioQ  of  tlie  luuiie,  L *37. 

Side,  long,  L 7*>o. 

8ie(;e,  a Ml,  pUite,  italt,  11  6££,  Hi.  384. 

Slgh-cluut,  o chA  to  •Imis  wUJ:  lU.  711. 

Nightlnu,  isriribis.  Hi.  470.  4mo. 

Sl|{htles8,  uiu4rftli|i;  L 3u0. 

K4(bts,  ajwrlMrM/crr  Mtinp  Atxntgk  in  a iUiiMf,  JL  fiUL 
Sitftt,  to  girt  an  own,  UL  567. 

Hilly,  timpU,  ruatte,  ii.  756. 

Hilly  cheat,  pattg  tktft,  UL  £27. 

SimiUtiiden.  ioappositc,  L 563. 

Sioiular,  nmntrr/tU,  IL  761.  la  &L 

SiriKln,  stinpir,  fttbit,  I 5IiL  Ui.  476. 

S4nk-«-pACi‘.  ciiKyM-piiee,  a duiwc,  U 104.  761. 

S'liklu,  the  actor,  L 221!, 
t it.  a title  of  verUin  churthenen,  ii.  34^ 

Sir.  applinl  to  nubility  sod  royalty,  UL  2*5. 

Bir  ISeria  of  Ilaniptoun,  Ii,  Ois*. 

lUr  Dagooct  In  Arthur's  Show.  L 6m 

Sir  reverence,  an  apohigy  for  any  niueemly  aaying.  L UHL 

Sir,  the,  the  gaiiatU,  tkr  courtier,  UL  664. 

fliren'a  song  of  allurement,  L 140. 

Bira.  an  old  furai  of  addnrssiug  women,  UL  S77. 

Bithence,  tint*.  It.  12, 

Bit  out,  reAtae  to  ploy,  a caid-Lible  phrase,  1 ^ 

Bit  thoe  down,  sorrow,  L 56. 

Sizes,  a/to«PUMe*,  Hi.  80. 

Hkainsnuitea,  rteklett  fellovt,  L UiL 
BkiiL  niRning,  deeigu,  reason,  UL  209.  Sal. 

Bklils  not,  it  of  no  importaner,  It  364. 

Bkfmblo-skanibltf,  Jwatbfetl,  drranged,  L 5.36. 

Bkiitker,  dnitcvr  of  liquor,  L 527. 

BkfiT,  to  soour,  U.  li>4.  lU.  511. 

Slander,  to  abuse,  UL  340. 

SbiiMleroun,  ignominious,  brantlmi,  ML  748. 

Slavish  wipe,  lAe  brand  n/ stores,  ilL  743. 

Slaave,  unuroiigAI  rUk,  ili  4i*4. 

Sledded,  sli<Iqoi,  UL  m 

Bleevc.  worn  as  a fcrour  by  tiltm  ami  warriora,  UL  S£3. 
Bleided,  ualwMled,  U.  £^  UL 
BHpper.  stipprrg,  iiL  665. 

Blips,  etwnlrr/sil  jHeoes  of  moneg,  L ilg.  UL 
Blircr.  to  slil  or  sflee,  UL  97,  385. 

Blop,  loose  bnsc-breedies,  L 179, 

Hmtrrhsd.  tuUUd,  soOed,  L71».  7S5.  IL  8A  13<L 
Binuke,  to  diseorer,  U.  S4.  3fi. 

Biiunrtbed.  fiunuti  on,  ii.  4H8, 

Biiiug,  spruce,  sawrl,  i 415.  538.  iU.  164. 

Bn«ap,  a sannsm.  o set-doum,  L 5s3. 

Bneaii,  to  nip  or  eJiedt,  HI.  196.  741. 

BTH'ck-up,  go  kangf  H.  £47. 

8ni|>e,  a find,  a biodtbead,  UL  660. 

BnufT,  tiUte  it  in,  to  taJet  it  in  dudgeon,  L ^ 377. 

Bnutra,  tiffs,  lit. 

Bo.  os,  IL  IL  IfiL  lie.  iia,  Ui.  iS5. 

Bo  like  you  he  is  the  worse,  a proverb,  UL  212. 

Hoftly,  stowiy,  Ui.  STL. 

Hcileinu,  gnire,  public,  aoexatomed,  L 251. 

Hnlitlares,  a coin.  U.  477. 

Buiuething-nuthing.  nct/ier  ierr  nor  Acre,  iU.  ffTs 


8i»metlinea  fi>rmsrtg,  L 396.  491. 

Sonnet,  Bonnets  or  Bfinneteer,  L 7i)9. 

8ontk-s,  oormplton  o/snnetities,  L iOl. 

Boon  at,  nboul,  L 116. 

Booth,  strertium,  sofincss,  truA,  L 47S. 

Bomtw.  alt  thee  down,  L 56. 

Bony,  dismal,  sorrwfiil,  L 1*3. 

Sort,  lot,  Ui.  ailL 

Sort,  to  suit,  toju,  UL  266.  747- 

Bort,  gang,  erne,  eompang,  L 48Q,  U.  355. 

Sort,  mnA,  degree,  qualitg,  L 6u6. 

Alt,  afoot,  L ISi,  il.  lilL 
.Bowie,  to  lug,  to  drag.  Ui.  171. 

S{ieak  liy  the  card,  fa  sperUc  prtcisetg,  or  aotording  to  Ae  book 
of  manners,  UL  3RK. 

Speak  to,  to  aspire  or  lag  claim  fo,  UL  651. 

S|>erutatiuD,  riev,  es;jtol,  UI.  293. 

Speculative  insimniRnts,  organs  of  vision. 

Bjied,  done,  settled,  L 186. 

Speed,  forlnne,  UL  £19. 

Bperr,  to  sbul  «p,  UL  263. 

Spill,  to  spoil,  to  done  to  karue,  HI.  710. 

Spirits  in  magic  or  witvhrraft.  Hi.  II. 

Spleen,  .dosA,  L 297,  S43, 

Bliot,  stain.  Hi.  774. 

Bprag,  911  iot,  ready,  sprigAlly,  L 673. 

Bpring,  shoot,  sprig,  HL  728,  738.  747.  • 

Sprit44|,  haunint,  ii  726. 

Bqnandered.  dispersed,  L .398. 

Sqaan,  OTvitobie,  U.  5<>S 

Bi|uare,  a quarrel,  to  quarrel,  L 349.  Hi.  540.  56.1 
Square,  a stomaeker,  UL  233. 

Squash,  on  iMMolure  praseod.  L 361.  UL  £02. 

B<iUire.  a rule.  L £3,  £22.  UL 

Staggers,  a bind  qf  apoplexy  in  horses,  L 850. 

Staggers,  perpterUies,  incerlilikks,  U.  23,  762. 

Stain.  Knef.  narb,  edipee,  U.  8^  HI.  556. 

Stale,  insipid,  out  o/tlate,  L 121. 

Htalkingdiome  of  fowlers,  L 749. 

Stand  on,  stands  tue  upon,  it  is  incumbenl  on  nu.  L 178. 
467.  HL  3^  fcUL 

Standn,  or  StandlRgs,  in  the  spaut  of  dvcr-^ootlng,  L 6<h). 
Stannyel,  a bind  qf  hatek,  IL  *iAa. 

Star  Chamber,  court  of  L 6*46, 

Stark,  rigid,  <lt/,  U.  748. 

Btarre,  to  perisb,  11.  716. 

State,  8 (Aair  or  Arone,  L 533.  Hi.  4 95. 

SUtnaa,  statues,  U.  £4»j.  ill.  430^  441, 

Statue,  ptoture.  image,  L 23.. 

Statute,  aeevrtly,  or  obligation,  UL  7.RQ 
Statute-cape,  oajw  icom  by  cilinna,  L 104- 
Htsy,  a ebeeb  or  otjsiaeJe,  L 297. 

Bte«L  to  Aarden  like  steel,  UL  "25. 

St«U«d,/xrtl,  UL  IM. 

Stem,  rigid,  unyielding,  II.  39. 

Blemage,  steerage,  course,  II  HI 
Sticking-plare,  abiding  place,  UL  491. 

Stickier,  an  arbitrator  in  combats,  HI.  SIS. 

Btlgmatioal,  branded  irilA  itefiynnity.  L 1^  H.  389.  417. 

Still,  aluwy*.  ever,  L 395^  ^ 6^  U.  iS,  ^ UI.  Ui, 

Still  an  end,  eonstanjly.  perpetuatly,  QS, 

Still  music,  so/r,  subdued  music,  L 370,  U.  ^ 168. 

Stinted,  itopp^  L Ififi, 

Btitb,  an  anvil,  UL  361. 

Stithy,  the  smilA’*  tn»rb-aAo;>,  IU.  362. 

Btocrado,  orstorcata,  a term  of  fencing,  L 186.  659. 
Stomach,  AavgAlineax,  IL  683. 

Stone-bow,  a erost  bov  for  propelling  afoneii,  IL  £79. 

Stone  of  dentiny  at  Scone,  HL  51A 

Btood  npon,  plumcrJ  or  pntmnni  upon,  UL  6IQ 

Stops,  a technical  term  in  music,  UL  36^  367,  749. 

Stout,  hold,  prvwd,  L 314 
Stover,  Jorlder,  UL  36 
Strain,  lineage,  L 706.  U.  79, 

Btraiu,  lum,  tondency,  L 651.  666. 

Strain  cnnrtecy,  to,  to  avoid  lAe  pod  oj  Aononr  in  a peritone 
andrriab-tng.  Ui.  73Q 
Strange,  reo-uierfid,  incmlible.  HL  704. 
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FUanw,  L 17  ■ 

Ktmn)(n.  fonign,  ii.  T.18. 

Btnpp«<lo,  o kirni  oj  pHn.\$\nunt.  L iilL 

Btniy  Diixle  of  (lisuurerins* 

Strict,  U. 

Strike,  to  lap,  to  &nxicA,  UL  S^iO. 

Stroke,  rule,  it. 

Btmeeen,  Irovem.  Ii.  M. 

Stuck,  o mcord,  a thmit,  iU. 

Ktuck'ln.  eomt)4ion  0/  $iorcata,  IL 
KtufT,  lugfoiff,  t 14U. 

HtufTrd.  ^mu&eit,  euioimf,  L 197.  fiSdL 
Sut^^L,  ptOpU,  ill  IMH- 

SiibecribM,  *vcc«m6«,  ill  au*».  lift. 

Sulieidjr,  an  Impcxf.  IL  4M. 

Suu'esa,  conerfuencr,  fvenwrioii,  U.  UL  KH,  <&6,  480, 
Sudden,  viottat,  U.  14.*i.  ill. 

Sue  livery,  to,  L 4s*?l 

Suffer,  to  jninLiA,  toafflkt,  UL  &03- 

8airere<l,  tinru/ratneti,  induJtffd,  IL  888.  ill. 

HtifigeeUng.  mrtoin^,  Im/iCin^,  MdHCinjr,  k 17,  ^ 449. 

IL  4^  m.  22,  iifi.  fizi  La. 

Suitor,  pronounced  jJtootor,  L Ilk 
Sullen,  me/ancA<dy,  L 

Smnptcr,  o Aonr  that  carries  jtrotrUUmi  on  a joKmey,  IU.  AL 
HuppoMs,  impofton.  L aru. 

Sur^nse,  end,  Ui.  4m>. 

B xrplicc,  puritan  oliJecUona  to  the.  It.  iiL 
Surprior,  to  capture,  to  teltt  unainirei,  U.  4 A3.  UL 
ftwarth,  the  com  nit  uitA  one  elroAx  0/  a ecyf Ae,  il.  SlU. 
Bnraiher,  rwoyyrrer,  IL  S3. 

Swashi&s.  cnnAIity,  rmtuAiny,  L IQQ- 
Sw(.*ar  over,  to  otU*«t(>mr,  UL  Su.*!. 

Sweet  and  twenty,  a proverbial  endearment,  IL  547. 

Sweet  uiouth,  U^ori«A  tootA,  L 24. 

Sweltered,  vtUered,  UL  fiul- 
Swifl,  mtdfir.  L 7t4.  Il  I6?l 
Swln^buckler,  a bally,  k MT. 

Sword,  •wearing  by  the,  L 497,  US*  245. 

Bworda  for  dancing  witiL  II.  S3. 

Bwom  brotheni,  men  bound  to  (Aare  eodA  oUttr'i/oriuius,  k 
4S4.  U.  la. 

Byntpailiy.  e<7tiA?tty,  k IIS. 

Table,  a table-boot,  L IS. 

Table,  a ptotwre,  board  or  mnrai  on  irAtoA  ony  ob/ert  it 
painted,  k SSL  U*  L. 

Table,  in  palmistry,  fAe  palm  o/the  hand,  k 404. 

Tabor  of  the  clown,  ii.  5?fl- 
Tabourinm,  drwme,  ill.  3b?,  All. 

Tag,  fAe  rabble,  ilL  ^ lUL 
Tailor  criea,  L 3^ 

Tainture,  defilement,  it 

Take,  to  hnritcA.  to  blast,  to  paralyse.  L.ft77.  liL  80.  88, 31 S.  A.^2. 
Take  a truce,  to  make  peair,  l .'itw. 

Take  in,  to  confurr.  to  orercome,  Ul. 

Take  it  in  muff,  to  take  if  in  dudgeon,  L 84,  A 77. 

Take  me  with  you,  Irf  me  understand  you,  k 
Take  out,  to  copy,  Ui.  flau. 

Take  thouglit,  to  abandon  onessl/to  yritj.  Ul.  480.  LM. 

Take  thy  old  cloak  about  thee,  tlL  710- 
Taktug  up,  d«afiny,  i 573. 

Tale,  t^finy,  oounfiny,  UL  47ft. 
l^lent.  o fokm,  L Z3. 

Talenta,  ricAes,  ii.  TW. 

Tall.  ahU.  stout,  robust,  t 648.  IL  237.  8ft7.  Ul.  g47. 
Tallnw-keecli,  a round  lump  0/  tallcui  for  the  chandler, 
L &3iL 

‘hme-rheater,  o petty  ropue.  k ftoo- 
Tamf*nuuko.  a poltroon,  IL  ift?- 
Tang,  to  fKwny,  IL  3^  UL  2i. 

Torre,  to  iiieitr,  k 311.  iU.  3Iik 
Tartar,  Tarfonts,  11.  XL  2.:»4. 

Taskeil,  fared,  rAaffenyrd,  k A31. 

TaKsel-genile,  fAe  tno/e  0/  fAe  ynsA/iidl',  i.  ?i<». 

Ta*te,  to  fry,  to  test,  U.  36^  203,  likk 
Tawdry  lace,  a nee*  omomenf,  ULiaL 
Tawny-coated  fullowera.  IL  ‘-Jic-i. 

Taxation,  sarcasm,  satin,  U.  ia*2. 
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’ Teen,  grief,  sorrw,  L 165.  iii.  8^  730. 

Tell,  to  rate,  to  number,  to  aeuwnt,  11.  469.  474,  UL  47ft. 
Temperance,  femfunifurv.  UL  Ul 
Temperwd,  moufi/ed,  yuoiiAed,  IL  7^  UL  447. 

Ten,  a card  of,  o fen/A  card,  k 276. 

Tender,  on  ofer,  a promise,  L 194. 

Temler  heriod,  UL 
t Teiito,  hangings,  k -4ft- 

Ten-el,  fAe  Rate  AoirA,  UL  200. 

^ Termagant,  a hectoring  tyrant  of  fAe  Mirads  plays,  Ul.  4fll. 

I resterzL  tester,  or  teaton,  o exda  so  called,  sivpcnoe,  k ik, 

. TharlioroaiUt.  a conslalAe,  k ^ 

• rikeorick,  theory.  IL  H,  ^ UL  fttft- 
rhewa,  k 6^  UL  3^  iSQ. 

I Thick,  rapidly.  U.  732,  Ui.  X^ 

Tliii'k-eklo,  lAieA  Aeod.  L 677. 

11ri«veiy,  cxempltAcaiinna  «C  Ii*  507. 
rbtUs,  the  sha,fts  of  a tpoyon,  UL  2w>. 
rUou.  u a mark  of  insult,  U.  279. 

Thou  knave,  a catch,  IL  37 S. 

Though,  if,  eren  if,  sii^  IL  UL  564. 

Thou^t,  mdancAoly,  UL  5T0. 

' Tlirasouical,  bmyytay,  boastful,  k SlL  SL  1 63 
Tlireape,  to  dispute,  UL  711. 

Threo*iBan  beetle,  an  implemeaf  for  drirtny  pitss,  k &7]t 
Three-men  song-men,  singers  of  tongs  in  fAree  parts,  UL  227. 
Hirve  merry  men  Ite  we.  the  burden  of  a song.  U.  247,  2r8. 
Three-pile,  fAm-piled  tvfprf,  Ul.  227. 

Thronged,  oftprcmied,  enuAed,  sArHnA,  ii.  IM.  192.  Ui.  752. 
Phrumnied,  mods  of  coarse  trontfen,  k 674. 
rhunder-stone,  fAe  imaginary  produce  of  thunder,  UL  4 20. 
Tib,  a toctsr  ireacA,  U.  Sir. 

Tibert,  prince  of  cats,  L 216. 

Tickle,  ficAlisA.  U.  344. 

Tickled  o*  the  acre,  easily  moved  to  mirfA,  111.  am 

Tidy,  plump,  k 42i 

Tightly,  brLddy,  |»rcMn/ifly,  k 646. 

Tike.  ctotpm,  elodpAe,  k 674, 

Tilly-vally,  o ludicrous  inUrjtetUm,  L 590.  IL  54? 

Time  and  the  hour,  ill.  47ft. 

Timely,  in  proper  time,  iL  352. 
nine  of  life,  damtioa  oflifi,  Ul.  thl. 

Tlme'a  fool,  k 

Timon  from  the  Palace  of  Pleoaure,  Ik  ft03. 

Tire,  to  pee*  like  a bird,  to  Unr,  IL  4QS,  1S2.  UL  722. 

Titania  of  fairy  tegeoda.  L 333. 

To,  an  elliiNsU  for  e^tuil  to.  L is. 

Tu,  an  elU)MLs  for  so  a#  to,  k lihL 

To.  to,  ptotiyAmen’s  uwrfs  o/mcourayemen/,  Ul.  1H8. 

To  ttieud,  for  friend,  propitioms,  iL  716.  Ul.  435,  &06- 
TtMuta  and  butter,  term  of  contempt,  k .m>. 

Tokened  pestilence,  UL  559. 

Tukena,  tlie  Lurd'a,  plagut  spots,  k 104.  IU.  550. 

Toil  U.  iL 

fum  o’  Dodlama,  mod  beggars,  UL 
fonga  and  bones  music,  k asa. 

Too  flue,  too  full  of  llitesse.  ii.  52. 

Too  late,  too  recently,  ii.  S4Q.  IU.  ?M 
Took  it  on  hia  death,  an  oetA,  k s^t. 

Tou-too.  «uvc«n't*.  nmasirrly,  L UL  A3ft 
Top,  the  porUli,  IL  22ii 
Topleaa,  supreme,  UL  ST.t. 

Torch-bearcra  to  maskers,  k 513. 

' ToUerrd,  tattering,  k 472. 

Touch,  a pong,  a wund.  eympafAy,  11.  711 
: Touch,  a touchstone,  IL  494.  554. 

< Touched,  pricked.  UL  657- 
: Touring,  cirrliny,  UL  43s. 

Touae,  to  tug,  to  drag.  iL  ft-M 
' Toward,  in  prepomlton,  UL  XUL 
Towards,  approaching,  near  at  Aand,  k I70 
Toys,  idle  rumours,  tricks,  L 2sa 

* Tranect,  a ferry,  L 4^ 

I Traiuported,  tnnuiafed,  tranVormed.  L 312. 

Trash,  f»  clog,  to  impede.  iU.  8^  fiftft 
: Tmy-trip,  a game  ao  called,  ii.  Sik 
Trcavbcra,  froifors,  UL  65. 

' Trial  by  battle,  L 49^  iik  222, 
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TribnLition  ofTowerhlll.  it  £21 
Tribunal  pleta.  friftuntj  Ui. 

Trick,  ptevliarity,  L H-  L 

Tricki^.  bitmned.  III  3^ 

Tritie.  a pAonloin,  UL  43. 

Trbfon.  L 111. 

Triplex,  tripU  fim4  in  mtuKc,  11  978. 

Triumpha  and  Maaquea.  i 11. 

TroUmjr-damea.  a game.  Hi.  iljl. 

Tropical]}',  /ffrtmi/irrljr.  liL  364. 

Troth-plight,  betrothed,  it  Ui 
Troth-plight,  or  betrothing,  IL  SSL 
Trow,  lo  btUerr,  HI  fii 
True,  Aone*i  L 523.  IL  4gS.  lil.  121 
Tnie-men.  wen,  L S‘2i. 

Tnmdie  tall,  a epecitt  o/  dog,  UL  22. 

Tacket,  a ^CotiruA  on  a tmmpri,  L 43L 
Tun-dlfth,  a/unnrl.  It  gl6, 

Tnrk.  lo  turn,  prowrbiallg,  to  apoftatiM,  L Hi.  Sfil 
Turk  Gregory,  Pope  Gregory  the  Seventh,  L fiil 
Turlygood,  a name  oarumed  by  Bedlam  beggars,  the  dtriraiion 
sineerfain,  lU.  1)0- 
Tum  him  going,  it  14S.  Hi  448. 

Turrt  hia  girdle,  L 122. 

Turquniae,  iU  iioaginai}'  prt>pertic4,  L 430. 

Twiggen-bottic,  ipickcr  hnitle,  iil.  6*^0. 

Twire.  to  lirtRitfe  or  tjriMrr,  iii.  7S4, 

Type  of  aovereigtity,  Ihe  mnm,  H. 

Tyring,  attiring,  L iil 
UMneniio,  lAodocrwif,  U.  02. 

Unaneled.  irirAinir  rrerirtng  ejdrtme  vnetion^  Ui.  Hi. 
Unavotded,  viiarohhiMe,  ii 
Unbated,  tinMnaCcd,  Ui  885.  305, 

Vnbitted,  unbridled,  UL  fi'O. 

Unbedt,  to  explain,  ii.  462. 

Unbolted,  coarse,  tinaO'I'd,  Hi  H 
UnbookMi.  ignorant.  Hi.  dSS. 

Unbraided,  wiwoitod,  unjaded.  Hi.  23 i. 

Uncape,  to  unearth  a/or,  L 6«t6. 

Unriew,  to  UNtciPuf,  to  undo,  U.  46t. 

UneoQth,  wnimoum.  strange,  Hl  g|2,  754 
Uivdergo,  to  undertakt,  li.  4t>2. 

Undcrakinker,  onundmfraiocrorvaUer,  L 527. 
Undertaker,  one  wAo  u nderiaitj  (Ke  quami  gf  another,  U.  221. 
Uncaml,  unplougiird,  tii.  7rt<~t 
Uneath,  harrUy.  painfully,  iL  32S. 

Unexpreasive,  ituapruriMr,  iL  14fl. 

Unfair,  to  deprire  of  /airness  or  beauty,  UL  7 >11 
Unfathered  heir*  and  loathly  birtha.  L 
Unhappy,  tmgsriak,  miKAievaua,  H.  ^6,  fi5d. 

UnhaU-hed,  undisclosed,  UL 

Unbouaeled,  vi/Aout  reeeiring  the  eueharist,  UL  844. 

Unicom  atriking  ita  horn  in  tree*,  a fable,  ii.  5Q7. 
Unimproved,  unrtjyrovtd,  ungorenwibhr.  Hi.  sai 
Union,  an  orient  pearl,  iii  so.5. 

Ultjoat,  dishonest,  L 540. 

Unkind,  unnotura/,  U.  265.  910.  UL  ^ 72S. 

Unlees,  except,  UL  177. 

Unlived,  bereft  of  tlfi,  Ui.  I5i 

Unmanned,  not  sufficiently  trained,  a term  of  falconr}', 
Lm. 

Unowed,  unotmtti,  L 819. 

Unpregnant,  inopf,  unohfe,  it.  627. 

Unproper,  rommon,  UL  687. 

Unqttalitled.  drpriiv<i  a/  /aeuUlet  or  gualiti<«.  UL  560. 
Unqneatiooable.  aiwrae  to  disetrurst,  ii.  1 52. 

Unready,  «ndres«eri,  U.  297. 

Unrecalllng.  not  to  be  rteuUed,  iU.  748. 

Unrespeot^  unregardret,  lil.  7 68. 

Unrolled,  alntc*  o£tA<  roft,  HL  223. 

Unamirched,  ttiwid/wd,  pure,  UL  8so. 

Untempering.  unao/Iening,  iL  LUL 

Untented,  uneeatthabie,  iii.  UL 

Untradod,  unused,  ttnoommon,  UL  8fl6 

Untrtmroed,  depriced  beauty  or  adornnient,  UL  763. 

Untme,  untrutA,  UL  UL 

Unvalned,  intajunble,  IL  5-:.5. 

Unyoke,  to  cease  work,  UL  SSL 


Up  and  down,  errtetfv,  L UL  T(X>.  Ui.  feL 

Upon,  Ay.  i 358.  726 

U|ton  the  bip,  at  advantage,  L 437. 

Upaprtng-reel,  a boisterous  dance,  UL  S23. 

Vptrtnimed.  adorned,  L3lll 
Urrhina.  hedgehogs,  Iii.  1^  £liL  IS3. 

Uaanoea,  usicry,  L 399. 

Uae,  iatervst,  L 706,  ii.  59‘2.  679.  ill.  761. 

U««.  in,  in  frutf.  L 441. 

Use,  in,  poaaejrion,  UL 
Utia,  old.  rarv/un,  L 5S9. 

Uttemnee.  to  atrrmity,  il.  781.  UL  4QL 
Uttered,  erpet/ed,  or  put  away.  L 737. 

Uttered,  pvt/orth,  L 59. 

Vail,  to  toircr,  to  sink,  UL  156.  725. 

Vail  yoor  atomachs,  uAoae  your  pride,  L 2I3>  £1^ 

Valiant,  marfiot,  UL  354. 

Vantage,  opportunity,  IL  7H. 

Vanthrace,  Armour  for  tAe  am,  UL  97& 

Vaptana  pasaing  the  equinoctial,  U.  278. 

Varlet,  a irrrant,  a footman,  UL  ‘iSL 
Varlet,  a male  harlut,  Ui.  308. 

Vast,  boundless  expanse,  U.  202.  Ui  19$.  337. 

Vaunt,  the  foregoing,  the  mn,  UL  26.1. 

Vclure,  refpft,  L 250 

Vrnew,  or  Wney.  a lourh  or  Ait  in  fencing,  L 1^  64 -L 
Ventngea,  Aotea  of  a fiogeolet  or /uft,  iiL  367. 

Very,  mere,  true,  L U.  ILL 
Vice,  toiereu*.  Ui.  22ii 

Vice,  o fharacitr  or  bu/oo»  of  lie  iferalllUt,  L &St.  fSa. 
U.  2^  51i  ill  2LL 

Vie.,  to  challenge,  a canl-table  term,  Ui.  581. 

Viliarn,  roaml,  acoundrri,  U.  .1.S3. 

Villain,  bond-mna,  store,  1 116.  Ui.  7.sg 
VInewed,  demyed.  mouldy.  Ui.  277. 

Viol-de-gambora,  a base  riot,  ii.  2~7. 

Virginal  Jsrka.  tAe  keys  of  a virginal,  Ui.  779. 

Virginalling,  tapping  or  fingering,  as  in  playing  the  virgir.al. 
UL 

Virginals,  a string  ittstrument  ptoyed  iritA  keys.  iii. 

Virtue,  valour,  esaenttol  goodness,  Ui.  US,  338. 

VirtnoDS,  oeeomplisAed,  U.  136. 

Virtuoua,  Aeo/tAy,  benefUiaJ,  L 866.  £11. 

Viaagea,  masks.  iU.  64H. 

Vizament,  odvisment,  L dUI 
Voluble.  lUkU,  ineonstant,  UL  nar. 

Vulgar, /bntliar,  common,  L 3^  ii.  357^  iU-  *84 
Vulgarly,  publidy,  U.  ftul. 

WArre,  KHiivj.  signs.  iL  462,  UL  842 
Waged,  reworded,  UL  1$4. 

Wake,  a tcateh  festiral,  UL  998. 

Walk,  a distriet  in  a forest,  L 681. 

Walks,  bounds,  iU  416 
Wannlon,  vengeance,  IL  IPI. 

Want,  to  he  without,  to  miss,  L 951.  UL  742 
Wappened,  wittered,  wisened,  11.  480 
Ward,  guard.  L 658,  UL  16 
Wardnna,  a species  of  pear,  iii.  227. 

Warder,  a rod  or  wand,  L 406 
Wards,  court  of,  L 150. 

Wards,  of  the  ao  re  reign,  U Si. 

Ware,  bed  of,  IL  25L  S22i 
Warn,  to  svmnon,  UL  452. 

Waasail,  radrinA’ingbout,  UL  .308, 

Wassel  candle,  o candle  used  at  ferticols,  L £lL 
Wat,  on  old  name  far  a hare,  Ui.  729. 

WaUdi,  a vatch  light,  U bUL 

Watch,  to  lame  by  depricaiion  of  sleep,  L 683.  IL  7^  73d. 

Ui  2K9.  440.  675- 
Watrbinart.  ancient,  i.  74.3. 

Water-galls,  secondary  minbows.  UL  754. 

Water-ruga,  a species  of  dig,  iU.  4-.>iL 
! Waters,  for  nl\,  plays  any  chameter,  li. 

Wuterwork,  distemper,  L 5K4.  Q'id 
Wax,  to  grow,  L S4. 

Wai.  vtuen  toAlets.  ii.  462. 

Wax  images,  use  of  in  witcltcmft,  L ^ Ui.  5i7. 

I Waxen,  or  Texen.  to  AtcoougA.  L HSL 
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Waxen,  $ofl,  pentirahle.  L 452. 

Wajr  periphraslJi  fqr  lift.  111.  511. 

Wealth,  vtal,  aJmtUft^  1.  435. 

Wear.  (Ar/MAioR.  ii.  616. 

Wmriog  the  bat  at  liH'ala,  1.  439. 

Web  aiMl  pin.  tht  Mr  ryf,  iii.  80, 

Wra,  (ftmintUive,  L 647. 

Weed,  mbr  or  ^rwrRt,  ill.  740.  771. 

Week,  la  hf  the,  a M^log.  i.  65. 

Weening,  Mlatrlaff,  {mogiHliig,  II.  302. 

Wa-«p  a good,  to  rry  In  good  tnmat,  1.  35, 

We«t,  Co  iril,  to  4-iwnr.  ill.  530. 

Weigh  oot,  outioeigk,  it.  671. 

Weinl,  propketk.  /niat,  lU.  474. 

Welkin  cjre,  aty.ci>lowred  *gt,  ill.  300. 

Well,  on  txfMVJuion  appiUd  to  th*  tkod^  Ui.  242. 

Well  ap|>eamt,  rtndertd  apftortnl,  UL  166. 

WelMiking,  tagoodhodUy  coMdittoa,  1.  SO. 

Well  mid.  Kvt/  dour,  i.  601.  11.  143,  340.  UI.  625. 

Well  »««n.  wU  rtrted.  (.  238. 

Weatward  ho  t a erg  <tf  tke  ‘rKttme*  %eaUrm<n,  and  Mr  title 
o n>M«dy,  U.  370. 

WluU/er  vAdt/  tthgf  Ui.  601. 

What  make  yoa  t vhat  <if>  you  f L 674. 

What  the  giMx!  year  I an  excbiniathin,  i.  701. 

WIk'cI,  hwnle«i  of  a hallad.  111.  382. 

Whelked,  Aorlng  protKhemttoea,  lit  101. 

When  ! an  see/anuclioa  o/ iMpatienee.  1. 440, 11. 443.  UI.  18,  422. 
When  Arthur  first  in  court  * latllad,  1.  626 

When?  can  yon  trllT  a pmverlital  query,  1. 137.  531 
Wt>cn  griping  grief,  Ac.  the  beginning  of  an  old  aoitg, 
L205. 

Wlieri  that  I was  and  a little  Uny  boy,  It.  281. 

Whenaa.  vV«,  1.  140. 

WtMsre.  vheretu,  L 21.  484.  U.  324.  345.  371. 

Where  U the  Ufe  that  late  I leil.  L 257,  622. 

Wliervin,  In  Mot,  ii.  ISS 
Whiflitr,  a/{fer,  or  piper,  11.  120. 

Whllca.  natU,  U.270. 

Whipping-cheer,  Jtngging,  I.  632. 

WhIpftUH-k,  Me  handle  qfoirAip,  or  Me  vA4p  itee(/,  U.  10&.246. 
Whist,  rileat,  at  peace,  AiuAed,  UL  lA 
White,  to  hit  the.  in  archery,  1.  273. 

Wbitlng-timc,  UracAiiH^  time,  1,  666. 

Wliitatar,  a bleacher  of  lliiea.  1.  663. 

Wniittle,  o cloeped  itni^e,  11  501. 

Whoobub,  AuMnih,  UL  «i8. 

Whewp.  do  roe  no  harm,  a tune  or  burden,  UI.  332. 
Whooping,  out  of  ail,  11. 150. 

Wicked,  handful.  Ui.  IS,  48. 

Wldow-bood.  a dtnetr.  1.  843. 

W’idows'  and  widowen*  vows  of  chastity,  1. 44. 

Wildcmuu,  irlldiuun.  11.613. 

Wlbl-gooae  chase,  a sort  qf  burOaroue  Aor«r>moe,  or  etceple 
rAosf.  I.  217. 

Wild  mare,  th*  game  of  ire-satc,  1.  503. 

W'iilow,  sung  oC  a ba1la<l.  111.  718. 

W’ill  yim  take  eggs  fbr  tuouey  ? prot'erblal  for  vitt  you  rufer 
youretl/to  he  et^ioltdf  Ui.  2^ 

Wilson,  John,  the  coTopoaer,  L 742. 

Wimpled,  Aonded,  reiied,  I 67. 

Winchester  goose,  a venereal  ptutuU,  L 203. 

WlnfNJl.  the  ale-wife  of,  L 320. 

Wind,  to  Msent,  Ui,  622. 

Window-bam,  iatfic<-vx>rA  aemu  lAe  htMcin  qf  a trowaa's 
drrse.  U.  400. 

Windows,  cye-llda.  1.  300  U 576.  733.  UI  720. 
W’iiikiag-gatvs,  yaUe  domt,  t 204. 


Winter-gronml,  a tethnieal  term  for  protecting  o plant  from 
/boat.  IL  748. 

Wis.  1,  (rrfainly,  tmly,  I.  275,  413. 

Wiae-wonian.  a trifcA,  i.  678. 

Wish,  to  mmnend,  1.  334,  lU.  534. 

WUp  of  straw,  a ptinwAiaeiit/or  a tcnld^  ii.  417. 

WUUy.  tcMAlty,  L 490. 

Wit,  A-ituicle(l(p,  trlsdom,  L 400,  712.  U.  301,  UL  349. 

Wit,  wIiUImt  wilt?  a proverbial  aaylng,  U.  160. 

Wit-cracker,  a joker,  1.  739. 

Wit-Hnap]«cr,  one  who  afeef*  rrpnrtee,  L 423. 

WiU'lies  sAillng  in  sievea,  Ui.  517. 

With  himself,  not  lirjide  himertf,  UI.  603. 

WlUi  tlie  manm^r.  (n  the  fact,  i.  54 

WitlHTlng  of  iMiy  trcM,  an  evil  prognostic,  1.  490. 

Without,  beyond.  1.  871,  li.  23,  Ui.  45. 

Witnessed,  cridciwrd,  UL  508- 
WiU  five,  thejtn  aenme,  1.  606. 

WittoL  a (onietUed  cuckold,  L 658. 

Witty,  dfjormtng,  Jicrfiricms,  U.  405. 

Wonian-tirrd.  henpecked,  111.813. 

Woman  of  the  world,  a married  wman,  i.  707,  ii.  11.  106. 
Wood,  mad,  crated,  mild,  i IS.  353,  U.  381,  iU.  720. 
Wttodcock,  a riaiptctan,  1.  733. 

Wooden,  blockieh,  U.  326. 

WtHHlouin,  mat  term /or  a tcencAer,  it  627. 

WiMMlmao,  Aimtman.  IL  741,  Ui.  744. 

WiKitwanl,  umaring  a woollen  garment  not  the  $kin,  going 
sAirfless,  i.  96. 

WonnelH'Dck,  or  ooaol-cock,  th*  bioclldrd,  L 359. 

World  to  a,  wonder,^!  to  see.  1.  246,  "22. 

Workt,  to  go  to  the,  fojKt  married,  L 707,  U.  11,  166. 

Worm,  a serpent.  IL  735.  Hi.  583,  564. 

Worth.  snaltA,  fortune,  it  258. 

WorU,  eolcwwa,  oabhagee,  t.  Ml. 

Would  I were  dead ! on  imjnTmtian,  UL  250. 

Wound,  enarcledi,  ilL  23. 

Wreak,  ren^wnnee,  ill.  170. 

Wrest,  an  inetrumenl  for  Htntng  the  harp,  UL  202. 

Wretch,  o term  (f  endearment,  Ui.  676. 

Writ,  trwlA,  gmpei,  ii.  023. 

Write,  to  proclaim,  U.  32- 
WriUiJed,  wrtHJtW.  II.  296. 

Wroth,  mlamity,  mls/orfunc.  L 413. 

Wrv'ing,  deviating  from  the  right  jmUt,  ii.  753. 

Wry  -neckM  fife,  fife  for  Jlfer,  L 406. 

Yare.  brirk.  ttimbk.  ii.  86S,  622.  Ui.  5.  558. 

Yaw,  a sm  term,  to  dagger  and  cncillats,  iii.  Sm. 

Ycleped,  coiled,  named,  1.  55,  94. 

Year,  what  the  good ! an  cxclamatiitn.  i.  701. 

Yearn,  to  grieve,  to  vest,  L 670,  U.  78,  100. 

Yellowiwwa.  Jmlouay,  L 647. 

Yellowa,  a dieeaee  of  Aorses,  L 250. 

Yellow  starch,  il.  45. 

Yeoman,  a ekerig't  ogleeT,  1.  581. 

Ycrk,  to  jerk,  to  Mrwst  «cltA  a quick  motion,  iL  104,  iU.  651. 
Yes : keep  yon  warn.  t.  245. 

Yet.  now,  i 346.  ii.  8.  44.  319.  855,  iU.  74.  235.  570. 

Yexen,  or  waxen,  to  AiceondA,  L 351. 

Yield,  mmrd,  ti.  166.  UI.  507. 

Yield,  to  report,  UL  546. 

You  may,  yolx  may,  yon  Aore  liberty  to  dtsert  yonrarl/; 
Ui  149,  288. 

Yuuugritt  wrett  of  nine,  U.  25& 

Ytrfinker.  o yonnyltn^,  L 407. 

Zany,  afoot  or  gull,  i.  92.  li  841. 

ZealoDS.  pions,  ii.  540. 

I Zed.  an  unneorssary  letter,  iU.  75. 
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